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VOLUME   THE    FIFTH. 


LETTER    I. 

LOVE  LAC  I,  TO    JOHN   BXL- 

foao,  Esq. 

THURSDAY  U OH K IITO,  II<JHT 

o'clock. 
EK  chamber- door  Has  hot 
yet  been  opened.    Imuft 
fiot  expejl  (he  wjll  break- 
^'  "V  faft  with  me.     Nor  dine 

\^ fs^f.  with  me,  I  doubt-  A  lit- 
tle (illy  foul,  What  trea- 
ties doe%  fhe  ifttke  fo  herfeff  by  her 
over-nicenefs! — All  I  have  done  to  her, 
would  have  been  looked  upon  at  a 
frtUick  ofiiy,  a  rotoping-bout,  and  laughr 
cd  off  by  nineparts  in  ten  of  the  fcx  ac- 
cordingly. The  more  /he  makes  of  it, 
Ike  more  painful  to  herfelf,  as  well  as 
Co  me. 

Why  now,  Jack,  Were  it  not  better, 
upon  btr  o*lvn  notions,  that  (he  teemed 
not  fa  fenfiblt  as  me  will  make  her/elf 
to  be,  if  me  is  <u*ry  angry? 

Bat  perhaps  I  am  mure  afraid  than  J. 
need.  I  Believe  1  am.  From  her  o<verr 
niccneis  ari(es  my  fear*,  more  than  from 
any  extraordinary  reafon  forrefentmant. 
Next  time,  flic  may  count  hcrfelf  very 
happy,  if  (fce  come  off  no  worfe/ 

The  dear  creature  was  fo  frightened, 
end  fo  fatigued,  laft  flight,  no  wonder 
Ate  lies  it  out  this  morning. 

I  hope  (he  has  had  more  reft  than  I 
hue  hid.  •  Soft  and  "balmy,  I  hope, 


have  been  her  {lumbers,  that  (he  may 
meet  me  in  tolerable  temper.  All  fwtet- 
ly  blu ftiing  and  confounded— I  hvnu 
liow  (he  will  look !—  But  why  (hooW 
(he,  the  fujferert  be  athaacd,  whem  J* 
the  trejjfaffler,  am  not  ? 

But  cuftom's  a  prodigious  thing* 
The  women  are  told  how  much  their 
hlufhes  brighten  their  graces :  they 
pracVde  for  them  therefore:  blumea 
come  as'haftfly  when  they  call  for  them, 
as  their  tears;  aye,  that's  it!  while  wo 
men,  taking  bl  utiles  for  a  fign  of  guilt 
or  fheepifhneft,  are  equally  ftudious  tflf 
fupprefs  them. 

•    * 

Br  my  troth,  Jack,  I  am  half  as  much 
aOiamed  to  fee  the  women  below,  as  my  ' 
fair-one  can  be  to  fee  me.    I  have  no£ 
yet  opened  my  door,  that  I  may  not  be 
obtruded  upon  by  them. 

After  all,  what  devils  may  one  mate 
of  the  fex  !  To  what  a  height  of —What 
(hall  I  call  it  ?— rauft  thofe  of  it  be  ar- 
rived, who  once  loved  a  man  with  ft> 
much  diltmclion,  as  both  Polly  and 
Sally  loved  mej  and  yet  can  have  got 
fo  much  above  the  pangs  of  jealoufy, 
fo  much  above  the  mortifying  reflec- 
tions that  arife  from  dividing  and  fhar- 
ing  with  new  objects  the  affections  of 
them  they  prefer  to  all  others,  as  to 
wira  for,  and  promote  a  competitorihip 
in  his  love,  and  make  their  fupreme 
delight  confift  in  reducing  others  to 
their  level  '—For  thou  canft  not  ima- 
gine, how  even  Sally  Martin  rejoiced 
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laft  night  in  the  thought  that  the  lady's 
tour  was  approaching. 

FAST  TSN  O'CLOCK. 

I  never  longed  in  my  life  for  any- 
thing- with  (o  much  impatience,  as  to 
lee  my  charmer.  Stw  has  been  fttrring, 
k  feems,  thefe  two  hours. 

Dorcas  juft  now  tapped  at  her  door, 
to  take  her  morning  commands. 

She  bad  none  for  Iter,  was  the  an- 
firer. 

She  de  fired  to  know,  If  (he  would 
sorbreakfaft? 

A  fullen  and  low-voiced  negative 
leceived  Dorcas. 

Iwillgomyfelf. 

#     # 

Three  different  times  tapped  I  at 
t&e  doorr  but  had  no  anfwer. 

c  Permit  me,  deareft  creature,  toen- 

•  quire  after  your  health.      As   you 

•  have  not  been  feen  to-day,  I  am  ira- 

•  patient  to  know-how.  you. do.' 

Not  a  word  of  anfwer  5  but  a  deep 
fgh,  even  to  fobbing. 

*  Let  me  beg  of  yoii,  Madam,  to 

•  accompany  me  up  another  pair  of 
0  ftair$— -You'll  rejoice  to  fee  what  a 
4  happy  efcape  we  have  all  had.* 

A  happy  efcape  indeed,  Jack  !— - For 
the  fire  had  fcorched  the  window- board, 
£nged.ihe  hangings,  and  burntthrough 
the  flit- deal  lining  of  the  window- 
Jambs. 

*  No  anfwer,  Madam!— Am  I  not 

•  worthy  of  one  word? — Is   it  thus 

•  you  keep  your  promife  with  me?—- 

•  Shall  I  not  have  the  favour  of  your 

•  company. for  two  minutes*  [Only 
for  two  minutes]  'in  the  dining-room  ?* 

*  Hem '/—And  a  deep  fighl— were 
all  the  anfwer. 

*  Anfwer  me  but  how  you  do !  An- 
•.fwer  me  but  that  you  are  well!  Is 

•  this  the  forgivenefs  that  was  the  con- 

•  dition  of  my  obedience  V 

Then,  in  afaimifh,  but  angry  voice, 

•  Begone  from  my  door! — Wretch! 

•  inhuman,  barbarous,  and  all  that  is 
\  •  bafe  and  treacherous!— begone  from 

•  my  door! — Nor  teaze  thus  a  poor 

•  creature,  entitled  to  protection,  not 

•  outrage.* 

*  I  fee,  Madam,  how  you  keep  your 

•  word  with  me  \—If*  fudden  impulfe, 

•  the  effects  of  an  unthought-of  acct- 

•  denr,  cannot  be  forgiven— " 

*  O  the  dreadful  weight  of  a  father's 

•  curfe,  thus  in  the  very  letter  of  it— • 
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^And  then  her  voice  dying1  away  in 
murmurs  inarticulate,  Hooked  through* 
the  key -hole,  and  faw  her  on  her  knees, 
her  face,  though  not  towards  me,  lifted 
up>  as  well  as  hands,  and  thefe  folded, 
deprecating,  I  fuppofe,  that  gloomy 
tyrant's  curfe. 

I  could  not  help  being  moved. 

«  My  deareft  life!  admit  me  to  your 

*  prefence  but  for  two  minutes,  and 

*  confirm  yourpromifed  pardon  $  and 

*  may  lightning  blaft  me  on  the  fpbt,  if 

*  I  offer  any- thing  but  my  penitence, 
*•  at  a  flirine  fo  facred  ! — I  will  after - 
'  wards  leave  you  for  the  whole  dayj 

*  and   till   to-morrow  morning;    and 

*  then  attend  you  with  writings,  all 

*  ready  to  fign,  a  licence  obtained,  or 
'  if  it  cannot,  a  minifter  without  one.1 
**  This  once  believe  me!  When  you 
€  fee  the  reality  of  the  danger  that  gave 
'  occaiion  for  this  your  unhappy  re- 
'  fentment,  you  will  think  lefs  hardly 
'  of  me.  And  let  me  befeech  you  to> 
'perform  a  promife  on  which  I  made  a 
'  relisjiccnot  altogether  ungenerous/ 

*  I  cannot  fee  you !  Would  to  Hea- 
«  ven  f  never  had  I  If  I  write,  that's. 
«  alllcando.* 

c  Let  your  writing  then,  my  deareft 
'  life,  confirm  your  promife:  and  I 
«  will  withdraw  in  expeaation  of  k.* 

TAST  ELIVfH  o'dOCK* 

Shb  rung  her  bell  for  Dorcas;  and,    ' 
with  her  door  itr  her  hand,  only  half- 
opened,  gave  her  a  billet  for  me. 

«  How  did  the  dear  creature  look* 

*  Dorcas?* 

*  She  was  drefled.  She  turned  her 
f  face  quite  from  me  5  and  fighed,  as 

*  if  her  heart  would  break.* 

*  Sweet  creature  P— - I  kifled  the  wet 
wafer,  and  drew  it  from  the  paper  wit& 
rriy  breath. 

Thefe  are  the  contents.— No  inferro* 
tive «  SirP  No  «  Mr.  Lovelace  f* 

*  j'  Cannot  fee  yoo:  nor  will  I,  if  I 
x  €  can  help  it.    Words  cannot  ex- 

*  prefs  the  anguiih  of  my  foul  on  your 

*  bafenefs  and  ingratitude. 

'If  the  c  i  rcum  (fences  of  things  are 
'  fuch,  that  I  can  have  no  way  for  re- 

*  conciliation  with  thofe  who  would 

*  have  been  my  natural  protectors  from 

*  fuch  outrages,  but  through  you,  [The 

*  only  inducement  I  can  have  to  ftay  a 

*  moment  longer  in  your  knowledge} 
'  yen  and  ink  muft  be,  at  prefefit,  the 

*  only 
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*  only  meant  of  communication  be* 

*  tween*  us. 
(  Vileft  of  men  1  and  moft  dctefta- 

•bleat  plotters.!  how  have  tdeferved 
5  fine*  you  ^cfcopkiijg'ijjcljjnitiei-- 
«  But  no  more— Only  for  your  own 
4  lake,  wifl»  not,  at  lea  ft  for  a  week  to 
«  come,  to  fee  *£< {  unaefervedfy  injwrid 

*  CLA&US*  HAftLOWEV 

So  thou  ffeft,  nothing  could  have 
ftood  me  in  Read,  but  this  plot  of  Tom- 
)ra&Q  and  her  nuclei  To .what  a  pretty 
paf«,'neyertheieft/bave  I  brought  my- 
ictfl— Had  Csefcr  been  fiich  a  fool,  he 
bad  nerer  oafled  the  rub) con.  But 
after  he  }*rfpaiTed  it,  hay!  be  retreated 
ft  iafe8a>  intimidated  by  a  fenatorial 
pk\$L>  wj»at  a  pretty  figure  would  he 
have  made  in  niftory !— rl  might  have 
known,  that  to  attempt  a  robbery* 
and  put  a  perfon  in  bodily  fear,  it  at 
puniflufcleae  if  the  robbery  had  been 
actually  committed.  .,  > 

pretty  ioull  Bow  Jhe  anticipates  jnc  in 
jnenr-thingl  The  coun&llar  will  hav* 
Inined  the  writings  io-day  or  to-mpr- 
jow,  at  furthest:  the  licence  with  the 
jierJaii,  or  the  parfon  without  the  H- 
fence,  moft.be  alt) procured  within  the 
{text  fqur-^nd  -twenty  hours;  Pritch- 
ard  u  as  good  at  ready  with  his  irujen- 
tum  tripartite-:  TomJin/on  it  at  hf  nd 
wtih  a  favourable  an/wer  from  her  un- 
cle-^i  not  19  feebfr  for  a  owe/*/--- 
Pear  fweetibwIlr-Her  good  angel  is 
gone  a  journey:  it  truaniing  at  Jeaft. 
out  Dever^heleis,  in  thy  week's  time* 
ei  in  much  left,  my  charmer,  I  o'oubt 
not  to  compjeat  my  triumph ! 

JBut  what vexes  me  of  all  things,  is, 
jkat  f«ch  an  excellent  creature  mould 
ihteak  her  word;— Fie,  lie,  upon  her! 
—But  nobody  it  absolutely  perfect  I 
'Tu  human  to  err,  but  wot  to  ferfeyere 
—I  hope  my  charmer  cannot  be  inW 


UTTER    H. 

**.  LOVELACE,   TO  .JORJf   BEL- 

nmoWasss*  rAtt  MAtii  tbpis- 

SPAY,  TWO, O'CLOCK. 
BVERAL  billets  pancd  between 
at  before  I  went  out,  by  the  inter- 
*«d»/rp  of  Dorcas;  for  wnUh  reaien 
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mine  ace  fuperfcribed  by  her  married 
name.— She  would  not  open  her  door 
to  receive  them)  left  I  (hould  be  neap 
it,  I  fuppofc:  fo  porcas  was  forced"  to 
nut  them  under  the  door*  (after  copy* 
wg  them  for  thee)  and  thence  to  tafca 
the  anfwers.  Read  them,  if  thou  wilt* 
at  this  place. 

•  TO  y*t.  tOVELACf  . 

«  INDEED,  my  deareft  life,  von 

1  4  carry  this  matter  too  far.    what 

'  will  the  people  below;  who  fuppofe 

*  us  one  at  to  the  ceremony,  think  of 
€  Co  great  a  niccnefs  r  Liberties  fo  in- 
«  nocentt  the  occafion  So  accidental! 
«  —You  will  enpofe  yourfetf  as  well 
'  at  as*— Hitherto  they  know  nothing 

*  of  what  has  palled.  And  what  iie- 
«  deed  Jms  paled,  tooccaiou  all  thif 

*  refentmentl— I  am  fore,  you  will 
'  not,  by  a  breach  of  your  word  of 

*  honour,  give  me  reafon  to  conclude, 
'  that,  had  I  not  obeyed  you,  I  could 

*  have  faired  no  worie. 

'  Mod  fincercty  do  I  repent  the  of- 

*  fence  given  to  your  delicacy— Bnt 

*  muft  I,  for  fo  accidental  an  occur* 

*  rence,  be  branded  by  fucb  mocking 
.<  names  f_/7/^f  of  men,  and  mojt  d*~ 
«  tefiabU  of  platters*  are  hard  words  I 
«  — *Krom  the  pen  of  inch  a  lady  too. 

*  If  you  ftcp  up  another  pair  of 
'  Hairs,  you  will  be  convince*,  that, 
-4  however  deUfkabU  I  may  be  to  you,  £ 

*  am  no  plotter  m  this  affair. 

•  I  muft  infift  upon  feeing  you,  m 
'  order  to  take  your  dire&iojta  upon 
'  fome  of  the  fubjects  we  talked  of 

*  yetferday  in  the  evening. 

'  All  that  it  mart  than  mctfarj  it 
4  too  touch.  I  claim  your  prormfed 
1  pardon,  and  wUh  to  plead  it  on  my 
«  knees. 

«  I  beg  your  prefence  in  the  dining- 
'  room  for  one  quarter  of  an  hour, 

*  and  I  will  then  leave  you  for  the 

*  'day,     I  am,  tny'  dtartfl  life,  yonr 

*  rver -adoring  and  truly  penitent* 

«  J^OVELACIV 

*  TO  UE.  LOVELACE. 

«  T.Will  not  fee  you.    I  cannot  fee 
A  '  you.     I  have  no  directions  to 

*  five  you.     Let  Providence  decide 

*  for  me  as  it  pleafes. 

4  The  more  I  reflect  upon  your  vile- 
4 1  *  neis, 
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*  riefs,  your  ingrateful,  ybdr  Tjarba* 

*  rous  vllehefs,  the  more  I  am  txafpe- 
'•  rated  againft  you. 

1  «  You  are  the  lafl  perfort,  whofe 
"«  judgment  I  will  take  upon  what  is  or 
r«  is  not  carried  too  far  in  matters  of  de- 
*•  cericy. 

4  'Tis  grievous  to  me  to  write,  or 
«  even  to /w«^  of  you  atprefcnt.  Urge 
«  me  no  more  then,  <5nce  more,  I 
«  will  not  fee  you. '  Nor  care  I,  now 
"*  you  have  made  me  vile  to  myfelf, 
«  what  other  people  think,  of  me.' 

«  TO  MRS.  LOVELACE. 

«  AGAIN,  Madam,  I  remind  you 
A  «  of  your  promtfe:  and  beg  leave 
to  fay,  I  infift  upon  the  performance 
of  it. 

«  Remember,  dtareft  creature,  that 
the  fault  of  a  blameable  perfon  can- 
not warrant  a  fault^m  one  more  per-* 
fea.  Ouer-ukonefi  may  be  under- 
mcenefs! 

«  I  cannot  reproach  myfelf  with 
any-thtng  that  defenrcs  this  high  re- 
ientment. 

<  I  own  that  the  violence  of  my  paf- 
fion  for  you  might  have  carried  me 
beyond  nt  bounds— But  that  your 
commands  and  adjurations  had  power 
over  sneatyitffr  a  moment,  I  hum- 
bly prefume  to  fay,  delerves  forae 
confederation^ 

4  You  enjoin  me  not  to  fee  you  for  a 
week.  It  I  have  not  your  pardon 
before  Captain  Tomlinfon  comes  to 
town,  what  mail  I  fay  to  %imt 
4  I  beg  once  more  your  prefence  in 
the  dining-room.  By  my  foul,  Ma- 
dam, I  mufi  fee  you. 
•  I  want  to  coniult  you  about  the  li- 
cence, and  other  particulars  of  great 
importance.  The  people  below  think 
us  married^  and  I  cannot  talk  to  yon 
upon  fuch  fubjeas  with  the  door  be- 
tween us.    - 

Wor  Heaven's  fake,  favour  me 
with  your  prefence  for  afew  minutes: 
and  I  will  leave  you  for  the  day. 
'  If  I  am  to  be  forgiven,  according 
to  your  protnift,  the  earlier  forgive- 
nefs  win' be  molt  obliging,  and  will 
fave1  great  pain  to  yourfelf  as  well  at 
to  jour  truly  autrite  and  affiiSed 

4  LOVfiLAJB.* 


4  TO  MR.  toVlLAC*. 

crpHE  more   you  teaze  me,    the 

A    «  worfe  it  will  be  for  you. 

*  Time  is  wanted  to  confider  whe- 
4  ther  I  ever  fboutd  think  of  you  at  all* 

4  At  frefenty  it  is  my  fincere  wifli, 
4  that  I  may  never  more  fee  your  face. 

'  All  that  can  afford  you  the  leaf* 

*  Jhadow  of  favour  from  me,  arifea 

*  from  the  hoped-for  reconciliation 
4  with  my  real  friends,  not  my  Judas 
4  prote&or. 

f  I  am  earelefs  at  prefent  of  confe- 

*  auences.    I  hate  myfelf:  and  who  is 

*  it  I  have  reafon  to  value  ?— Not  the 

*  man  who  could  form  a  plot  to  dif- 

*  grace  his  own  hopes,  as  well  as  a 

*  poorfriendlefs  creature,  tmadefriend- 
4  Up  bj  btmfelf)  by  infults  not  to  be 

*  thought  of  with  patience.* 


4  TO  MRS.  LOVELACE* 

(   MADAM, 

*  T  Will  go  to  the  Commons,  and 
A  «  proceed  in  every  particular  as  if 

*  I  had  not  the  misfortune  to  be  under 
<  your  difoleafure. 

4  I  muft  infift  upon  it,  that  however 
(  faulty  my  paifion  on  fo  unexpected  an 
4  incident,  made  me  appear  to  a  lady 
'  of  your  delicacy,  yet  my  compliance 

*  with  your  entreaties  at  fuch  a  mo- 
4  ment  [As  it  gave  you  an  inftance  of 

*  your  power  over  me,  which  few  men 

*  could  have  (hewn]  ought,  duly  con - 
'  fidered,  to  entitle  me  to  the  eflfe£s  of 
4  that  folemn  promife  which  was  the 

*  condition  of  my  obedience. 

'  I  hope  to  find  you  in  a  kinder,  anb% ' 

*  I  will  fay,  jufter  difpofition  on  my 
•*  return.    Whether  I  get  the  licence, 

*  or  not,  let  me  beg  oT  you  to  make 

*  the  foon  you  have  been  pleafed  to  bid 

*  me  hope  for,  to-morrow  morning. 
4  This  will  reconcile  every-thing,  and 

*  make  me  thehappieft  of  men. 

«  The  fettlements  are  ready  to  fign» 
4  or  will  be  by  night. 

*  For  Heaven's  fake.  Madam,   do 

*  not  carry  vour  refentment  into  a  dif- 
«  |>leafure  (o  disproportionate  to  the 
4  offence.  For  that  would  be,  to  ex- 
'  potie  us  both  to  the  people  below  $ 

•'  and,  what  is  of  infinite  moreconfe- 
4  quence  to  us,  to  Captain  Tomlin* 

4  £>n» 
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*  Jan.    Let  us  be  able,  I  befeech  you, 

*  Madam,  to  aflure  him,  on  his  next 

*  vifit,  that  we  are  one. 

*  As  I  hare  no  hope  to  be  permitted 

*  to  dine  with  you*  I  /hall  not  return 

*  till  evening:  and  then,  I  prefume  to 
'  (ay,  I  expeS  [Your  promife  antho- 

*  rizes  me  to  ufe  the  word]  to  find  you 
'  diipofed  to  blefs,  by  your  eoofent  for 
'  to-morrow,  jour  adoring, 

«  LOVELACl.' 

What  pleafure  did  I  propofe  to 
take,  how  to  enjoy  the  fweet  confufion 
in  which  I  expected  to  find  her,  while 
all  was  fo  recent!  — But  (he  muft, 
he  jballt  fee  me  on  my  return.  It 
were  better  for  berjelf,  as  well  as  for 
att,  that  (he  had  not  made  Jo  much  ado 
about  nothing.  I  muft  keep  my  anger 
alive,  ^ ft  it  fink  into  companion.  Love 
and  compaffionf  be  the  provocation  ever 
io  great,  are  hard  to  be  feparated: 
whue  anger  converts  what  would  be 
pity  without  it,  into  refentment.  No- 
thing can  be  lovely  io  a  mail's  eye, 
with  which  he  is  thoroughly  difpleafed, 
^  I  ordered  Dorcas,  on  putting  the  laft 
billet  under  the  door,  and  finding  it 
taken  up,  to  tell  her,  that  I  hoped  an 
anfwer  to  it  before  I  went  out. 

Her  reply  was  verbal,  *  Till  him  that 

*  1  care  not  whither  be  goes,  nor  what 

*  be  does?— And  this,  re- urged  by  Dor- 
cas, was  alljbe  bad  to  fay  to  me. 

I  looked  through  the  key- hole  at  my 
ling  by  her  door,  and  (aw  her  on  her 
nees,  at  her  bed's  feet,  her  head  and 
bo(bm  on  the  bed,  her  arms  extended  j 
[Sweet  creature,  bow  I  adore  berl\ 
and  in  an  agony  (he  (cemed  to  be,  fob- 
bing, as  I  heard  at  that  diftance,  as  if 
her  heart  would  break— By  my  feu), 
tacky  J  am  a/t/v-ful  feNow.  Recol- 
kdioa  is  my  enemy!— Divine  excel- 
lence !— Happy  with  her  for  fo  many" 
days  together!  Now  fo  unhappy !— And 
for  what  ?— But  (he  is  purity  herfelf. 
—And  why,  after  all,  mould  I  thus 
torment— But  I  muft  not  truft  myfelf 
with  my  (elf,  in  the  humour  I  am  in. 

*  • 
Waiting  here  for  Mowbray  and 
ftfallory,  by  whofe  aid  I  am  to  get  the 
Jjccpce,  I  took  papers  out  of  my  pock- 
et,  to  divert  myfelf}  and  thy  laft  popt 
ofidoudy  the  firft  into  my  hand.    I 
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gave  it  the  honour  of  ir*peruial;  and 
this  revived  the  fubjeft  with  me,  with 
which  I  had  refolved  not  to  truft  my- 
fclf.  J 

I  remember,  that  the  dear  creature,' 
in  her  torn  anfwer  to  my  propofals, 
(ays,  That  eondejeenfion  u  not  meannefi. 
She  better  knows  how  to  make  this 
out,  than  any  mortal  breathing.'  Con  - ' 
defcenfion  indeed  implies  dignity :  and 
dignity  ever  was  there  in  her  conde- 
(cenfion.  Yet  fuch  a  dignity,  as  gave 
grace  to  the  condefcenuon;  for  tnere 
was  no  pride,  no  infult,  no  apparent 
fuperiority,  indicated  by  it.—  This, 
Mifs  Howe  confirms  to  be  a  part  of  her 
general  character*. 

I  can  tell  her,  how  (he  might  behave,' 
to  make  me  her  own  for  ever.  She 
knows  (he  cannot  fly  me.  She  knows' 
(he  muft  fee  me  fooner  or  later;  the 
fooner  the  more  gracious.— I  would 
allow  her  to  rcfent ;  [Not  becaufe  the 
liberties  I  took  with  her  require  refent- 
ment, were  (he  not  a  Clarissa;  but 
as  it  becomes  her  particular  nicenefs  to 
relents]  but  would  (he  (hew  more  love 
than  abhorrence  of  me  (n  her  refentment  r 
would  Qicfeem,  if  it  were  but  Xofecm, 
to  believe  the  fire  no  device,  and  all  that 
followed  merely  accidental;  and  de- 
fend, upon  it,  to  tender  expoftulation, 
and  upbraiding  for  the  advantage  I 
would  have  taken  of  her  fu rprize;  and 
would  (he,  at  laft,  be  fatisfied  (as  weU 
(he  may)  that  it  was  attended  with  no 
further  confequence;  and  place  fome 
generous  confidence  in  my  honour; 
[Power  loves  to  be  trufted,  Jack;]  I 
think  I  would  put  an  end  to  all  her 
trials,  and  pay  her  my  vows  at  the  al- 
tar. 

Yet,  to  have  taken  fuch  bold  ftepj, 
as  with  Tomlinfon  and  her  uncle— To 
have  made  fuch  a  progrefs— OBelford, 
Belford,  how  have  I  puttied  myfelf, 
as  well  as  her!— This  curfed  averfion 
to  wedlock  how  it  has  entangled  me!— ' 
What  contradictions  has  it  made  roe 
guilty  of  I 

How  pleafing  to  myfelf,  to  lookback 
upon  the  happy  days  I  gave  her;  though 
mine  would  doubtlcfs  have  been  more 
unmixedlv  fo,  could  I  have  determined 
to  lay  afide  my  contrivances,  and  to  be 
as  (in cere  all  the  time,  as  (he  deferved 
that  I  (hould  be ! 

If  I  find  this  bumeur  hold  but  till 
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to-morrow 
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'fet'AxittA  hArlo#e., 


arrow  morning,  [And  '*  na*  now- 
i  two  full  hours,  and  1  feem,  me- 
cs,  to  have  pleafure  in  encouraging 
will  make  thee  a  vifit,  I  think,  or 
hee  to  come  to  me;  and  then  will 
tofult  thee  upon  it. 
it  me  will  not  truft  me.  ohe  will 
on  fide  in  my  honour.  Doubt,  in 
cafe,  is/  defiance.  She  loves  me 
well  enough  to  forgive  me  gene- 
y.  She  is  fo  greatly  above  met 
'  can  I  forgive  her  for  a  merit  fo 
ifying  to  my  pride  !^  She  thinks,  me 
js±  ihe  has  told  me,  that  fhe  is  above 
Thefe  words  are  (till  m  my  ears, 
gone,  Lovelace!— My  foul  is 
jve  thee,  man! — Thou  haft  a  proud 
irt  to  contend  with  !— My  »ouI  is 
ivethee,  man*.*  Mifs  Howe  thinks 
bove  me  too.  Tbbu,  even  thou,  my 
dfmy  intimate  friend  and  coiinpa- 
,  art  of  the  fame  opinion.  Then  I 
ler  as  much  as  I  love  her.— How 
my  pride  bear  thefe  reflections?  My 
(as  I  have  fo  often  faid,  becaufe  it 
ten  recurs  to  my  thoughts)  to  be  fo 
my  fuperior !— Myfclf  to  be  con- 
:d  but  as  xhtfeeond  per/on  in  my 
family! —Can ft  thou  teach  me  to 
fuch  a  reflection  as  this !— To  tell 
>f  my  acquifition  m  jier,  and  that 
with,  all  her  excellences,  will  be 
in  full  property,  fs  a  miftak'e— It 
at  be  fo— For  mall  I  not  be  hers; 
lot  my  own? — Will  not  every  acl 
t  duty.  £as  I  cannot  deferve  it)  be 
jdefcenbon,  and  a  triumph  over 
-And  mil  ft  I  owe  it  merely  to  her 
efs>  that  fhe  does  not  defpiDe  me  ? 
>  have  her  condefcend [to  bear  with 
allies  !•— 'to  wound  me  with  an  eye 
ty/_A  daughter  of  the  Harlowes 
to  excel  the  laft,  and  as  I  have 
afore  faid,  not  the  meaneft  of  the 
lacesf— Forbid,  it  1 
t  forbid  it  not— For  do  I  not  now 
I  not  every  moment— fee  her  be- 
ne all  over  charms,  and  elegance 
rarity,  as  in  the  ftruggles  of  ihe 
nid night?  And  in  thefe  ftruggles, 
,  voice,  eyes,  hands,  and  feriti- 
t,  fo  greatly,  fo  glorioufly  con- 
.  with  the  character  (he  has  Tu- 
d  from  her  cradle  to  the  prefent 

t  what  advantages  do  I  give  thee? 


Yet  have  I  not  always  clone  her  Jbf- 
tlce  ?  Why  then  thy  tcazihg  imperti- 
nence? 

However,  I  Forgive  thee,  Jack- 
Since  (ib  much  generous  love  am  I  ca- 
8 'able  of  1)  I  had  rather  all  the  world  / 
lould  condemn  me,  than  that  her  cha- 
racter mould  Aiffer  the  leaft  impeach- 
ment. v 

The  deaf  creature  herfelf  once  told 
me,  that  there  was  a  ftrange  mixture  in 
my  mind  J. 

I  have  been  called  devil  and  Beelze- 
Sub,  between  the  two  proud  beauties » 
I  muft  indeed  be  a  Beelzebub,  if  I  had 
not  forte  tolerable  qualities. 

But  asMift  Howe  feys,  xhtjaffering- 
Itme  of  this  excellent  creature  is  her 
Jbining-time\>  Hitherto  ihe  has  done 
nothing  out  mine. 

She  called  me  villain,  Bel  ford,  with- 
in  thefe  few  hours.  And  whar  is  the 
fum  of  the  prefent  argument;  but  that 
had  I  not  been  a  villain  in  her  fenfe  of 
the  word,  (he  had  not  been  fo  much  an 
angel? 

0  Jack,  Jack!  This  midnight  at- 
tempt has  made  me  mad;  has  utterly 
undone  me !  How  can  the  dear  creature 
fay,  I  have  made  her  vile  in  her  o<wn 
eyes,  when  her  behaviour  under  fuch  a 
furprize,  and  her  refentment  under 
fuch  circumftances,  have  fo  gTeatly  ex- 
alted her  in  mine? 

Whence,  however,  this  ftrange  rhap- 
fody  ?—^Is  it  owing  to  my  being  bere? 
That  I  am  ffot  at  Sinclair**  r  But  if 
there  be  infection  in  that  hoiife,  how 
has  my  beloved  efcaped  it  ? 

But  no  more  in  this  ftrain !—  I  will 
fee  what  her  beh&vioor  *vill  be  on  my 
return— Yet  already  do  I  begin  "to  ap- 
prehend fome  little"  findings,  tome  little* 
retrdgradatioris:  for  Thave  joft  now  * 
doubt  arifen,  whether,  for  beYMm  ftke^ 
J  mould  wim  her  toforfeivc  me  tightly t 
or  v/ixh  difficulty?  " 

,       *     * 

1  am  in  a  way  to  cbme  affile  Wime\J- 
for  licence, 

I  have  now  given  every  -"thing  be- 
tween my  oeloved  and  me4t  foil  tontii 
deration;  and  my  puzzle  is  over.  What 
has  brought  me  to  a  fpeedier  determi- 
nation, is,  that  I  think  I  have  found  out 
what  ihe  means  by  the  'wiiV  ditance 


*  See  Vol.  fv\  Letter  XXX^. 
+  Se*  Vol.  III.  Page  3>. 
\  See  Vol.  III.  Letter  XXUU 
§  Set  VoL  I  V.Page  47  9, 
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11  which  flkc  intends  to  hold  me.  It  is, 
tktttiie  may  have  time  to  write  to  Miff 
Howe,  to  not  in  motion  that  corfed 
fcbemc  of  W»,  and  to  take  meafures 
upon  it  which  mall  enable  her  to  aban- 
don and  renounce  me  for  ever.  Now, 
lack,  if  I  obtain  not  admffim  to  ber 
frefenre  on  tny  return*,  bat  am  rcfufed 
with  haughtrneft;  if  Her  ave ek  be  in- 
fixed upon ,  (fuch  profpefts  before  her; ) 
I  IhaU  be  con  nfmed  in  my  conjeftore} 
and  it  will  be  plain  to  me,  that  weak  at 
heft  was  that  love,  which  could  give 
place  to  punctilio,  at  \  time  when  the 
aU -reconciling  ceremony,  as  me  muft 
think,  watts  her  command  s—  then  will 
I  rceoUeft  all  her  perverfenefteSj  then 
will  I  re*perufe  Mifs  Howe's  letters, 
and  the  tranfcripts  from  others  of  them ; 
give  way  to  my  averfion  to  the  life  of 
(hackles:  and  then  wall  (he  be  mine  in 
my  own  way. 

Bor,  after  aH,  I  am  in  hopes,  that 
flewrll  have  better  ecmfidered  of  every- 
thing by  the  evening;  that  her  threat 
of  a  'week's  diftance'  was  thrown  out  in 
the  heat  of  paffion;  and  that  (he  will 
allow,  that  I  have  as  moch  caofe  to 
quarrel  with  ber  lor  breach  of  her  word, 
as  flie  has  with  me  for  breach  of  the 
peace* 

TheJe  Imet  of  Rowe  have  got  into 
toy  head;  and  I  (hall  repeat  them  very 
devoutly  all  the  way  the  chairmen  (hall 
poppet  me  towards  her  by-aod-by. 

4  Teach  me,  fome  power,  the  happy  art  of 

«£peech> 
4  Todiefe  ay  porpofe  up  in  gracious  word*; 
i  Sack  as  may  fofdy  fteal  upon,  her  foul, 
f  And  «ewar  waken  the  ttmpeituous  paf« 

4   " 


1ETTER    III. 

int.  IOTELACE,  TO    J  OH*   B1L- 
'■  FORl>,  ESq. 

T*UeSt>AT  EVfltllf  O,  JVH*  S. 

OFor  a  atrfe  to  kHi  nmtb  /—Reined! 
Undone!  Ofttwitted !  Tricked  !-* 
Sontfdv,  ma]ft>  the  4a*  y  it-  gone  off!—* 
AWblutely  gone  off !— Efcaped  1 

Thxra  knoweft  not,  nor  canlt  con- 

M&tt  the  pang*  tiuft  wringmy  hftftt !— . 

Wtet  cato  I  do  1+>K>  Ldfd,  O  Loftd,  O 

UM! 

Audita*,  loo,  *h©  haft  ttftefrotiw 


ed  to  weaken  my  hands,  wHt  but  clan) 
thy  dragon's  wings  at  the  ridings  \ 

Vet  I  mnft  write,  or  I  /bail  vo  <jjf„ 
traaed.  Little  lei's  have  I  been  t bent 
two  boors;  difpatchrng  mefleugvrs  an 
every  ftage,  to  every  inn,  to  every  wag- 
/  ron  or.co  tch,  whether  flying  or  cieep* 
mg,  and  to  every  hoofir  with  a  bill  op* 
for  five  miles  round. 

The  little  hypocrite,  who  know*  not 
a  fool  in  this  town,  [I  thought  I  ivms 
fire  of  her  ttt  any  tithe  \  fuch  an  unes> 
perienced  trait  reft;  giving  roe  hope 
too,  inhernrtt  billet,  that  her  expecta- 
tion of  the  family- reconciliation  would 
withold  her  from  taking  fuch  a  ftep  at 
this^— Curie  upon  her  contrivances  I— f 
thought,  that  it  was  owing  tohcrbaih- 
fulnefs,  *o  bar  rnodefty,  that,  after  a 
few  innocent  freedoms^  fhe  could  not 
look  me  in  the  face;  when,  all  the 
while,  me  wis  impudently  [Yes,  I 
(ay,  impudently  though  me  be  ClarhTa 
Ha  Howe]  contriving  to  rob  me  of  the 
deareft  property  I  trad  ever  purchased-— 
Purchased  by  a  painful  Jervitutic  of 
many  months;  fighting  through  the 
wild-beafts  of  her  family  for  her,  and 
combating  with  a  wind-mill  viitue, 
which  hath  coft  me  millions  of  per- 
juries only  to  attempt)  anil  which  now, 
with  it's  damn'd  air-fans,  has  toft  me 
a  mile  and  an  half  beyond  hope!— And 
this,  juftas  I  had  arrived  within  view 
of  the  confummation  of  all  my  wifliesl 

O  devil  of  love !  God  of  love  no 
more— How  have  I  defer ved  this  of 
thee !— Neverbefore  the  friend  of  frozen 
virtue  >—Po*toerlefs  demon,  for  power- 
left  thou  muft  be,  if  thou  meamJfl  not 
to  Jruffrate  my  hopes;  who  lhali  hence- 
forth kneel  at  thy  altars!-— May  every 
enterprising  heart  abhor,  defpife,  exe- 
crate, renounce  thee,  as  I  do !—  But,  O 
Bel  ford,  Bel  ford,  what  fignifiescudinz 
now!  6 

•        * 

HOW  (he  could  effeel  this  her  wicked 
efcape,  is  my  aftoniibment;  the  whole 
fifterboed  having  charge  of  her:— for, 
^  as  yet,  I  have  not  had  pstience  enough 
to  enquire  into  the  particulars,  nor^to 
let  a  foul  of  them  approach  me. 

Of  this  I  am  Aire,  or  J  bad  not 
brought  ber  bit  her  \  there  is  not  a  crea- 
ture belonging  to  this  houfe,  that  could 
•be  corrupted  either  by  virtue  or  re- 
morfet  the  higheft  joy  every  infernal 
nvwpty  of  this  worfe  than  inferior  ha- 
bitation, 
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fetation,  could  have  known,  would 
lave  been  to  reduce  this  proud  beauty 
to  her  own  level.— And  as  to  my  vil- 
lain, who  alio  had  charge  of  her,  he 
is  foch  a.  feafoned  varlet,  that  he  de- 
lights in  mifchief  for  the  fake. of  it* 
sio  bribe  could  feduce  him  to  betray  his 
truft,  were  there  but  wickednefs  in  it ! 
■— *Ti.s  well,  however,  he  was  out  of 
jny  way  when  the  curfed  news  was  im- 
parted to  me!—- Gone,  the >vil lain!  in 
queft  of  her:  not  to  return,  nor  to  fee 
my  face  [fo  it  feems  he  declared]  till 
be  has  heard  fome  tidings  of  her;  and 
»)i  the  out -oj '-place  varkts  of  his  nu- 
merous acquaintance  are  funrmoned  and 
employed  in  the  fame  bufinef*. 

To  what  purpofe  brought  I  this  an- 
gel (angel  I  muft  yet  call  her)  to  this 
keilifli  houfe  r— And  was  I  not  medi- 
tating to  do  her  deferved  honour  !  By 
my  Joul,  Bclford,  I  was  refolved— 
But  thou  knoweft  what  I  had  condition- 
ally  refolved— And  now,  who  can  tell 
into  what  hands  (he  may  have  fallen  r 

I  am  mad,  dark  mad,  by  Jupiter,  at 
the  thoughts  of  this !  —  Unprovided, 
deftitute,  unacquainted— fome  villain, 
worfe  t|ian  myfelf,  who  adores  her  not 
as  I  adore  her,  may  have  feized  her, 
.  and  taken  advantage  of  her  diilrefs  !— 
let  me  perifb,  Belford,  if  a  whole  he- 
catomb of  innocents,  as  the  little  plagues 
are  called,  (hall  atone  for  the  broken 
promi  fe  and  wicked  artifices  of  this  cruel 
ereature  ! 

«  #. 
Going  home,  as  I  did,  with  refolu- 
tions  favourable  to  her,  judge  thou  of 
xrty  detraction,  when  her  efcape  was 
firft  hinted  to  me,  although  but  in 
broken  fentences !  I  knew  not  what  I 
laid,  nor  what  I  did.  I  wanted  to  kill 
Jbmebody.  I  flew  out  of  one  room  into 
another,  while  all  avoided  me  but  the 
veteran  Betty  Carberry,  who  broke  the 
matter  to  me.  I  charged  bribery  and 
corruption,  in  my  firft  fury,  upon  all ; 
and  threatened  deftruction  to  old  and 
-  young,  as  they  mould  come  in  my 
vay.  * 

Dorcas  continues  hocked  up  from  me: 
Sally  and  Polly  have  not  yet  dared  to 
appear;  the  vile  Sinclair— 

But  here  comes  the- odious  devil. 

She  taps  at  the  door,  though  that^s  only 

a- jar,  whining  and  muffling,  to  try,  I 

fuppofe,  to  coax  me  into  temper. 

•        #  - 

What  a  htlpleft  flate,  where  a  man 


can  only  execrate  hhnfclf  and  other** 
the  occafion  of  his  rage  remaining}  the 
evil  increasing  upon  reflection;  time  it- 
fclf  confpiring  to  deepen  it !— O  bow  | 
curfed  her! 

I  have  her  now,  mt thinks,  before  me, 
blubbering— How  odious  does  forrow 
make  an  ugly  face!— Thine,  Jack,  and 
this  old  beldam's,  in  penitentials,  in- 
itead  of  moving  companion,  muft  ever- 
more  confirm  hatred ;  while  beauty  in 
tears,  is  beauty  heightened,  and  what 
my  heart  has  ever  delighted  tp  fee. 

«  Whatexcufe! — Confound  you,  arid 
'  your  curfed  daughters,whatexcufe  can 
'  you  make?— Is  (he-  not  gone!— Has 
'  (he  not  efcspedl— But  before  I  am 
«  quite  diftracted,  before  I  commit  half 
'  an  hundred  murders,  let  me  hear  bow 
*  it  was.* 

#  # 
I  have  heard  her  ftoryf  —  Art, 
damn'd,  confounded,  wicked,  unpar- 
donable art,  in  a  woman  of  her  cha- 
racter— But  (hew  me  a  woman,  and  I'll 
mew  thee  a  plotter !— This  plaguy  fex 
is  art  itfelf :  every  individual  of  it  is  a 
plotter  by  nature. 

This  is  the  fubftance  of  the  old 
wretch's  account. 

She  told  me,  That  I  had  no  {boner 
left  the  vile  houfe,  than  Dorcas  ac- 
quainted the  fyren  [Do,  Jack,  let  ms 
call  her  names  I— I  befeecb  tbeer  Jack, 
to  permit  me  to  call  her  names  I  than 
Dorcas  acquainted  her  lady]  with  it ; 
and  that  I  had  left  word,  that  I  waa 
gone  to  Doctors  Commons,  and  fhould 
be  heard  of  for  fome  hours  at  the  Horn 
there,  if  enquired  after  by  the  coun- 
feilor,  or  an v- body  elfc:  that  after* 
wards  I  (houfd  be  either  at  the  Cocoa- 
Tree,  or  King's  Arms,  and  mould  not 
return  till  late.  She  then  urged  her  to 
take  fome  refreshment. 

She  was  in  tears  when  Dorcas  ap- 
proached her;  ber  fancy  eyes  fwelfcd 
with  weeping :  (he  refuted  either  to  eat 
or  drink  5  fighed  as  if  her  heart  would 
break.— Falfe,  devili(h  grief  1  not  the 
humble,  filent  grief,  that  only  defem>et 
pity  /—Contriving  to  ruin  me,  to  defpost 
me  of  all  that  I  held  valuable,  in  the 
very  midft  of  it. 

Neverthelefs,  being  refolved  not  to 
fee  me  for  a- week  at  Jeaft,  (he  or^eretj 
ber  to  bring  up  three  or  four  French 
rolls,  with  a  little  butter,  and  a  decan- 
ter of  water  j  telli  ng  her  (he  would  di  f- 
penfe  with  her  attendance  j  and  that 

would 
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■mid  be  all  me  would  live  upon  in  the 
interim.  So,  artful  creature!  pretending 
to  lay  up  for  a  week**  fiege.— For,  at 
to  fubftaotial  food,  (be,  no  pore  than 
ether  angels— Angels,  (aid  I  f— The 
devil  take  me  if  (he  Jhall  be  any  more 
on  angel !— For  the  it  odiout  in  my 
eyes;  and  I  hate  her  mortally! 
'But, oh!  Lorelace, thou lyeftS- She 

•  it  all  that  it  lovely !— All  that  it  ex- 
«  ceUentr 

But  is  Ihe,  on  me  he  gone !— O  how 
Mift  Howe  will  triumph  '—But  if  that 
little  fury  receive  her,  fate  mall  make 
me  rich  amende ;  for  then  will  I  con- 
trive to  have  them  both. 

I  was  looking  back  for  connexion- 
bat  the  devil  take  connexion ;  I  have 
bo  bufinefs  with  it :  the  contrary  beft 
befits  difti-aftion,  and  that  will  foe*  be 
my  lot! 

Dorcas  confulted  the  old  wretch  about 
obeying  her  x  *  O  yet,  by  all  meant  \ 
for  Mr.  Lovelace  knew  how  to  come  at 
her  at  any  time;  and  directed  a  bottle 
«f  Sherry  to  be  added. 

Tint  cuearful  compliance  fo  obliged 
her,  that  we  wat  prevailed  upon  to  go 
tip,  and  look  at  the  damage  done  by  the 
fire  5  and  feemed  not  only  (hocked  at  it, 
bat,  as  they  thought,  fatitned  it  wat  no 
trick;  as  ihe  owned  (he  had  at  firft  ap- 
prehended it  lobe.  All  thit  made  them 
••scare;  and  they  laughed  in  their  Aeeves, 
to  think  what  a  childi(b  way  of  (hewing 
her  refentmeat  me  had  found  out  j  Sally 
throwing  out  her  witticifmt,  that  Mrs.' 
lovelace  wat  right,  however,  not  t$ 
quarrel  imtb  btr  bread  and  butter. 

•  Now  this  very  childinneft,  at  they 
hnagined  it*  in  fnch  a  genius,  would 
have  made  me  fufpeft  either  her  head, 
after  what  had  happened  the  night  be- 
fore; or  her  purpofe,  when  the  mar- 
riage was  (Co  far  at  (he  knew)  to  be 
compleated  within  the  week  in  which 
Ae  was  refolved  to  fecrete  herfelf  from 
me  in  the  feme  houfe. 

She  fent  Will  with  a  letter  to  Wil- 
fon's,  dire&ed  to  Mift  Howe,  ordering 
trim  to  enquire  if  there  were  not  one  for 
her  there. 

He  only  pretended  to  go,  and  brought 
word  there  wat  none;  and  put  her  let- 
ter in  his  pocket  for  me* 

She  then^ordered  him  to  carry  ano- 
mer  (which  (he  gave  him)  to  the  Horn 
'Tavern  to  me.— All  thit  done  without 
«7  waning  tarry;  yet  flu  appeared  to 


be  very  folemn;  and  pfct  her  handker- 
chief frequently  to  her  eyes. 

Will  pretended  to  come  to  me,  with 
thit  letter.  But  though  the  dog  had  too 
fagacity  to  miftruft  fome thing  on  her 
fending  him  out  a  fecond  time,  (and  to> 
me,  whom  (he  had  refuted  to  (eej)  which 
he  thought  extraordinary)  and  mention 
bis  miftruft*  to  Sally,  Polly,  and  Dor- 
cat;  yet  they  made  light  of  bit  fufoU 
ciont;  Dorcat  attiring  them  all,  that 
her  lady  feemed  more  ftupid  with  her 
grief,  than  active 5  and  that  me  really 
believed  (he  wat  a  little  turned  in  her 
head,  and  knew  not  what  (he  did.  But 
all  of  them  depended  upon  her  inexpe- 
rience, her  open  temper,  and  upon  ner 
not  making  the  leaft  motion  towards 
going  out,  or  to  have  a  coach  or  ctuur 
called,  at  fometimet  (he  had  done:  and 
ftill  more  upon  the  preparation*  (be  had 
made  for  a  week's  fiege,  at  I  may  call  it* 

Will  went  out,  pretending  to  bring  the 
letter  to  me ;  but  quickly  returned  j  his 
heart  ftill  mi  (giving  hire,  on  recolle&ine; 
my  frequent  cautiont,  that  he  wat  not 
to  judge  for  himfelf,  when  he  bad  /e)f- 
ieve  orders ;  but  if  any  doubt  occurred* 
from  circumftanees  I  could  not  forefeet 
literally  to  follow  them,  at  the  only  way 
to  avoid  blame. 

But  it  muft  have  been  in  thit  little  in* 
terval,  that  (he  cfcaped ;  for  foon  after 
hit  return,  they  made  faft  the  ftreet- 
door  and  batch,  the  mother  and  the  two 
nymph*  taking  a  little  turn  into  the 
garden;  Dorcat  going  up  ftairt,  and 
Will  (to  avoid  being  feen  by  hit  la- 
dy) or  his  voice  heard)  down  into  the 
•kitchen. 

About  half  an  hour  after ,Dorcaa,who 
had  planted  herfelf  where  (he  could  fee 
her  lady's  door  open,  had  the  curiofity  to 
go  to  look  through  the  key- hole,  having 
a  mifgiving,  at  (he  faid,  that  her  lady 
might  offer  fome  violence  to  herfelf,  in 
the  mood  (he  had  been  in  all  day;  and 
finding  the  key  in  the  door,  which  wat 
not  very  ufual,  Ihe  tapped  at  it  three 
or  four  timet,  and  having  no  anfwer, 
opened  it,  with  '  Madam,  Madam,  did 
*  you  call?'  —  Suppofing  her  in  her 
clofet. 

Having  no  anfwer,  (he  ftept  forward, 
and  wat  a&onifhed  to  find  ihe  wat  not 
there.  She  haftily  ran  into  the  dining- 
room,  then  into  my  apartment t;  fearch- 
ed  every  clofet;  dreading  all  the  time  to 
behold  fome  fad  cata&rophe. 

Not 
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Net  finding  tier  any- where,  flie  rati 
down  to  the  old  creature,  and  her 
nymphs,  with  a   '  Have  you  feen  my 

•  lady?— -Then  (he's  gone!— -She's  no* 

•  where  above  !* 

They  were  fure  (he  could  not  be 
gene  out. 

The  whole  houfe  was  in  an  uproar  in 
an  inftafitj  fome  running  up-ftairs, 
iome  down,  from  the  upper  rooms  to 
the  lower;  and  all  fcreaming,  How 
ftould  they  look  me  in  the  facet 

Will  cried  out,  he  was  a  dead  man  $ 
%e,  blamed  tbem\  they  him  \  and  every- 
one was  an  accufer,  and  an  excufer  at 
the  fame  time.- 

When  they  had  (earched  the  whole 
boufe,  and  every  clofet  in  it,,  ten  times 
over,  <o  no  purpofe,  they  took  it  into 
their  beads  to  fend  to  all  the  porters, 
chairmen,  and  hackney -coachmen,  that 
Kad  been  near  the  jioitfc  for  two  hours 
jraft  to  enquire  if  any  of  them  (aw  fuch 
a  young  lady?  defcribing  her. 

This  brought  them  fome  light:  the 
only  dawning  for  hope,  that  I  can  have* 
ana. whkh  keeps  me  from  abfolute  de« 
«Wr.  One  of  the  chairmen  gave  them 
.tins  account :  That  he  faw  fuch  a  one 
come  out  of  the  hoofe  a  little  before 
'  four,  (in  a  great  hurry,  and  as  if«f right- 
ed) with  a  little  parcel  tied  up  in  an 
handkerchief,  iifherhand;  that  betook 
notice  to  his  fellow,  who  plied  her  with- 
out her  anfwering,  that  me  was  a  fine 
young  lady:  thathe^d  warrant,  Ihe  had 
cither  a  bad  hulband,  or  very  crofs  pa- 
rents; for  that  her  eyes  feemed  f welled 
with  crying.  Upon  which,  a  third  fel- 
low replied,  That  it  might  be  a  doe 
efcaped  from  mother  Damnable*  s  park. 
'This  Mrs. Sinclair  told  me  with  a  curfe, 
'and  a  wi(h  that  (he  knew  the  faucy  vil- 
lain :— She  thpught,  truly,  that  (be  bad 
a  better  reputation;  fi  bandfimeh  as /be 
irved,  -and  fi  jufily  as  Jbe  paid  every- 
*bodyf$r  what  fie  bought;  ber  houfe  <i/i- 
fted  by  the  befi  and  civile  ft  of  gentlemen; 
'and  no  noife  or  brawls  enter  beard,  or 
Juwwn  in  tt. 

From  thefe  appearances,  the  fellow 
who  gave  this  information,  had  the  cu- 
riofiry  to  follow  her,  un perceived.  She 
often  looked  back.  £  very-body  who 
parted  her,  turned  to  look  after  her; 
pafling  their  verdict  upon  her  tears,  her 
-hurry,  and  her  charming  perfon  ;  till 
'coming  to  a  ftand  of  coaches,  a  coach- 
man plied  her;  was  accepted;  alighted; 
opened  the  coach -door  in  a  hurry,  fee- 


ing ber  hurry  i  and  in  if.  At  Auntd*! 

for  hafte ;  and,  as  the  fellow  believed* 
hurt  her  (hins  with  the  (tumble* 

The  devil  take  me,  Belford,  if  ray 
geiierous  heart  is  not  moved  for  her* 
notwithstanding  her  wicked  deceit,  to 
think  what  muft  be  her  reflections  aej 
apprehenfiotrs  at  the  time:-*- A  mind  fo 
delicate,  heeding  no  cenfures ;  yet, 
probably,  afraid  of  being  laid  hold  of 
by  a  Lovelace  in  every-one  (he  faw !  At 
the  fame  time,  -  not  knowing  to  what 
dangers  (he  was  about  to  expofe  her* 
f«lf  5  nor  of  whom  (he  could  obtaia 
(belter;  a  Aranger  to  %  he  town,  and  to 
all  it's  ways  ;  the  afternoon  far  gone  % 
hut  little  money  ;  and  no  cloaths  but 
thofe  fiie  had  on ! 

It  jo  importable,  in  this  little  interval 
lince  laft  night,  that  Mifs  Howe's 
Townfend  could  be  cb-operating. 

Bfut  how  (He  muft  abhor  me,  to  run 
all  thefe  riib^ues;  how  heartily  muft  the 
deteft  me,  for  my  freedoms  of  laft  nightil 
O  that  1  had  given  her  greater  jreafoa 
for  a  refentmentfo  violent!— As  to  her 
virtue,  I  am  too  much  enraged  to  give 
her  die  merit  due  to  that.  To  virtue4t 
cannot  be  owing  that  (he  would  &f 
from  the  charming  profpc&s  that  were 
before  her;  but  to  malice,  hatred,  con- 
tempt, Harlo we- pride,  (the  wocft  of 
pride)  and  to  aH  the  deadly  paflions 
that  ever  reigned  in  a  female  breaft-^ 
And  if  I  can  but  recover  her—But  be 
(till,  be  calm,  be  h lifted,  my  ftormy 
paflions  j  for  is  it  not  Clarifta  [Har- 
4o<we  muft  I  fa  v.?]  that  thus  I  rave 
againft! 

The  fellow  heard  her  fay,  <«  J>rive 
«  faft !  Very  fafrr— « Where,  Madam* 
i—'  To  Holborn  Bars/  anfwered  (he{ 
repeating,  *  Drive  very  faft. !%— And  up 
-(he  pulled  both  the  windows :  and  hi 
loft  fight  of  the  coach  in  a  minute. 

WiH,  as  foon  as  he  had  this  inteili- 

fence,  fpeeded  away  in  hopes  to  trace 
er  out ;  declaring,  that  he  would  ne- 
ver think  of  feeing  mc>  till  he  had  heard 
fome  tidings  of  his  lady. 

'And  now,  Belford,  all  my -hope  ic, 
that  this  fellow  (who  attended  us  in  • 
our  airing  to  Hampftead,  to  Highgate, 
to.Mufwell  Hill,  to  Keotiih  Town) 
will  hear  of  her  at  fome  one  or  other  of 
thofe  places.  And  on  this  I  the  rather 
build,  as  I  remember-me  was  once,  aF-, 
ter  our  return,  very  in^utfitivc  about 
the  ftages,  and  (heir  prices;  praifing 
the  convenioncy  to  paffengers  in  their 

going 
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fcoiB£off every  hoor  *  and  Ait  in  WHl*t 
bearing,  who  wis  then  in  attendance. 
Woe  be  to  the  villain,  if  he  rccolltft 
not  this! 

#        # 

I  have  been  trarerfing  tier  room, 
meditating,  or  taking  tip  everything 
tie  but  touched  or  ufed :  the  glafe  me 
drefled  at,  I  was.  ready  to  break,  for 
sot  giving  me  the  perfonal  image  it  was 
wont  to  reded,  of  err,  wbofe  idea  is  for 
ever  preftnt  with  me.  I  call  for  her, 
now  in  the  tendereft,  now  in  the  rooft 
reproachful  terms,  as  if  within  hear- 
b?:  wanting  her,  I  want  my  own  foul, 
at  leaft  every-thing  dear  to  it.  What 
a  void  in  my  heart !  what  a  cbilnefs  in 
my  blood,  as  if  it's  circulation  were 
arrefted !  From  her  room  to  my  own ; 
in  the  dining-room,  and  in  ana  out  of 
every  place  where  I  have  fecn  the  be- 
loved of  my  heart,  do  I  hurry;  in  none 
can  I  tarry;  her  lovely  image  in  every 
one,  in  fome  lively  attitude,  naming 
cruelly  upon  me,  in  differently  remetn- 
bered  conventions. 

But  when  in  my  firft  fury,  at  my  re- 
turn, I  went  up  two  pair  of  flairs,  re- 
folded to  And  the  locked -up  Dorcas, 
and  beheld  the  vainly-burnt  window- 
hoard,  and  recollefted  my  baffled  con- 
tri vances,  baffled  by  my  own  weak  folly, 
X  thought  my  diftra&ion  compleated; 
and  down  I  ran  as  one  frighted  at  a 
fptftre,  ready  to  howl  for  vexation  ;  my 
head  and  my  temples  (hooting  with  a 
violence  I  had  never  felt  before;'  and 
my  back  aching  as  if  the  vertebra?  were 
disjointed,  and  falling  in  pieces. 

Bat  now  that  I  have  heard  the  mo* 
ther's  Jlory,  and  contemplated  the  dawn- 
ing hopes  given. by  the  chairman's  in- 
formation, I  am  a  good  deal  ea&er,  and 
can  make  cooler  refleftidns,  Moft 
heartily  pray  I  for  Will's  fuccefs,  every 
four  or  five  minutes.  If  I  loft  her,  all 
my  rage  will  return  with  redoubled 
fury.  The  difgrace  to  be  thus  out- 
witted by  a  novice,  an  infant  in  ftrata- 
gem  and  contrivance;  added  to  the  vio- 
lence of  my  paffion  for  her,  will  either 
break  nay  heart,  o/  (what  fives  many 
an  heart,  in  evils  infobportable)  torn 
my  brain.  What  had  I  to  do  to  go  out 
*  liceuce-hantmgr  at  leaft  till  I  had 
ften  her,  and  made  up  matters  with 
her?  And,  indeed,  were  it  not  the  pri* 
vjlege  of  a  principal  to  lay  all  his  own 
faults  upon  bis  underling*,  and  never 
lie  to  blame  himfclf,  I  would  t?e  apt  to 


reflect,  that  I  an 


i  in  unit 


any-body.  And  as  the  King  of  this 
redeAton  will  marten  anon  me,  if  I 
recover  her  sot,  how  snail  I  be  able  ha 


bear  it? 
If 


Here  Mr.  Lovelace  lays  hmfetfrniukr 
a  ntrfe,  m /becking  #*  be  refeaud, 
if  be  revenge  not  bitnfelf  u}m  tbt 
fafy,  fsenld  or  ejuv  **rt  get-  bet 
into  bis  bends. 

m     % 

.  I  have  pit now difmiftd  the (hrVe* 
ling  toad  Dorcas,  who  was  introduce* 
to  me  for  ray  pardon  by  the  whining 
mother.  I  gave  her  a  kind  of  nega- 
tive and  ungracious  fortivenefs.  Vet 
I  (hall  as  violently  curfe  the  twonymfht* 
by- and -by,  for  the  cenftquences  of  my 
own  follyi  and  this  will  be  a  good  way 
too,  fo  prevent  their  ridicnle  upon  ant* 
for  loftng  fb  glorious  an  opportunity  as  I 
had]  aft  night,  or  rather  this  morning* 
:<  I  have  collected,  from  the  refuh  of 
the  enquiries  made  of  the  chairman* 
and  from  Dorcas's  obfervations  before 
she  cruel  CTcatoreercaped,  adelcription 
of  her  drefs;  and  am  refoWed,  if  I 
cannot  oiberwifc  hear  of  hert  to  ad* 
verrife  her  in  {he  Gatette,  as  ta  eloped 
wife,  both  by  her  maiden  and  acknow* 
lodged  name;  for  her  elopement  will 
Jbon  be  known  by  every  enemy  t  why 
then  mould  not  mj  friends  be  madeac* 
qua  in  ted  with  it,  from  whofe  enquiries 
and  informations  I  may  raped  fome 
tidings  of  her? 

She  had  on  a,  brown  luftring  night* 
gown,  frefli,  and  looking  like  new',  at 
every-thing  me  wears  does/ whether 
new  or  not,  from  an  elegance  natural 
to  her.  A  beaver  hat,  a  black  ribband 
about  her  neck,  and  blue  It  note  on  her 
breaft.  Acquitted  petticoat  of  carna- 
tion-coloured fattin;  a  rofe-diaroond 
ring,  fcppofcd  on  her  finger;  and  rn 
her  whole  perfon  and  appearance,  as  I 
(hall  exprefs  if,  a  dignity,  as  well  aa 
beauty,  that  commands  the  repeated 
attention  of  every -one  who  feea  heV* 

The  defcription  of  her  perfon  I  i>aB 
take  a  little  more  pains  abot/t.  My 
mind  muft  be  more  at  oafs,  before  I 
can  undertake  that.  And  I  (hall 
threaten,  that  if,  after  a' certain  period 
given  for  her  voluntary  return,  me  be 
not  heard  **">  I  *iM  proiecute*ny  per* 
fira  who  pre  fumes  to  entertain,  nar. 
4  K  hour, 


6s4 

tour,  abert,  or  encourage  her,  with  all 
the  vengeance  that  an  injured  gentle* 
man  andhofband  may  be  warranted  to 
take  by  law,  or  other  wife. 
#       # 

Fresh  caufe  of  aggravation !— But 
for  this  fcribbling  vein,  or  I  would 
JKllrunmad. 

Again  going  into  her  chamber,  be- 
cause it  *was  hers,  and  fishing  over  the 
bed,,  and  every  piece  of  furniture  in 
it,  I  catt  my  eye  towards  the  drawers 
of  .the  drefling-glafs,  and  faw  peep 
out,  as  it  were,  in  one  of  the  halt- 
drawn  drawers,  the  corner  of  a  letter. 
I  (hatched  it  out,  and  found  it  fuper- 
fcribed,  by  her,  *  To  Mr,  Lovelace.' 
The1  fight  of  it  made  my  heart  leap, 
and  I  trembled  fo,  that  I  could  hardly 
open  the  feal. 

How  does  this  damn'd  love  unman 
»e!— -but  nobody  ever  loved  as  I  lovel 
»— It  is  even  encreafed  by  her  unworthy 
flight,  and  my  difappointment.  In- 
grateful  creature,  to  fly  from  a  paflton 
thus  ardently  flaming!  which,  like 
the  palm,  rites  the  more  for  being  dc- 
prefled  and  flighted. 

I  will  not  give  thee  a  copy  of  this 
letter.    I  owe  ner  not  fo  much  fervice. 

But  would*  thou  think,  that  this 
haughty  promsfi- breaker  could  refolve 
as  £e  does,  absolutely  and  for  ever  to 
renounce  me  for  what  pa  fled  laftnightr 
That  the  could  refolve  to  forego  all  her 
opening  profpe&s  of  reconciliation! 
that  reconciliation  with  a  worthlefs  fa- 
mily,  on  which  (he  had  fet  her  whole 
heart  r— Yet  (he  dots— She  acquits  me 
of  all  obligation  to  her,  and  herfelf  of 
all  expectations  from  o>c-~And  for 
what?— O  that  indeed  I  had  given  her 
pral  caufe!  pamn'd  confounded  nice, 
aefs,  prudery,  affectation,  or  pretty 
ignorance,  if  not  affectation !— By  my 
foul,  Belford,  I  told  thee  all— I  was 
more  indebted  to  her  ftruggles,  than 
to  my  own  fbrwardnefs.  I  cannot 
flipport  my  own  reflections  upon  a  de- 
cency fo  ill-requited.— She  could  not, 
ike  would  not  have  been  fo  much  a 
Harlowe  in  her  refentment,  had  I  de- 
ferred, as  I  ought  to  have  done,  her  re- 
fentment.  All  me  feared,  had  then 
been  over;  and  her  own  good-fenfe, 
and  even  roodefty,  would  have  taught 
her  to  make  the  beft  of  it. 

But  if  ever  again  J  get  her  into  my 
hands,  art  and  more  orf,  and  aunptU- 
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fim  too,  if  (he  make  it  neceflary,  [And 
*tis  plain  that  nothing  elfe  will  do]  /hall 
flie  experience  from  the  man  whofefear 
of  her  has  been  above  even  his  paflum 
for  her§  and  whofe  geritlenefs  and  for- 
bearance (be  has  thns  perfidioufy  tri- 
umphed over.    Well  fays  the  ] 


*  Tis  nobler  like  a  lion  to  invade 

«  When  appetite  directs,  and  feise  my  pity, 
'  Than  to  wait  tamely,  like  a  begging  dog, 
'  Til)  dull  confeot  throws  out  the  fcraps  of 
« love.' 

Thou  knoweft  what  I  have  fo  lately 
vowed— And  ^et,  •  at  times,  [Cruel 
creature,  and  ingrateful  as  cruel!]  I 
can  fubferibe  with  too  much  truth  to 
thofe  lines  of  another  poet— 

'  She  reigns  more  fully  in  my  foul  than  ever; 

*  She  garrifons  my  breaft*  and  mans  again  ft 

•  me 

*  E'en  my  own  rebel  thoughts,  with  thou- 

'  find  graces, 

*  Teh  thoufand  charms,  and  new-difcovered 

*  beauties!* 


LETTER    IV. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN   BEL* 
FORD,  ESq. 

A  Letter  is  put  into  my  hands  by 
Wilfon  himfelf—  Such  a  letter ! 

A  letter  from  Mifs  Howe  to  her 
Cruel  friend !  > 

I  made  no  fcruple  to  open  it. 

It  is  a  miracle  that  I  fell  not  into  fits 
at  the  reading  of  it)  and  at  the  thought 
of  what  might  have  been  the  confe- 
quence,  had  it  come  to  the  hands  of 
this  Clarijfa  Harlowe.  Let  my  }uft!y- 
excited  rage  excufe  my  irreverence. 

Collins,  though  not  his  day,  brought 
it  this  afternoon  to  Wilfon's,  with  a 
particular  defire,  that  it  might  be  fent 
with  all  fpeed  to  Mifs  Beaumont's 
lodgings,  and  given,  if  poflible,  in  to- 
ller own  hands.  He  had  before  been> 
here,  (at  Mrs.  Sinclair's)  with  intent 
to  deliver  it  to  the  lady  with  his  own 
hand;  but  was  told,  [Too  truly  toUt] 
that  flie  was  abroad;  but  that  they 
would  give  her  any-thing  he  mould 
leave  for  her,  the  moment  Ike  returned. 
But  he  cared  not  to  truft  them  with  his 
bufinefs,  and  went  away  to  Wilfon  *s, 
(as  I  find  by  the  defcription  of  him  at 

both 
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both  places)  and  there  left  the  letter; 
but  sot  till  be  had  a  fecond  time  eaJJed 
here,  and  found  her  not  come  in. 

The  letter  [which  I  (hall  inelofc; 
for  it  is  too  long  to  tranfcribe]  will 
account  to  thee  for  Collins* s  coming  hi- 
ther. 

0  this  derililh  Mifs  Hows— Some- 
thing imift  be  refolved  upon  and  done 
with  that  little  fury ! 

»        * 
Thou  wilt  fee  the  margin  of  this 

cwfed  lettercrouded  with  indices.  [£j*] 

Xthem  to  mark  the  places  which 
for  vengeance  upon  the  vixen, 
writer,  or  which  require  animadver- 
fion.  Return  thou  it  to  me  the  mo* 
Bter.t  thou  haft  peru/ed  it. 

Read  it  here;  and  avoid  trembling 
for  me,  if  thou  canft. 


'TO  MISS  LATITIA  BEAUMONT. 

<  WEDNESDAY,  JUNE  7# 
«   MT   BIAIIST  VftlENB, 

'VOU  will  perhaps  think,  that 
*    'I  have  been  too  long  filent. 

*  But  I  had  begun  two  letters  at 
'  different  times  fipce  my  laft,  and 
4  written  a  great  deal  each  timet 
'  and  with  fpirit  enough,  I  aflure 
'  you  5  incenfed  as  I  was  againft 

t3» «  the  abominable  wretch  you  are 
'  with;  particularly  on  reading 
'  yours  of  the  *m  of  the  pair 
€  month9. 

U»  '  The  firfi  I  intended  to  keep 
4  open  till  I  could  give  yotf  fome 

*  account  of  my  proceedings  with 

*  Mrs.  Townfend..  It  was  fome 
'  days  before  I  faw  her:  arid  this 
4  iBtcrvesuent  fpace  ffiring  me 
4  titne  to  re-nerufe  what  I  had 
4  written,  I  thought  it  prdper  to 
4  lay  that  afide*  arid  to  write  in  a 

|3» '  ftyle  a  little  lefs  fervent;  for  you 

*  would  have  blamed  me,  J  know, 

*  for  tbe  freedom  of  fome  of  my 
t$»  •  expreiCons.      [Execrations,   if 

'  '  you  pleafe]     And  when  I  had 
4  gone  a  good  way  iq  tbe  feconJ, 

*  the  change  in  your  profpects,  on 
4  bis  communicating  to  vou  Mifs 
4  Montague's  letter,  and  his  bet- 
4  ter  behaviour,  oceafioning  a 
4  change  in  your  mind,  I  laid  that 

*  afidc  alfo.    Aad  in  this  uncer- 


& 


& 


taintv,  thought  I  woo|f  whit  to 
see  tne  iffue  of  affairs  between 
you  before  I  wrote  again;  be* 
iieving  that  all  would  fooo  bo 
decided  one  way  or  other. 
•  I  had  till,  perhaps,  held  this 
retblution,  [As  every  tppear* 
ance,  according  to  your  letters, 
was  more  and  more  promifing] 
bad  not  the  two  patted  days*  fur* 
nitbed  me  with  intelligence 
which  it  highly  imports  you  to 
know. 

4  But  I  muff  ftop  here,  and  take 
a  little  walk,  to  try  to  teeb 
down  that  juft  indignation  which 
rifes  to  my  pen,  when  I  am  a* 
bout  to  relate  to  you  wjiat  I  mu& 


*     * 

*  I  am  npt  my  own  mjftreft 
enough— Then  my  mother— 
Always  up  and  down— And 
watching  as  if  t  were  writing 
to  a  fellow— But  }  will  try  if  I 
can  contain  myfelf  in  tolerable 
boupds. 

4  The  women  of  the  houfe 
where  you  are— O  my  dear— 
The  women  of  the  houfe— But 
yoo  neyer  thought  high)y  of 
them— So  it  cannot  be  very  fur* 
prizing— Nor  would  yoo  have 
fiaid  jo  long  'with  tbem9  b^d  not 
tbe  notion  of  'removing  to  #*r  */ 
jour  own,  made  you  lefs  un- 
eafy,  and  lefs  curious  about 
their  characters,  and  behaviour. 
Yet  J  could  now  wifh,  that  you 
had  been  lefs  referved  among 
them— But  I  teaze  you— In 
Jiort,  my  dear,  you  are  certainf* 
in  a  devilish  hoqfc!— Beaflured, 
that  the  woman  is  one  of  the 
Viieft  of  women—- Nor  does  flje 
fto  to  yoo  by  her  right  pame— 
Very  true!  *r Her  name  js  not 
Sinclair— nor  is  tj*e  ftrcft  die 
lives  in,  Dover  Street— Did  you 
never  go  out  by  youriclf,  and 
difcharge  the  coach  or  chair, 
and  return  by  another  coach  or 
chair?  If  you  did,  £  Yet  I  don't 
remember  thaj  you  ever  wrote 
'  to  me,  thty  you  did]  you  would 
new  tjave  found  your  way  to 
the  yjle  houfe,  either  by  the  wo* 
man's  name,    Si*Mr$  or  by 


•  fee  VoL  IV,  Letter  XXXI?. 
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•  <  thil  rfftet'l  nam*,  mentioned  by 
4  that  Doleman  in  his  letter  about 
*  ti*  lodging*4*. 

*>    «  The,  wretch  might  indeed  have 

4  heldouttheicfalfelignts  a  little 

•  ,'*  *  more  excufcably,  bad  the  houfe 

4  beta  as  horie$  .houje ;  and  had 

4  hi*  arid  only  been  to  prevent 

•  mifchkf.Jrom  your  brother.— 

v*  4  But  this  contrivance  was  ante- 

*"4  cedent,  aat think,  toyourbro- 

"  •  ther'e  projeft:  fo  that  no  excufe 

4  can  be  made  for  bia  intention* 

•  «  at  the  f/aw-a-The  man,  whatever 
X£*4  he  may  nop/  intend*  was  cer- 

•4  talnly  then,  even  tbe*>  a  villain 
4  in  his  heart) 

)3»     «  I  am  ex.eeflftvely  concerned, 

4  that  I  fljould  be  prevailed  upon, 

-•*  between  tour  ovtr-niceaefs,  on 

*  one  hand,  and 'my  mother 'j  po- 
■  *  fciv.enefs,  on  the  other,  to  be  fa- 
,  4  tisfied  without  knowing  how  to 

*  dfrcft  to  you  at  your  lodgings. 
-  •  •  I,  think  too,  that  the  propofal 

*  that  I  mould  be  put  oft  to  a 
•'  f  (bird-band  knowledge,  or  ra- 

4  ther.veiled  in, a  Jirjl-landigno- 

4  ranee,   came  from   him— and 

4  thatii  was  only  acquiefced  in  by 

4  you,  aa  it  was  by  me«t,upon 

>  «  needlefs  and  weak  confiderations 

'   «  — ^Becaufe,  truly,  I  might  have 

'.  *  it  to  fay;  if  challenged,  that  I 

.  4  kpe-iv  not  ixtbere  to  find  to  you  f 

V  *  —I  am  aihaihed  of  niyfelf  !— 

4  Had  this  been  at  frfi  excusable, 

.*  itcoujd  nqtlx  a  good  reafon  for 

%  *  going  on  m»  the  foily,   when 

.  *  you  had  no.  liking  to  the  houfe, 

$Q>  *  and  when  he  beganto  play  tricks, 

*'  and  delay  with  you.-^-What !  I 

*  was*  tn.  tniftruft-  myfelf,  was  I  ? 
«  *— I  waV  to  allow  it  to  be  thought, 

f&  4  that  I  cbu*4  not  keep  my  own 
(S» 4  fecret?— But  the  houfe  to  be 
fc^» 4  taken  at  ibis  time,  and  at  tbat 
t3*4  filled  us  both  on— like -fools, 
%$>  \  lilgc  tame  fools,  in  a  firing.— 
fl$»  *  Upon  my  life,  my  dear,  this 

*  man  is  a  vile,  a  contemptible 


4  villain— I  muft  fpeak  out!-i 
_*  How  has  he  laughed  in  his  Aeeve 
4  at  us  both,  1  warrant,  for  1 
'4  can't  tc II how  long! 

4  And   yet   who  could  have 

4  thought,  that  a  man  of  fortune, 

f§>  *  and    fonoe    reputation  —  [Thin 

4  Doleman,  I  mean;   not  your 

*  wretch,  to  it  fore!]  formerly  a 
'  rake  indeed— [1  enquired  after 
4  him— long  ago ;  and  fo  was  the 

*  eafier  fatisfied]— but  married  to 

*  a  woman  of  family— having 
<  had  a  palfy  blow— ana  one  would 

f&  4  think  a  penitent— mould  recom- 
4  mend  fech  a  houfe"  [Why,  my 
4  dear,  he  could  not  enquire  of  it, 
4  but  muft  find  it  to  be  bad]  tn 
'  4  ruch  a  man  as  Lovelace,  to  bring 
4  his  future,  nay,  his  then  fup. 
4  pofed.  bride  to  ? 

♦        *       ' 

t&*  4  I  write,  perhaps,  with  too 
4  much  violence,  to  be  clear.  But 

•  I  cannot  help  it.  Yet  I  lay 
4  down  my  pen,  and  take  it  up 
4  every  ten  minutes,  in  order  to 

*  write  with  fome  temper— My 
4  mother  too  in  and  out— What 
4  need  I  (me.afks  me)  lock  my- 
4  felf  in,  if  I  am  only  reading 
4  paft  correfpondenciesr— for  that 

$$* 4  is  my  pretence,  when  fhe  cornea 
4  poking  in  with  her  face  fharpeq- 
4  cd  to  an  edge,  as  I  may  fay,  by 

t3f '  a  curiofity  that  gives  her  more 
4  pain  than  plcafure— The  Lord 
4  forgive  mf .  but  I  believe  I  (hall 
4  huf  her  next  time  fhe  comes  in. 
#  # 
f  4  Do  jou  forgive  me  too,  my 
4  dear.  My  mother  ought  \  be- 
4  caufe  fhe  fays,  I  am  my  father's 
4  girl;  and  Dcaaufe  I  am  fure  I 
4  am  hers.  1  don't  know  what  to  do 
4  —I  don't  know  what  to  write 
4  next— I  have'  fo  much  to  write, 
4  yet  have  fo  little  patience,  and 
4  Jo  little  opportunity. 

4  But  I  will  tell  you  how;  I 

1$* 4  came  by  my  intelligence.  That 
4  being  a  fa&f  and  requiring  the 


•  Vol.  IJI.  Letters  XXXIV,  XXXV. 

f  See  Vol.  III.  Letter  LIL  Par.  n.  and  Letter  LIV.  Par.  is.  Where  the  reader  will 
©Werve,  that  the  propofal  came  from  Jierfelf;  which,  as  k  w*a  alfo  mentioned  by  Mf.Love- 
hce,  '(towards  the  end  of  Letter  LIX«  in  Vol.  III.)  (he  may  be  prefnaed  to  have  foigotten. 
Ito  that  Clarifla  had  i  double  inducement  for  tc^uiefcinjc  with  thepropofed  method  of.  carry, 
mg  on  the  correfjpondence  between  Mus  Howe  and  her(clf  by  Wmon's  conveyance,  and  by 
lbs  "PTlff  of  I<KtitJB  POTBIflftfltt 
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Ws  attention,  I  will  try  to  ac- 
count to  yon  for  thai. 

*  Thus  then  it  came  about— 
Mift  Lardner  (whom  vou  have 
(een  at  her  coufin  BtonuTph'a) 
law  yon  at  St.  James's  cnjrch 
on  Sunday  was  fortnight.  She 
kept  yon  in  her  eye  during  the 
whole  time)  but  could?  not 
once  obtain  the  notice  of  yours, 
though  ffce  curtfeyed  to  you 
twice.  She  thought  to  pay  her 
compliments  to  you  when  the 
fervtce  was  over;  tor  &e  doubted 
not  but  you  were  married— and 
for  an  odd  reaibn— itar 4»/#  jr  •* 
camt  t§  cbwrcb  bjjourfelf.  E  very 
eye  fat  ufual,  wherever  you 
are,  (he  faid)  was  upon  '  you 5 
and  this  (eemtng  to  give  you 
hurry,  and  you  being  nearer  the 
door  than  me,  you  (fid  out,  be- 
fore me  could  get  to  you.  But 
me  ordered  her  fervant  to  follow 
you  till  you  were  houfed.  This- 
(errant  (aw  you  ftep.  into  a  chair, 
which  waited  for  you1,  and  you 
ordered  the  men  to  carry  you  to 
the  place  where  they  took  you 
up. 

•  The  next  day,  Mils  Lardner 
(ent  the  fame  (errant,  out  of 
mere  curibfity,  to  make  private 
enquiry  whether  Mr.  Lovelace 
were,  or  were  not,  with  you 
there.  And  this  enquiry  brought 
put,  'from  different  people,  that 
the  houfe  was  fufpe&ed  to  be 
one  of  thofe  genteel  wicked 
houfes,  which  receive  and  ac- 
commodate faJbionabUfeofU  of 
both  (exes. 

'  Mifs  Lardner,  confounded  at 
this  ftrange  intelligence,  made 
further  enquiry;  enjoining  fe- 
crefy  to  the  fervant  (he  had  fcnt, 
as  well  as  to  the  gentleman 
whom  (he  employed:  who  had 
it  confirmed  from  arakim  friend, 
who  knew  the  honfej  and  told 
him,  that  there  were  two  houfes  j 
the  one  in  which  all  decent  ap- 
pearances ivere  preferved,  emd 
g tufts  rarefy  admitted}  the  other, 
the  receptacle  of  thofe  who  were 
abfoluteiy  engaged,  and  broken 
to  the  vile  yoke. 
«  $ay--Hny  dear  creature— -fay— 
*  Shall  J  not  execnte  the  wretch ) 


& 
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—But  words  are  weak— What 
can  I  fay,  that  will  (urtabjy  ex- 
prefii  my  abhorrence  of  fuch  ft , 
villain  as  be  out  have  been, 
when  be  meditated  to  carry  ft 
Clarifla  to  fuch  a  place  I 
4  MMs  Lardner  kept  this  to  her- 
felf  fome  days,  not  knowing 
what  to  do;  for  (he  loves  yoo, 
and  admires  you  of  all  women. 
At  taft,  me  revealed  it,  but  in 
confidence,  to  Mift  Btddulph, 
by  letter.  Mift  Biddulph,  in  like 
confidence,  being  afraid  it  would 
drftraft  me,  were  I  to  know  it, 
communicated  it  to  Mifs  Lloyd} 
and  (b,  like  a  whtfoered  fcan- 
dal,  it  pa  fled  through  feveral  ca- 
nalsi  and  then  it  came  to  me. 
Which  was  not  till  laft  Mon- 
day. 

1  I  thought  I  mould  have  Taint* 
ed  upon  the  furprizing  contain,* 
nication .  But  rage  taking  place, 
it  blew  away  the  fudden  ifloefs. 
I  befoughtMift  Lloyd  to  re-en- 

t'  oin  fee  refy  to  every  -  one.  I  told 
ler,  that  I  would  not  for  the 
world  that  my  mother,  or  any 
of  your  family,  mould  know  it. 
And  I  tnftanfly  caufed  a  trufty 
friend  to  make  what  enquiries 
he  could  about  Tomlinfon. 
•  I  had  thoughts  to  have  done 
it  before  I  had  this  intelligence  1 
but  not  imagining  it  to  be  need- 
ful, and  lime  thinking;  t\)*\  you 
could  be  in  fuch  a  hottfe,  aid 
as  you  were  pleafed  with  your 
changed  pro/pe&s,  I  forbore. 
And  the  rather  forbore,  as  the 
matter  is  (6  laid,  that  Mrs. 
Hodges  is  fuppofed  to  know  no- 
thing of  the  projected  treaty  of 
accommodation  $  -  but,  on  the 
contrary,  that  it  was  designed 
to  be  a  (ecret  to  her,  and  to  eve- 
ry-body  but  immediate  parties; 
and  it  was  Mrs.  Hodges  that  I 
had  propofed  to  found  by  a  ft- 
fitt/nand. 

4  Now,  my  dear,  it  is  certain, 
without  applying  to  that  too* 
much  favoured  hotifekeepc  r,  that 
there  is  not  fuch  a  man  within 
ten  miles -of  your  uncle.  \9tj 
true!  One  Tomkins  there  is, 
about  four  miles  off;  but  he  is  a 
4ay- labourer.  yndoxxThompYbn, 
•'abottf 
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about  five  miles  diftant  theother 
way;  but  he  is  a  parifli  fchool- 
snafter»  poor,  and  about  feventy. 
?  A  man,  though  but  of  Soo/. 
a  year,  -cannot  come  from  one 
county  to  fettle  in  another,  but 
every -body  i  r  both  muft  know  it, 
and  *alk  of  it. 

'  Mrs.  Hodges  may  yet  be 
founded  at  a  diilancc,  if  you 
will.  Your  uncle  is  an  old  man. 
Old  men  imagine  themfelvts  un- 
der obligation  to  their  para- 
mours, if  younger  than  tbem- 
ielves,  and  feldom  keep  any- 
thing from  their  knowledge.  But 
if  we  fuppofe  him  to  make  afecret 
vof  the  defigned  treaty,  it  is  im- 
poffible,  before  that  treaty  was 
thought  of,  but  (he  mull  have 
fecn  him,  atleaft  have  beard y out 
unele'fneak  praifefully  of  a  man 
ne  is  faid  to  be  fo  intimate  with, 
.  let  him  have  been  ever  fo  little  a 
while  in  thofe  parts. 
'  Yet,  methinks,  the  fiery  is 
foplaufible:  Tom  Union,  as  you 
defer  ibe  him,  is  fo  good  a- man, 
and  Co  much  of  a  gentleman ;  the 
end  to  be  anfwered  by  his  being 
an  impoftor,  fo  much  more  than 
necejfary  if  Lovelace  has  vil- 
lainy in  his  head;  and  as  you  are 
in  fuch  a  houfe— Your  wretch's 
behaviour  to  him  was  fo  petu- 
lant and  lordly;  and  Tomlin- 
fon's  anfwer  fo  full  of  fpieitand 
circum  fiance;  and  then  what  he 
communicated  to  you  of  Mr. 
Hickman's  application  to  ypur 
uncle,  and  ot^Irs.  Norton's  to 
your  mother;  [fome  of  which 
particulars,  Lam  fatisfied,  his 
vile  agent  Joleph  Leman  could 
not  reveal  to  his  viler  employer] 
hisprcfiing  on  the  marriage-day, 
in  the  name  of  your  upcle,  which 
it  could  not  anfwer  any  wicked 
purpofe  for  him  to  dpj  apd  what 
he  writes  of  your  uncle's  pro- 
pofal,  to  have  it  thought  that 
you  were  married  from  the  time 
that  you  have  lived  in  one  houfe 
together  j  apd  that  to  be  made  to 
agree  with  the  time  of  Mr. 
Hickman's  vifit  to  your  uncle  ; 
the  infilling  on  a  t nifty  perfon's 
being  prefent  at  the  ceremony,  at 
that  uncle's  nomination<-r7£f/* 
.  things  make  me  willing  to  try  for 


*  *  tolerable  amflriUHnn  to  b*made 
«■  of  all;  though  sl  am  fo  much 
4  puzzled  by  what  occurs  on  both 

£3» (  fides  of  the  queilion,  that  I  can- 

(  not  but  abfyorthedeviliih  wretch, 

%<  whofe  inventions  and  contriv- 

J3* c  ances  are  for  ever  employing  an 
'  inquifitive    head,    as  mine  is, 

*  without  affording  the  means  of 

*  abfolute  detection* 

'  But  this  is  what  I  am  ready 
'  to  conjecture,  that  Tomlmfon, 

*  fpecious  as  he  is,  U  a  machine  of 

*  Lovelace;  and  that  he  is  employ - 
g^  '  ed  for  fome  end,  which  has  not 

*  yet  been  anfwered.  This  is 
4  certain,  that  not  only  Tomlin- 
'  fon,  but  Mennell,  who,  I  think* 

*  attended  you  more  than  once  at 
'  this  vile  houfe,  muft  know  it  to 

*  be  a  vile  houfe. 

4  What  can  you  then  think  of 

*  Tomlinfon's  declaring  himfelfia 

*  favour  of  it,  upon  enquiry  ? 

«  Lovelace  too  muft  know  it  to 

'  be  fo  j  if  not  before  be  brought 

4  you  to  it,  foon  after. 

g^*      «  Perhaps  the  company  be  found 

4  there,  may  be  the  moll  probable 

*  way,  of  accounting  for  hi s»bear- 
'  ing  with  the  houfe,  and  for  his 

*  ftrange  fufpenfions  of  marriage, 
'  when  it  was  in  his  power  to  call 
'  fuch  an  angel  of  a  woman  his. 

fj?  4  O  my  dear,  the  man  is*a  vil- 
'  lain!  thegreateft  of  villains,  in 

*  every  light  I— I  am  convinced 
4  that  he  is.    And  this  Doleman 

*  muft  be  another  of  bis  knple- 
4  mental 

$$*  '  There  are  fo  many  wretches 
'  who  think  that  to  be  no  fin , 

*  which  is  pne  of  the  greateft,  and 
'  the  mod  ingrateful  of  all  fins, 
'  to  ruin  young  creatures  of  our 
1  fex  who  place  their  confidence 

*  in  them;  that  the  wonder  is  lefs 
4  than  the  lhame,  that  people  of 

*  figure,"  of  appearance  at  leatt*  are 

*  found  to  promote  the  horrid  pur- 
'  pofes  of  profligates  of  fortune 
'  and  intereft  1 

$3*     *  But  can  I  think,  [you  will 

*  aik  with  indignantaftonifhment} 
4  that  Lovelace  can  have  defigns 

*  upon  your  honour  ? 

|3»     f  That  fuch  defigns  he  bat  bad, 

4  if  he fiifl hold  them  not,  lean 

'  have  no  doubt,  now  that  Ikncfw 

«  the  houfe  he  has  brought  you  to, 

«  to 
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'  to  be  « vile  one.    Thil  is  a  clue 

*  that  has  led  roe  to  account  for     £ 
«  all  his  behaviour  to  you  ever 
«  fioce  you  have  been  in  his  hands* 

*  Allow  me  a  brief  retrofpe&ion 
'of  fit  all. 

•  We  both  know,  that  pride,  re- 

*  venge,  and  a  delight  to  tread  in 

*  unbeaten  paths, are  principal  in- 
c  grediems  in  the  character  of  this 

1  finiwed  libertine.  £3* 

f)>     '   He  hates  all   your  family, 

<  yourfelf  excepted  |  and  I  have 
'  several  times  thought,  that  I  have 

<  feen  him  flung  and  mortified 

*  that  love  has  obliged  him  to      £j* 
f5>c  kneel  at  your  footftooi,  becaufe 

'  you  area  /far/wv*.— Yet  is  this 

*  wretch  a  favage  in  love.— Love 

*  that  humanizes  the  fierceft  fpi- 
|^ *  rits,  has  not  been  able  to  fubdue 

«  his.     His  pride  >  and  the  credit 
|3»  •  which  a  few  plaufible  qualities, 

*  fprinkled  among  his  odt$us  ones,      |^» 
«  have  given  him,  have  fecured 

*  him  too  good  a  reception  from 

*  our  eye- judging,  our  undiftin-      jJp 
4  guiflling,  our  (elf -flattering,  our. 

*  too-confiding  fex,  tomake  afli- 

*  duity  and  obfequioufnefs,  and  a 
«  conqueft  of  his  unruly  pa/lions, 

*  any  port  of  his  (tody. 

j3» .  «  He  has  fome  ceafon  for  his 

*  animofity  to  ail  the  men,  and  to 

*  we  woman  of  your  family. '  He 
«  has  always  (hewn  you,  and  his 

gj»'  own  family  too,  that  he  prefers 

*  his  pride  to  bis  ititereft.  He  is  a 
'declared  marriage- hater:  a  no- 
4  torious  intriguer:  full  of  his 
'  inventions;  and  glorying  in 
€  them.  He  never  could  draw  you 
'  into  declarations  of  love:4  nor 

*  till  your  wife  relations  perfe*       £5* 
4  cuted  you,  as  they  did,  to  re- 

'  ceive  his  addrefles  as  a  lover.—* 
13*  *  He  knew  that  you  profeffedly 

*  disliked  him  for  his  immoralities.  1 

*  becouldnotthereforejuftly  blame 

*  you  for  the  coldnefs  and  indiffe- 

*  rence  of  your  behaviour  to  him. 
t&     «  The  prevention  of  mifchief 

'  was  your  firft  main  view  in  the 
c  cofretpotidencehedrewyoulnto. 

*  He  ought  notjjthen,  to  have  won- 

*  dered,  that  you  declared  your     t$* 
4  pfeference  of  the/«£&  lift  t6  any 

*  matrimonial  engagement.  '  He 
'  knew,  that  this  wag  always  your 
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prefeitncei  and  tbit  before  be 
tricked  you  away  (o  artfully. 
What  was  hiseondnft  to  yon  af- 
terwards, that  you  mould  of  a 
fudden  change  it? 

*  Thus  was  your  whole  behavi- 
our regular,  confident,  and  duti- 
ful to  thofe  to  whom  by  birth  yoa 
owed  doty)  and  neither  prudtflt, 
coquetti  m ,  nor  tyrannical  to  him. 

4  He  had  agreed  to  go  on  with 
you  upon  thofe  your  own  terms, 
and  to  rely  only  on  bis  vwn  me- 
rits wnd  future  reformatting  for 
your  favour. 

*  It  was  plain  tome,  indeed,  to 
whom  you  communicated  all  that 
you  kntnu  of  your  own  heart, 
though  not  all  of  it  that  I  found 
cut,  that  love  had  peetty  eariv 
gained  footing  in  it.  And  this 
you  yourfelf  would  have  dis- 
covered fooner  than  you  did,  had 
not  his  alarming,  his  unpolite, 
his  rough  conduit,  kept  if  un- 
der. 

'  I  knew,  by  experience,  that 
love  is  a  fire  that  is  not  to  be 
played  with,  without  burning 
one's  fingers  $  I  knew  it  to  be  a 
dangerous  thing  for  two  Angle 
perrons  of  different  facet,  to  en- 
ter into  familiarity  and  corre- 
fpondence  with  each  other  j  fi nee, 
as  to  the  latter,  muft  not  a  per* 
fon  be  capable  of  premeditated 
art,  who  can  fit  down  to  write, 
and  not  write  from  the  heart  t 
—And  a  woman  to  write  her 
heart  to  a  man  practifed  in  de- 
ceit, or  even  to  a  man  of  fome 
character,  what  advantage  does 
it  give  him  over  her  r 

*  As  this  man's  vanity  had  made 
him  imagine,  that  no  Woman 
could  be  proof  againft  love,  when 
his  add  re  fa  was  honourable;  no 
wonder  that  he  ft  niggled,  like  a 
lion  held  in  toils,  againft  a  paf- 
4ion  that  he  thought  not  return- 
ed. And  how  could  you,  ar/fr/f, 
mew  a  return  in  Jove,  to  fo  fierce 
a  fpirit,  and  who  had  feduced 
you  away  by  vile  artifices,'  but 
to  the  approval  of  thofe  artifices  r 

*  Hence,  perhaps,  it  is  not  diffi- 
cult to  believe,  that  it  became 
poflible  for  fuch'a  wretch  as  this 
to  give. way  to  his  old  prejudices 

«  againft 
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f  agsjnft  mirriagcf  and  to  •  that 
revenge  which  bad  always  been 
a  firft  paifion  with  him. 
4  This  is  the  only  way,  I  think, 
to  account  for  hit  horrid  views 
in  bringing  you  to  a  vile  houfe. 
'  And  now  may  not  all  the  reft 
be  naturally  accounted  for?— 
His  delays— His  teasing  ways—  - 
His  bringing  you  to  bear  with 
his  lodging  in  the  feme  houfe 
—His  making  you  pafs  to  the 
people  of  it,  as  his  wife)  though 
reflritHwlj  fi>  yet  with  hope, 
no  doubt,  (vileft  of  villains  as  he 
il  I )  to  take  you  at  advantage— 
His  bringing  you  into  the  com- 
pany of  bia  libertine  compa- 
nions: the  attempt  of  impeung 
upon  you  that  Mifs  Parting- 
ton for  a  bedfellow,  very  pro- 
bably his  own  invention  for 
the  worft  of  purpoies:  his  ter- 
rifying you  at  many  different 
times  i  his  obtruding  himfelf 
upon  you  when  you  went  out  to 
church*  no  doubt  to  prevent  voor 
finding  oot  what  the  people  of 
the  houfe  weret  the  advantages 
he  made  of  your  brother's  fooliih 
project  with  Singleton. 
*  See,  my  dear,  bow  naturally  all 
this  follows  from  the  difcevery 
made  by  Mifs  Lardner.  See  how 
the  monfter,  whom  I  thought, 
and  fo  often  called,  a/oo/,  comes 
out  to  have  been  all  the  time  one 
of  the  greateft  villains  in  the 
world! 

<  But  if  this  be  fo,  what  [it 
would  be  aflced  by  an  indifferent 
perfon}  has  hitherto  faved  you  ? 
Glorious  creature!— What,  mo-  v 
rally  fpeaking,  but  your  watch  - 
fulnefs  1  What  but  that,  and  the 
majeity  of  your  virtues  tht  na- 
tivi  dignity,  which,  in  a  fitua- 
tion  fo  very  difficult,  (friend* 
lefs,  defthute,  palling  for  a  wife, 
caft  into  the  company  of  crea- 
tures accuftomed  to  betray  and 
ruin  inneewt  hearts)  has  hither- 
to enabled  you  to  baffle,  over- 
awe, and  confound*  fuch  a  dan- 
gerous libertine  as  thisi  fo  habi- 
tually remorfclcfs,  as  you  have 
observed  him  to  bej  fo  very  va- 
rious in  his  temper*  foinven* 


4  tive,  fofeconded,  <b  fopported, 
«  fo  inib'gated,  too  probably,  aa 
4  he  has  been !— That  natpvtdig- 
4  nip>  that  btrtifm  I  will  call  it* 
4  which  has,  on  all  proper  occa- 
4  fions,  exerted  itfelf  in  it's  ./a// 
4  luftre,  unmingled  with  that 
|3»  *  charming  obligingnefs  and  con- 
4  defcending  fweetnefs,  which  is 

*  evermore  thtfqfltMr  of  that  dig- 

*  nity,  when  your  mind  is  free  and 

*  unapprehenfive! 

O     '  Let  me  don  to  admire,  and  to 
4  blefo  my  beloved  friend*  who, 

<  unhappily  for  herfelf,  at  an  age 
4  fo  tender,  unacquainted  as  me 

*  was  with  the  world,  and  with 

<  the  vile  arts  of  libertines,  hav- 
4  ing  been  called  upon  to  Attain 
(  the  hardeft  and  mofr  (hocking 
4  trials,    from  perfecuting   rcla. 

*  tions  on  one  hand,  and  from  a 

*  villainous  lover  on  the  other, 

*  has  been  enabled  to.give  fueh  an 
4  illuftrious  example  of  fortitude 
4  and  prudence,  as  never  woman 
4  save  before  her;  and  who,  as  I 
'  have  heretofore  obfervtd*,  Jias 

.  *  made  a  far  greater  figure  iff  ad- 
'  verfity,  than  (he  poffibly  could 
4  have  made,  bad  all  her  mining 
4  Qualities  been  exerted  in  their 
'full  force  and  power,  by  the.  con* 
C?" '  ti nuance  of  that  profperous  run 
'  of  fortune  which  attended  her  for 

*  eighteen  years  of  l»te-out  of  nine- 
4  teen, 

#        * 
tS*     'But  now,  my  dear,  do  lap* 
1  prebend,  that  you  are  in  greater 

*  danger  than  ever  yet  you  have 
'  been  inj  if  you  are  not  married 

*  in  a  week}  and  vet  ftay  in  thia 
'  abominable  houte.  For  were  you 

*  out  of  it,  I  own  I  would  not  be 
4  much  afraid  for  you. 

*  Thtfe  are  my  thoughts  on  the 

*  moil   deliberate  confederation : 
J3»  *  that  he  is  now  convinced,  that 

*  he  has  not  been  able  to  draw  von 
4  off  your  guardt  that  therefore, 

*  if  he  can  obtain  no  new  ad  van*. 

*  tage  over  vou  as  he  goes  along, 
4  he  U  refolved  to  do  you  all  the 

*  fotrjuflic*  that  it  is  in  the  power 

*  offuch  a  wretch  as  he,  to  do  you. 

*  He  is  the  rather  induced  to  this, 
4  as  he  fees,  that  all  his  own  fa- 
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1  mily  have  warmly  engaged  tiem- 

*  felves  io  your  caufc:  and  that  it 
13» «  is  his  bigbefl  interefi  to  be  juft  to 

4  too.    Then  the  horrid  wretch 

*  loves  you  (as  well  he  may)  above 
1  all  women.    I  have  no  doubt  of 

*  this;  withyfcr£  a  love  as  fucb  a 

*  wretch  is  capable  of:  with  fueb 
&*  a  love  as  Herod  loved  his  Ma- 

'  riamne.     He  is  now  therefore, 

*  very  probably,  at  iafi,  in  ear- 
4  oeft. 

*  I  took  time  for  enquiries  of 
4  different  natures,  as  I  knew  by 

*  die  train  you  are  in,  that  what- 

*  ever  his  defigns  are,  they  cannot 

*  ripen  either  tor  good  or  evil,  till 
{£»  *  ibmething  mall  refult  from  this 

*  new  device  of  bis  about  Tom- 

*  linfbn  and  your  uncle. 

*  Device  I  have  no  doubt  that 
«  it  it,  whatever  this  dark,  this  im- 

*  penetrable  fpirit  intends  by  it. 
(5>     *  And  yet  I  find  it  to  be  true, 

*  that  Conn fellorWilliami  (whom 

*  Mr.  Hickman  knows  to  be  a  man 
'  of  eminence  in  his  profeffion)  has 

& *  a&ually  as  good  as  finiflied  the 

*  iettlernents :  that  two  draughts 

*  of  them  have  been  made;  one 

*  avowedly  to  be  lent  to  one  Cap- 
4  tain  Tomlinfon,   as  the  clerk 

*  fays— And  I  find  that  a  licence 

*  has  a&oally  been  more  than  once 

*  endeavoored  to  be  obtained;  and 
«  that  difficulties   have    hitherto 

I         •  been  made,  equally  to  Lovelace's 
U» (  vexation    and    difappointment. 

*  My  mother's  pro&or,  who  is 

*  very  intimate  with  the  pro&or 
4  applied  to  by  the  wretch,  has 

I         *  come  at  this  information  in  con* 
|         *  fidence;  and  hints,  that,  as  Mr. 

4  Lovelace  is  a  matt  of  high  for- 
I         *  tunes,  tbefe  difficulties  willpro- 

«  bably  be.  got  over. 
'  But  here  follow  the  caufes  of 

*  asjapprehennon  of  your  danger; 

*  wnich  I  (bould  not  have  had  a 
f^ *  thought  of,  (fince  nothing  very 

r  *  vile  has  yet  been  attempted)  but 

i         *  on  finding  what  a  houie  you  are 
f         *  in,  and,  on  that  difcovery, '  lay- 

*  ing  together  and  ruminating  on 

*  peft  occurrences. 

I  *  You  are  obliged,  from  the  pre- 
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tS* *  ft^t  favourable  appearances,  to 

*  give  him  your  company  wben~ 

*  emhereqvftsit.— Youal>euB- 
-  6>r  a  neceffity  of  forgetting,  or 
9  teeming  to  forget,  paft  dilobli* 

.  f  rations^  and  to  receive  his  ad- 

*  drefles  as  thofe  of  a  betrothed 
4  lover.— You  will  incur  the  cen- 

*  fure  of  prudery  and  affe&ation, 
4  even  perhaps  in  your  own  sp* 

*  prehenfion,  if  vou  keep  him  at 
(3»  *  that  di fiance  which  has  hitherto 

4  been  your  fecurity.— His  fuddea 

*  (and  as  fuddenNr  recovered)  ill- 

*  nefs  his  given  him  an  opportu- 
4  nity  to  find  out,  that  you  love 
4  him.  [Mas,  my  dear,  I  knew 
4  you  laved  html]    He  is,  as  you 

(3> c  relate,  every  hour  more  and  more 
4  an  encroacher,  upon  it.  He  hae 
c  feemed  to  change  his  nature,  and 
4  is  all  love  and  gentlenefs.  The 
4  wolf  has  put  on  the  Jheep's 
4  cloathing;  jet  more  than  once 

f^  '  has  (hewn  his  teeth,  and  his  hard- 
'  ly-fheathed  claws.  The  iirftance 
4  you  have  given  of  his  freedom 
'  with  your  perfon  #,  which  you 
'  could  not  but  refent;  and  yet,  as 
4  matters  are  circumAanced  be* 
4  tween  you,  could  not!  but  pais 
'  over,  when  TomJinfon's  letter 
«  called  you  into  his  company  f , 

s^  «  fljew  the%dvantaee  be  has  now 
'  over  you  j  and  alio,  that  if  he 
'  can  obtain  greater,  be  will.— 
'  And  for  this  verv  reafon  (as  I 

*  apprehend)  it  is,  that  Tomlinfon 
4  is  introduced ;  that  is  to  fay,  to 

t3*  *  give  you  the  gieatci  fecurity,  and 

*  to  be  a  mediator^  if  mortal  of* 
4  fence  be  given  you,  by  any  vlU 

*  lainoua  attempt.— The dayfeemt 
4  not  now  to  be  fo  much  in  your 
'  power  as  it  ought  to  be,  fince 
'  that  now  partly  depends  on  your 
4  uncle,  whofe  pretence,  at  your 
4  own  motion,  he  has  wiihed  on 
4  theoccauon.^-Awilh,  were  all 
4  real,  very  unlikely,  I  think,  to 

*  be  granted. 

|5»  «  And  thus  firnated,  fhould  he 
'  offer  greater  freedoms,  muft  you 
4  not  forgive  him  r 

4  I  fear  nothing  (as  I  know  who 
'  has  faid)  that  devil  carnate  or 


*  She  mean*  the  freedom  Mr.  Lovelace  tcok  with  her  before  the  fire-plot.    See  Vol.  IV. 
-car  LTV.    When  Mife  Hn/%  wmt*  this  Utter,  flw  coula  not  know  of  that. 
t  to  Vol.  IV.  Utter  LV. 
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incarnate  can  fairly  do  again  ft  a 
virtue  fo  eftabliftied  J . — But  fur- 
prizes,  my  dear,  in  iuch  a  boufe  f£j* 
as  that  you  are  in,  and)  in  fuch 
circumftances  as  I  have  men-  - 
tioned,  I  greatly  fear!— •The 
man,  one,  who  has  already  tri- 
umphed over  perfons  worthy  of 
his  alliance. 

*  What  then  have  you  to  do,     ^ 
but  to  fly  this  houfe,  this  infer- 
nal houle!— O  that  your  heart*  N 
would  let  you  fly  the  man! 

*  If  you  mould  be  difpofed  fo 
to  do,  Mrs.  Townfend  (hall  be 
ready  at  your  command. -»-But     fc^» 
if  you  meet  with  no  impediments, 

no  new  caufes  of  doubt,  I  think 
your  reputation  in  the  eye  of  the 
world,  though  not  yourhappi- 
nefs,is  concerned, that  you  mould  |5* 
be  his.— And  yet  I  cannpt  bear, 
that  thefe  libertines  fbould  be  re- 
warded for  their  villainy  with  the 
heft  of  the  fex,  when  the  worft  of 
it  are  too  good  for  them. 

*  But  if  you  meet  with  theleaft 
ground  for  fufpicionj  if  he  would 
detain  you  at  the  odious  houfeA 
or  wifh  you  to  day,  now  you 
know  what  the  people  are;  fly 
kirn,  whatever  your  profpecls  are, 
as  well  as  tbtpi. 

*  In  one  of  your  next  airings,  if 
you  have  no  other  way,  refufe  to 
return  with  him.     Name  me  for 
your  intelligencer,  that  you  are      ff3* 
in  a  bad  houfe;  and  if  you  think 

you  cannot  now  break  with  him, 
fcero  rather  to  believe  that  he 
may  not  know  it  to  be  fo;  and 
that  I  do  not  believe  he  docs  i 
and  yet  this  belief  in  us  both  mud 
appear  to  be  very  grofs. 
«  But  fuppofe  you  defire  to  go 
out  of  town  for  the  air,  this  ful- 
try  weather,  and  in  lift  upon  it  ? 
You  may  plead  your  health  for 
fo  doing.  He  dare  not  refi ft  fuch 
4  plea.  Your  brother's  fool irti 
fcheme,  I  am  told,  is  certainly 
given  up;  fo  you  need  not  be 
afraid  on  that  account. 

*  If  you  do  not  fly  the  houfe     £3* 
upon  reading  of  this,  or  fome 

way  or  other  get  out  of  it,  I. mall 
judge  of  his  power  over  you,  by 


the  little  you  will  have  over  ei- 
ther him  or  yourfelf. 
'  One  of  my  informers  has  made 
flight  enquiries  concerning  Mrs. 
Frsichville.  Did  he  ever  name 
to  you  the  ftreet  or  fquare  (he 
lived  in  ? — I  don't  remember  that 
you,  in  any  of  yours,  mentioned 
.the  place  of  her  abode  te  me. 
Strange,  very  ftrange,  this,  I 
think  t  No  fuch  perfon  or  boufe 
can  be  found,  near  any  of  the 
new  (treats  or  fquares,  where  the 
lights  I  had  from  your  letters  led 
me  to  imagine  her  houfe  might 
be— Afk  him,  What  ftreet  the 
houfe  is  in,  if  he  has  not  told 
you  ?  And  let  me  know.  If  he 
make  a  Mifikulty  of  that  cir- 
cumftance,  it  will  amount  to  a 
detection.— And  yet,  I  think* 
you  have  enough  without  this. 

*  I  (hall  (end  this  long  letter  by 
Collins,  who  changes  his  day  to 
oblige  me;  and  that  he  may  try 
(now  I  know  where  you  are)  to 
get  it  into  your  own  hands.  If 
he  cannot,  he  will  leave  it  at 
Wilfon's.  As  none  of  our  let- 
ters by  that  conveyance  have 
mi  (carried  when  you  have  been 
in  more  apparently  difagreeable 
fituations  than  you  are  in  at  pre* 
fem,  I  hope  that  this  will  gofafe, 
if  Collins  (hould  be  obliged  to 
leave  it  there. 

*  I  wrote  a  fhort  letter  to  you  in 
my  firft  agitations.  It  contained 
not  above  twenty  lines,  all  full 
of  fright,'  alarm,  and  execration* 
But  being  afraid,  that  my  vehe- 
mence would  too  much  affect 
you,  I  thought  it  better  to  wait 
a  little,  as  well  for  the  reafons 
already  hinted  at,  as  to  be  able  to 
give  you  as  many  particulars  as 
I  could ;  and  my  thoughts  upon 
all.  And  now,  I  think,  taking 
to  your  aid  other  circumftances, 
as  they  home  offered,  or  wmn 
offer,  you  will  be  fufEciently 
armed  to  refift  all  his  mackina- 
tions,  be  what,  they  will,     * 

'  One  word  more.  Command 
me  up,  if  I  can  be  of  the»leaffc 
fervice  or  pleafure  to  you.  I  va* 
Iue  not  fame;  I  value  not  ecu- 
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*  fore;  nor  even  lifeitfelf,  I  verily 
1  think,  at  1  do  yoilt  honour,  ana 
1  your  friendfcif^— For ,  is  not  your 

*  honour  my  honour?  And, is  not 

*  your  friend  ft  lp  the  pride  of  my 
«  life? 

*  May  Heaven  preferve  you,  my 

*  deareft  creature,  in  honour  ana 
1  fafety,  it  the  prayer,  the  hoiirly 

*  prayer,  of  your  e<ver -faithful  and 

*  affectionate 

c  Anha  Howe. 

1  TBDHDAT  MOIH.  5- 

'  I  Lave  written  all  night.* 

'  TO  MISS  HOWE. 

'  MY  DIAKIST  ClIATUlIi 

'UOW   you  have   (hocked,   c6n- 
**  *  founded,  furprited,  aftonilhed 

*  me,  by  your  dreadful  communica- 
«  tion!— My  heart  is  too  weak  to  bear 
'  up  againft  fuch  a  ftroke  as  this!— 
c  When  all  hope  was  with  me  f  When* 
1  my  profpeds  were  fo  much  mended ! 
s  —But  can  there  be  fuch  villainy  in 

*  men,  as  in  this  vile  principal,  and 
1  equally  vile  agent! 

*  I  am  really  ill— Very  ill—Grief 
1  and  furpriie,  and,  now  I  will  fay, 
1  defpair,  have  overcome  me !  •*-  Aft, 
1  all,  you  have  raicT  down  as  conjee- 
'  rare,  appears  to  me  now  to  be  more 

*  than  conjecture ! 

•  O  that  your  mother  would  have  61  e 
c  goodnefs  to  permit  me  the  prefence  of 

*  the  only  comforter  that  my  affiicled, 

*  my  hair- broken  heart,  could  he  raifed 
'  by !  But  I  charge  you,  think  not  of 

*  coming  op  without  ner  indulgent  per- 

*  tnfflion.  I  am  too  ill  at  prefent,  my 
'  dear,  to  think  of  combating  with  this 
'  dreadful  man;  and  of  flying  from 
1  this  horrid  houfe!— Afp  bad  writing 

*  voiU  Jhcio  jou  this.— But  my  i  line  fa 

*  will  be  my  prefent  fecuritv^  fhould 

*  he  indeed  have  meditated  villainy.— 

*  Forgive,  O  forgive,  my  deareft  friend, 

*  the  trouble  I  have  given  you  ! — All 
'  muft  foon — But  why  add  I  grief  to 

*  grief,  and  trouble  to  trouble  ? — But 

*  I  charge  you,  my  beloved  creature, 

*  mot  to  think  of  coming  up  without 

*  your  mother's  leave,  to  the  truly  de- 
'  folate  and  broken -fpiri ted 

*  Clarissa  Haalowb.; 
Witt,  Jack  1— And  wbaVthinlfieft 


thou  of  this  laft  letter  r  Mifa  Howe  va* 
lues  not  either  fame  or  eenfnre;  and 
thinkeft  thou,  that  this  letter  will  no* 
brine  the  little  fury  up,  though  (he 
could  procure  no  other  conveyance  thaii 
her  higgler's  paniers,  one  for  herfelf, 
the  other  for  her  maid?  8he  knows 
whither  to  come  now.  Many  a  little 
villain  have  I  puniuied  for  knowing 
more  than  I  would  have  her  know,  and 
that  by  adding  to  her  knowledge  and 
experience.  What  think* ft  thou,  Bel- 
ford,  if,  by  getting  hither  this  virago* 
and  giving  cauft  for  a  lamentable  letter; 
from  her  to  the  fair  fugitive,  I  fhould 
be  able  to  recover  her  t  Would  /he  not 
vifit  that  friend  in  her  diftrefs,  thinkeft 
thou,  whofe  intended  vifit  to  her  in  hers 
brought  her  into  the  condition  front 
which  (he  herfelf  had  fo  perfidioufty 
sfcaped  ? 

Let  me  enjoy  the  thought  I 

Shall  I  fend  this  letter,?—  ThoiffeeA 
I  have  left  room,  if  I  fail  In  the  exa& 
Imitation  of  fo  charming  a  hand,  to 
avoid  too  ftrift  a  fcrutiny.  Do  they  not 
both  deferve  it  of  me  ?  Seeft  thou  not 
how  the  raving  girl  threatens  her  mo- 
ther? Ought  fhe  not  to  be  punifliedt 
And  can  I  be  a  worfe  devil,  or  villain, 
or  mo n for,  than  the  calls  me  in  the 
long  letter  I  indofe,  (and  hat  called  me 
in  her  former  letters)  were  I  to  punini 
them  both  as  my  vengeance  urges  me 
to  punifh  them  ?  And  when  1  have  exe- 
cuted that  my  vengeance,  how  charm  * 
ingly  fatisfied  may  they  both  go  down, 
into  the  Country,  and  keep  houfe  toge- 
ther, and  have  a  much  better  reafoit 
than  their  pride  could  give  them,  for. 
living  the  Angle  life  they  have  both 
fcemed  fo  fond  of! 

Twill  fet  about  tranferibing  it  this 
moment,  I  think.  I  can  refolve  after- 
wards. Yet  what  has  poor  Hickman 
done  to  deferve  this  of  mtf  ?— But  glo- 
ri  on  fly  would  it  punifh  the  mother,  (as 
well  as  daughter)  for  all  her  fordid 
avarice;  and  for  her  undarifolnefs  to 
honeft  Mr.  Howe,  whofe  heart  (he  ac- 
tually broke.  I  am  on  tiptoe,  Jack)  to 
enter  upon  this  project.  Is  not  ons 
country  as  good  to  me  as  another,  if  I 
fhould  be  obliged  to  take  another  tour 
upon  it  f 

#        # 

But  I  will  not  venture.    Hjckmaii 

is  a  good  man,  they  tell  me.     I  loVe  a 

goad  man.  I  hope  one  of  thefe  days  to 

be  a  good  man  myfelrV  Beiides,  I  hav* 

4  L  %  heard 
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beard  within  this  week  fomething  of 
this  honeft  fellow  that  (hew*  he  has  a 
foul ;  when  I  thought,  if  he  had  one, 
that  it  lay  a  little  of  the  deepeft  to  emerge 
to  notice,  except  on  very  extraordinary 
occafions;  and  that  then  it  prefently 
funk  again  into  it* s  cellula  adipofa.— 
The  man  is  a  plump  man.—Dldft  ever 
fee  him,  Jack  > 

But  the  principal  reafon  that  with- 
holds me,  [For  'tis  a  tempting  project!] 
is,  for  fear  of  being  utterly  blown  up, 
if  I  mould  not  be  cmick  enough  with 
my  letter,  or  if  Mils  Howe  mould  de- 
liberate on  fetting  out,  or  try  her  mo- 
ther's confent  firft  5  in  which  time  a 
letter  from  my  frighted  beauty  might 
reach  her;  for  I  have  no  doubt,  where*  • 
ever  (he  has  refuged,  but  her  firft  work 
was  to  write  to  her  vixen  friend.  I  will 
therefore  go  on  patiently;  and  take  my 
revenge  upon  the  little  fury  at  my  lei-' 
fure. 

But,  in  fpite  of  my  companion  for 
Hickman,  whofe  better  character  is 
fometimes  my  envy,  and  who  is  one  of 
thofe  mortals  that  bring  clumfinefs  into 
credit  with  the  mothers,  to  the  difgrace 
of  us  clever  fellows,  and  often  to  our 
difappointment,  with  the  daughters  \ 
and  who  has  been  very  bufy  in  afllfting 
thefe  double-armed  beauties  againft  me: 
I  fwear  by  all  the  Dii  Majpres,  as  well 
as  Minor es,  that  I  will  have  Mifs  Howe, 
if  I  cannot  have  her  more  exalted  friend  I 
And  then,  if  there  be  as  much  flaming 
love  between  thefe  girls  as  they  pretend, 
what  will  my  charmer  profit  by  her 
efcape? 

And  now,  that  I  (hall  permit  Mifs 
Howe  to  reign  a  little  longer,  let  me 
afk  thee,  If  thou  haft  not,  in  the  inclofed 
letter,  a  frcra  inftance,  that  a  great  man  v 
of  my  difficulties  with  her  filter- toaft 
are  owing  to  this  flighty-girl  ?— 'Tis 
true,  that  here  was  naturally  a'  con- 
founded warp  winter  air;  and  if  a  little 
cold  water  was  thrown  into  the  path, 
no  winder ihat  it  was  inftantlv  frozen; 
and  that  the  poor  honeft  traveller  found 
It  next  to  impoffible  to  keep  his  way ; 
one  foot  Aiding  back  as  faft  as  the  other 
advanced,  to  the  endangering  of  his 
limbs  or  neck.  But  yet  I  think  it  im- 
poflible,  that  (he  mould  have  baffled  me 
at  me  has  done,  (novice  as  (he  is,  and 
jnever  before  from  under  her  parents 
wings)  had  (he  not  been  armed  by  a 
virago,  who  was  formerly  very  near 
(hewing,  Upt  (he  could  bettor  advife 
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than  praaife.    But  this,  I  believe,  I 
have  raid  more  than  once  before. 

I  am  loth  to  reproach  myfelfy  now 
the  cruel  creature  has  efcaped  me ;  for 
what  would  that  do,  but  add  to  my  tor- 
ment? fince  evils  felf-caufed,  and  a- 
voidable,  admit  not  of  palliation  or 
comfort.  And  yet,  if  thou  telleft  me, 
that  all  her  ftrength  was  owing  to  my 
weaknefs,  and  that  I  have  been  a  curfed 
coward  in  this  whole  affair;  why  then* 
Jack,  I  may  blufli,  and  be  vexed;  but, 
by  my  foul,  I  cannot  contradict  thee. 

But  this,  Belfbrd,  I  hope— that  if  I 
can  turn  the  poifon  of  the  inclofed  let- 
ter into  whoiefome  aliment;  that  is  to 
fay,  if  I  can  make  ufe  of  it  to  my  ad  - 
vantage;  I  (hall  have  thy  free  confent 
to  do  it. 

I  am  always  careful  to  open  covers 
cautioufly,  and  to  preferve  feals  entire. 
I  will  draw  out  from  this  curfed  letter 
an  alphabet.  Nor  was  Nick  Rowe  ever 
half  lb  diligent  to  learn  Spanilh,  at  the 
Quixote  recommendation  of  a  certain 
peer,  as  I  will  be  to  gain  the  maftery  of 
this  vixen's  hand. 


LETTER    V. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

TKVttDAY  XVBNXHO,  JUKE  8* 

AFTER  my  laft,  fo  full  of  other 
hopes,  the  contents  of  this  will 
furprize  you .  O  my  deareft  friend,  the 
man  has  at  laft  proved  himfelf  to  be  a 
villain ! 

It  was  with  the  utmoft  difficulty  laft 
n«ght,  that  I  preferved  myfelf  from  the 
vikft  diflionour.  He  extorted  from  me 
a  promife  of  forgivenefs,  and  that  I  ' 
would  fee  him  next  day,  as  if  nothing 
had  happened ;  but  if  it  were  poflible 
to  efcape  from  a  wretch,  who,  as  I  have 
too  much  reafbn  to  believe,  formed  a 
plot  to  fire  the  houfe,  to  frighten  me, 
almoft  naked,  into  his  arms,  now  could 
I  fee  him  next  day  ? 

I  have  efcaped— Heaven  be  prailed 
that  I  have!— And  have  now  no  other 
concern,  than  that  I  fly  from  the  only 
hope  that  could  have  made  fuch  an  buf- 
band  tolerable  to  me ;  the  reconcilia- 
tion with  my  friends,  fo  agreeably,  un- 
dertaken by  my  uncle. 

Alt  my  urefent  hope  is,  to  find  fome 
reputable  family,  or  perfos  of  my  own 

fex, 
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ft*,  who  ••  obliged  to  go  beyond  fea, 
*r  who  lives  abroad  i  I  care  not  whi- 
ther; but  if  1  might  chufe,  in  fome  one 
of  oar  American  colonies— Never  to  be 
heard  of  more  by  my  relations,  whom  I 
have  fo  grievotifty  offended. 

Nor  let  your  generous  heart  be  moved 
at  what  I  write.  If  I  can  efcape  the 
dreadfalleft  part  of  my  father's  male- 
diaion,'(forthe  temporary  part  is  al- 
ready in  a  manner  f  ulfi lied ,  which  makes 
me  tremble  in  apprebenfion  of  the  other) 
I  mail  think  the  wreck  of  my  worldly 
fortunes  a  happy  coinpofitioiu 

Neither  is  there  need  of  the  renewal 
of  your  fo  often  tendered  goodnefs  to 
me:  for  I  have  with  me  rings  and  other 
valuables,  that  were  lent  me  with  my 
cJoaths,  which  will  turn  into  money  to 
anfwer  ail  I  can  want,  till  Providence 
mall  be  pleaied  to  pat  me  into  fome  way 
to  help  myielf,  if,  for  my  further  pu* 
ntikment,  my  life  is  to  be  lengthened 
beyond  my  wifties. 

Impute  not  this  Scheme,  my  beloved 
friend,  either  to  deje&ion  on  one  hand, 
or  to  that  romantick  turn  on  the  other, 
which  we  have  fuppofed  generally  to 
obtain  with  our  fex,  from  fifteen  to 
twenty -two :  for,  be  pleaied  to  confider 
my  unhappy  fituation,  in  the  light  in 
which  it  really  muft  appear  to  every 
conGderate  perfon,  who  knows  it.  In 
the  firft  place,  the  man,  who  has  had 
the  afiurance  to  think  me,  and  to  endea- 
vour to  make  me,  his  proptrtj%  will 
hunt  me  from  place  to  place,  and  fearch 
after  roe  as  a  ftray :  and  he  knows  he 
may  do  io  with  impunity  j  for  whom 
have  I  to  protect  me  from  him  ? 

Then  as  to  my  effete,  the  envied  eft  ate, 
which  has  been  the  original  caufe  of  all 
nay  misfortunes,  it  mall  never  be  mine 
upon  litigated  terms.  What  is  there  in 
being  enabled  to  boaft,  that  I  am  worth 
more  than  /  can  uft9  or  avi/6  to  ufe  t 
And  if  my  power  is  circumfci  ibed,  I 
■Hall  not  have  that  to  anfwer  for,  which 
I  mould  have,  if  I  did  no;  ufe  it  as  I 
ought :  which  Very  few  do.  I  (hall  have 
no  hujfband,  of  whofe  interen  I  ought  to 
be  Jo  regardful,  as  to  prevent  me  doing 
m*r£  than  juftice  to  others,  that  I  may 
not  do  Up  to  him.  If,  therefore,  my 
father  will  be  pleaied  (as  I  (hall  pre- 
lame,  in  proper  time,  to  propoie  to  him) 
to  pay  two  annuities  out  of  it,  one  to 
my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  which  may  make 
her  eary  for  the  remainder  of  her  life, 
nt  (be  is  now  growing  into  years  j  the 
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other  of  50I.  ftr  a*tmm,  to  the  fame 
good  woman,  for  the  ufe  of  mv  pspr, 
as  I  have  had  the  vanity  to  call  a  cer- 
tain fet  of  people,  concerning  whom  fhn 
knows  all  my  mind  $  that  {0  as  few  at 
poflible  may  fufFer  by  the  confequencea 
of  my  error;  God  blefs  them,  and  give 
them  heart's -cafe  and  content,  with  the 
reft  J 

Other  reafons  for  my  taking  the  Aep 
I  have  hinted  at,  are  thefe : 

This  wicked  man  knows  I  have  no 
friend  in  the  world  but  you;  yonr 
neighbourhood,  therefore,  would  be  the 
firft  he  would  feck  for  me  in,  were  yon 
to  think  it  poflible  for  me  to  be  con- 
cealed in  it :  and  in  this  cafe  yon  might 
be  fubjc&ed  to  inconveniences  greaser 
even  than  thofe  which  you  ha*e  already 
fiiftained  on  my  account. 

From  my  coufm  Morden,  were  he  tn 
come,  I  could  not  hope  protection  3, 
fince,  by  his  letter  to  me,  it  is  evident, 
that  my  brother  has  engaged  him  in  bta 
party  1  nor  would  I,  by  any  means,  ftib- 
je&  fo  worthy  a  man  to  danger*  an 
might  be  the  cafe,  from  the  violence  of 
this  ungovernable  fpirit. 

Tbefc  things  considered,  what  better 
method  can  I  take,  than  to  go  abroni 
to  fome  one  of  the  Eoelifh  colonies; 
where  nobody  but  yourfelf  mail  knew 
any- thins  of  me$  nor  you,  let  me  tell 
yon,  presently,  nor  till  I  am  fixed,  and 
(if  it  pleafe  God)  in  a  courfe  of  living 
tolerably  tomy  mind?  For  it  is  no  (matt 
part  of  my  concern,  that  my  inchfcre~ 
tions  have  laid  fo  heavy  a  Us  upon  yon, 
my  dear  friend,  to  whom,  once,  I  hoped 
to  give  more  pleaiure  than  pain. 

lam  at  prefent  at  one  Mrs.  Moore's 
at  Hampftead.  My  heart  mifgave  me 
at  coming  to  this  village,  becaufel  had 
been  here  with  him  more  than  onces 
but  the  coach  hither  was  Co  ready  a  con  - 
veniency,  that  I  knew  not  what  to  de 
better.  Then  I  (bail  nay  here  no  longer 
than  till  I  can  receive  your  anfwer  tn> 
this :  in  which  you  will  be  pleaied  to 
let  me  know,  it  I  cannot  be  hid,  ac- 
cording to  your  former  contrivance, 
[Happy,  had  I  given  into  it  at  the  time! ) 
by  Mrs.  Townfend's  afliftaoce,  till  the 
beat  of  his  fearch  be  over.  The  Dept- 
ford  road,  I  imagine,  will  be  the  right 
direction  to  hear  of  a  paiTage,  and  to  get 
(afely  aboard. 

O  why  was  the  great  fiend  of  all  un- 
chained, and  permitted  to  a  flu  me  fo 
fpecious  a  form,  and  yet  allowed  to 
conceal 
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1  hta  feet  ami  his  talons,  till  with 
the  one  he  was  reader  to  trample  upon 
my  honour,  and  to  ftrike  the  other  mfo 
my  heart !— And  what  had  I  done,  that 
be  mould  be  let  loofe  particularly  upon 
»»e! 

Forgive  me  this  murmuring  quell  ion, 
me  eflfeft  of  my  impatience,  my  guilty 
impatience,  I  doubt:  for,  as  I  have 
•fcaped  with  my  honour,  and  nothing 
but  my  worldly  profpeAs,   and  my 

Clde,  my  ambitiorr,  and  my  vanity, 
ve  frittered  in  this  wreck  of  my  hope- 
foiler  fortunes,  may  I  not  ftill  be  more 
fcappy  than  I  AtCervt  to  be  r  And  is  it 
m>t  in  my  own  power  ftill,  by  the  Di- 
vine favour,  tofecure  the  great  ftakeof 
ailr  And  who  know*  but  that  this  very 
path  imo  which  my  i  neon  fide  ration  has 
thrown  me,  fbewMa*  it  is  with  brier* 
mid  thorn »,  which  tear  in  pieces  my 
gaudier  trappings,  may  not  be  the  right 
path  to  lead  me  into  the  great  road  to 
my  future  happinefs;  which  might  have 
Wen  endangered  by  evil  communica- 
tion? 

.  And  after  all,  are  there  not  ftill  more 
deferving  perfons  than  I,  who  never 
failed  in  any  capital  point  of  duty, 
mat  have  been  more  humbjed  than  my- 
£*f;  ami  ibtne  too,  by  the  errors  of 
■atoms  and  delations,  by  the  tricks  and 
fto&nefs  of  guardians  and  truftees,  and 
m  which  their  own  ramnefs  or  folly  had 
m>  part  T 

1  wiil  then  endeavour  to  make  the 
freft  of  my  prefect  lot.  And  join  with 
me,  mytoeft,  my  only  friend,  in  pray- 
mg,  thatmypunilhmentmayend  here; 
and  that  my  pre  fen  t  afflictions  may  be 
mnctified  to  trie. 

This  letter  will  enable  you  to  ac- 
count for  a  line  or  two,  which  I  fen t  to 
Wilfon's,  to  be  carried'  to  you,  only 
lor  a  feint,  to  get  his  fervant  out  of 
the  w,ay*  He  feemed  to  be  left,  as  I 
thought,  for  a  fpy  upon  me.  But  he 
returning  too  foon,  1  was  forced  to 
write  a  tew  lines  for  him  to  carry  to  his 
matter,  to  a  tavern  near  Doctors  Com- 
mons, with  the  fame  view:  and  this* 
fcappily  anfwered  my  end. 

I  wrote  early  in  the  morning  a  bitter 
letter  to  the  wretch,  which  I  left  for 
him  obvious  enough;  and  I  fuppofe  he 
hag  it  by  this  time.  I  kept  no  copy  of 
it.  I  (hall  recollect  the  contents,  and 
give  you  the  particulars  of  all,  at  more 
leifure. 

I  am  Aire  you  will  approve  of  my 
•fcape— The  rather,  as  the  people  of 


the  houfe  muft  be  very  vile:  for  they, 
and  that  Dorcas  too,  did  hear  me  (I 
know  they  did)  cry  out  for  help.  If 
the  fire  had  been  other  than  a  villain-/ 
ous  plot,  (although  in  the  morning, 
to  blind  them,  I  pretrnded  to  think  it 
otherwife)  they  would  have  been  alarm- 
ed as  much  as  I;  andhave  run  in,  hear- 
ing me  (cream,  to  comfort  me,  fuppof- 
ing  my  terror  was  the  fire;  to  relieve 
me,  fuppofinr  it  were  any-thing  elfe; 
But  the  vile  Dorcas  went  away  as  foon 
as  the  faw  the  wretch  throw  bis  arms, 
about  me»— Blefs  me,  my  dear,  I  had 
only  my  flippers' and  an  under- petti  coat 
on.  I  was  frighted  out  of  my  bed,  by 
her  cries  of  fire;  and  that  I  fhould  be 
burnt  to  afhes  in  a  moment—- And  fbe 
to  go  away,  and  never  to  return,  no? 
any -body  elfel  And  yet  I  Heard  wo- 
men's voices  in  the  next  room;  indeed 
I  did.— An  evident  contrivance  of  them 
all:— God  be  praifed,  I  am  oat  of  their 
houfe ! 

My  terror  is  not  yet  over:  I  can 
hardly  think  myfelf  fafe.  Every  well-* 
drefled  man  I  fee  from  my  windows, 
whether  on  horfeback  or  on  foot,  I 
think  to  be  him. 

I  know  you  will  expedite  an  anfwer; 
A  man  and  horfe  will  be  procured  me 
to-  morrow  early,  to  carry  this.  To  be 
fure,  you  cannot  return  an  anfwer  by 
the  fame  man*,  becaufe  you  muft  fee 
Mrs.  Town  fend  firftt  neverthelefs,  I 
mail  wait  with  impatience  till  you  can\ 
having  no  friend  but  you  to  apply  to ; 
and  being  fnch  a  ftranger  to  this  part 
of  the  world,  that  I  know  not  which 
way  to  turn  myfelf;  whither  to  go; 
nor  what  to  do— -What  a  dreadful  hand 
have  I  made  of  it  1 

Mrs.  Moore,  at  whofe  houfe'  I  am, 
is  a  widow,  and  of  good  character: 
and  of  this  one  of  her  neighbours,  of 
whom  I  bought  a  handkerchief,  pur- 
pofely  to  make  enquiry  before  I  would 
venture,  informed  me. 

I  will  not  fet  my  foot  bat  of  doors, 
till  I  have  your  direction :  and  I  am  the? 
more  fecure,  having  dropt  words  to  the 
people  of  the  houfe  where  the  coach  tit 
me  down,  as*  if  I  expected  a  chariot  to 
meet  me  in  *ny  way  to  Hendon;  a*  vil- 
lage a  little  di  fiance  from  this.  And 
when  I  left  their  houfe,  I  walked  back- 
ward and  forward  upon  the  hill ;  at 
firft,  not  knowing  what  to  do;  and 
afterwards,  to  be  certain  that  I  Was) 
not  watched  before*  I  van  taxed*  tD  en- 
quire after  a  lodging. 
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f  Yoti  will  direcl  for  me,  my  dear,  by 
the  name  of  Mrs.  Harriot  Lucas. 

Had  I  not  made  my  efcape  when  I 
did,  I  was  refolved  to  attempt  it  again 
and  again:  He  was  gone  to  the  Com- 
mons for  a  licence,  as  he  wrote  me 
word;  for  I  refufed  to  fee  him,  not- 
withftandtng  the  promife  he  extorted 
from  Jiic, . 

How  hard,  how  next-to-impoflible, 
my  dear,  to  avoid  "many  UJfer  devia- 
tions, when  we  are  betrayed  into  a  ra- 
fitai  one ! 

For  fear  I  Oiould  not  get  away  at  my 
firft  effort,  I  had  apprized  him,  that  I 
would  not  fet  eye  upon  him  under  a 
week,  in  order  to  gain  myfelf  time  for 
it  in  different  ways — And  were  I  fo  to 
have  been  watched  as  to  have  made  it 
neceffary,  I  would,  after  fuch  an  in- 
stance of  the  connivance  of  the  women 
of  the  houfe,  have  run  out  into  the 
ftreet  and  thrown  myfelf  into  the  next 
boufe  I  could  have  entered,  or  claimed 
protection  from  the  firft  perfon  I  had 
met — Women  to  defert  the  caufe  of a  poor 
creature  of  their  &wnfex  infucb  afitu- 
ation,  tub  at  mufi  tbey  bei— Then,  fuch 
poor  guilty  fort  of  figures  did  they 
make  in  the  morning  after  he  was  gone 
out— fo  earned  to  get  me  up  flairs,  and 
to  convince  me,  by  the  fcorched  win  - 
dow- boards,  and  burnt  curtains  and 
valJens,  that  the  fire  was  real—that 
(although  I  feemed  to  believe  all  they 
would  have  me  believe)  I  was  more 
and  more  refolved  to  get  out  of  their 
houfe  at  all  adventures.  - 

When  I  began,  I  thought  to  write 
but  a  few  lines.  But,  be  my  fubject 
what  it  will,  I  know  not  how  to  con- 
clude when.  I  write  to  you.  It  was  al- 
ways £o:  it  is  not  therefore  owing  pe- 
culiarly to  that  moft  mterefting  and  un- 
happy fituation,  which  you  will  allow 
however,  to  engrofs  at  prefent  the 
whole  mind  of  your  unhappy  >  but  ever* 
aftBhmate 

Clarissa  Harlowe, 

LETTER    VL 

lift,   LOVELACI,  TO  JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  Ea<^. 

FSIOAY  MOftNlPOy  MST   TWt 

o'clock. 

/O  triumph*!  Io  Clarifla,    fiagl.-~ 
Once  more,  what  a  nappy  man  thy 
friend'.— A  filly  dear  novice,  to  bt 
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heard  to  tell  the  coachman  whither  tm 
carry  her !  —And  to  go  to  Hampjfemd^ 
of  all  the  villages  about  London!-* 
The  place  where  we  had  been  together 
more  than  once! 

Methinks  I  am  forry  flie  manage* 
no  better !— I  (hall  find  the  recovery  of 
her  too  eafy  a  talk,  1  fear !  Had  Ike  faut 
known  how  much  difficulty  enhances 
the  value  of  anv-thing  with  me.  an! 
had  die  had  the  leaft  notion  of  obliging 
me  by  it,  me  would  never  have  fiopt 
ihort  at  Hampflead,  furely. 

Wrll,  but  after  all  this  exultation 
thou  wilt  tfk;  if  I  have  already  got 
back  my  charmer?— I  have  not:  but 
knowing  where  die  is,  is  almoft  the 
fame  th*ng  as  having  her  in  my  power* 
And  it  delights  me  to  think  how  m* 
will  ftart  and  tremble  when  I  rirft  pop 
upon  her!  How  (he  will  look  with  con- 
fcious  guilt,  that  will  more  than  wipe 
off  my  guilt  of  Wednefday  night* 
when  me  fees  her  injured  lover,  av4 
acknowledged  hulband,  from  whom* 
the  greateft  of  ft  Ionics,  Jhe  would  hava 
ftolen  herfelf. 

But  thou  wilt  be  impatient  to  know 
how  I  came  by  my  lights.  Read  the 
inclofed  here,  and  remember  the  in* 
ftruclions  which  from  time  to  time,  an 
I  have  told  thee,  I  have  given  my  fel- 
low, in  apprehtnfionof  fuch  an  elope- 
ment; and  that  will  tell  thee  all,  an4 
what  I  may  rctfonably  expect  from  the 
rafcal's  diligence  and  management,  af 
he  wi  flies  ever  to  fee  my  face  again. 

I  received  it  about  half  an  hoorage* 
j n ft  as  I  was  going  to  lie  down  in  my 
cloatbs:  and  it  has  made  me  fo  meek 
alive,  that,  midnight  at  it  is,  I  have 
fent  for  a  Blunt' a  chariot,  to  attend 
me  here  by  day-peep,  with  my  ufiui 
coachman,  if  poliible;  and  knewing 
not  elfe  what  to  do  with  myfelf,  I  fat 
down,  and,  in  the  joy  of  my  heart* 
have  not  only  written  thus  far,  bat 
have  concluded  upon  the  tneafure*  I 
(hall  take  when  admitted  to  her  pre* 
fence:  for  well  am  I  aware  of  the  dif- 
ficulties I  (hall  have  to  contend  with) 
from  her  perverfenefs.  . 

'SOVNOIIDIDI, 

*  rpHIS  iatofertifeyonrhofiMrva* 

J-  *  how  I  am  Ifccr  at*  Hameftet^ 
'  wher  I  have  found  out  my  lady  to  be 

*  in  logins  at  one  Mrs.  Moore's,  near 
'  upon  Hamftet  Hethe.  And  I  have 
J  fo  ordered  matters,  that  her  ladijhip 
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cannot  (for  but  I  muft  hare  notice  of 
her  goins  and  eomins.  As  I  knowed 
I  durfted  not  look  into  your  honner'a 
fifty  if  I  barf  not  found  Out  my  lady, 
thoff  (be  was  gone  off  the  prems's  in 
«  quarter  of  an  hour,  as  a  man  may 
fay;  fo  I  knowed  you  would  be  glad 
at  hart  to  know  I  had  found  her  out: 
and  fo  I  fend  thifs  Petur  Patrick, 
who  is  to  hare  5  (hilllns,  it  being 
now  near  12  of  the  clock  at  nitej  for 
he  would  not  (far  without  a  hearty 
drink  too  befides:  and  I  was  willing 
all  Ihulde  be  fnug  likeways  at  the 
logins  before  I  fent. 

*  J  have  munny  of  youre  honner'i; 
but  I  thought  at  how  if  the  man 
was  payed  bymebeforend,  hemought 
play  trbcj  (b  left  that  to  your  hon- 
ner. 

«  My  lady  knows  nothing  of  my 
being  hereaway.  But  I  thoute  it 
Left  not  to  leve  the  plafe,  becaufe  (he 
has  taken  the  logins  but  for  a  fue 
nites. 

*  If  your  honnercome  to  the  Upper 
Flax,  I  will  be  in  (ite  all  the  day  about 
the  tapp-houfe  or  the  ^ethe.  I  have 
borrowed  another  cote,  inftead  of 
your  honner's  Jiferie,  and  a  blacke 
wigg;  fo  cannot  be  knoen  by  my  la- 
dy, iff  as  ho  we  (he  (huld  fee  me:  and 
have  made  as  ,if  I  had  the  toothe- 
ake;  fo  with  my  hancriffe  at  my 
mothe,  the  teth  which  your  honner 
was  pleafed  to  bett  out  with  your 
honner's  fyfte,  and  my  dam'd  wide 
moihr,  as  your  honner  notify*  it  to 
be,  cannot  bt  knoen  to  be  mine. 

•-The  tow  inner  letters  I  had  from 
my  lady,  before  me  went  off  the 
prems's.  One  was  to  be  left  at  Mr. 
WilfofTsibr  Mifs  Howe.  The  next 
was  to  be  for  your  honner.  But  I 
knowed  you  was  not  at  the  plafe  di- 
rected; and  being  afear'd  of  what 
fell  out,  fo  I  kept  them  for  your  hon- 
ner, and  fo  could  not  give  um  to  you, 
until  I  feed  you.  Mifs  How's  I 
onty  made  belief  to  her  ladilhip  as  I 
carried  it,  and  fed  as  how  there  was 
nothing  left  for  hur,  as  (he  wiJhed  to 
knoe:  fo  here  they  be  bothe. 

4  I  am,  may  it  plefe  your  honner. 
your  homier* J  me/f  dutiful,  and,  <uxuee 
more>  taflyfarvamt, 

«  Wm.  Summers/ 
The  two  inner  letter*)  as  Will  calls 


them,  *tfs  plain,  were  written  for  no 
other  purpofe,  but  to  fend  him  out  of 
the  way  with  them,  and  one  of  them 
to  amufe  me.  That  directed  to  Miff 
Howe  is  only  thisx 

<  TRVftlDAY,    JtTKI  t. 

4  T  Write  this,  mjr  dear  Mifs  Howe, 

•*  •  only  for  a  feint,  and  to  fee  if  it 

4  will  go  current.     I  (hall  write  at 

*  large  very  foon,   if  not  miferably 

*  prevented !  1 ! 

«  Cl.  H.' 

Now,  Jack,  will  not  her  feints  Juf. 
tify  mine!  Does  (he  not  invade  my  pro- 
vince, thinkeft  thou?  And  is  it  not 
now  fairly  come  to  *wbo  Jhall  mojl  de- 
ceive and  cheat  the  other f  So,  I  thank 
my  ftars,  we  are  upon  a  par,  at  laft,  at 
to  this  point— Which  is  a  great  cafe  to 
my  confeience,  thou  mull  believe.  Ami 
if  what  Hudibras  tells  us  is  true,  the 
dear  fugitive  has  alfo  abundance  of 
pleafure  to  come. 

'  Donbdels  the  pleafure  is  as  great 
'  In  being  cheated,  as  to  cheat. 
'  As  lookers-on  find /rioft  delight, 

*  Who  le.aft  perceive  th-  juggler's  (leights, 

*  And  ftill  the  lefs  they  underftand, 

4  The  more  admire  the  sleight  of  hand/ 

This  my  dear  juggler's,  letter  tome; 
the  other  inner  letter  fent  by  Will. 

*      *  THURSDAY,  JVVt,  S. 
'   MR.  LOVELACE, 

*  T\0  not  give  me  caufe  to  dread 
■■^  *  your  return.     If  you  would 

*  not  that  I  (hould  hate  you  for  ever, 
4  fend  me  half  a  line  by  the  bearer,  to 

*  attire  me  that  you  will  not  attempt 
'  to  fee  me  for  a  week  to  come.  I  can- 
4  not  look   you  in  the  face  without 

*  equal  confufloii  and  indignation.  The 
'  obliging  me  in  this  is  but  a  poor 
4  atonement  for  your  laft  night's  vile 

*  behaviour. 

*  You  may  pafs  this  time  in  a  jour- 

*  ney  to  Lord  M.'s:  and  I  cannot 

*  doubt,  if  the  ladies  of  your  family 

*  are  as  favourable  to  me,  as  you  have 

*  aflbred  me  they  are,  but  that  you 

*  will  have  intereft  enough  to  prevail 

*  with  one  of  them  to  oblige  me  with 
4  her  company.  After  vour  bafenefs 
4  of  laft  night,  you  will  not  wonder, 
«  that  I  inuft  upon  this  proof  of  your 
«  future  honour, 

«  If 


'  If  Captain  Tomlipfpn  com**  mean 
(  time,  I  can  hear  what  he  has  to  fay, 
4  and  fend  you  an  account  of  it. 

*  But  in  lefs  than  a  week  if  you  lec 

*  n.e,  it  muft  be  owing  to  a  frefti  acl 
'  of  violence,  of  which  you  know  not 

*  the  confequence. 

'  Send  me  the  requested  line,  if  ever 
1  you  expe&  to  have  the  forgivenefs 

*  confirmed,  the  promjfe  of  which  you 
<  extorted  from  the  unhappy. 

'CL.IiV 

Now,  Be!  ford,  what  can  ft  thou  fry 
in  behalf  of  this  fweet  rogue  of  a  lady? 
What  canft  thou  fay  for  her  ?  *Tis  apt 
parent,  that  (be  was  folly  determined 
upon  an  elopement,  when  (be  wrote  if: 
and  thus  would  the  make  me  of  party 
againft  myfelf,  by  drawing  me  in  to 
give  her  a  weed's  time  to  com  pleat  it: 
and,  more  wicked  ftill,  fend  me  upon 
a  fool's  errand  to  bring  up  one  of  my 
eoufins.— When  we  came  to  have  the 
fatisfa&ion  of  fading  her  gone  off, 
and  me  expofed  for  ever  1— what  pu- 
nith.ment  can  be.  bad  enough  for  luqh 
a  little  villain  of  a  lady ! 

But  mind,  moreover,  how  plaufibly 
(be  accounts  by  this  billet,  (fuppofing 
(he  fliould  not  find  an  opportunity  of 
eloping  before  I  returned)  for  the  re* 
foJution  of  not  feeing  me  for  a  week; 
and  for  the  bread  and  butter  expedi- 
ent!— So  childifh,  as  we  thought  itl 

The  chariot  is  nut  cojgoej  and  if  it 
were,  it  is  yet  too  foon  for  every -thing 
but  my  impatience.  And  as  I  have 
already  taken  all  my  meafurts,  and  can- 
think  of  nothing  but  my  triumph,  I 
will  refume  her  violent  letter,  in  order 
to  ftreagthen  my  refotutioos  againir, 
hex.  I  was  before  in  too  gloomy  a  way 
to  proceed  with  it:  but  now  thefubjeel 
is  all  alive  to  me,  and  my  gayer  fancy, 
like  the  fun- beams,  will  irradiate  itr 
and  turn  the  (oleosa  deep-green  into  a 
brighter  .verdure. 

When  I  have  called  upoa  my  charm- 
er to  explain  &>mo  parts  of  her  letter, 
and  to  atone  for  othecs,  I  will  fend  it, 
or  a  copy  of  it.  to  thee. 

Suffice  it  a*  ptefent  to  tell  thee,  in 
the  firft  place,  \\\*x  Jbe  i*  determined* 
n?u*r  to  he  mf  «w«/<-rTa  be  fure, 
that  ought  to  be  no  coawidfion  in  fii 
material  a  caXe.  ComputfiQn  was  her 
wrents  fajuLt,  wljid).  I  ha»*6  qenfured  . 
2?  feverely,  ifta*  I  Qftlj  h^41y  be  auilty 
of  tfeftm*    I  ajp  tfccie&te  &&  « 
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know  hei  mind  il  to  this  cflcjuiaj 
point 


I  have  ruined  her,  (be  fays  (—Now 
that's  a  fib,  take  it  htr  own  way — If  I 
bad,  (he  would  not  perhaps  have  run 
away  from  me. 

She  is  throw*  upon  ihe  wide  world: 
•i\Aw  I  own  that  Hamnftead  Heath  af- 
fords very  pretty  and  very  extenfmf 
profpeclsj  but  'tis  not  the  wide  world 
neither i  and  fuppofc  that  to  l»c  her 
grievance,  I  hope  foon  to  reftore  hcrtf 
a,  narrower. 

I  am  the  enemy  of  her  Jwl%  eu  'well 
€S  */*  ber  honour  .'-—Confoundedly  fe- 
vere!  Nevmhelefs,  another  fib  !-~For 
I  love  her  foul  very  well  j  but  t}iinfc 
no  more  of  it  in  this  cafe  than  of  my 
own. 

She  is  to  be  thrown  Upton  fir  angers  I 
—And  is  not  that  her  own  fault  l-» 
Much  agaiuft  my  will,  I  am  Aire ! 

She  is  caft  from  a  ftate  of  indeptn* 
dencj  into  one  of  obligation.  She  i<e* 
ver  was. in  a  ftate  of  independency j  i^or 
is  it  fit  a  woman  fliould,  of  any  age,,  off 
in  any  ftate  of  life.  And  as  to  Ihe 
ftate  of  obligation,  there  is.  no  f'ich 
thing  as  living  without  beinfbehol  leu 
to  (omebody.  Mutual  obligation  i% 
the  very  eflencc  and  foul  of  the  foirial 
and  commercial  life :— why  ftiould  fbg 
he  exempt  from  it? — I  am  (lire  t.h/5 
jprton  (he  raves  at,  delires.  not  fucbaa 
exemption— has  been  long  dependent 
upon  hcrj  and  would  rsjoice  to  ttwa 
further  obligations  to  her  than  he  can 
beait  of  hiih«rtq. 

She  talks  of  her  father's  £Hrfe-~  But 
have.  I  not  repaid  him  for  it  an  hundred 
fold  in  the  fame, coin?  But  why  n>wft» 
the  faults  of  other  people  bekud  at  my 
door  ?  Haw  I  not  we*r  of  n»y  qwq  ? 

ftut  the  grey -eyed  daws  begins  to> 
p.cep-~Let  me  fum  up  all. 

In  QkH't,  then,  thedw  creature's* 
Letter  is  a  collet  ion  of  in-veiUves  oos> 
very  new  to  me\  though  the  occafiont 
for  thern*  bo  doubt,  is  new  to  her*  A* 
little  .ijprinkling  of  the  ronaan tick  and 
contrail iclory  runs  tjh*Qugh  it.  S bo- 
loves,  and  (he  hates:  (he  encourage*  , 
me  to  purfue  hep,  by  totting  me  I  fafely 
may i  and  yet  (he  begs  I  will  not.  She 
apprehend*  poverty  and  want,  «ytt  re-> 
folves  tp  give  away  her  e ftate}  to  gra** 
tify  wJUora?i--Why,  in.  (hurt,  thofe. 
who  ba-ys  been  the  caufe  of  her  misfor- 
tune*. A»d  finally,  though  (he  re-» 
lftfofitt  HP«fir.  to  be  miae,  yet  (he  has. 
4  M  lome 
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fomc  regrets  at  leaving  me,  bccaufc  of 
the  opening  profpecls  of  a  reconcilia- 
tion with  her  friends. 
'  But  never  did  morning  dawn  fo  tar- 
dily as  this !— Neither  is  the  chariot 
yet  come. 
V  #       # 

*  A  gentleman  to  fpeak  with  me, 
«  Dorcas?— Who  can  want  me  thus 

•  early  ?  ■ 

*  Captain  Tomlinfon,  faveft  thou : 

•  furcly  he  muft  have  travelled  all  night  I 

•  —Early  rifer  as  I  am,  how  could  he, 
«  think  to  find  me  up  thus  early  ?• 

Let  but  the  chariot  come,  and  he  (hall 
accompany  me  in  it  to  the  bottom  of 
the  bill*  (though  he  return  to  town  on 
fooc;  for  the  captain  is  all  obliging 
goodnefs)  that  I  may  hear  all  he  I/as 
to  Otyt  and  tell  him  all  my  mind,  and 
Jofe  no  time.  1 

>Vell,  now  I  am  fatisfied  that  this 
rebellious  Bight  will  turn  to  my  advan- 
tafje,  as  all  crowed  rebellions  do  to 
the  advantage  of  a  fovcreign  in  poflcf- 
tfcn', 

#       # 

4  Dear  captain,  I  rejoice  to  fee  you 

•  -«-Juft  in  the  nick  of  time— See! 
'  Set! 


4f  The  rofy  ilngrr'd  morn  appears, 

«J  And  from  her  mantle  fliakes  her  (ears: 

**  The  fun  arifing,  mortals  c hears  5 

**  And  drives  the  riling  mifts  away* 

"  In  promife  of  a  glorious  day." 


} 


*  Excufe  me,  Sir,  that  I  falute  you 

*  fnoni  my  favourite  bard.  He  that 
4  riles  with  the  lark,  will  fing  with  the 

*  lark.    Strange  news  fince  I  faw  you, 

*  captain !— Poor  miftaken  lady  '.—But 

*  you  have  too  much  goodnefs,  I  know, 

*  to  reveal  to  her  uncle  Harlowc  theer- 

*  rors  of  this  capricious  beauty.  It  will 

*  all  turn  out  for  the  beft.  Yourouftac- 
«  company  me  part  of  the  way.  I  know 
«  the  delight  you  take,  in  compofing 

*  differences.  But  'tis  the  taflc  of  the 
'  prudent  to  heal  the  breaches  made  by 
'the  raftincfs  and  folly  of  the  impru- 
'  dent,' 

#       # 

And  now  (all  round  me  foftill,  and 
fb  filent)  the  rattling  of  the  chariot- 
wheels  at  a  ftreet's  diftance  do  I  hear ! 
U-And  to  this  angel  of  a  woman  I  fly  I 

Reward,  O  god  of  Love,  [the  caufe  is 
thy  own]  reward  thou,  as  it  deferves, 
my  Altering  perfevenweci— Succeed 


my  endeavours  to  bring  back  to  thjr 
obedience  this  charming  fugitive!— 
Make  her  acknowledge  her  raftinefs;  re- 
pent her  infults;  implore  my  forgive- 
nefs;  beg  to  be  reinftated  in  my  favour, 
and  that  I  will  bury  in  oblivion  the  re- 
membiance  of  her  heinous  offence 
again  ft  thee,  and  again  ft  me,  thy  faith- 
ful votary. 

#        # 
.  The  chariot  at  the  door  t— I  come  I 
I  come— 

*  I  attend  you,  good  captain—" 
k  Indeed,  Sir—' 

*  Pray,    Sir — Civility  is  not  cere- 
*  mony.1 

1 
And  now,  drefledlike  a  bridegroom, 
my  heart  elated  beyond  that.of  the  muft 
defiringone,  (attended  by  a  footman 
whom  my  beloved  never  faw)  I  am  al- 
ready at  Hampftead ! 


LETTER   VII. 

MR.   LOVELACE,   TO   JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  Esq^ 

Vrril  FLASK,  HAMPSTEAP,  VRXD« 
MORN.  7  O'CLOCK.    (JOKE  9.) 

I  Am  now  here,  and  here  have  been 
this  hour  and  half.  What  an  in- 
duftrious  fpirit  have  I !— Nobody  can 
fay,  that  I  eat  the  bread  of  idlenefs.  T 
take  true  pains  for  all  the  pleafure  I 
enjoy.  I  cannot  but  admire  myfelf 
ftrangrely;  for,  certainly,  with  this  ac- 
tive foul,  I  mould  have  made  a  ver£ 
treat  figure  in  whatever  ftation  I  had 
lied.  But  had  I  been  a  prince  t  To 
be  Aire  I  mould  have  made  a  moft  noble 
prince  1  I  mould  have  led  up  a  military 
dance  equal  to  that  of  the  great  Mace- 
donian. I  mould  have  added  kingdom 
to  kingdom,  and  defpoiledall  my  neigh- 
bour- fovereigns,  in  order  to  have  ob- 
tained the  name  of  Robert  the  Great. . 
And  I  would  have  gone  to  war  with 
the  Great  Turk,  and  the  Perfian,  and 
Mogholl,  for  the  feraglios;  for  not 
one  of  thofe  eaftern  monarchs  (houlct 
have  had  a  pretty  woman  to  blefs  hirn« 
felf  with,  till  I  had  done  with  her. 

And  now  I  have  fo  much  lei  fit  re 
upon  my  hands,  that,  after  having  in- 
formed myfelf  of  all  jiecefTary  parti- 
culars, I  am  fettomy  fhort-hand  writ- 
ing in  order  to  keep  up  with  time  at 
well  as  I  cant  for  the  fubje&  is  now 
become 
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become  worthy  of  me;  and  it  it  yer 
too  foon,  I  doubt,  to  p&y  my  compli* 
menu  10  my  charmer,  after  ail  her  fa- 
tigues  for  two  or  three  days  paft  :  and, 
moreover,  I  have  abundance  of  matters 
preparative  to  my  future  proceedings  to 
recount,  in  order  to  connect  and  render 
•U  intelligible. 

I  parted  with  the  captain  at  the  foot 
of  the  hill;  trebly  inftru&ed;  that  is  to 
lay,  as  to  ibefad,  to  the  probable,  and 
to  thefqfibie.  If  my  beloved  and  I 
ean  meet,  and  make  up  without  the 
mediating  of  this  loartby  gentleman,  it 
will  be  to  much  the  better.  As  little 
foreign  aid  as  pofllble  in  my  amorous 
conflicts  baa  always  been  a  rule  with 
me;  though  here  1  have  been  obliged 
to  call  in  (b  much.  And  who  knows 
but  it  may  be  the  better  for  the  lady 
the  lefs  (be  makes  neceflary  ?  I  cannot 
bear  that  me  (hould  fit  fo  indifferent  to 
me  as  to  be  in  earneft  to  part  with  me 
forever  upon  fojtigbt,  or  even  upon 
4hj  occafion.  If  I  find /be  is — But  no 
more  threatening*  till  me  is  in  my 
power— Thou  knoweft  what  I  have 
vowed. 

All  Will's  account  from  the  lady's 
fight  to  his  finding  her  again,  all  the 
accounts  of  the  people  of  the  houfe, 
the  coachman**  information  to  Will, 
and  fo-fortfa,  collected  together,  Hand 
that. 

The  Ham  p  (lead  coach,  when  the  dear 
fugitive  came  to  it,  had  but  two  paflen- 
gers  in  it.  But  (he  made  the  fellow  go 
off  directly,  paying  for  the  vacant 
places. 

The  two  paffengers  directing  the 
coachman  to  let  them  down  at  the  Up- 
per Flauc,  (he  bid  him  fet  her  down 
there  alfo. 

J  They  took  leave  of  her,  [very  re- 
ictrolly  no  doubt;]  and  (lie  went  into 
t  houfe,  and  aiked,  if  (he  could  not 
have  a  dim  of  tea,  and  a  room  to  herfelf 
for  bahf  an  hour. 

They  (hewed  her  up  to  the  very  room 
where  I  now  am.  She  fat  at* the  very 
table  I  now  write  upon;  and,  I  believe, 
the  chair  I  (it  in  was  hers.  O  Belford, 
if  thou  knoweft  what  love  is,  thou  ' 
wilt  be  able  to  account  for  theft  aw- 


She  Itemed  (piritlefs  and  fatigued. 
Tfee  gentlewoman  herfelf  chofe  to  at- 
tead  fo  genteel  and  lovely  a  gueft.  She 
aftfcd  her,  If  (he  would  have  bread  and 
fetter  with  ber  tea  f 
.  £••    She  could  not  tat. 


They*  had  verv  good  bifcuitl. 

As  (he  pleafed. 

The  gec  tic  woman  ftept  oat  for  Tomes 
and  returning  on  a  fudden,  (he  obferved 
thefweet  fugitive  endeavouring  to  re* 
drain  a  violent  burft  of  grief  to  which 
(he  had  given  way  in  that  little  interval. 

However,  when  the  tea  came,  (ho 
made  the  landlady  (it  dov/n  with  her, 
and  afked  her  abundance  of  queftion* 
about  the  villages  and  roads  in  that 
neighbourhood. 

The  gentlewoman  took  notice  to 
her,  tbatjbi  fumed  to  be  troubled  in. 
mind. 

Tender  fpirits,  (he  replied,  could 
not  part  with  dear  friends  without  coo* 
cern. 

She  meant  mi,  no  doubt. 

She  made  no  enq  uiry  about  a  lodging, 
though  by  the  fequel,  thoult  observe, 
that  me  feemed  to  intend  to  go  no  farther 
that  night  than  Hampftead.  But  after 
(he  had  drank  two  dj  flies,  and  put  a 
bifcuit  in  her  pocket— [Sweet  foul !  to  ' 
ferve  for  her  f upper  perhaps]  (he  laid 
down  half  a  crown;  and  refufingchange, 
(ighing,  took  leave,  faying,  (he  would 
proceed  towards  Hendon;  the  diftance 
to  which  had  been  one  of  herqueftions. 

They  offered  to  fend  to  know,  if  s 
Hampftead  coach  were  not  to  go  to  He.i- 
don  that  evening. 

No  matter,  (he  faid— Perhaps*  (he 
might  meet  the  chariot. 

Another  of  her  feints  I  fuppofe:  for 
how,  or  with  whom,  could  any  thing 
of  this  fort  have  been  concerted  fmce 
yelterday  morning  ?       •  ^ 

She  had,  as  the  people  took  notice  to 
one  another,  fomething  fo  uncommonly 
noble  in  her  air,  and  inherperfonand 
behaviour,  that  they  were  fure  (he  was  of 
quality.  And  having  no  ftrvant  with 
her  of  either  lex,  her  eyes  [  Her  fine  eyes, 
the  gentlewoman  called  them,  ftranger 
as  (he  was,  and  a  woman  !]  being  fwel- 
]ed  and  red,  they  were  fure  the  re  was  aitw 
elopement  in  the  cafe,  either  from  pa- 
rents or  guardians;  for  they  iuppofed 
her  too  young  and  too  maidenly  to  be 
a  married  lady:  and  were  (he  married* 
no  hufband  would  let  fuch  a  fine  young 
creature  be  unattended  and  alone;  nor 
give  her  caufe  for  fo  much  grief,  tf§ 
Itemed  to  be  fettled  in  her  countenance. 
Then,  at  times,  (he  feemed  to  be  fo  be- 
wi  Idered,  they  fa  id ,  tb  at  they  were  afraid 
(he  had  it  in  her  head  to  make  away 
with  herfelf. 

All  thrfc  things  put  together,  excited 
4M1  thesf 
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their  cur  lofity;  and  tfcev  engaged  ipeery 
fervant,  as  they  oaileda  footman  who 
was  drinking  with  Kit  the  hoftlfir  at  the 
taphoufe,  to  watch  all  her  motions, 
Tniis  fellow  reported  the  following  par- 
ticulars, as  uey  were  re- reported  to 

She  indeed  went  towards  Htndon, 

gdang  by  the  fign  of  the  Caftle  on  the 
eathj  then,  (tapping,  looked  about 
her,  and  down  into  the  valley  before  her. 
Then,  turning  her  face  towards  Lon- 
don, (he  fe^med,  by  the  motion  of  her 
handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  to  weepj  re- 
penting^ Who  knows5]  the  ra(h  ftep 
ihe  had  taken,  and  wi (hing  herfelfback 
again. 

Better  for  her,  if  Ihe  do,  Jack,  once 
more  I  fay  ! — Woe  be  to  the  girl  who 
cbuld  think  of  marrying  me,  yet  be  able 
to  mn  away  from  me,  and  renounce  ma 
for  ever  I 

Then,  continuing  on  a  few  paces, 
Jfce  ftopt  again  \  and,  as  if  di  (liking  her 
road,  again  feeiriing  to  weep,  directed 
her  courfe  back  towards"  Harnpftead. 

T  am  glad  ihe  wept  fo  much,  becaufe 
no  heart  burfts  (be  the  occafion  for  the 
furrow  what  it  will)  which  has  that 
kindly  relief.  Hence  I  hardly  ever  am' 
rpoved  at  the  fight  of  thefe pellucid  fu- 
gitives in  a  rlne  woman.  How  often, 
in  the  paft  twelve  hours-,  have  I  wilhed, 
that  t  could  cry  mod  confoundedly  1 

She  then  faw  a  coach -and- four  driv- 
ing towards  her  empty.  She  crofled 
the  path  (he  was  in,  a*  it  to  meet  it;  and 
ieemeU  to  inten£  to  fpeak  to  the  coach., 
xpan,  had  he  ftopt  or  fpoken  firft.  He 
as  carneiUy  looked  at  her.  Every-one 
c|id  fo,  who  patted  her,  (fo  the  man  who 
dogged  her  was  the  lefs  fufpe&ed)— 
Happy  rogue  of  a  coachman,  hadft  thou 
known  whofe  notice  thou  didll  engage, 
and  whom  thou  mightcflf  have  obliged  ? 
—It  was  the  divine  Cflarifla.  Harlowe 
jit  whom  thou  glzedit!— Mine  own 
HCbrifla  Harlowe !— But  it  was  well  for 

?ie  thou  wert  as  undiftinguiftiingas  the 
eafts  tuou  droveftj  other  wife,  what  a 
wild  -  goofe  chace  had  I  been  led  ? 

The  ladyt.  as  well  as  the  coachman, 
in  (hort,  feemed  to  want  resolution}  the 
bones  kept  on,  [The  fellow's  head  and 
eyes,  no  doubt,  turned  behind  him;] 
and  the  diftance  foon  Jengthened  be- 
fond  recal.  With  a  willful  eye  (he, 
Lafced  after,  hta*  (ighed^and  wept 
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again;  as,  the  (ervarit,  wKo  tlien  (lily 
pafled  her,  bblerved. 

By  this  time  ihe  had  reached  the 
houles.  She  looked  up  at  every  one, 
as  (he  pafled;  now-and-theii  breathing 
upon  her  bared  hand,  and  applying  it 
to  her  Swelled  eyes,  to  abate  the  red- 
nefs>  and  dry  the  tears.  At  la  ft,  fee- 
ing a  bill  up  for  letting  lodgings,  (he 
walked  backwards  ana  forwards  half 
a  dozen  times,  as  if  unable  to  deter- 
mine what  to  do.  And  then  went  far- 
ther into  the  town;  and  there  the  fel- 
lovfr,  being  fyoken  to  by  one  of  his  fa- 
miliars, loll  her  for  a  few  minutes:  but 
he  foon  faw  her  come  out  of  a  linen* 
drapery  (hop,  attended  with  a-  fcrvant- 
maid,  having,  as  he  believed,  bought 
fome  little  matters,  and,  as  it  proved, 
got  that  maid  fervant  to  go  with  her  to 
the  houfe  (he  is  now  at  *. 

The  fellow,  after  waiting  about  an 
hour,  and  not  feeing  her  come  out,  re- 
turned, concluding  thai  me  had  taken 
lodgings  there. 

And  here,  fuppofing  my  narrative  of 
the  dramatick  kind,  ends  aft  the  firft« 
And  now  begins, 

ACT     If. 

Scbne,  Bamffiead  Heath  continued. 

Enter  my  Rafcal. 

^Tf  ILL  having  got  at  all  thefe  par- 
ticulars, by  exchanging  others 
as  frankly  againft  them,  with  which  I 
had  formerly  prepared  him  both  ver-. 
bally  and  in  writing;  I  found  the  peo- 
ple already  of  my  party;  and  full  of 
good.wifhes  for  my  fuccefs,  repeating 
to  me  all  they  told  him. 

But  he  had  firft  acquainted  me  with 
the  accounts  he  had  given  them  of  his 
lady  and  me.  It  is  necefTary  that  I  give 
thee  the  particulars  of  his  tale— And  I 
have  a  little  time  upon*my  hands  j  for  the 
maid  of  the  houfe,  who  had  been  qttt  of 
an  errand,  tells  ua,  that  (ne  faw  Mrs. 
Moore  [with  whom  inuft  be  my  firi 
bufinefs]  go  into  the  hou(e  of  a  young- 
gentleman,  within  a  few  doors  of  her, 
who  has  a  maiden  filler,  ]Vlifs  Rawlins 
by  name,  fo  notify* d  For  prudence,  that 
none  of  her  acqua*n  lance  u  ndertake  any- 
thing of  conis<|HenGC  without  confuli* 
ing  her. 
^Meanwhile  my  hoaeft  coacKmaa  t« 


*  See  Page  636. 
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ytiWHg  about  Mi  6  kawlihs**  door,, 
in  order  to  bring  me  notice  of  Mrs. 
Moore's  return  to  her  Own  houfe.  I 
bope  fccr  goflip's-taTe  will  be  as  loon 
told  as  mine.     Which  take  as  follows. 

Will  told  them,  before  I  came,  That 
iis  fady  was  but  lately  married  fo  one' 
of  the  finef!  gentlemen  in  the  world. 
But  that  he,  being  very  gay  and  lively, 
Ae  was  mortal  jealous  of  him;  and  in 
a  fit  of  that  fort,  had  eloped  fiom  him*. 
For  although  /he  loved  him  dearly,  and 
he  doated  upon  her*  (as  well  he  might, 
finct,  as  they  had  fren,  fhe  was  the  fine  (I 
creature  that  ever  ibefunjhone  upon,) 
yet  (he  was  apt  H>  be  very  wilful  and 
fullen,  if  he  might  take  the  liberty  to 
fay  lb— but  truth  was  truth; — and  if 
Aecould  not  have  her  own  way  in  cve- 
rj-thing,  would  be  for  leaving  him. 
That  fhe  had  ihree  or  four  times  played 
hisriiafter  fucb  tricks;  but  with  all  the 
Virtue  and  innocence  in  the  world;  run- 
ning away  to  an  intimate  friend  of  hers, 
who,  though  a  young  lady  of  honour, 
was  but  too  indulgent  to  her  in  this  her 
€nlj  failing;  for  which  reafon  his  ma- 
tar  had  brought  her  to  London  lodg- 
ings; theif  ufual  residence  being  in  the 
country:  and  that,  on  his  refuting  to 
iatisfy  her  about  a  lady  he  had  been 
Gen  with  in  St.  James's  Park,  the  had, 
for  the  firft  time  fince  (he  came  to  town, ' 
ftrved  Ris  matter  thus:  whom  he  had 
left  half-di drafted  on  that  account. 
'  '  Andtnily  well  he  might,  poor  gen- 
*  tleraanr  cried  tfie  hone  I*  folks,  pity- 
ibg  me  before  they  faw  me. 

He  told  them  how  he  came  by  this 
intelligence  of  her;  and  made  himlelf 
fucR  an  intercft  with  them,  that  they 
helped  him  to  a  change  of  cloaths  for 
bitfifelfj  and  the  landlord,  at  his  re- 
<T'eft,  privately  enquired,  if  the  lady 
actually  remained  at  Mi*s.  Moore's  j 
and  for  how  long  me  had  taken  the 
lodgings:  which  he  found  only  to  be 
for  a  week  certain  :  but  frie  had  f.id, 
that  fhe  beiievedme  mould  hardly  ihy 
fo  long.  And  then  it  was  that  he 
wrote  his  letter,  and  fent  it  by  honell 
r*eier Patrick,  as  thou  half  heard. 

Whca  I  came,  my  pej  f^u  and  drefs 
Ifoving anfwered  Will's  ritfetiption,  the 
Jfrople  were  ready  to  worth  ip  inc.  •  I 
niw^and  then  fighed,  now-and-then 
jptonalighttf  air;  which,  however,  t 
defigned,  in  oil  Id  u\ew*mni  e  of  vexation 
fli*difguifed,  than  of  rtdchearfulnefs; 
*Mttbcf  told  Will  it  uzs  a  tboufsfn  J 
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pities  fo  tht  a  tarty  IkoiM  hive*  fddt 
jkitiijb  tricks ;  idding,  that  (kt  might 
eicpolV  herfelf  to  great  dangers  by  thei»| 
for  that  thefe  were  rake*  every-  where. 
[Lo<uelaces  in  every  corner,  Jack  f]  ana 
many  about  that  town,  who  would  leavfc 
nothing  unattempted  to  get  into  her 
company,  and  although  they  might  tfot 
prevail  Upon  her,  yet  might  they,  never* 
thelcfs,  hurt  her  reputation  ;  and,  itt 
time,  eftrange  the  nffccliont  of  fo  fine  a 
gentleman  from  hcf. 

Good  ienfible  people,  theft !— Hay,      t 
Jack  t 

4  Here,  landlord;  one  word  wit* 
'  yon.  —  My  fervant,  f  find,  has  at- 

*  quainied  you  with  the  reafon  of  iWjr 
'  coming  this  way.  An  unhappy  a£- 
'  fair,  landlord!    A  very  enaappy  af^ 

*  fait !  But  never  was  there  a  more 
'  vimioui  woman.* 

*  So,  Sir,  (he  feemt  to  be.  A  <bon« 
'  fand  pities  her  lady  (hip  hit  fueh  ways 
'  —  And  to  fo  good-humoured  a  gentfc- 
'  man  as  you  Cttm  to  be,  Sir.* 

« Mother-  f}>oiIt,  landlord ! — Motto*- 
c  fpoilt!  that's  the  thing !— &ut;*  figb- 
ing,  'Imuftmakethebeftof  it.  *vviiat 
'  I  want  joA  to  do  for  me,  it  to  lend 
'  me  a  great  coat.  I  care  not  what  it  fa* 
«  if  my  fpoufe  mould  fee  me  at  a  dtf. 

*  tahce,  (he  would  make  it  very  diffi- 
«  cult  for  me  to  get  at  her  ipeech.  A 
'  great  coat  with  a  cape*  it  you  havel 
1  one.  I  muft  come  upon  her  before  m£ 
4  is  aware.1 

'  t  am  afraid,  Sir,  I  MaVe  tioht  it  ht 
€  fuc'n  a  gentleman  as  you.* 

4  O  a;.y  thing  will  do!— The  worfr 
*'  the  better.' 

Exii  Lanihrd.     Re-enter  <wi:h  tavi 
greal  coats. 

€  Aye,  landlord,  this  wilt  be  heft ; 
'  for  1   can  button  the  tape  over  the 

*  lower  p  »rt  of  my  face.     lJon't  I  Took 

*  deviiiihlvdown  and  concerned,  land- 
''lord?' 

*  I  never  faw  a  gentleman  with  a  be%- 
'  ter-ntturedlook.  '  Vispityybu mould 
'  have  fuch  trials,  Sir." 

'  I  mud  be  very  unhappy,  rto  doubt 
*'  of  it  landlord.  And  yet  I  am  a  little 
'  plcafcd,  you  mufl  needs  think,  that  I 
'  h?ve  fouod  li'T  out  before  any  great 
*"inc*otrvcnicnccha^a'rifc^  tohcr.  How- 

*  ever,  if  I  cannot  break  her  of  thefe^ 
'  ficjk*,  flie'll  break  my  heart j  fori 
'  <2o  Jove  her  with  ail  hei  failings.' 
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The  good  woman*  who  was  within 
Waring  of  til  this,  pitied  me  much, 

•  Pray,  your  honour,1  faid  flic,  *  if 

•  I  may  be  fo  bojd,  was  Madam  ever  » 

•  mamma?* 

«  No!*— and  I  fighed— c  We  have 

•  oeen  but  a  little  while  married  ;  and, 

•  as  I  may  fay  to  jou9  it  is  her  own 

•  fault  that  (he  is  not  in  that  way,' 
|Not  a  word  of  a  lie  in  this,  Jnck.] 

•  But  to  tell  you  truth,  Ma^am,  (he 
'  may  be  compared  to  the  dog  in  the 

•  manger/ 

•  I  underhand  you,  Sir,*  [fimpering.} 

•  She  is  but  young,  Sir.     I  have  heard 

•  of  one  or  two  fuch  (kittifli  young  la- 

•  dies,  m  my  time,  Sir— But  when  Ma  - 

•  dam  is  in  that  way,  I  dare  fay,  as  (he 

•  loves  you,  (and  it  would  be  ftrange 

•  if  (he  did  not!)  all  this  will  be  over, 
«  and  (he  may  make  the  beft  of  wives.* 

*  That's  all  my  hope/ 

*  She  is  as  fine  a  lady  as  ever  I  be- 

•  held.     I  hope,  Sir,  you  won't  be  too 

•  fevere.  She* II  get  over  allthefe  freaks, 
«  ifonctflie  be  a  mamma,  I  warrant.* 

«  I  can't  be  fevere  to  her;  (he  knows 

•  that.    The  moment  I  fee  her,  all  re- 

•  featment  is  over  with  me,  if  flic  give 

•  .me  but  one  kind  look.* 

All  this  time,  I  was  adjufting  my 
fcorfeman's  coat,  and  Will  was  putting 
in  the  ties  of  my  wig*,  and  buttoning 
the  cape  ov*r  ray  chin. 

I  aiked  the  gentlewoman  for  a  little 
powder.  She  brought  me  a  powder* 
box,  and  I  (lightly  (hook  the  puff  over 
my  hat.  and  flapped  one  fide  of  it,  though, 
the  lace  looked  a  little  too  gay  for  my 
covering;  and  douching  it  aver  my  eyes, 

•  Shall  I  be  known,  think  you,  Ma- 

•  dam  r 

•  Your  honour  is  fo  expert,  Sir!— T 

•  wifli,  if  I  may  be  fo  bold,  your  lady 

•  has  not  fome  caufe  to  be  jealous.  But 

•  it  will  be  impoflible,  if  you  keep  your 

•  laced  cloaths  covered,  that  any -body 

•  (hould  know  you  m  that  drefs  to  be 

•  the  fame  gentleman — Except  they  find 

•  you  out  by  your  clocked  (lockings.* 

*  Well  obferved— Can't  you,  land- 

•  lord,  lend  or  fell  me  a  pair  of  llock- 

•  ings,  that  will  draw  over  thefe?  lean 
«  cut  off  the  feet,  if  they  won't  go  into 

•  my  (hoes/ 

lie  could  let  me  have  a  pair^of 
coat  fe,  but  clean,  flirrup- dockings,  if  I 
pkafed. 
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*  The  beft  in  the  world  for  the  purW 
«  pofe/ 

He  fetched  them.  Will  drew  thent 
on ;  and  my  legs  then  made  a  good  gouty 
appearance. 

The  good  woman,  fmiling,  wifhed 
me  fuccels ;  and  Co  did  the  landlord  r 
and  as  thou  k  no  we  ft  that  I  am  not  a  bad 
mimick,  I  took  a  cane,  which  I  borrow- 
ed of  the  landlord,  and  (looped  in  the 
(houlders  to  a  quarter  of  a  foot  of  lef  J 
height,  and  flumped  away  acrofs  to  the 
bowling-green,  to  pra&ife  a  little  the 
hobbling  gaite  of  a  gouty  man.  The 
landlady  whifpered  her  hu(band,  as 
Will  tells  me,  *  He's  a  good  one,  I  war- 

*  rant  him — I  dare  fay  the  fault  lies  not 
9  all  of  orie  fide/  While  mine  hoft  re- 
plied, that  I  was  fo  lively  and  fo  good- 
natured  a  gentleman,  that  he  did  not 
know  who  could  be  angry  with  roe,  do> 
what  I  would.  A  fenfible  fellow !— t 
wifh  my  charmer  were  of  the  fame  opi- 
nion. 

And  now  I  am  going  to  try,  if  I  can't " 
agree  with  Goody  Moore  for  lodgings 
and  other  conveniences   for  my  (ick 
wife. 

*  Wife,  Lovelace?*  methinks  thouv 
interrogate!?:. 

Yes,  wife}  for  who  knows  what 
cautions  the  dear  fugitive  may  have 
given  in  apprehenflon  of  me  ? 

*  But  has  Goody  Moore  aqy  other 

•  lodgings  to  let  ?* 

Yes,  yes  j  I  have  taken  care  of  that} 
and  And  that  (he  has  jufl  fuch  conve- 
niences as  I  want.  And  I  know  that 
my  wife  will  like  them.  For,  although 
married,  I  can  do  every- thing  I  pleaie; 
and  that's  a  bold  word,  you  know.  But 
had  (he  only  a  garret  to  let,  I  would 
hare  liked  it ;  and  been  a  poor  author 
afraid  of  arrefts,  and  made  that  my 
place  of  refuge  j  yet  would  have  made 
(hift  to  pay  before  -hand  for  what  I  had. 
I  can  fuit  myfelf  to  any  condition,  that'* 
my  comfort. 

#        # 

The  widow  Moore  returned !  fay 
you— Down,  down  flutterer!  —  Thia 
impertinent  heart  is  more  troublefome 
to  me  than  my  conscience,  I  think.— I 
(hall  be  obliged  to  hoarfen  my  voice, 
and  roughen  my  character,  to  keep-  up  • 
with  it's  puppify  dancings. 

But  let  me  fee,  Shall  I  be  angry  or 


*  The  fafluenabte  wigs  at  that  time. 
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pleated,  when  I  am  admitted  to  my  be. 
loved's  prefence? 

Angry  to  be  fure. —  Has  (he  not 
broken  her  word  with  me?— At  a  time 
too  when  I  was  meditating  to  do  her 
grateful  jufticc  ?*-And  is  not  breach 
of  word  a  dreadful  crime  in  good  folic  J? 
I  have  ever  been  for  forming  my  judg- 
ment of  the  nature  of  things  and  ac- 
tions, not  Co  much  from  what  they  are 
in  themfelves,  as  from  the  character  of 
the  a&ors.  Thus  it  would  be  as  odd  a 
thing  in  fuch  as  we  to  keek  our  words 
with  a  woman,  as  it  would  be  wicked 
in  her  to  break  hers  to  us. 

Seeft  rhou  not,  that  this  onfeafonable 
gravity  is  admitted  to  quell  the  palpita- 
tions of  this  unmanageable  heart ?  But 
Hill  it  will  go  on  with  it's  bounding*.' 
I'll  try  as  I  ride  io  my  chariot  to  tran- 
eiilize. 

■ Jtide,  Bob!  fo  little  a  way  ?' 

Yes,  ride,  Jack)  for  am  I  not  lame  ? 
And  will  it  not  look  well  to  have  a 
lodger  who  keeps  his  chariot?  What 
widow,  what  fervant,  aiks  queftiuns  of 
a  man  with  an  equipage  f 

My  coachman,  as  well  as  my  other 
servant,  is  under  Will's  tuition. 

Never  was  there  fuch  a  hideous  ras- 
cal as  be  has  made  bimfel  f.  The-  devil 
only  and  his  other  matter  can  know 
aim.  They  both  have  fet  their  marks 
upon  him.  As  to  my  honour's  mark, 
it  will  never  be  out  q(  bis  damned -wide 
saibe,  as  he  calls  it.  For  the  dog  will 
be  hanged  before  he  can  lofe  the  reft  of 
his  teeth  by  age. 

I  am  gone. 


LETTER  VIII. 

MR.  LOVELACE,   TO  JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  KSO^ 

BfAMPSTZAD,  VBIDAY  WIGHT, 
JUNI  Q. 

NO  W,  Belford,  for  the  narrative 
of  narratives.  I  will  continue  it, 
as  I  have  opportunity;  and  that  fodex- 
teroufly,  that  if  I  break  off  twenty  times, 
thou  (halt  not  difcetn  where  I  piece  my 
thread. 

Although  grievoufly  afflicted  with 
the  goat,  I  alighted  oot  of  my  chariot, 
(leaning  very  hard  on  my  cane  with  one 
hand,  and  on  my  new  fcrvant's  moul- 
der with  the  other)  the  fameinftantai- 
Sttft  that  he  bad  knocked' at  the  door, 


that  I  might  be  fure  of  admlffion  intb 
the  houfc 

I  took  care  to  button  my  great  coat 
about  me,  and  to  cover  with  it  even  the 
pummel  of  my  fword ;  it  being  a  little 
too  gay  for  my  years.  I  knew  not  what 
occafton  I  might  have  for  my  fword.  t 
ftooped  forward  ;  blinked  wtthmveye* 
to  conceal  their  lufcre,  [No  vanity  i% 
faying  that,  Jack;]  my  chin  wrapt  up 
for  the  tooth- ache  j  my  douched,  laced 
hat,  and  fo  much  of  my  wig  as  was  vi- 
able, giving  me,  altogether,  the  appear- 
ance of  an  antiquated  beau. 

My  wife,  1  refolved  before  -hand9 
mould  have  a  complication  of  Uii or- 
ders. 

The  maid  came  to  the  door.  I  aflted 
for  her  miftrefs.  She  (hewed  me  into 
one  of  the  parlours;  and  I  iat  down  with, 

*  gouty  *  Oh !' 

Enter  Goody  Moon, 

4  Vour  fervant,  Madam—But  yen 
4  mu ft  excofe  me ;  I  cannot  well  tbnd. 

*  — I  find  by  the  bill  at  the  door,  that 
4  you  have  lodgings  to  let,'  {Mumblinr 
my  words  as  if,  like  my  min  Will,  * 
had  loft  fome  of  my  fore  tcerh:]  4  be 
'  pleafed  to  inform  me  what  they  area 
'  for  I  like  your  fit uat ion— And  I  will 

*  tell  you  my  family— I  have  a  wife,  a 
«  good  old  woman-bolder  than  myfclf, 

*  by  the  way,  a  pretty  deal.    She  is  in 

*  a  bad  ft  ate  of  health,  and  is  advifed 

*  into  the  Ham pftead  air.  She  will  have 
'  two  maid-fervants  and  a  footman* 
4  The  coach  or  chariot  (I  mall  not  have 
4  them  up  both  together)  we  can  put 

*  any- where,  and  the  coachman  will  be 
4  with  his  horfes.' 

4  When,  Sir,  (hall  you  want  to  come' 

*  in?' 

4  I  will  take  them  from  this-  vcqr 

*  dayi  and,  if  convenient,  will  bring 
4  my  wife  in  the  afternoon. * 

4  Perhaps,  Sir,  you  would  board,  at 
4  well  as  lodge?* 

4  That  as  you  pleafe.  It  will  faveme 
'  the  trouble  of  bringing  my  cook,  if 

*  we  do.  And  I  fuppofe  you  have  (tr- 
4  vanis  who  know  how  to  drefs  a  couple 
'  of  dimes.  My  wife  muft  eat  plain 
4  food,  and  I  don't  love  kick-maws.* 

'  We  have  a  (ingle  lady,  who  will 
4  be  gone  in  two  or  three  days.  She 
4  has  one  of  the  beft  apartments :  that 
4  will  then  be  at  liberty.' 

4  You  have  one  or  two  good  ones 
4  mean  time!  I  prcfume,  Madam,  juft 
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*  IP  recti*?  n^r  wife  j  for  we  haue  Iqft 

*  time*.— Thefe  damned  phyficia**-*? 
f  Extoft.rne,  Mada,ipi  lajpaootufecj  to 

*  curie ;  but  it  i$  owjng  to  the  Ipve  J 
f  have  for  my  wife—They  have  kept 

*  bar  id  hyn^,  fill  they  are  afliamecl  tQ 

*  take  more  fees,  and  now  adyife  her  to 

*  the  air.  J  wifli  we  hacj  fent  her  hither. 
**  a^  fir  ft.  $qt  we  pm&  .now  make  the 
«  tcft  of  it. 

'  Excoft  in*,    Madam/    [for  we 
looked  har  J  at  pie]  *  ihat  I  am  rouffleo} 

*  up  jn,  this  warm  weather.     I  am  but 

*  too  fenfiblc,  that  I  have  left  my  charri - 

*  her  fqaner  than  I  ought,  anil  petha'ps 

*  (baJl  ba,ve  a  return  of  my  gout  for  it* 

*  I  came  out  thus  muffled  up  with  ». 

*  dreadful  pain  in  my  }»w*$  *u  ague'  in 

*  them**  I  believe*     But  my  poor  deaa 
'  •  tpriH  |pt  be  fatisf ed  with  any r  body's, 

*  care  but  mine.     And,  a*  J  told  yout 

*  w*  have  loft  time.* 

4  Yob  (ball  fee  what  accommodations 

*  t  bans;  if  you  plea.fe,  Sir.    But  I 

*  doubt  you  a^e  top  lame  to  walk  up-* 
,  «  fairs.* 

c  I  can  make  flu  ft  to  bobhle  up  00*1 

*  I  bare  rejfed  *  little.  I'll  juft  look 
1  upon  the  a<pajtmW  niy  wife  is  to, 

*  have.  Any-th/ing  may  do  for  the 
1  Jfenpsts :  a.nd  as  you  feem  to  be  9 

*  good  fort  ftf  gentlewoman,  I  (han't 

*  (and  (or  a  price,  and  will  pay  well 

*  bedoVs  for  the  trouble  I  (bail  give.' 
She  led  the  way*  Jm4  h  helping  my-i 

(tit  by  the  banifkers,  made  duft  to  get 
*pwitb  lefs  fatigue  than  I  ex  peeled 
pqns  ajncles  fo  wcajfc.  $u,t,  °.b  1  Jack, 
^ihat  was  SUtus  the  Vtb's  artful  ik~ 
|pe#Q»  o/hjis  natural  powers  to  ojjioe» 
when,  as  the  balf-deajd  Mont  alto,  be* 
gaped  for  the,  p^cteadedly  unf-ught 
pontificate,  and  the  moment  be  was 
^¥{*R.  *W*  opp»  the  prancyjf  be%ft, 
fhtk  tf  was  thought  by  the  apajed 
conclave  he  vvas  not  able  to  mono*  wix^i-. 

S^fceF^of  chajessmdmen?  Never.w«re 
ere  a  more  joyous  heart  and  Jigltfec 
Ethan  pyne,  joined  together ;  yet 
denied  tbeic  functions  j  the  one 
ring  in  fecret,  rea<U  to  buxft.  it's. 
bus,  Con Geiief - ful  ejjp$edfofi>  the  others, 
q&ige*}  to  an  hobbling  motion}  wjien, 
nn^i^ipe.d,  tbe^wouldp  »n  *$*»  »?-• 
%r*s  imagination,  bafe,nap»nted  bim 
tp  t^e  luaar,  wjodd  without  the  heJp  ©fc 

There  were  tlm*.  i^om*  <¥M  to*/:* 


(he  (aid,  ftil]  bandib,jn»;,but  the Jadjc 
was  in  it, 

J  law,  I  few  (he  was  I  for  as  I  hob- 
bled up,  crying  out  upon  my  weak 
ancles,  io  thehoadp  mumbling  voice  X 
bad  affumed,  I  beheld  a  little  piece  of 
her  as  $e  juft  caft  an  eye  (with  the 
door  a-jar,  as  they  call  it)  to  obferve 
who  was  coming  up;  and,  feeing  Juch; 
30  old,  clumfy  fellow,  gieat  coated  in} 
weather  fo  warm,  douched,  and  muf- 
flecj  up,  (l>e  withdrew,  (hutting  tlvc 
dooiv without  any  emotion.  But  it  was 
pot  fo  with  me}  for  thou  can  ft  not  ima- 
gine how  my  heart  danced  to  my 
mouth,  34  the  very  glimpfe  of  hei:j  (o 
that  I  was  afraid  the  thump,  thump, 
Uuimping  villain,  which  had  fo  lately 
thumped  as  much  to  no  purpose,  would 
have  choaked  me. ' 

I  liked  the  lodging  well;  and  the; 
more  as  Ore  fa  id  the  third  room  was  dill 
bindibmcr.     '  I  mull  (it  down,  Ma- 

*  dam*.*  [And  chofe  the  darkeft  po# 
of  the  room]  *  won't  you  take  a  feat 

*  yourfeif  ?— ^Mo  price  fcajl  part  us—. 

*  But  I  will  leave  the  terms  to  you  an«l 

*  rny  wife,  if  you  pleafe:   and  alfo 

*  whether  for  board   or   not.     Onlj 

*  pleafc  to  take  this  for  earned,'  put- 
tfog  a  guinea  into. her  hand—'  An<| 

*  one  thing  I  will  Ja^;  my  poor  wife 
',  loves  money}  but,  is  not  an  ill-na- 

*  turcd  wojman.  She  was  a  great  for- 
4  tune  to  uie:  but,  as  the  real  eftat© 
<  goes  awa»y  a^  bw  death,  I  would  faint 

*  preferveber  for  that  reafon,  a§  well 

*  as  for  the  love  I  bear  her  as  an  hone  ft, 
1  man.  But  if  (be  makes  too  cloPp  a 
'  bargain  with  you,  tell  me\  and  un- 

*  known  to  btr,  I  will  make  it  up. 
'  This  is  my  caftan*  way:  (he  loves 
'  to  have  her  pen*worths;  and  I  would 

*  not  b^ve  her  vexed  or  made  uoeafygn 
4  any  account.* 

She  faid,  t  was  a  very  confiderate 
zejufcmaj})  aund,  upon  the  condition  I 
had  mentioned,  (he  was  content  to 
feavt  the  terms  to  nay  b*dy. 

'  ^ut,  fyfad^mi,  cannot  a-body  juft 
4  peep  into  the  other  apartment;  thait  I 
4  may  be  more  particular  to  my  wife, 
'  i#  the  furniture  of  it?.' 

'  The  lady  defires  to  be  private,  Sir; 

*  — «Bwv*-'  A»4  w».  going  to,  ad*  her 
lw«,e. 

(«%Vgltf  bpW  of  ^er  haa<J— ^wk 

««r,  *  Stw,  ftajt,  Madaua;  *  maynTt, 

I  hfr  BW§ffi»  if  *e  fedy  lo,i»es  tp  bo 

4  £nv«tp>4 
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)  private*   iWt  let  mc  intrude  upon 

*  the  lad/.' 

*  No  intrnfion,  Sir,  I  dare  fcyi  tbe 
1  lady  is  goodAumoured.     She  will 

*  be  io  kind  as  to  rlep  down  intp  the 
4  parlour,  I  dare  fay.    As  (he  ftays  fo 

*  little  a  while,  I  am  fare  Jhe  will  not 
1  wim  to  ftand  in  my  way.' 

4  No,  Madam,  that's  true,  if  ibe  be 
!  good-humoured,  as  you  Jay-— Hat 
1  lie  been  with  you  long,  Maim?* 

*  She  came  but  yefterday,  Sir.' 

.  '  I  believe  I  juft  now  faw  the  glimpfc 
4  of  her.  She  &cm*  to  be' an  elderly 
'lady.* 

«  No,  Sir;  you're  iniftaken.  She's 
4  a  young  lady:  and  one  of  the,  hand* 

*  Weft  fever  law.' 

'  Cptib,  I  bearer  oardoni  Mot  but 
(that  I  mould  have  lird  ier  the  bet- 

*  ler,  were  (be  tq  jftay  longer,  if  fte  had 
«  been  elderly.  I  baye  a  grange  ta|!e, 
1  Madam,  you'll  fay ;  but  1  really,  fof 

*  my  wife's  fake,  love  every  eldenjy  wo- 
'  man.  Indeed  I  ever  thought  age  was 
1  to  be  reverenced,  which  made  me 
'  (taking  the  fortune  into  the  fcale  too, 
1  that  I  own)  make  my  addroQes  to  my 

*  pcefent  dear.' 

'  *  Very  good  of  yon,  1>ir,  to  refpe<5t 

*  age:  we  all  hope  to  live  tp  be  old.' 

«  Rigpu  Madam.^But  you  fay  the 
c  lady  is  beautifuL  Now  you  muft 
1  know,  that  though  I  cjiuje  to  con- 
f  verfe  with  the  elderly,  yet  I  love  to 

*  fee  a  beautiful  young  woman,  juft  as 

*  I  lore  to  fee  fine  flowers  in  a  garden* 

*  There's  no  c  aft  or  an  eye  upon  her, 
'  is  there  ?  without  her  notice  ?  For  ia 
1  thisdreft,  and  thus  muffied  up  about 
'  my  jaws,  I  Qiould  not  care  to  be  fee  a 
'  any  more  than  we,  let  her  love  pri* 
'  vacy  as  much  as  ibe  will.*  . 

*  I  will  go  aik  if  I  may  (hew  a  gen* 

*  tleman  the  apartment,  Sir;  and,  as 
\  you  arc  a  marrieq"  gentleinan,  and  not 

*  tver  young,  ihc'H  perhaps  make  the 
•lefsfcmple/ 

1  Tbenf  like  me,  Jhe  )oves  elderly 
4  folks  bet  perhaps.     J5ut  it  may  be 

*  ibe  has  filtered  by  young  ones  r' 

'  J  fancy  (Jie  has,  Sir,  or  is  afraid  (he 

*  $a!l .     She  dejjxed  to  be  very  pt  i  vatq 

*  and  if  by  de&npjtion  enquired  after, 
,tpWdenied.s 

*  Thou  art  truewoman>goody Moore  ,* 
thought  I- 

.  «  Gooo*  lacfe-Good  lac>:!— What 
4  maj  be  her  ftory  then,  I  pray  V 

'  %*•  W»W  «*ftro4  ip  te  tor?; 
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but,  to  (ell  you  my  ntaughts*  I  be- 
lieve to/*  is  in  the  cafe:  ibe  is  alvava 
in  tears,  and  does  not  muohxare  ior 
company/ 

■  Kay,  nfadam,  it  becomes  not  me 
to  dive  into  ladies  fecrets;  I  want  nof 
to  pry  into  other people's  affairs.  But, 
pray,  how  does  die  employ  berielf  ?-* 
Vet  ibe  came  but  yeuerdayj  Co  you 
can't  tell.* 

'  Writing  continually;  $ir.' 
Thefe  women,  Jack,  when  you  aft 
them  questions  by  way  of  information* 
don't  care  to  be  ignorant  of  any  thing* 

*  Nay,  excufe  me.  Madam,  I  am 
very  far  from  being  an  imruifirive 
man.  But  if  her  cafe  be  difficult, 
and  not  merely  low,  as  ibe  is  a  friend 
of  yours,  I  would  give  her  my  ad- 
vice.' 

'  Then  you  ire  a  lawyer,  Sir  V 
4  Why>  indeed,  Madam,  I  wasforoe 
time  at  the  bar$  but  I  have  long  left 
practice;  yet  am  much  consulted  by 
my  friends  in  difficult  points.  In  a 
pauper  cale  I  frequently  give  money; 
but  never  takt  any  from  the  ricbeiu* 
'  You  are  a  very  good  gentleman, 
then,  Sir.* 

4  Ay,  Madam,  we  cannot  live  a]* 
ways  here;  and  we  ought  to  do  what 
good  we  can— But  I  bate  to  appear 
officious.  If  the  lady  (lay  any  time, 
and  think  fit,  upon  better  acouain* 
tance,  to  let  me  into  her  cafe,  it  may 
be  a  happy  day  for  lpr,  if  I  find  it  a 
juft  one;  for,  you  mud  know,  that 
when  I  was  at  the  bar,  I  never  was 
fuch  a  fad  fellow  as  to  undertake,  for 
the  fake  of  a  palm  fee,  to  make 
white  bWck,  and  black  white;  for 
what  would  that  have  been,  but  to 
endeavour  to  cftablifti  iniquity  by 
quirks,  while  I  robbed  the  innocent?' 

*  You  are  an  excellent  gentleman* 
Sir:  I  with*  [And  then  me  fighed] 
I  had  had  the  happiacfe  to  know 
there  was  fuch  a  lawyer  in  tbe  world; 
and  to  have  been  acquainted  wjtb 
him.' 

<  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Moore,  I  think 
your  name  iiv  it  may  not  be  too  lata 
—When  you  and  I  are  better  ac- 
quainted, |  may  help  you  perhaps*— 
But  mention  nothing  of  this  to  (ha 
lady;  for,  as  I  kid,  I  hate  to  appear 
officious.* 

This  prohibition  I  knew,  if  goody  . 
Mopre  anfwered  the  fpecimen  me  had 
given  of  her  womanhood,  would  make 
+  N  her 
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her  take  the  firft  opportunity  to  tclK 
were  it  to  be  neceffary  to  my  purpofe 
that  fhe -mould. 

I  appeared,  upon  the  whole,  fo  in- 
different about  feeing  the  room,  or  the 
lady,  that  the  good  woman  was  the 
more  eager  I  mould  fee  both.  And 
the  rather,  as  I,  to  ftimulate  her,  de- 
clared, that  there  was  more  reouired  in 
my  eye  to  merit  the  character  of  a  hatrd- 
'  fome  woman,  than  moft  people  thought 
necefTary;  and  that  I  had  never  feen  fix 
truly  lovely  women  in  my  life, 
'  To  be  brief,  (he  went  in ;  and  after 
a  little  while  came  out  again.     '  The 

*  lady}  Sir,  is  retired  to  her  clofet.     So 

*  you  may  go  in  and  look  at  the  room.* 
Then  how  my  heart  began  again  to 

play  it's  pug's  tricks  f 

I  hobbled  in,  and  flumped  about, 
and  liked  it  very  much;  and  was  Jure 
my  wife  would.  I  begged  excufe  for 
fitting  down,  and  afked.  Who  was  the 
minifter  of  the  place?  If  he  were  a 
,  good  preacher?  Who  preached  at  the 
chapel?  And  if  he  were  a  good  preach- 
er, and  good  liver  too,  Madam—4  I 
muft  enquire  after  that :  for  I  love,  I 
muft  needs  fay,  that  the  clergy  would 
•prafliie  what  they  preach.9 
-  «  Very  right,  Sir;  but  that  is  not  Co 
often  the  cafe,  as  were  to  be  wifhed.* 
«  More's  the  pity,  Madam.  But  I 
have  a  great  veneration  for  the  clergy 
in  general.  It  is  more  a  fatire  upon 
human  nature,  than  upon  the  cloth, 
if  we  fuppofe  thofe  who  have  the  heft 
opportunities  to  do  good,  lefs  perfect 
than  other  people.  For  my  part,  I 
don't  love  profejlonal  any  more  than 
national  reflections.— But  I  keep  the 
lady  in  her  clofet.  My  gout  makes 
me  rude.' 

Then  up  from  my  feat  ftumped  I— 
;  What  do  you  call  thefe  window- cur- 
'  tains,  Madam  ?* 
«  Stuff-damafk,  Sir.* 
c  It  looks  mighty  well,  truly.  I 
like  it  better  than  /ilk.  It  is  warmer 
to  be  fure,  and  much  fitter  for  lodg- 
ings in  the  country;  cf^eially  for 
people  in  years*  The  bed  is  in  a 
pretty  tafte.* 

'  It  is  neat  and  clean,  Sir:  that's  all 
.  we-pretend  to.* 
*  Ay,  mighty  well— Very  well— A 
filk  camblet,  I.  think— Very  well, 
truly!— I  am  fure  my  wife  will  like 
it.  But  we  would  not  turn  the  lady 
out  of  her  lodging  for  the  world* 


f  The  other  two  apartments  wilt  dif 

*  for  us  at  the  prefent.' 

Then  ffu  taping  towards  .the  clofet^ 
over  the  door  of  which  hung  a  picture 
— «  What  piauTe  is*  that— Oh!  I  fee;  a 
«  St.  Caecilia!' 

'  A  common  print,  Sir!* 

c  Pretty  well,  pretty  well !  ft  is  af- 
'  ter  an  Italian  matter.— 1  would  not 

*  for  the  world  turn  the  lady  out  of  her 
'  apartment.  We  can  make  ihift  witH 
'  the  other  two,*  repeated  I,  louder 
ftill;  but  yet  mumbhngly  froarfe:  for/ 
I  had  as  great  a  regard  to  uniformity 
in  accent,  as  to  my  words. 

0  Belford !  to  be  fp  near  my  angel^ 
think  what  a  painful  conftraint  I  was* 
under. 

1  was  refolved  to  fetch  her  out,  if 
poffible:  and  pretending  to  be  going— 
4  You  can't  agree  as  tor  any  time,  Mrs. 

*  Moore,  when  we  can  have  this  thircf 
'  room,  can  you  ?— Not  that'  t Whif- 
pered  I,  loud  enough  to  be  heard  in  the 
next  room;  '  Not  that]  I  would  in- 

*  commode  the  hdy:  but  I  would  tell 

*  my  wife  <wben  abouts— -And  wo- 

*  men,  you  know,  Mrs.  Moore,  love 

*  to  have  every- thing  before  thtm  of 
'  this  nature.' 

*  Mrs.  Moore,*  faid  my  charmer, 
[And  never  did  her  voice  found  fo 
harmonious  to  me:  oh,  how  my  heart 
bounded  again !  It  even  talked  to  me, 
in  a  manner;  for  I  thought  I  heard,  as 
well  as  felt,  it*s  unruly  flutters;  and* 
every  vein  about  me  feemed  a  pulfe; 
'  Mrs.  Moore]  you  may  acquaint  the 
'  gentleman,  that  I  (hall  (lay  here  only 
'  for  two  or  three  days  at  moft,  till  I 
'  receive  an  anfwer  to  a  letter  I  have 

*  written  into  the  country;  and  rather 

*  than  be  your  hindrance,  I  will  take 

*  up  with  any  apartment  a  pair  of 

*  ftairs  higher.' 

•  Not  for  the  world!— Not  for  the 

*  world,  young  lady!'  cried  I.—*  My 

*  wife,  well  as  I  love  her,  mould  lie 

*  in  a  garret,  rather  than  put  fuch  a 

*  confiderate  lady  as  you  teem  to  be* 
'  to  the  leaft  rnconvemency.' 

She  opened  not  the  door  yet ;  and  I 
faid,  c  But  fince  you  have  fo  much 
«  goodaefs,  Madam,  if  I  could  but 

*  j  uft  look  into  the  clofet  as  I  ftand,  t 

*  could  tell  fny  wife  whether  it  is  large 
'  enough  to  hold  a  cabinet  me  much 

*  values,  and  will  have  with  her 
«  wherever  fte  goes.' 

Then  my  charmer  opened  the  door, 

and 
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fmd  bland  opon  me,  as  it  were,  in  a 
flood  of  light,  like  what  one  might 
imagine  would  ftrike  a  man,  who,  born 
blind,  had  by  Tome  propitious  power 
been  blessed  with  his  fight,  all  at  once, 
in  a  meridian  Ain. 

Upon  my  foul,  I  never  was  fo 
irangelj  affe&cd  before.  1  bad  much 
ado  to  forbear  d&overing  myself  that 
inibnt:  but,  hesitatingly,  and  in  great 
diibrder,  I  said,  looking  into  the  clo- 
set, and  around  it,  *  There  is  room-,  I 
•«  fee,  for  my  wife's  cabinet  $  and  it 

*  has  many  jewels  in  it  of  high  pries; 

*  but,  upon  my  foul/  [For  I  could 
not  forbear  (wearing,  hkt  a  puppy:— 
habit  is  a  cirried  thing,  Jack— J  '  no- 
'  thing  to  valuable  as  a  lady  I  lee,  can 

*  be  brought  into  it/ 

She  darted,  and  looked  at  me  with 
terror.  The  truth  of  the  compliment, 
as  far  as  I  know,  had  taken  diifimula- 
tion  from  my  actrent. 

I  faw  it  was  impoifible  to  conceal 
mjfelf  longer  frnm  her,  any  more  than 
(from  the  violent  impulses  of  my  paf- 
son)  to  forbear  snamfenSngmyielt.  I 
unbuttoned  therefore  my  cape,  I  pulled 
off  my  iapt  slouched  hat)  I  threw  open 
my  great- coat,  and,  4ike  the  devil  in 
Milton,  [An  odd  companion  though!] 

*  1  ftarted  ttp  in  my  own  form  divine, 

'  Tooch'd  by  the  beam  of  her  cdeftial  eye, 

*  More  potent  than  Ithuriel'sfpearr 

Now,  BeJford,  for  a  fimilitude-— 
Now  for  a  likeness  to  illuftrate  the  fur- 
prizing  fcenc,  and  the  etfed  it  had  up- 
on my  charmer,  and  the  gentlewoman! 
•—Bot  nothing  <wa$  like  it,  or  equal  to 
it.  The  plain  faft  can  only  defcribe 
it,  and  fet  it  off— Thus  then  take  it. 

She  no  (boner  faw  who  it  was,  than 
jke  gave  three  violent  fcreams;  and, 
before  I  could  catch  her  in  my  arms, 
(as  I  was  about  to  do  the  moment  I 
discovered  myfejf)  down  {he  funk  at 
my  feet,  in  a  fit;  which  made  me  curfc 
my  indifcretion  for  fo  fuddenly,  and 
with  Jo  much  emotion,  revealing  my- 
self. 

The  gentlewoman,  feeing  fo  ftrange 
an  alteration  in  my  perfon,  and  fea- 
tures, and  voice,  and  dreft,  cried  out, 

*  Murder,  help!  Murder,  help!*  by 
toras,  tor  half  a  dozen  times  running. 
This  alarmed  the  houfe,  and  up  ran 
two  fervant- maids,  and  my  fervant  af- 
ter them,    I  cried  tnl  for  water  and 
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hartfhorn,  and  e very-one  flew  a  dim*.*  , 
rent  way,  one  of  the  maids  as  fa  ft  down 
as  (he  came  up;  while  the  gentlewoman 
ran  ont  of  one  room  into  another,  and 
by  turns  up  and  down  the  apartment 
we  were  in,  without  meaning  or  end* 
wringing  her  fooliw  hands,  and  not 
knowing  what  (he  did. 

Up  then  came  running  a  gentleman 
and  his  lifter,  fetched,  and  brought  in 
by  the  maid,  who  had  run  dowrt,  and 
having  let  in  a  curfed  crabbed  old 
wretch,  hobbling  with  his  gout*  and 
mumbling  with  his  hoarfe  broken  - 
toothed  voice,  who  was  metamorphofai 
all  at  once  into  a  lively  gay  young 
fellow,  with  a  clear  accent,  and  all  his 
teeth,  (he  would  have  it,  that  I  was 
neither  more  nor  lefs  than  the  devil, 
and  could  not  keep  her  eye  from  my 
foot;  espefting  no  doubt,  every  mi- 
nute to  ice  it  dlfcover  itfelf  to  be  clo- 
ven. 

For  my  part,  I  was  fo  intent  upon 
reftoring  my  angel,  that  I  regarded  do- 
bodyelle.  Andatlaft,  (he  (lowly  re- 
covering motion,  with  bitter  fight  and 
fobs,  (only  the  whites  of  her  eyes 
however  appearing  for  fome  moments) 
I  called  upon  her  in  the  tendered  ac- 
cent, as  I  kneeled  by  her,  my  arm  fup- 
porting  her  head;  <  My  angel!  My 
4  charmer  1  My  Clariflaj  look  upon 
'  me,  my  dcareft  life  I — I  am  not  an- 

•  gry  with  you— I  will  forgive  you, 
«  my  beft  beloved!' 

The  gentleman  and  his  filler  knew 
not  what  to  make  of  all  this:  and  the 
lefs,  when  my  fair-one,  recovering 
her  fight,  fnatched  another  look  at  me; 
and  then  again  groaned,  and  fainted 
away. 

I  threw  up  the  clofet-fafh  for  air, 
and  then  left  her  to  the  care  of  the 
young  gentlewoman,  the  fame  notable 
Mifs  Rawlins,  whom  I  had  heard  of  at 
the  Flaik:  and  to  that  of  Mrs.  Moore; 
who  by  this  time  had  recovered  herfelf; 
and  then  retiring  to  one  corner  of  the 
room,  I  made  my  fervant  pull  off  my 
gouty  dockings,  brum  my  hat,  and 
loop  it  up  into  the  ufual  fmart  cock. 

Ithen  ftept  to  the  clofet  to  Mr.  Raw- 
lint,  whom,  in  the  general  confufion, 
I  had  not  much  minded  before.—.*  Sir,' 
faid  I,  '  you  have  an  uncommon  fcene 
<  before  you.     The  lady  is  my  wife, 

•  and  no  gentleman's  prefence  is  ne- 

•  ceiTary  here  but  my  own.' 

f  J  beg  pardon,  Sir;  if  the  lady  be 
4-N  a  '  your 
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«  your  wife,  I  hire  no  bofinefs  here, 
«  But,  Sir,  by  her  concent  at  feeing 
«  you—' 

'  PrajT,  Sir,  none  of  your  if's  and 

•  buft,  I  befeech  you  t  nor  your  con- 
«  cern  nbout  the  ladfs  concern.  Yon 
«  are' a  very  unqualified  judge  in  this 
«  caufej  and  I  beg  of  you,  Sir,  to 
«  oblige  me  with  your  abfence.    The 

•  women  only  are  proper  to  be  prefent 
«  on  this  occafion,'  added  I;  '  and  I 

<  think  myfelf  obliged  to  them  for  their 
d  care  and  kind  affift an cc* 

'Tia  well  heftnade  not  another  word  i 
for  I  found  my  choler  begin  to  rife.     I 
could  not  bear,  that  the  fineft  fleck,  and 
arms,  and  foot,  in  the  world,  mould 
be  expofed  to  the  eyes  of  any  man  liv- 
ing but  mine. 
I  withdrew  once  more  from  the  clo- 
N  let.  finding  her  beginning  to  recover, 
kit  the  fight  of  me  too  foon,  mould 
.  throw  her  back  again. 

The  firft  words  ftie  faid,  looking 
found  her  with  great  emotion,  were, 

•  O  hide  me,  hide  me !  U  he  gone  !— 

<  O  hide  me !— Is  he  gone  V 

'  Sir,*  faid  Mifs  Rawlins,  coming 
lo  me  with  an  air  both  peremptory  and 


affbred,  «  this  h  fome  rurprltha^  cain 
«  The  lady  cannot  bear  the  fight  6t 

<  you.    What  you  have  clone  is  bcH 

*  knownto  yourfclf.  But  another  fncH 
«  fit  will  probably  be  her  laft/  H 
«  would  be  but  kind  therefore  for  you 

<  to  retire.' 

It  behoved  me  td  have  lb  notable  k 

rrfon  of  my  party;  and  the  rather  as, 
had  difobliged  her  impertinent  bro« 
ther. 

<  The  dear  creature/  faid  I,  «  may 
«  well  he  concerned  to  fee  me.  Ifyov; 
«  Madam,  had  a  hofband  who  loved 
1  you  as  I  lovelier,  yon  would  not,'  I 
1  am  confident,  fly  from  him,  and  ex* 

<  pofe  yourfelf  to  hazards,  as  me  dbei, 
«  whenever,  (be  has  hot  all  her  way— * 
c  And  yet  with  a  mind  hot  capable  of 
4  intentional  evil—Bat  mother- rpoilt! 

*  —This  is  her  fault,  and  all  her  ranks 

*  and  the  more  irievcufeable  ft  is,  as  I 
'  am  the  man  of  her  choice,  and  have 

<  reafon  td  think  file  loves  me  abort  all 
4  the  men  in  the  world.' 

Here,  Jack,  was  a  dory  to  fuppbrt. 
to  the  brdyj  face  to  face  too  • ! 

*  You  fpeak  like  %  gentleman  ;  youj 
«  look  like  a  gentleman/    faid  Mifs 


*  And  here,  Belford,Ieft  thou,  through  Inattmtton,  ftould  be  Surprised  at  my  France, 
let  me  remind  thee,  (and  that,  thus,  by  way  of  marginal  obfervation,  that  I  may  not  break 
in  upbnmy  narrative)  that  this  my  intrepidity  was  but  a  conference  of  the  meafores  I  ha<j 
previously  concerted  (as]  have  from  time  to  time. acquainted  thee) in  apprehenfton of  flich 
afi  event  as  hoc  fallen  out.  For  had  not  the  dear  creature  already  pafled  Yor  my  wife,  before, 
so  lefs  than  four  worthy  gentlemen  of  family  and  fortune*  ?  and  before  Mrs.  Sinclair,  and 
her  hftuwold,  arid  Mifs  Partington  ?  Arid  had  flie  not  agreed  to  her  uncle's  expedient,  that 
{he  Jbould  p*(s  for  fuch,  from  the  time  of  Mr.  Hickman's  application  to  that  uncle  f;  an& 
that  the  worthy  Captain  Tomlinfon  mould  be  allowed  to  propagate  that  belief;  as  henad 
actually  reported  it  to  two  families}  (they  poffibly  to  more)  purpofely  that  it  might  come  to 
the  ears  of  James  Harlowej  and  ferve  for  a,  foundation  for  uncle  John  to  build  his  reconci- 
liation-fcheme  upon  \  ?  And  canft  thou  think,  that  nothing  was  meant  by  all  this  con* 
trivance  ?   And  that  I  am  not  &\\\  further  prepared  to  fupportmy  ftory  ? 

Indeed,  I  little  thought,  at  the  time  that  I  formed  thefe  precautionary  fchemes,  that  me 
Would  ever  have  been  able,  if  willing,  to  get  out  of  my  hands.  All  that  I  hoped  1  fliould  have 
occafion  to  have  reeourfe*tti  them  For,  was  only,  In  cafe  I  fhould  have  the  courage  to  matte  the 
grand  attempt,  andihould  fucceed  in  it,  to  bring  the  dear  creature  [and  this  eat  of  iendehtefi 
*aber\  for  what  attention  did  1  ever  pay  to  the  grief,  the  execrations,  the  tears  or  a  woman  1 
fcad  triumphed  over  ?]  to  bear  me  in  her  fight;  to  expoftulate  with  me*  to  be  pacified  by  tnjL 
pleas,  and  fay  my  own  future  hopes,  founded  upon  the  re  conciliatory-project,  upon  my  rei* 
terated  vows,  and  upon  the  captain's  aflurances— Since,  in  that  cafe,  to  forgive  me,  to  hare 
gone  on  with  me,  for  a<wcek>  would  have  been  to  forgive  me,  to  have  gone  oh  with  me,  fw 
ever.  And  that  had  ray  eligible  life  of  honour  taken  place,  her  trials  would  all  have  beefc 
then  overj  and  nSe  would  have  known  nothing  but  graritude^Jove^  and  joy,  to  the  end  of  one 
pf  our  lives.  For  never  would  1,  never  could  I,  have  abandoned  fuch  an  admirable  creature 
as  this*  Thou  knoweft,  1  never  was  a  fordid  villain  to  any  o(  her  inferiors— Her  inferior sB 
I  may  fay— For  who  is  not  her  inferior?  •   \   "  *■ 


•  See  Vol.  III.  Letter  tXII.  towards  the<oaduuon» 

+  Sec  Vol,  IV.  Letter  ty* 

\  Ibid.  ~ 


Rallies--* 


CLARISSA   HAR10WI, 


6jl 


But,  Sir,  tfct«  is  a  (trance 

cafe;  die  lady  teems  to  dread  the  fight 
f  of  you.* 

4  No  wonder^  Madams*  taking  ber 
sHttle  oa  eneiidc  nearer  to  Mr*.  Moore. 
f  I  have  three  times  already  forgiven 
«  the  dear  creatdre— But  xkuijeauwfy  ! 

*  —There  is  a  Q>ice  of  /to  in  it*— and 

♦  of  pbrtmxj  too,*  [whifoered  I,  that 
k  might  have  the  race  of  a  fecret,  and 
of  confarueitee  tip  more  engage  tbeir 
attention  j— *  But  our  ftory  it  too  long/ 

I  then  made  a  motion  to  go  to  my 
adored.  Bnttney  defired  that  I  would 
walk  into  the  next  room  j  and  they  won  I  d 
endeavour  to  prevail  upon  fecr  to  lie 
down. 

I  begged  that  they  would  not  fairer 
her  to  talk 5  for  that  me  was  ace  a  fam- 
ed to  fits,  and  when  in  this  way,  would 
talk  of.  any- thing  that  came  upptr- 
moft :  and  the  more  (he  was  fu fibred  t0 
nmon,  the  worfe  (he  was;  and  if  Dot 
kept  quiet,  would  fall  into  ravings) 
which  might  poifibly  hold  her  a  week: 

They  promifed  to  keep  her  quiet;  and 
1  withdrew  into  the  next  room;  order- 
ing every -one  down  but  Mrs.  Moore, 
and  Mifs  Rawlins. 

She  was  fnll  of  exclamations.  Un  - 
happy  creature!  miferable!  ruined* 
and  undone!  she  called  herffclf;  wrdn* 
her  bands,  and  begged  they  would  tu 
fix  her  to  efcape  from  the  terrible  evils 
me  (hoold  orhcrwiie  be  made  to  fuffer. 

They  preached  patience  and  quiet - 
nets  to  herj  and  would  have  had  her  to 
lie  down:  but  nhe  refufed ;  fmking,  how. 
ever,  into  an  eafy  chair;  for  (he  trem- 
bled Ib»  me  could  not  (land.' 

By  this  timej  I  hoped,  that  (he  wal 
enough  recovered  to  bear  a  prefence, 
that  it  behoved  me  to  make  her  bear} 
and  fearing  me  would  throw  out  feme- 
thing  in  her  exclamations,  that  would 
till  more  disconcert  me,  I  went  into 
the  room  again. 

•  O  there  he  is !'  faid  (he,  and  thfew 
her  apron  over  her  face—1  1  cannot  fee 

*  him!  I  cannot  look  upon  him !— Be 
1  gone,  be  gone!  tonch  me  not!' 

For  t  took  ber  ftruggling  hand,  be> 
leeching  her  to  be  pacified;  andaJTuring 
her,  that  I  would  make  all  np  with  her 
upon  her  own  terms  and  wifltes. 

'  Base  mani'  (aid  the  violent  ladv, 

*  I  have  no  vrtlhes  bat  never  to  behold 
f  you  more !  Why  muft  I  be  thus  pur* 
1  fowl  tad  haunud?   Have  you  not 


'  made  me  mtTerabfe  emmgh  ahrtfdy  » 

<  — Deftxriled  of  all  focconr  andheipf 
'  and  of  tvtry  friend,  I  am  contented 
4  to  be  door,  low,  and  iniferabJe,  fo 

*  I  may  be  free  from  your  perfecutioat*' 
Mifs  Rawlins  ftared  at  met  f «  A 

«  confident  flut,  this  Mifs  Rawlins,* 
thought  i.]  fo  did  Mrs.  Moort.  «  I 
4  told  you  foT  whifperingfildltrnrnJ 
ing  to  the  women)  shaking  my  head 
with  a  face  of  great  concern  and  pity  I 
and  then  to  my  charmer,  '  My  dear 
4  creature,  how  yon  ravel  Yon  will 

*  not  eafilv  recover  from  the  ewefte  of 

*  this  violence.  Have  patience,  mf 
4  love.  Be  pacified;  and  we  will  eoollt 
4  talk  this  matter  orer  i  foryouexnote 
4  yonrfelf,  as  well  as  mes  thefe  lacbee 
'  will  certainly  think  you  have  talks! 
4  among  robbers,  and  that  I  am  the 

*  chief  of  them.9 

<  So  yon  are !  fo  ybu  are!'  Ramp* 
ing,  her  face  (till  covered;  [She  tbetgto 
ofWedntfdAy  mgbt,  mo  doubt]  and,  figh- 
ing  as  it  her  heart  were  breaking,  (1st 
put  her  hand  to  her  forehead—*  I  (bail 

<  be  quite  diftra&edl' 

*  I  will  not,  my  deareitlove,  uncover 

*  your  face*     You  (hall  not  look  upon 

*  me,  fincc  I  am  (b  odious  to  you.  But. 

*  this  is  a  violence  I  never  thought  yd* 
«  capable  of.' 

And  I  would  hive  prcfled  herhatidt 
as  I  held  it,  witbmyltpt;  but  (he  drew 
it  from  me  with  indignation. 

<  Unhand  me,  Sir,*  faid  me.  *Z 
1  will  riot  be-  touched  by  you.  Leave 
4  me  to  my  late.  What  right,  whsrt 
4  title,  have  yon  to  nerfecute  me  thus  V 

1  What  right,  nvbat  m*/r,  my  dear  I 
4  But  tins  is  not  a  time*— I  hare  a  letter 

*  from  Captain  Tomlinfon— Here  * 
4  is,'  offering  it  to  ber. 

4  I  will  receive  nothing  from  ye  u$ 
'  handi— TtH  me  not  of  Captai  n  Tom- 

*  linfon— -Tell  me  not  of  any-body-^. 
4  Yotf  have  no  rigfri  to  invade  me  thus; 

*  —Once  more  leave  me  to  my  fate-n 

*  Hate  you  not  made  me  miferable 

*  enough  V 

I  touched  a  delicate  (tring,  on  pnrV 
pofe  to  Tet  her  in  fiich  a  pamon  before 
the  women,  as  might  confirm  the  inti- 
mation  I  had  given  of  a  phrenfieal  did 
order. 

4  What  a  torn  is  here*— Lately  (&, 
4  happy — Nfcthing  wanting  but  a  re- 
'  conciliation  between  you  and  your 
«  feiends!— That  reconciliation  in  fwch^ 
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4  a  happy  train— Shall  to  flight.  fo  ac- 
4  adentat  an  occafion  be  fuffered  to 
4  overturn  all  our  bappiaefs  r ' 

She  ftarted  up  with  a  trembling  im- 
patience, her  apron  falling  from  her 
andtgnant  face—4  Now,*  faid  (he,  <  that 

*  thou  dmrtfl  to  call  the  occafion  flight 

*  and  accideutmk  and  that  I  am  happily 
f  out  of  thy  vile  hand*,  and  out  of  a 

*  houfe  I  have  reafbn  to  believe  */vile, 

*  traitor  and  wretch  that  thou  art,  I 

*  will  venture  to  caft  an  eye  upon  thee 
4  —And  O  that  it  were  in  my  power, 

*  in  mercy  to  my  fex,  to  look  thee  firft 
'  into  (name  andremorfe,  and  then  into 

«4»thr 

Tftia  violent  tragedy-fpeech,  and  the 
high  manner  in  which  fre  uttered  it, 
had  it'a  deffired  effect.  I  looked  upon 
the  women,  and  upon  her  by  turns, 
with  apityingeye,  and  they  (hook  their 
uttfe  heads,  and  befought  as*  to  retire, 
and  her  to  lie  down  to  compofe  herfelf. 

This  hurricane,  like  other  hurri- 
canes, was  prefently  allayed  by  a 
Jbower*  She  threw  herfelf  once  more 
into  her  armed  chair,  and  begged  par- 
«km  of  the  women  for  her  paflionate 
eacefs;  but  not  of  me:  yet  I  was  in 
tropes*  that  when  compliments  were 
Aitring,  I  flxould  haye  come  in  for  a 
snare. 

.  *  Indeed,  ladies/  faid  I,  [with  af- 
Curance  enough,  thduit  fay]  *  this  vio- 

*  lence  is  not  natural  to  my  beloved's 
4  temper— Mifapprehenfion— *  • 

*  MiJapprehenuon,  wretch  !—  And 
4  want  I  excufes  from  theel* 

By  what  a  fcom  waa  every  lovely 
feature  agitated ! 

Then  turning  her  face  from  me,  '  I 
4  have  .not  patience,  O  thou  guileful 
4  betrayer,  to  look  upon  thee !  Begond 

*  Be  gone!  With  a  face  fo  unbfofiing, 
'  how  dared  thou  appear  in  my  pre- 
4  fence?* 

I  thought  then  that  the  character  of  a 
Jui(band  obliged  me  to  be  angry. 

*  You  may  one  day,  Madam,  repent 

*  this  treatments— by  my  foul  you  may. 

*  You  know  J  have  not  deferved  it  of 
. 4  you— You  kuonv  I  have  not/ 

*  Do  I  know  you  have  not  ?fr- Wretch  I 
«  Do  I  know-e-* 

4  You  do,  Madam— And  never  did 
4  man  of  my  figure  and  coniideration* 
£1  thought  it  waa  proper  to  throw  that 
in]  *  meet  with  fuch  treatment— • 

She  lifted  up  her  hands ;  indignation 
(Lent  hex  filent. 


*  But  all  it  of  a  piece  with  ike  charge 
you  bring  againft  me  of  dtflxtiluig 

you  ofalljuccour  and  belt,  of  making 
you  poor  and  lvw%  and  with  other 
unprecedented  language.  I  will  only 
fay,  before  thefe  two  gentlewomen, 
that  fince  it  mufl  be  fo,  and  Juice 
your  former  efteem  for  me  is  turned 
into  fo  ri vetted  an  averfion,  I  will 
foon,  <utry  foon,  malpe  yon  entirely, 
eafy.  I  will  be  gone:-*-I  will  leave 
you  to  jour  own  fate,  as  you  call  itj 
and  may  that  be  happy  I— Only,  that 
1  may  not  appear  to  be  a  fpoiler,  a 
robber  indeed,  let  me  know  whither 
I  (hall  fend  your  apparel,  and  every- 
thing tt)at  belongs  to  you,  and  I  will 
fend  it.* 

*  Send  it  to  this  place;  and  aflure 
f  me,  that  you  will  never  moleft  mo 
f  more;  never  more  come  near  me;  and 
I  that  is  all  I  afkofyou.' 

f  I  will  do  fo,  Madam,*  faid  I,  with 
a  dejected  air.  '  But  did  I  ever  think 
'  I  mould  be  fb  indifferent  to  you  ?— r 

*  However,  you  muft  permit  me  to  in  - 

*  &&  on  your  reading  this  letter;  and 
'  on  your  feeing  Captain  Tomlinfon, 

*  and  hearing  what  he  has  to  fay  from. 
'  your  uncle.  He  will  be  here  by-and- 
'  by.' 

'  Don't  trifle  with  me/  faid  (he,  in 
an  imperious  tone*-'  Do  as  you  offer. 

*  I  will  not  receive  any  letter  from  your 

*  hands.  If  I  foe  Captain  Tomlinfon, 
'  it  (hall  be  on  his  own  account;  not 

*  onyours.  You  tell  me  you  will  fend 
c  me  my  apparel :  if  you  would  have 

*  me  believe  any -thing  you  fay,  letthia 

*  be  the  teft  ot  your  uncerity— Leave 

*  me  no*w9  and  fend  my  things/ 

The  women  (tared.  They  did  no* 
thing  but  ft  are  j  and  appeared  to  be 
more  and  more  at  a  lofs  what  to  make 
of  the  matter  between  us. 

I  pretended  to  be  going  from  her  in 
a  pet :  but  when  I  had  got  to  the  door, 
I  turned  back;  and,  as  if  I  had  recol- 
lected myfelf,  *  One  word  more,  my 
f  deareft  cneature  I— Charming  even  in 
'  your  anger  I— O  my  fond  Jbul!'  faid 
I,  turning  half-round,  and  pulling  out 
my  handkerchief. 

I  believe,.  Jack*  my  eyes  did  glifteu 
a  little.  I  have  no  doubt  but  they  didf 
The  women  pitied  m«.  Honeft  fouls ! 
They  (hewed,  that  they  had  each  of  • 
them  a  handkerchief  as  well  as  I.  ,  So, 
haft  thou  not  observed  (to  give  a  familiar 
jlluftration)  every  man  in  a  company 
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rf  a  dozen,  or  more,  obligingly  pull 
out  hit  watch,  when  someone  hat  aflc- 
cd,  «  What's  o'clock  ?'— At  each  man: 
of  a  like  number,  if  one  talks  of  hit 
beard,  will  fall  to  ftroking  hit  chin 
with  hit  four,  fingert  and  thumb. 

4  One  word,  only,  Madam/  repeat- 
ed I,  (at  foon  at  my  Toice  had  reco- 
vered it*  t  tone  0*1  bare  reprtfented  to 
4  Captain  Tomlinfon  in  the  moft  fa- 

*  voorable  light  the  caufe  of  ourpreienf 

*  mifnnderflanding.  Von  know  what 
'  your  uncle    ifcbftt  upon;  and  with 

*  which  you  have  acquicfced.  The 
«-  letter  in  my  hand'  [and  again  I  of- 
fered it  to  her  J  '  will  acquaint  you  with 

*  what  you  hare  to  apprehend  from 
'  your  brother's  active  malice.' 

She  was  going  to  fpeak  in  a  high  ac- 
cent, putting  the  letter  from  her  with 
an  open  palm—*  Nay,  hear  me  out,  Ma- 
'  dam— The  captain,  you  know,  hat 

*  reported  our  marriage  to  two  different 
'  persons.    It  it  come  to  your  brother' t 

*  ears.    My  own  relations  have  alfo 

*  heard  of  it.  Letters  were  brought  me 
r  from  town  thra  morning,  from  Lady 

*  Betty  Lawrance  and  Mils  Montague. 

*  Here  they  are.*  [I  ptflttd  them  out  of 
Ay  pocket,  and  offered  them  to  her, 
with  that  of  the  captain;  but  flit  held 
hack  her  ft  ill  open  palm,  that  (he  might 
not  receive  them.]  c  Reflect*  Madam, 

I  beseech  you  reflect,  upon  the  fatal 
consequences  with  which  this  your 
high  rdentment  may  be  attended/ 

*  Ever  fince  I  knew  you,'  faid  me, 
I  have  been  in  a  wilderneia  of  doubt 
and  error.  I  Heft  God  that  I  am 
out  of  toot  hands.  I  will  tranfact 
for  myfelf  what  relates  to  myfelf .  I 
difmift  all  your  folicitude  for  me. 
Am  I  not  my  own  miftreft !— Have 
yon  any  tide—* 

The  women  (bred.  ['  The  devil 
flare  ye  !*  thought  I.  '  Can  ye  do 
nothing  but  ftare  ?  *]  It  was  high  time 
to  flop  her  here.. 
I  railed  my  Toice  to  drown  hers— 
You  oied,  my  deareft  creature,  to 
have  a  tender  and  .apprehenfive  heart 
—You  never  had  fo  much  reafon  for 
fuch.a  one  at  now—* 

*  Let  me  judge  for  myfelf,  upon 
what  I  Ihall  Jet,  not  upon  what  I 
Audi  Bear— Do  you  think  I  mall 


I  dreaded  her  going  on— c  I  mtft  be 
4  heard,  Madam,*  railing  my  voice  (till 
higher*    *  You  m*fl  let  me  read  one 


*5t 

4  paragraph  or  two  of  this  letter  to  yo** 

*  rf  you  will  not  read  it  yourfelf.' 

9  Be  gone  from  me,  man !— Be  gone 
'  from  me  with  thy  lettert!  What  pre* 

*  tence  haft  thou  for  tormenting  urn  . 
4  thus— What  right— What  title  P 

*  Deareft  creature,  what  qoeftiona 
'  Jou  aflcl  Queftione  that  you  can  aa 
4  well  anfwer  yourfelf.* 

*  I  can,  I  wi/^-And  thus  I  anfwer 

*  them—* 

Still  louder  raifed  I  my  voice.  She/ 
wat  Overborne.  «  Sweet  foul!  It  would 

*  be  hard/  thought  I,  [and  yet  I  was 
very  angry  with  her]  « if  fuch  a  fpirit 

*  as  thine  cannot  be  brought  to  yield  to' 

*  fuch  a  one  at  mine!9 

I  lowered  my  voice  on  her  fflence. 
All  gentle,  all  intreatrue,  my  accents 
my  head  bowed ;  one  hand  held  out  * 
the  other  on  my  honeft  heart:—4  For 

*  Heaven*!  fake,  my  deareft  creature, 
«  refolve  to  fee  Captain  Tomlinfon  with 
4  temper.    He  would  have  come  along 

*  with  me*  but  I  was  willing  to  try  to 

*  foften  your  mind  firft  on  this  fatal 
4  mifapprehenfion;  and  this  for  the  fake 
4  of  yourown  wiuYet t  for  what  it  it 
«  otherwife  to  me  whether  your  friends 
'  are  or  are  not  reconciled  to  us ?  Dot 
4  ^vant  any  favour  from  tbm?—Faf 
4  your  own  mind's  fake,  therefore* 
4  fruftrate  not  Captain  TomKnfon'a  ne- 
«  gociation.  That  worthy  gemleroarf 
4  will  be  here  m  the  afternoon. —Lady 

*  Betty  will  be  in  town  with  my  covrfin/ 
4  Montague,  in  a  day  or  two.    They* 

*  will  be  your  vifitors.     I  befeech  you 

*  do  not  carry  this  mifunderftanding  (6 
4  far,  at  that  Lord  M.  and  Lady  Betty, 
4  and  Ladv  Sarah,  may  know  it.*— 
[Honv  confiderabU  this  made  me  look  /* 
the  women  /]— «  Lady  Betty  will  not 
'  let  you  reft  till  you  confent  to  accom- 

*  pany  her  to  her  own  feat— And  to 
«  that  lady  may  you  fafely  cntruft  your* 

*  caufe.* 

Again,  upon  my  paufing  a  moment,' 
fhe  was  going  to  break  out.  I  liked  not 
the  turn  of  her  countenance,  nor  the' 
tone  of  her  voice—*  And  thinkeft  thou, 

*  bafe  wretch!'— were  the  words  me 
&d  utter.  I  agai n  raifed  my  voice  and 
drowned  hers—'  Bafenvretcb,  Madam  r 
4  —You  know  that  I  have  not  deferved 

*  the  violent  names  you  have  called  me. 
«  Words  fo  opprobrious  I  from  a  mind. 
'  fo  gentle!  — But  this  treatment  tr 

*  fromjwv,  Madam ! — From jm, whom 
4  I  love  more  than  my  own  foul !— By 

•that 
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•  that  fpul,  I  fwcai  to*  I  do.%- [TJje 
Borneo  looked  upon  each  other.   They 
feemed  pleated  with  my  ardour.    W«- 
men,  whether  wives,  maid*,  or  widows,  * 
love,  ardour*.    Even,  fyfifa  Howe,  thou . 
fcnowefr,  fpcaksup  fop  ardours*.] — 

*  Neverthelcfs,  I  muft  fay,  that  you 

•  have  carried  matters  too  far  for  the 

*  occafion.   I  fee  you  hate  me.* 

.  She  was  jul}  going  to  ^ak—-'  If  we 

•  are  to  feparate  for  ever,  in  aftrong 
and  folemn  voice,-  proceeded  I,  '  this 

*  idand  (hall  not  long  be  troubled  with 

•  me.     Mean  time,  only  be  pleafed  to 

•  give  theft  fevers  a  perufal,  and  con- 

*  Zder  what  is  to  be  faid  to  your  uncle's- 
'  friend,  and  what  he  is  to  fay  to  your 

•  unci*.— Any- thing  wil|  I  come  into, 
4  (renounce  me  if  you  will)  that  mail 

•  majce  Tor  four  peace,  and  for  (he  re- 

*  conciliation  your  keart  was  fo  lately 
<Jet  upou.  But  I  humbly  conceive,  that 

*  it  is  neccnary,  that  you  mould  come 
'  into  better  temper  with  me,  were  it 

*  but  to  give  a  favourable  appearance. 
«  to  what  has  faffed)  and  weight  to  any* 

•  future  application  to  your  friends,  in 

*  whatever  way  you  (hal J  think  proper- 
f  to  make  it.* 

I  then  put  the  letters  into  her  lap, 
and  retired  into  the  ne*t  apartment  with 
a  low  now,  and  a  very  fplemn  air. 
'  I  was  foou  followed  by  the  two  wo- 
men. Mrs.  Moore  withdrew  to  give- 
thc  fair  pcrverle  time  to  read  them :  Mifs 
Rawlins  fpr  the  fame  reafon  j  and  be-, 
caufe  me  was  fent  for  home. 

The  widow  befought  her  fpcedy  re- 
turn. I  joined  in  the  lame  requeft  j  and 
(he  was  ready  enough  to  promife  to 
qfcligeus* 

I  excufed  myfclf  to  Mrs.  Moore  for 
the  difguife  I  had  appeared  in  at  fir  ft, 
and  for  the  ftory  f  l>aa  invented.  I  told 
her,  that  Jhelumyfelf  obliged  fo  ia- 
tisfy  her  for  the  whole  floor  we  were 
upon  j  and  for  an  upper-room  for  ray 
iervant;  and  that  for  a  month  certain. 

She  made  many  fcruples,  and  begged 
>e  might  not  be  urged  on  this  head,  till 
_ie  had  confulted  Mi&Rawlin*. 

I  contented ;  but  told  her,  that  fte 
had  taken  my  earnelt;  and  I  hoped  tjjere 
Was  no  roan}  for  difoute. 

Juft  then  Mifs  Raw  1  in 8  returned, 
with  an  air  of  eager  curioftfy j  and  hav- 
ing been  told,  what  had  palled  between. 
qfrt.  £4ogie  and  me*  me  gave  herielf 


ajrs  of  c4&ce  immediacy*  which  Jlwf. 
njoured,  plainly  perceiving,  tfea*  jf  J 
had  her  with  me,  1  had  the  other. 

She  wirtjed,  if  there  were  time  for  it, 
apd  if  if  were  not  quite  impertinent  ja 
her  to  defire  it,  that  I  woulff  g|vc  J^f** 
Moore  and  her  a  brief  bjftory  of  an,  af- 
fair, which,  as  u>e  fajd,  bqre  the  fyceot? 
npvelty,  myftery,  and  furprize;  for 
foinetimes  it  looked  to  fter  a*  if  wc  were 
married;  at  other  times,  that poiqt  ap- 
peared doubtful  j  and  yet  the  lady  duoS 
not  absolutely  deny  it ;  but,  upon  the 
whole,  thought  b,  erfclf  highly  poured. 

I  faid,  That  ours  was  a  very  particu- 
lar cafe:  that  were  I  fr>.  acquaint  them 
with  it,  fome  part  of  jt  wquld  hardly 
appear  credible.  Buf ,  however,  a$  tjjey 
feemed  to  be  perfons  of  difcreuqq,T 
would  give  them  a  brjef  accoqnt  pf  the 
whole  j  and  this  in  fo  plain  and  wpcere 
a  manner,  that  it  mould  clear  up  to  fbejr 
fatisf action  every -thing  that  had  pa&d* 
or  might  hereafter  pais  between  us. 

They  fat  down  by  me,  apd  tjirew 
every  feature  of  their  faces  imo  atten- 
tion. I  was  refolved  to,  go  a>  sear  the 
truth  as  poflible,  left  any -thing  fhpuld 
drop  from  ray  fpoufe  to  impeach  my  ve- 
racity; and  yet  keep  in  yjew  what  paue4 
at  the  Flartt. 

It  is  neceflary,  although  th.  ou  knoweft 
my  whole  ftory,  and  a  gpod  deal  of  my 
views,  that  thou  fhooldft  be  apprised  pf 
the  fu bftan ce  of  what  I  tqld  them. 

I  gave  them,  in  as  concife  a  manner 
as.  I  was  able,  the  hiftory  of  our  fami- 
lies, fortunes',  alliances,  antipathies  5 
her  brother's  and  mint  particularly.  I 
averred  the  truth  of  our  private  mar- 
riage. The  captain's  letter,  which  I 
wil|  inclofe,  will  give  thee  my  reafags 
for  that.  And  befides,  the  women  mjgfit 
have  propofed  a  parfon  to  me  by  way  ^f 
compromife.  I  told  them  the  condition 
-tny  fppufe  had  made  me  fwear  to  j  and 
to  which  ihe  held  me,  in  order,  I  laid,  fo> 
induce  me  the  fooner  to  be  reconciled  to 
her  relations.    * 

•(  I  owned,  that  this  refrajnt  madejRo 
fome  times  ready  pv  fly  put.  And  Mrs/ 
Moore  was  fo  good  as  *°  declare,  that 
fie  did  not  much  <va<md*r  at  it, 
■  f  Thou  art  a  very  goo4  fopt  of  a  wo- 
*  man,  Mrs.  Moore,*  thought  I. 

As  Mifs  Howe  has  actually  defected 
our  mother;  and  might  poflibly  $no\ 
fytt*  way  ftUl  to  acquaint  her  friend 


*  Sc«  Vol.  iy.  n,  486,509. 


with 


CLARISSA  HARLQWE. 


«« 


with  her  difcoveries;  I  thought  it  pro* 
per  to  prepoAefs  them  in  favour  of  Mrs. 
Sinclur  and  her  two  nieces. 

I  faid,  They  were  gentlewomen  born) 
that  they  bad  not  bad  hearts  j  that  in- 
deed myfpoufe  did  not  love  them;  they 
having  once  jointly  taken  the  liberty  to 
blame  her  for  her  over-nicenefs  with 
regard  to  me.  People,  I  faid,  even  good 
people,whoknew  themlelves  to  be  guilty 
of  a  fault  they  had  no  inclination  to 
mend,  were  too  often  leaft  patient,  when 
told  of  it;  as  they  could  left  bear  than 
others,  to  be  thought  indifferently  of . 

Too  often  the  cafe,  they  owned. 

1  Mrs.  Sinclair's  houfe  was  a  very 
1  handfome  houfc,  and  fit  to  receive  the 
1  fir* quality/  £True  enough,  Jack!] 
'  Mrs.  Sinclair  was  a  woman  very  eafy 
4  in  hercirenmftances:  a  widow-gentle- 
'  woman— as  jrosr,  Mrs.  Moore,  are. 
r  Leu  lodgings-— as  you,  Mrs.  Moore, 

*  do.  Once  had  better  profpe&s— at 
'  jet*,  Mrs.  Moore,  may  have  had :  the 
'  reli&  of  Colonel  Sine  lain  you,  Mrs. 
'  Moore,  might  know  Colonel  Sin- 
'  clair— He  had  lodgings  at  Hamp- 
•ftead.' 

She  had  heard  of  the  name. 

1  0,  be  waa  related  to  the  beft  fami- 

*  lies  in  Scotland :  and  his  widow  is 

*  not  to  be  reflected  upon,  becaufe  (be 

*  lets  lodging*,  you  know,  Mrs. Moore 
1  —You  know,  Mils  Rawlins.' 

Very  true— and,  very  true:  and  they 
J&uft  needs  fay,  it  did  not  look  quite  k> 
pretty  in  fuch  a  lady,  as  my  fpoufe,  to 
hefocenforious. 

'  A  foundation  here,'  thought  I,  *  to 
1  procure  thefe  women*  help  to  get  back 
1  the  fugitive,  or  their  connivance  at  leaft 
'  at  my  doing  fo;  as  well  as  for  antici- 

*  patiog  any  future  information  from 
'MifsHowe.' 

I  gave  them  a  character  of  that  vi- 
rago-, and  intimated,  that  for  a  head  to 
contrive  mifebief,  and  a  heart  to  exe- 
cute it,  ihe  had  hardly  her  equal  in  her 
iex. 

To  this  Mifs  Howe  it  was,  Mrs. 
Moore  faid,  flic  fuppofed,  that  my  fpoute 
was  fo  defirous  to  difpatch  a  man  and 
node,  by  day«4awn>  with  a  letter  (be 
wrote  before  (be  went  to  bed  laft  night; 
propofiog  to  ftay  no  longer  than  tillue 
had  received  an  anfwer  to  it. 

«  The  verv  fame/  faid  I.    *  I  bfcw 

*  Ac  would  nave  immcc)ipte  recourfe  to 
'  her.  I  mould  have  been  but  too  hap- 
1  py,  couW  I  hive  prevented  fuck  a  let* 


'  ter  from  paffiog,  or  fo  to  have  ma* 
'  naged,  as  to  have  it  given  into  Mrs. 

*  Howe's  bands,  inftead  of  her  daugji- 
'  ter's.     Women  who  had  lived  fome 

*  time  in  the  world  knew  better  9  than 
'  to  encourage  fuch  fkittiih  pranks  in 
«  young  wives.* 

Let  me  juft  ftop  to  tell  thee,  while  it 
is  in  my  head,  that  I  have  fince  given 
Will  his  cue  to  find  out  where  the  man 
lives  who  is  gone  with  the  fair  fugi- 
tive's letter;  and,  if  poflible,  to  fee  htm 
on  his  return,  before  he  fees  her. 

I  told  the  women,  I  defpaired  that  it 
would  ever  be  better  with  uswhileMife 
Howe  had  fo  ftrange  an  afcendencv  over 
my  fpoufe,  and  remained  herfelf  ««• 
married;  and  until  the  reconciliation 
with  her  friends  could  be  effected ;  or 
iftiU  happier  event—1  as  I  fhouJd  think 

*  it,  who  am  the  laft  male  of  my  fami- 

*  ly  j  and  which  my  fooliu  vow,  and 
'  her  rigour,  had  hitherto 

Here  I  ftopt,  and  looked  modeft,  turn- 
ing my  diamond -ring  round  my  fingers 
while  Goody  Moore  looked  mighty 
fignificant,  calling  it  a  very  particular 
cafej  and  the  maiden  fanned  away,  and 
primmed  and  purfed, .  to  (hew,  that 
what  I  faid  needed  no  farther  explana- 
tion. 

I  told  them  the  occafion  of  our  pre* 
fent  difference:  I  avowed  the  reality  of 
the  fire:  but  owned,  that  I  would  have 
made  ao  fcruple  of  breaking  the  unna- 
tural oath  the  had  bound  me  in,  (hav- 
ing an  hufband's  right  on  my  fide) 
when  ihe  was  fo  accidentally  frighted 
into  my  arms :  and  I  blamed  myfelf  ex- 
cefiiveir,  that  I  did  not}  fince  fhe  thought 
fit  to  carry  her  refentment  fo  high,  and 
had  the  injuftice  to  fuppofe  the  fire  to  be 
a  contrivance  of  mine. 

'  Nay,  for  that  matter/  Mrs.  Moore 
faid— as  we  were  married,  and  Modern 
was  fo  odd—>  Every  gentleman  would 
<  j**/—.'  And  ftopt  there  Mrs. 
Moore. 

*  To  fuppofe  I  mould  have  recourfe 

*  to  fuch  a  poor  contrivance,*  faid  I, 
«  when  I  (aw  the  dear  creature  every 
«  hour— — *  Was  not  this  a  bold  put, 
Jack? 

*  A  moft  extraordinary  cafe,  truly ,% 
cried  the  maiden  j  fanning,  yet  comirg 
in  with  her  '  Well  buts?  and  her  fitt- 
ing '  Fray  SirsT  and  her  restraining 

*  Enough  Sirs  /'—flying  from  the  ques- 
tion to  the  queftion;  her  feat  now- and - 
then  uneafy,  for  fear  my  want  ofdeli- 

4  O  cacf 
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tacy  Jhould  hurt  her  abundant  modefiy\ 
and  yet  it  was  difficult  to  fatisfy  her 
fuper- abundant  curiofity. 

My  beloved's  jealoufy,  [and  jealoufy 
of  itfelf,  to  female  minds,  accounts  for 
a  thou  fan  d  unaccountableneffes]  and 
the  imputation  of  her  half-phrenzy 
brought  upon  her  by  her  father's  wicked 
curfe,  and  by  the  previous  perfecutions 
fhehad  undergone  from  all  her  family, 
were  what  1  dwelt  upon ,  in  order  to  pro- 
vide againft  what  might  happen. 

In  inort,  I  owned  againft  myfelf  moft 
of  the  offences  which  I  did  not  doubt 
but  me  would  charge  me  with  in  their 
hearing :  and  as  every  caufe  has  a  black 
and  white  fide,  I  gave  the  worft  parts 
of  our  ftory  the  gentleft  turn.  And 
when  I  had  done,  acquainted  them  with 
fomc  of  the  contents  of  that  letter  of 
Captain  Tomlinfon  which  I  had  left 
-with  the  lady.  I  concluded  with  cau- 
tioning them  to  be  guarded  againft  the 
enquiries  of  James  Harlowe,  and  of 
Captain  Singleton,  or  of  any  failor- 
looking  men. 

This  thou  wilt  fee  from  the  letter  it- 
felf was  neceflary  to  be  done.  Here, 
therefore,  thou  may  eft  read  it.  And  a 
charming  letter  to  my  purpofe  wilt  thou 
find  it  to  be,  if  thou  given  the  leaft  at- 
tention to  it's  contents. 


*  TO  ROBERT  LOVELACE,  ES<^. 

•  D1AR  811,       *  WIDN.  JUKE  7. 

ALTHOUGH  I  am  obliged  to 
**•  *  be  in  town  to-morrow,  or  next 
4  day  at  fartheft,  yet  I  would  not  dif- 
4  penfe  with  writing  to  you,  by  one  of 
4  myfervants,  (whom  I  fend  up  before 
4  me  upon  a  particular  occanon)   in 

*  order  to  advertife  you,  that  it  is  pro- 
4  bableyou  will  hear  from  fame  of  jour 
4  own  relations  on  your  [fuppojed*] 
€  nuptials.    One  of  the  perfons  (Mr. 

*  Lilburne  by  name)  to  whom  I  hinted 

*  my  belief  of  your  marriage,  happens 

*  to  be  acquainted  with  Mr.  Spurrier, 
4  Lady  Betty  Lawrence's  fteward;  and 

*  (not  being  under   any  reftriclion) 

*  mentioned  it  to  Mr.  Spurrier,   and 

*  he  to  Lady  Betty,  as  a  thing  cer. 
4  tain:  and  this  (though  I  have  not  the 
4  honour  to  be  perfonally  known  to  ber 
4  ladyjbip)  brought  on  an  enquiry  from 


her  ladyfhip  to  me  by  her  gentleman! 
who  coming  to  me  in  company  with 
Mr.  Lilburne,  I  had  no  way  but  to 
confirm  the  report.  And  I  under- 
ftand,  that  Lady  Betty  takes  itamife, 
that  file  was  not' acquainted  with  fo 
defirable  a  piece  of  news  from  your- 
felf. 

*  Her  ladyfliip,  it  feems,  has  bufinefs 
that  calls  ber  to  town,  [and  you  will 
poflibly  chufe  to  put  her  right.  If 
you  do,  it  will,  I  prefume,  be  in  con* 
fidence\  that  nothing  may  perfpire 
from  your  oiun  family  to  contraditt 
what  I  have  given  out.] 
'  [I  have  ever  been  of  opinion,  That 
truth  ought  to  be  firiQly  adhered  to  on 
all  occaflbns !  and  am  concerned  that 
I  have  (though  with  fo  good  a  view} 
departed  from  my  old  maxim.  But 
my  dear  friend  Mr.  John  Harlowe 
would  have  it  fo.  Yet  I  never  knew/ 
a  departure  of  this  kind  a  Jingle  de- 
parture. But,  to  make  the  beft  of  it 
now,  allow  me,  Sir,  once  more  to  be£ 
the  lady,  as  foon  as  poflible,  to  au- 
thenticate tl>e  report  given  out.  J 
When  both  you  and  the  lady  join  in 
the  acknowledgment  of  your  mar- 
riage, it  will  be  impertinent  in  any- 
one to  be  inquifitive  as  to  the  day  or 
week :  [and,  if  as  privately  celebrated 
as  you  intend,  (while  the  gentlewo- 
men with  whom  you  lodge  are  pro- 
perly inftru&ed,  as  you  fay  they  arc, 
and  who  actually  believe  you  were 
married  long  ago)  who  (hall  be  able 
to  give  a  contradiction  to  my  re- 
port ?] 

*  And  yet  it  is  very  probable,  that 
minute  enquiries  will  be  made;  and 
this  is  what  renders  precaution  nc- 
ceflary.  For  Mr.  James  Harlowe  will 
not  believe  that  you  are  married;  and 
is  fure,  he  fays,  that  you  both  lived 
together  when  Mr.  Hickman's  appli- 
cation was  made  to  Mr.  John  Har- 
lowe: and  if  you  lived  together  any 
time  unmarried,  he  infers  from  yostf 
character,  Mr.  Lovelace,  that  it  is  not 
probable,  that  you  would  ever  marry. 
And  he  leaves  it  to  his  two  uncles  to 
decide,  if  you  even  Jbould  be  married^ 
whether  there  be  not  room  to  believe, 
that  his  fifter  was  firft  dt/bonoured^ 
and  if  fo,  to  judge  of  the  title  (he  wirl 
have  to  their  favour,  or  to  the  foi> 


*  What  is  between  hoik*  [  ]  thou  maveft  fuppofe,  Jack,  I  funk  Dpoa  thfWMP^j  in  *&m 
account  I  gave  them  of  the  contents  of  cam  letter, 
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f  rivenefs  of  any  of  her  famil  y.  I  be- 
lieve, Sir,  this  part  of  my  letter  had 
beft  be  kept  from  the  lady. 

*  Young  Mr.  Harlowe  is  refolded  to 
Jndtbis  out,  and  t$  come  at  bis  fiber's 
jpetcb  libenoife;  and  for  that  purpofe 
fets  out  to-morrow,  as  I  am  well  in- 
formed, ivitbalarge  attendance  arm- 
ta\  and  Mr.  Solmes  is  to  be  of  tbe 
forty.  And  what  makes  him  the 
more  eameft  to  find  it  out,  is  thiss 
Mr.  John  Harlowe  has  toid  the  whole 
family  that  he  will  alter  and  new  fet- 
tle his  will.  Mr.  Antony  Harlowe 
isrefolved  to  do  the  fame  by  his;  for, 
it  feems,  be  has  now  given  over  all 
thoughts  of  changing  bis  condition, 
bowing  lately  beta  difappoi/Jed  in  a 
view  be  baa  of  thai  fort  nvitb  Mrs, 
Howe.  Tbefe  two  brothers  gene- 
rally ad  in  concert i  and  Mr.  James 
Harlowe  dreads  (and  let  me  tell  you, 
that  he  has  reafon  for  it,  on  my  Mr. 
Harlowtf  s  account)  that  his  younger 
lifter  will  be,  at  laft,  more  benefited 
than  be  wilhes  for,  by  the  alteration 
intended.  He  has  already  been  en- 
deavouring to  found  bis  uncle  Har- 
lowe on  this  fubje&  j  and  wanted  to 
know  whether  any  new  application 
had  been  made  to  him  on  his  filler*! 
part.  Mr.  Harlowe  avoided  a  direct 
anfwer,  and  exprefied  his  wilhes  for 
a  general  reconciliation,  and  his 
hopes  that  his  niece  were  married. 
This  offended  the  furious  young 
man,  and  he  reminded  his  uncle  of 
engagements  they  had  ail  entered  in- 
to at  bis  lifter's  going  away,  not  to  be 
reconciled  but  by  general con  Cent. 

*  Mr.  John  Harlowe  complains  to  me 
often,  of  the  uncontroulablenefs  of 
his  nephew;  and  fays,  that  now, 
that  tbe  young  man  has  not  any-body 
of  whole  fuperior  fenfe  he  ftands  in 
awe,  he  observes  not  decency  in  his 
behaviour  to  any  of  them.  And 
this  makes  my  Mr.  Harlowe  fl.il  I 
more  dc&rous  than  ever  of  bringing 
his  younger  niece  into  favour  again. 
I  will  not  fay  all  I  might  of  this 
young  nun's  extraordinary  rapa- 
ckwfneXs :— but  one  would  think, 
that  tbefe  grafting  men  expecl  to  live 
forever! 

'  I  took  the  liberty  bat  within  thefe 
two  hours,  to  propofe  to  fet  on  foot 
fond  offered  my  cover  to)  a  corre- 
uondetice  between  my  friend,  and 
6s  da*gHtr»nuu,  as  he  ftill  frme- 


times  fondly  calls  her.  She  wag 
miltrefs  of  fo  much  prudence,  I  (aid, 
that  I  was  Aire  me  could  better  direft 
every- thing  to  it's  deferable  end,  than 
any-body  elfe  could.  But  he  faid, 
he  did  not  think  himfclf  entirely  at 
liberty  to  take  fuch  a  ftep  at  prefent% 
and  that  it  was  bed  that  be  mould 
have  it  in  his  power  to  fay,  occasion- 
ally, that  he  had  not  any  correfpon- 
dence  nuitb  her,  or  letter  from  her. 
'  You  will  fee,  Sir,  from  all  this,  the 
neceflity  of  keeping  our  treaty  an  ab- 
folate  fecret\  and  if  the  lady  hat 
mentioned  it  to  her  worthy  friend 
Mi  ft  Howe,  I  hope  it  is  in  confidence. 
'  [And  now,  Sir,  a  few  lines  in  an* 
fwer  to  yours  of  Monday  laft.] 

•  [Mr.  Harlowe  was  very  well 
pleafed  with  your  readinefs  to  come 
into  his  proposal.  But  as  to  what 
you  b(/tb  defire,  that  he  will  be  pre- 
sent at  .the  ceremony,  he  faid,  that 
his  nephew  watched  all  his  fteps  fo> 
narrowly,  that  he  thought  it  was  not 
practicable  (if  he  were  inclinable) 
to  oblige  you:  but  that  he  con  fen  ted 
with  all  nis  heart,  that  I  mould  be 
the  perfon  whom  he  had  ftipulated 
(houid  be  privately  prefent  at  the  ce- 
remony on  bis  part.  J 

«  [However,  I  think,  I  have  an  ex* 
pedient  for  this,  if  your  lady  conti- 
nues to  be  very  defirous  of  ner  un- 
cle's pre  fence;  (except  he  mould  be 
more  determined  than  his  anfwer  to 
me  feemed  to  import)  of  which  X 
mall  acquaint  you,  and  perhaps  of 
what  he  fays  to  it,  when  I  have  tbe 
pleafure  to  fee  yon  in  town.  But, 
indeed,  I  think  you  have  no  time  to 
lofe.  Mr.  Harlowe  is  impatient  to 
hear,  that  you  .are  actually  one;  and 
I  hope  I  may  carry  him  down  word, 
when  I  leave  you  next,  that  I  fai» 
tbe  ceremony  performed.] 
4  [If  any  obftacle  arifes  from  the 
lady,  (from you  it  cannot)  I  fhall  be 
tempted  to  think  a  little  bardly  of  bet 
funflilio.] 

•  Mr.  Harlowe  hopes,  Sir,  that  you 
will  rather  take  pains  to  avoid,  than 
to  meet,  this  violent  young  man.  He 
has  the  better  opinion  of  you,  let  me 
tell  you,  Sir,  from  the  account  I 
gave  him  of  your  moderation  and 
politenefs;  neither  of  which  are  qua- 
lities with  his  nephew.  But  we  bavg 
all  of  us  fometbtng  to  amend. 

4  You  cannot  imagine  how  dearly 
4  O  x  '  mj 
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•''my  friend  ftill  loves  this  excellent 

*  niece  of  his— I  will  give  you  an  in- 
•    «  flance  of  it,    which  angeled  me  a 

'  good  deal— "  If  once  more,**  faid 
'«  he,  (the  laft  time  but  one  we  were* 
4  together)  "  I  can  but  fee  this  fweet 
44  child  gracing  the  upper-end  of  my 
44  table,  as.  miftrefs  of  my  houfe,  in 
44  my  allotted  month;  all  the  reft  of  my 
44  family  prefent  but  as  her  guefts;  for 
44  fo  I  formerly  would  have  it;  and  had 
44  btr  mother's  confent  for  it— "  There 
«  he  ftopt;  for  he  was  forced  to  turn 

•  his  reverend  face  from  me.  Tears 
4  ran  down  his  cheeks.    Fain  would 

*  he  have  hid  them:  but  he  could  not 
~-"  Yet — yet,"  faid  hei— u  how— 
44  how**— [Poor  gentleman,  he  per- 
4  feaiy  fobbed]—"  how  (hall  I  be 
44  able  to  bear  the  firft  meeting  !*' 

4  I  blefs  God  I  am  no  bard-hearted 
4  man,  Mr.  Lovelace:  my  eyes  (hewed 
4  to  my  worthy  friend,  that  he  had  no 

*  reafon  to  be  afhamed  of  his  huma- 
4  nity  before  me. 

4 1  will  put  an  end  to  this  long  epif- 

4  tie.    Be  pleafed  to  make  my  compli- 

.    •  ments  acceptable  to  the  moft  excel- 

4  lent  of  women ;   as  well  as  believe 

•  me  to  be,   dear  Sir,  jour  faithful 

•  friend,  and  bumble  fervant, 

4  Antony  Tomlinson.' 


Durjng  the  converfation  between  me 
and  the  women,  I  had  planted  myfelf 
at  the  farther  end  of  the  apartment  we 
were  in,  over- again  ft  the  door,  which 
was  open;  and  oppofite  to  the  lady's 
chamber-door,  which  was  (hut.  I 
fpoke  fo  low,  that  it  was  impoflible  for 
her,  at  that  diftance,  to  hear  what  we 
laid  i  and  in  this  (ituation  I  could  fee 
if  her  door  opened. 

I  told  the  women,  that  what  I  had 
mentioned  to  my  fpoufe  of  Lady  Bet- 
ty's  coming  to  town  with  her  niece 
Montague,  and  of  their  intention  to 
▼ifit  my  beloved,  whom  they  had  never 
feen,  nor  (he  them,  was  real;  and  that 
I  expected  news  of  their  arrival  every 
hour.  I  then  (hewed  them  copies  o£ 
the  other  two  letters,  which  I  had  left 
with  ber  j  the  one  from  Lady  Betty, 
the  other  from  my  coufin  Montague. 
•—And  here  thou  mayeft  read  them  if 
thou  wilt. 

Eternally  reproaching,  eternally  up- 


braiding me,  are  my  impertinent  rela- 
tions. But  they  are  fond  of  occafions 
to  find  fault  with  me.  Their  love, 
their  love,  Jack,  and  their  dependence 
on  my  known  good-humour,  are  their 
inducements. 

4  TO  ROBERT  LOVELACE, ES^. 

'  WID1C.  MORN.  JUNl  Jm 

4  beak  Htrnxw, 
4  T  Underftand,  that  at  length  all  our 
**■  «  wi(hes  are  anfwered  in  your 
happy  marriage.  But  I  think,  we 
might  as  well  have  heard  of  it  directly 
from  you,  as  from  the  round-about 
way  by  which  we  have  been  made 
acquainted  with  it.  Methinks,  Sir, 
the  power  and  the  will  we  have  to 
oblige  you,  (hould  not  expofe  us  the 
more  to  your  flights  and  negligence. 
MJy  brother  had  fet  his  heart  upon 
giving  to  you  the  wife  we  have  all  fo 
long  wi(hed  you  to  have.  But  if 
you  were  actually  married  at  the  time 
you  made  him  that  requeft,  (Juffof- 
ing,  perhaps,  that  bis  gout  would  not 
let  htm  attend you)  it  is  but  like  you*. 
—If  your  lady  had  ber  reafon  s  to 
wilh  it  to  be  private  while  the  diffe- 
rences between  her  family  and  felf 
continue,  you  might  neverthelefs 
have  communicated  it  to  us  with  that 
restriction  j  and  we  mould  have  for- 
borne the  publick  manifeftations  of 
our  joy,  upon  an  event  we  have  fo 
long  defired. 

4  The  diftant  way  we  have  come  to 
know  it  is  by  my  ftewardj  who  it 
acquainted  with  a  friend  of  Captain' 
Tomlinfon,  to  whom  tbat  gentleman 
revealed  it:  and  he,  it  fcems,  had  it 
from  yourfelf  and  lady,  with  fuel* 
circumftances  as  leave  it  not  to  be 
doubted. 

*  I  am,  indeed,  very  much  difobligec} 
with  you:  fo  is  Lady  Sarah.  But  I 
(hall  have  a  very  fpeedy  opportunity 
to  tell  you  fo  in  perfon ;  being  obliged 
to  go  to  town  to  my  old  Chancery- 
affair.  My  coufin  Leefon,  who  is, 
it  fcems,  removed  to  Albemarle  Street, 
has  notice  of  it.  I  (hall  be  at  bet 
houfe,  where  I  befpeak  your  attenr 
dance  on  Sunday  night.  I  have  writ- 
ten to  my  coufin  Charlotte  for  either 
her,  or  her  lifter,  to  meet  me  at 
Reading,  and  accompany  me  to  town* 


•  IgaveMmMooitaadMUsfcawliosioomtoth^  ' 
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*  I  Hull  ftay  but  a  few  days 5  my  bu- 

*  finefs  being  matter  of  form  only. 

*  On  my  return  I  mall  pop  upon  Lord 

*  M.  at  M.  Hail,  to  fee  in  what  way 

*  his  Uft  fit  has  left  him. 

'  Mean  time,  having  told  you  my 

*  mind  on  your  negligence,  I  cannot 

*  help  congratulating  you  both  on  the 

*  occafion— Your  fair  lady  particular- 

*  ly,  upon  her  entrance  into  .a  family 

*  which  is  prepared  to  admire  and  lore 
•her. 

'  My  principal  intention  of  writing 

*  to  you  (difjpenling  with  the  neceflary 

*  punctilio)  is,  that  you  may  acquaint 
«.  my  dear  new  niece,  that  I  will  not  be 

*  denied  the  honour  of  her  company 

*  down  with  me  into  Oxfordlhire.  I 
4  underftand,  that  your  propofed  houfe 
'  and  equipages  cannot  be  ibon  ready. 
4  She  mall  be  with  me  till  they  are.  I 
4  infill  upon  it.  This  A  ail  make  all 
4  up.  My  houfe  (hall  be  her  own. 
'  My  fervants  and  equipages  hers. 

«  Lady  Sarah,  who  has  not  been  out 

*  of  her  own  houfe  for  months,  will 

*  oblige  me  with  her  company  for  a 

*  week,  in  honour  of  a  niece  (o  dearly 
4  beloved,  as  I  am  fure  (he  will  be  of 
«  us  all* 

«  Being  but  in  lodgings  in  town, 

*  neither  you  nor  your  lady  can  require 

*  much  preparation. 

*  Some  time  on  Monday  I  hope  to 

*  attend  the  dear  young  lady,  to  make 
4  her  my  compliments;  and  to  receive 
«  ber  apology  for  jour  negligences 
4  which,  and  tier  going  down  with  me, 
4  as  I  faid  before,  (hall  be  full  fatis- 

*  faction.  Meantime,  God  blefs  her 
4  for  her  courage  j  [Tell  her  1  fay  fo] 
4  and  blefs  you  both  in  each  other;  and 
4  that  will  be  nappinefs  to  us  all — par- 
4  ticularly,  to  jour  trulj-affedionate 
4  dumt, 

«  Eliz.Lawrance.' 

*  TO  &OB8RT  LOVELACE,  BSCJ. 

*  DZAR   COUSIN, 

4   A  T  laft,  as  we  underftand,  there  is 
"-  «ibme  hope  of  you.     Now  does 

*  my  good  lord  run  over  his  bead-roll 
4  ot  proverbs;  of  black  oxen,  wild 
4  oats*  long  lanes ,  and  fo- forth. 

•  Now,  couun,  fay  I,  is  your  time 
4  come;  and  you  will  be  no  longer,  ( 

*  hope,  an  infidel  either  to  the  power 
f  or  excellence  of  the  fez  you  have 
f  pretended  hitherto  fo  much  10  under- 


value ;  nor  a  ridiculeror  (coffer  at  an 
inftitution  which  all  fober  people  re- 
verence, and  all  rakes,  foontror  lat- 
er, are  brought  to  reverence,  or  to 
wifli  they  had. 

'  I  want  to  fee  how  you  become  your 
filken  fetters:  whether  the  charming 
yoke  fits  light  upon  your  (boulders. 
If  witb  fuch  a  fweet  yoke-fellow  it 
does  not,  my  lord,  and  my  fifter,  as 
well  as  I,  think  that  you  will  defer?* 
a  clofer  tie  about  your  neck. 
*  His  lord  (hip  is  very  much  difpleafed, 
that  you  have  not  written  htm  word 
of  the  day,  the  hour,  the  manner, 
and  every- thing.  But  I  a(k  him. 
How  he  can  already  exped  any  mark 
of  deference  or politenefs  from  you? 
He  muft  day,  I  tell  him,  till  that 
Jign  of  reformation,  among  others, 
appear  from  the  influence  and  exam- 
pie  of  your  ladyt  but  that,  if  ever 
you  will  be  good  for  any-thing,  it 
will  be  quickly  feen.  And,  O  cou- 
un, what  a  vaft,  vaft  journey  have 
you  to  take  from  the  dreary  land  of 
libertinifm,  through  the  bright  pro- 
vince of  reformation  into  the  (erene 
kingdom  of  happinefs!— -You  had 
need  to  lofe  no  time.  You  have  many 
a  weary  ftep  to  tread,  before  you  can 
overtake  thofe  travellers,  who  fist  out 
for  it  from  a  lefs  remote  quarter.  But 
you  have  a  charming  pole-ftar  to 
gu  ide  you \  that's  your  advantage.  I 
with  you  joy  of  it:  and  as  I  have  ne- 
ver yet  expected  any  highly  complai- 
fant  thing  from  you,  /  make  mftru- 
pU  to  bevinfirft\  but'  it  is  purely,  I 
muft  tell  you,  in  refpeft  to  my  new 
coulin;  whofe  acceflion  into  our  fa- 
mily we  mod  heartily  congratulate 
and  rejoice  in. 

'  I  have  a  letter  from  Lady  Betty. 
She  commands  either  my  attendance 
or  my  fitter's  at  Reading,  to  proceed 
with  her  to  town,  to  coufin  Leefoo's, 
She  puts  Lord  M.  in  hopes,  that  (he 
(hall  certainly  bring  down  with  her 
our  lovely  new  relation;  for  (he  fays, 
(he  will  not  be  denied.  His  lordmip 
is  the  willinger  to  let  mt  be  the  per- 
fon,  as  I  am  in  a  manner  wild  to  fee 
her;  my  After  having  two  years  ago 
had  that  honour  at  Sir  Robert  Bid- 
dulph's.  So  get  ready  to  accompany 
us  in  our  return;  except  your  lady 
has  objections  ftrong  enough  to  fa- 
tisfy  us  all.  Lady  Sarah  longs  to 
fee  herj  and  fays,  This  accelfion  to 
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*  the  family  will  frpply  to  it  the  Jofa 

*  of  her  beloved  daughter. 

*  I  Avail  foon,  I  hope,  pay  my  com- 

*  pliments  to  the  dear  lady  in  perfon : 

*  fo  have  nothing  to  add,  but  that  I  am 

*  jour  old  mad  play  fellow  and  cou/in, 

€  Charlotte  Montague.* 

The  women  having  read  the  copies 
of  thefe  two  letters,  I  thought  that  I 
might  then  threaten  and  fwagger— '  But 
'  very  little  heart  have  I,'  laid  I,  *  to 

*  encourage  fuch  a  vifit  from  Lady 

*  Betty  and  Mifs  Montague  to  my 

*  fpoufe.     For  after  all,  I  am  tired  out 

*  with  her  (trange  ways.     She  is  not 

*  what  Ihe  was,  and  (as  I  told  her  in 
'  your  hearing,  ladies)  I  will  leave 

*  this  plaguy  ifland,  though  the  place 

*  of  my  birth,  and  though  the  (lake  I 

*  have  in  it  is  very  considerable;  and  go 

*  andrefide  in  France  or  Italy,  and  ne- 

*  ver  think  of  myfelf  as  a  married 

*  man,  nor  live  like  one.* 
«  O  dear!*  faid  one. 

<  That  would  be  a  fad  thingl'  faid 
the  other. 

*  Nay,  Madam,*  [Turning  to  Mrs. 
Moore]  —  *  Indeed,  Madam/  [To 
Mifs  Rawlins]—'  I  am  quite  deipe- 

rate.  I  can  no  longer  bear  fuch 
ufage.  I  have  had  the  good  fortune 
to  be  favoured  by  the  fmiles  of  very 
fine  ladies,  though  I  fay  it/  [and  I 

looked  modeft]  '  both  abroad  and  at 
home/—  [  Thou  kno*weft  this  to  be  true, 

Jack]  «  With  regard  to  my  fpoufe 
here,  I  had  but  one  hope  left;  (for 
as  to  the  reconciliation  with  her 
friends,  I  fcorn  them  all  too  much 
to  value  that,  but  for  her  fake)  and 
that  was,  that  if  it  pleafed  God  to 
blefs  us  with  children,  (he  might  en* 
tirely  recover  her  ufual  (erenity;  and 
we  might  then  be  happy.  But  the 
reconciliation  her  heart  was  fo  much 
fet  upon,  is  now,  as  I  hinted  before, 
entirely  hopelefs— Made  fo,  by  this 
ra(h  ftcp  of  hers,  and  by  the  rather 
temper  (he  is  in;  fince  (as  you  will 
believe)  her  brother  ana  fitter,  when 
they  come  to  know  it,  will  make  a 
fine  handle  of  it  againft  us  both—* 
affecting,  as  they  do  at  prefent,  to  dis- 
believe our  marriage- -and  the  dear 
creature  herfelf  too  ready  to  counte- 
nance fuch  a  disbelief— as  nothing 
more  than  the  ceremony^  as  nothing 
more— bem!— at  nothing  more  than 
the  ceremony—* 


Here,  as  thou  wilt  perceive,  I  w*f . 
ba(hful;  for  Mifs  Rawlins,  by  her  pre- 
paratory primnefs,  put  me  in  mind, 
that  it  was  proper  to  be  fo. 

I  turned  half  round;  then  facing 
the  fan  player,  and  the  matron — «  You 

*  jourfel*ves9  ladies,  knew  not  what  to 
'  believe  till  now,  that  I  have  told  you 

*  our  ftory:  and  I  do  aflureyou,  that 
«  I  (hall  not  give  myfelf  the  lame  trou- 

*  ble  to  convince  people  I  hate ;  people. 
'  from  whom  I  neither  expeft  nor  de- , 
'  (ire  any  favour;  and  who  are  deter- 
'  mined  not  to  be  convinced.  And 
c  what,  pray,  muft  be  the  iflue,  when 

*  her  uncle's  friend  comes,  although. 
«  he  feems  to  be  a  truly  worthy  man? 

*  Is  it  not  natural  for  him  to  fay,  "  To 
"  what  purpofe,  Mr.  Lovelace,  mould 
"  I  endeavour  to  bring  about  a  recon- 
"  ciliation  between  Mrs.  Lovelace  and 
"  her  friends,  by  means  of  her  elder 
"  uncle,  when  a  good  underftanding  is 
"  wanting  between  yourfelves?"— A 

*  fair  inference,  Mrs.  Moore !— A  fair 
'  inference,  Mifs  Rawlins !— And  here 

*  is  the  unhappinefs— Till  (he  is  re- 
«  conciled  to  them,  this  curfed  oath,  in, 
'  her  notion,  is  binding/ 

The  women  feemed  moved;  for  I 
fpoke  with  great  earneftnefs,  though 
low— -And  befides,  they  love  to  have 
their  fex,  and  it's  favours,  appear  of 
importance  to  us.  They  (hook  their 
deep  heads  at  each  other,  and  looked^ 
forrowful:  and  this  moved  my  tender 
heart  too. 

'  *Tis  an  unheard-of  cafe,  ladies— 

*  Had  (he  not  preferred  me  to  all  man- 

*  kind—'    There  I  (topped— «  And 

*  that,*  refumed  I,  feeling  tor  my  hand- 
kerchief; s  is  what  daggered  Captain 
'  Tomlinfon  when  he  heard  of  her 
'  flight;  who,  the  laft  time  he  faw  us 

*  together,  faw  the  moft  affection  ate, 
c  couple  on  earth  1— The  moft  affec- 

*  tionate  couple  on  earth  '.'—in  the  ac- 
cent-grievous, repeated  I. 

Out  then  I  pulled  my  handkerchief, 
and  patting  it  to  my  eyes,  arofe  and 
walked  to  the  window—*  It  makes  mq 

*  weaker  than  a  woman  ?  Did  I  not  love 

*  her,  as  never  man  loved  his  wj/>— * 
£1  have  no  doubt  but  I  do,  Jack.  J 

There  again  I  ftopt;  and  refuming** 

*  Charming  creature,  as  you  fee  (he  is, 
'  I  wifli  I  had  never  beheld  her  face  t 

*  Excufe  me,  ladies;'  traverfing  the 
room*  And  having  rubbed  my  eyes 
till  I  fuppofed  them  red,  I  turned  to  the 

woolen^ 
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women;  and,  pulling  out  my  lettrr- 
cafc,  '  I  will  (hew  you   one  letter— 

*  Here  it  is— Read  it,  Mifs  Rawlins , 

*  if  you  plcaie — It  will  confirm  to1  you, 

*  bow  much  alt  my  family  are  prepared 

*  to  admire  her.  I  am  freely  treated  in 
4  it  j— fo  I  am  in  the  two  others  r  but 
«  after  what  I  hare  told  you,  nothing 
'  need  be  a  fecret  to  you  two.* 

She  took,  it  with  an  air  of  eager  cu- 
riofity,  and  looked  at  the  feal,  often - 
tatroufly  coronctedj  and  at  the  fupcr- 
fcripti  n,  reading  out,  '  To  Robert 
4  Lweleucy  Efq.y — «  Aye,  Madam— 

*  Aye,  Mtfs— that's  my  name/  [giving 
myfcif  an  air,  though  I  had  told  it  to 
them  before]  c  1  am  not  alhamed  of  it. 
'  My  wife's  maiden  name—  Unmarried 
4  name,  I  Pnould  rather  fay— fool  that 

*  I  am!*— and  I  rubbed  my  cheek  for 
vexation  [Fool  enough  in  continence, 
JacK  !]  '  was  Harlowe— - Clarifla  Har- 

*  lowe— You  heard  me  call  her  my  Cla* 
4  rifa.' 

*  I  did— but  thought  it  to  be  a  feign - 
4  ed  or  Jove"- name/  laid  Mifs  Rawlins. 

I  wonder  what  is  Mifs  Rawlins's 
love-name,  Jack.  Mod  of  the  fair  ro- 
mancers hare  in  their  early  woman- 
hood chofen  lore- names.  No  parfon 
erer  gave  more  real  names,  than  I  have 
grenjtefttiouf  ones .  And  to  very  good 
purpofe:  many  a  fweet  dear  has  an- 
fwered  me  a  letter  for  the  fake  of  own- 
ing a  name  which  her  godmother  never 
gave  her. 

No— It  was  her  real  name,  I  faid. 

I  bid  her  read  out  the  whole  letter. 

*  If  the  fpelling  be  not  exact,  Mifs 

*  Rawlins,*  faid  I,  *  you  will  excufe 

*  it  j  the  writer  is  a  lord.     But,  per- 

*  haps,  I  may  not  fliew  it  to  my  fpoufe; 

*  for  if  thofe  I  hare  left  with  her  hare 

*  no  effect  upon  her,  neither  will  this: 

*  and  I  ftall  not  care  toexpofe  my  Lord 
4  M.  to  her  fcorn.     Indeed  I  begin  to 

*  be  quite  carelefsof  confequenccs.' 

Mifs  Rawlins,  who  could  not  but 
be  pleafed  with  this  mark  of  my  confi- 
dence, looked  as  if  (he  pitied  me. 

And  here  thou  mayttfc  read  the  let* 
ter,  No.  III. 


f  TO  ftOftEET  LOVELACE,  BSCJ. 

*  Si.  HAL l,  WSDH.  JVMB  7. 

•  cover*  torxLACi, 
*  T  Think  you  might  have  found  time 
*  to  let  us  know  of  your  nuptials 
;  actually  fetanuized,   X  might 


*  hare  expected  this  piece  of  civility   . 
'  from  you.     But   perhaps  the  cere- 

*  mony  was  performed  at  the  rery  time 

*  that  you  alked  me  to  be  your  lady*s 
1  father— But  I  (hall  be  angry  if  1  pro- 
4  ceed  in  my  gucflct— And  little  faid 
4  isfoon  amended. 

*  But  I  can  tell  you,  that  Lady  Betty 
4  Lawrance,  whatever  Lady  S  arah  does, 

*  will  not  fo  foon  forgive  you,  as  I  hare 
'  done.  Women  refent  flights  longer 
4  than  men*     You  that  know  (d  much 

*  of  the  fex  (I  fpeak  it  not  however  to 

*  your  praife)  might  hare  known  that. 
4  But  never  was  you  before  acquainted 
'  with  a  lady  ot  fuch  an  amiable  cha- 

*  rafter.     I  hope  there  will  lie  but  one 

*  foul  between  you.    I  have  before  now 

*  faid,  that  I  will  difinherit  you,  and 
'  fettle  all  I  can  upon  her,  if  you  prorc 
'  not  a  good  hulband  to  her. 

*  May  this  mamage  be  crowned  with 

*  a  great  many  fine  boys  (I  defire  no 
4  gi^s)  to  build  up  again  a  family  ib 

*  ancient !  The  fir  ft  boy  mall  take  my 

*  furname  by  act  of  parliament.   That 

*  is  my  will. 

'  Lady  Betty  and  niece  Charlotte 

*  will  be  in  town  about  bufinefs  before 
4  you  know  where  you  are.    They  long 

*  to  pay  their  compliments  to  your  fair 
'  bride.     I  ftippofe  you  will  hardly  be 

*  at  the  Lawn  when  ihey  get  to  town* 
4  becaufe  Grems  informs  me,  you  have 
4  fent  no  orders  there  for  your  lady's 
«*  accommodation. 

'  Pritchard  has  all  things  in  readt- 
'  nefs  for  Ggning.     I  will  "take  no  ad- 

*  vantage  of  your  flights.     Indeed  I 

*  am  too  much  ufed  to  them— More 
4  praife  to  my  patience,  than  to  your 

*  complaifance,  however. 

*  Onereafon  for  Lady  Betty's  going 
4  up,  as  I  may  tell  you  under  the  rofe,  is, 
4  to  buy  fome  fuirable  prefents  for  Lady 
4  Sarah  and  all  of  us  to  make  on  this 

*  agreeable  occafion. 

*  We  would  haye  blared  it  away.could 

*  we  have  had  timely  notice, and  thought 
4  it  would  hare  been  agreeable  to  all 

*  round.  The  like  occajums  don't  bap* 
4  pen  every  day. 

1  My  moft  affectionate  compliments 

*  and  congratulations  to  my  new  niece, 
4  conclude  me,  for  the  prefent,  in  violent 
4  pain,  that  with  all  your  heroiealnefs 
4  would  make  you  m*d,jour  truly  af- 
4  feflionate  uncle, 

4  M.' 

Toil  Utter  clench'd  the  mil.    Not 
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but  that,  Mift  Rawlins  faid,  (he  faw  I 
Thad  been  a  wild  gentleman  j  and,  truly* 
Jhe  thought  fo,  the  moment  /he  beheld 
me. 

They  began  to  intercede  for  my 
fpoufe,  (fo  nicely  had  I  turned  the 
tables;)  and  that  I  would  not  go  abroad, 
and  difappoint  a  reconciliation  fo  much 
wi(hed  tor  on  one  fide,  and  fuch  de» 
Arable  profpefts  on  the  other  in  my  own 
family. 

4  Who  knows/  thought  I  to  myfelf, 

*  but  more  may  come  of  this  plot,  than 

*  I  bad  even  promifed  myfelf?  What  a 

*  happy  man  ihall  I  be,  if  thefe  women 

*  can  be  brought  to  join  to  carry  my 

*  marriage  into  confummation  I 

4  Ladies,  you  are  exceeding  good  to 

*  us  both.     I  mould  have  fome  hopes, 

*  if  my  unhappily  nice  fpoufe  could  be 

*  brought  to  difpenfe  with  the  unna- 

*  tural  oath  (he  has  laid  me  under. 

*  You  fee  what  my  cafe  is.     Do  yon 

*  think  I  may  not  infift  upon  her  ab* 
4  fol  vi  ng  me  from  th  is  abominable  oath? 

*  Will  you  be  fo  good,  as  to  give  your 

*  advice,  that  one  apartment  may  ferve 
«  for  a  man  and  his  wife  at  the  hour  of 

*  retirement?*— Modeftly  put,  Bdfordi 
—And  let  me  here  obferve,  that  few 
rakes  would  find  a  language  fo  decent 
as  to  engage  modeft  women  to  talk  with 
him  in,  upon  fuch  fubjecls. 

They  both  fimpered,  and  looked  upon 
one  another. 

Thefe  fubje&s  always  make  women 
fimper,  at  leaft.  No  need  but  of  the 
moft  delicatehints  to  them.  A  man  who 
is  grofs  in  a  woman's  company,  ought 
to  be  knocked  down  with  a  club :  for, 
likefo  many  mufical  inftruments,  touch 
but  a  (ingle  wire,  and  die  dear  fouls  are 
ienfible  all  over. 

4  To  be  fure,*  Mifs  Rawlins  lean* 
edly  faid,  playing  with  her  fan,  '  a  caw 

*  fuift  would  give  it,  that  the  matrimov 

*  nial  vow  ought  to  fuperfedeany  other 

*  obligation.' 

Mrs.  Moore,  for  her  part,  was  of 
opinion,  that,  if  the  lady  owned  herfelf 
to  be  a  wife,  me  ought  to  behave,  Uki 
one. 

'  Whatever  be  my  luck,*  thought 
I,  •  with  th*s  all-eyed  fair-one,  any 
4  other  woman  in  the  world  from  (i(v 

*  teen  to  five- and- twenty,  would  be 

*  mine  upon  my  own  terms  before  the 

*  morning.* 

.    <  And  now,  that  I  may  be  at  hand 

*  to  take  all  advantages,  I  will  code*. 
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'  vour,'  faid  I  to  myfeJf,  *  to  mate 

*  fure  of  good  quarters.* 

4  I  am  your  lodger,  Mrs,  Moore* 

*  in  virtue  of  the  earneft  I  have  given 

*  you  for  thefe  apartments,  and  for  any 
'  one  you  can  fpare  above  for  my  fer* 
4  vants.     Indeed  for  all  you  have  to 

*  (pare— for  who  knows  what  my 
4  fpoufe' 3  brother  may  attempt?  I  wiU 
'  pay  you  your  own  demand ;  and  that 
4  for  a  month  or  two  certain,  (board 
4  included)  as  I  (hall  or  (hall  not  be 

*  your   hindrance.     Take  that  as  a 

*  pledge;  or  in  part  of  payment.'— 
Offering  her  a  thirty  pound  Bank  note* 

She  declined  taking  it}  defihng  (he 
might  confult  the  lady  firft;  adding, 
that  (he  doubted  not  my  honour;  and 
that  (he  would  not  let  her  apartments 
to  any  other  perfon,  whom  (he  knew 
not  fomething  of,  while  I  and  the  ladj 
were  here. 

Tbelaajf  The  lady!  from  both  the 
women 9  mouths  continually,  (which 
(till  implied  a  doubt  in  their  hearts:) 
and  not  jour  Jpoufe,  and  jour  lady,  Sitx 

4  I  never  met  with  fuch  women,* 
thought  I:—4  fo  thoroughly  convinced 

*  but  this  moment,  yet  already  doubt- 
4  ing— I  am  afraid  I  have  a  couple  of 
(  fcepticks  to  deal  with.* 

I  knew  no  reafon,  I  faid,  for  my 
wife  to  object  to  my  lodging  in  the  fame 
houfe  with  her  here,  any  more  than  in 
town,  at  Mrs.  Sinclair's.  But  were 
(he  to  make  fuch  objection,  I  would 
not  quit  pofleiBonj  fmce  it  was  not  un- 
likely, that  the  fame  freakifli  diforder 
which  brought  her  to  Hampftead,  might 
carry  her  absolutely  out  of  my  knovvw 
ledge. 

They  both  feemed  embarrafledj  and 
looked  upon  one  another;  yetwith  fuch 
an  air,  as  if  they  thought  there  was  rest- 
fon  in  what  I  faid.  And  I  declared 
myfelf  her  boarder,  as.  well  as  lodge*} 
and  dinner-time  approaching*  was  not 
denied  to  be  the  former,  , 


.tPTTER    IX. 

MR.  LOVELACE,   TO  JOHN   BEL* 
FORD,  Esq. 

1  Thought  it  was  now  high  time  to> 
turn  iriy  whole  mmd  to  my  beloveds 
who  had  had  foHieifureto  weigh  the 
contents  s)f  the  letters  I  had  left  witk 
Jner» 

Ida*. 
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t  therefore  reqoefted  Mrs.  Moore  to 
ftep  in,  and  defire  to  know  whether  the 
would  be  pieafcd  to  admit  me  to  attend 
her  in  her  apartment,  on  occafion  of  the 
letters  I  had  left  with  her;  or  whether 
Ac  would  favour  me  with  her  company 
in  the  dining-room. 

Mrs.  Moore  deured  Mifs  Rawlins 
to  accompany  her  in  to  the  lady.  They 
tapped  at  the  door,  and  were  both  ad- 
mitted. 

I  cannot  bat  ftop  here  for  one  minute, 
to  remark,  though  againft  myfelf,  up- 
on that  fecurity  which  innocence  gives, 
that,  nevertbeleis,  had  better  have  in  it 
a  greater  mixture  of  the  ferpent  than 
the  dove.  For  here,  heedlels  of  all  I 
could  fay  behind  her  back,  becaufe  (he 
was  fatisned  with  her  own  worthinefs,., 
ke  permitted  me  to  go  on  with  my  own 
fay,  without  interruption,  to  perfons 
at  great  Grangers  to  her  as  to  me 5  and , 
who,  as  Grangers  to  hoth%  might  be  fup- 
pofed  to  lean  to  the  fide  moft  injured  : , 
and  that,  as  I  managed  it,  was  to  mine. 
'  A  dear  aally  foul/  thought  I,  at  the 
time,  ( to  depend  upon  the.  goodnefs  of 
'  her  own  heart,  when  the  heart  cannot 
1  be  feen  into  but  by  it's  actions  j  and 
(  flic,  to  appearance,  a  runaway,  an 
'  eloper,  from  a  tender,  a  moft  indul- 
1  gent  hulband  I — To  negleft  to  cult!- 
1  rate  the  opinion  of  individuals, when 
( the  whole  world  is  governed  by  ap- 
'pearanceP 

Yet,  what  can  be  expected  of  an  an- 
gel  under  twenty  ?— She  has  a  world  of 
knowledge;  knowledge  fpeculative,  as 
I  may  fay  j  but  no  experience!  How 
ftoald  flie?— Knowledge  by  theory  only 
is  a  vague  uncertain  light}:  a  Will  o*  the 
Wifp,  which  as,  often  mi  (leads  the 
doubting  mind,  as  puts  it  right,  , 

There  are  many, things  in  the  world, 
could  a  morali zer  fay,  that  would  afford 
inexprefiible  pleafure  to  a  reflecting 
mod,  were  it  not  for  the  mixture  they 
come  to  us  with.  To  be  graver  ftill : 
I  have  feen  parents  [Perhaps  my  own 
did  fo]  who  delighted  in  thofe  very 
qualities  in  their  children,  while  young, 
the  natural  conferences  of  which  (too 
much  indulged  and  encouraged)  made 
them,  as  they  grew  up,  the  plague  of 
their  hearts—- «To  ,bring  this  home  to 
my  prefent  purpofe,  I  muft  tell  thee, 
that  I  adore  this  charming  creature  for 
hetyigilajot  prudent*  i  but  yet  I  would 
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not,  methinks,  with  her,  by  virtue  of 
that  prudence,  which  is,  however,  ne- 
ceffary  to  carry  her  above  the  devices  of  " 
all  the  reft  of  the  world,  to  be  too  wife    ' 
for  mine. 

My  revenge,  my  fworn  revenge,  it : 
neverthelefs  (adore  her  as  I  will)  up- 
permost in  my  heart.— Mifs  Howe  fays, 
that  my  love  is  an  Herodian  love* :  by 
my  foul,  that  girl's  a  witch !  I  am  half-  ' 
forry  to  (ay,  that  I  find  a  pleafure  ik  ' 
playing  the  tyrant  over  nvbat  J  love. 
Call  it  an  ungenerous  pleafure,  if  them 
wilt :  fofter  hearts  than  mine  know  it. 
The  women  to  a  woman  know  it,  and 
Jbe*w  it  too,  whenever  they  are  trufted  ' 
with  power.    And  why  mould  it  be 
thought  ftrange,  that  I,  who  love  them 
fo  dearly, and  ftudy them  fomuch,(hoold  ' 
catch  the  infection  of  them  ? 


LETTER    X. 

MR.    LOVELACE,  TO    JOHN  BEL* 
FORD,  ESO^. 

IWill  now  give  thee  the  fubftance  of 
the  dialogue  that  pafled  between  the 
two  women  and  the  lady. 

Wonder  not,  that  a  perverfe  wife 
makes  a  liftening  hufband.  The  event, 
however,  as  thou  wilt  find,  juftifiedthe* 
old  obfervation,  That  lifleners  feldom 
bear  goodoftbemfelves.  Confcious  of' 
their  own  dements,  if  I  may  guefs  by" 
myfelf,  [There's  ingenuoufnefs,  Jack!  ] 
and  fearful  of  cenfure,  they  feldom  find' 
them felvesdifappoin ted.  There  is  fome- 
thing  of  fenfe,  after  all,  in  thefe  pro- 
verbs, in  thefe  phrafes,  in  this  nvifdom 
of  nations. 

Mrs.  Moore  was  to  be  the  meflen- 
per;  but  Mifs  Rawlins  began  the  dia- 
logue. 

*  Your  s  P  0  u  s*E ,  Madam— -*  [Devil  ! 
—Only  to  fifli  for  a  negative  or  affirma- 
tive declaration.]  ' 

CI.  «  My  fpoufe,  Madam!'  * 

Mifs  R.  -*  Mr.  Lovelace,  Madam, 
%  avers,  that  you  are^married  to  him ; 
'  and  begs  admittance,  or  your  com- 
«  pany  in  the  dining-room,  to  talk  uf>- 
«  on  the  fubject  of  the  letters  he  left 
'  with  you.' 

CL'  *  He  is  a  poor  wicked  wretch. 

•  Let  me  beg  of  you,  Madam,  to  favour 

•  me  with  your  company  as  often  as 


•  See  Page  631, 
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*  poflible  while  he  is  hereabouts,  and  I 
■  remain  here.*  x 

Mif>  R.  1 1  (hall  with  pfcafure  attend 

*  you,    Madam.      But,  methinks,   I 
«  could  wifli  you  would  fee  the  gentle- 

*  man,  and  hear  what  he  has  to  fay,  on 
-  «  the  fubjeft  of  the  letter*.' 

CL  «  My  cafe  is  a  hard,  a  very  hard 
'  one— I  am  quitebewildered!— I  know 

*  -not  what  to  do  !— I  have  not  a  friend 

*  in  the  world,  that  can  or  will  help 
.*  me  I— Yet  had  none  but  friends  till  I 

*  knew  that  man!* 

Mifs  R.   *  The  gentleman  neither 

*  .looks  nor  talks  like  a  bad  man.— Not 
«  a  very  bad  man-,  as  men  go.* 

*  As  men  go  I— Poor  Mire  Rawlins!* 
thought  I*—*  And  doft  thou  know,  bow 

*  men  go?* 

CL  •  O  Madam,  you  know  him  not! 

*  —He  can  put  on  the  appearance  of  an 
4  angel  of  Keht;   but  has  a  black,  a, 

*  very  black  heart!* 
Poor  I ! 

Mifs  R.  '  I  could  not  have  thought 

*  it,  truly!— But  men  arc  very  deceit- 

*  ful  now-a-daya.* 

*  Now- a- Jays  /' — A  fool ! — Have  not 
her  hiftory- books  told  her,  that  they 
were  always  fo  ? 

Mrs:  Moore,  figbing.   €  I  have  found 

*  it  fo,  I  am  Aire,  to  my  coft  J* 

.  Who  knows  but  in  her  time,  poor 
Goody  Moore  may  have  met  with  a 
Lovelace,  or  a  Belford,  or  fame  fuch 
▼ilc  fellow  ?— My  little  hare- um-fcare- 
wn  beaut j  knows  not  what  ftrange  hif- 
fories  every  woman  living,  who  has  had 
the  leaft  independence  of  will,  could- 
tell  her,  were  fuch  to  be  as  communi- 
cative as  (he  is.— But  here's  the  things 
—I  have  given  her  caufe  enough  of  of- 
fence 5  but  not  enough  to  make  her  hold 
her  tongue. 

CL  '  As  to  the  letters  he  has  left 

*  with  me,  I  know  not  what  to  fay  to 

*  them  1—  But  am  refolved  never  to 

*  have  any- thing  to  fay  to  bim.% 
MifsR.  « If,  Madam,  I  may  be  aU 

*  lowed  to  lay  fo,  I  think  you  carry 

*  matters  very  far.* 

CL  '  Has  he  been  making  a  bad  caufe 

*  a  good  one  with  you,  ivladam  ? — That 
9  he  can  do  with  thofe  who  knew  him, 

*  not.     Indeed  I  heard  him  talking, 

*  though  not  what  he  faid,  and  am  in- 

*  different  about  it.    But  what  account 

*  dees  he  give  of  himfelf  ?' 

I  was  pleafed  to  hear  this.     '.To  ar- 

*  «&>  to  ftop  her  gamon,'  thought  I, 


«  in  the  height  of  it's  career,  \t  a? 

*  charming  prefage.* 

Then  the  bufy  Mifs  Rawlins  filhed 
on,  to  find  out  from  her  either  a  con- 
firmation or  difavonval  of  my  ftory.— 
Was  Lord  M.  my  uncle?  Drd  I  court 
her  at  fir  ft  with  the  allowance  of  her 
friends,  her  brother  excepted  ?  Had.  I 
a  rencounter  with  that  brother  ?  Waa 
(he  fo  pcrfecuted  in  favour  of  a  very 
difagreeable  man,  one  Solmes,  as  to  in- 
duce her  to  throw  herfelf  into  my  pro- 
teaion  ? 

None  of  thefe  were  denied.  All  the 
objections  the  could  have  made,  were 
ftifted,  or  kept  in,  by  the  confidera^ion,- 
(as  (he  mentioned)  that  uSe  (hould  ftay 
there  but  a  little  while;  and  that  her 
ftory  was  too  long.  But  Mifs  Rawlins 
would  not  be  thus  eafily  anfwered. 

Mifs  R.  '  He  faya,  Madam,  that  he 
'  could  not  prevail  for  marriage,  till* 
r  he  had  con  fen  ted,  under  a  fblemn  oath; 

*  to  feparate  beds,  while  your  family  re- 
'  malned  unreconciled.* 

CL  *  O  the  wretch!  What  can  be 
'  ft  ill  in  his  head,  to  endeavour  to  pafs 

*  thefe  ftofies  upon  ftrangers  ?*     / 

1  So  no  direft  denial,*  thought  1.— 
'  Admirable!— AH  will  do  by-and- 
«  byl* 

Mifs  R.  'He  has  owned,  that  an  ae- 

*  cidental  fire  had  frightened  you  .very 

*  much  on  Wednefday  night— And- 
«  that — And  that— And  that— an  ac- 

*  cidental  fire  had  frightened  you— - 

*  Verymuch  frightened  you— lafiY  Wed-- 
c-nefday  night!* 

Then  J  after  a  (hortpaufe— <  In  (n*ortr 
'  he  owned,  that  he  had  taken  fome  in- 

*  nocent  liberties,  which  might  have 

*  led  to  a  breach  of  the  oath  you  had 

*  impofed  upon  him :  and  that  this  was 
'  the  caufe  of  your  difpleafure.* 

I  would  have  been  glad  to  fee  how 
my  charmer  then  looked.— To  be  fare 
(he  was.at  a  lofs  in  her  own  mind,  to 
juftify  nerfelf  for  refenting  fo  highly 
an  offence  fo  trifling.— She  hefitated— 
Did  not  preiently  fpeak— When  flic* 
did,  (he  wiihed,  That  (he,  Mifs  Raw- 
lins, might  never  meet  with  any  mara- 
who  would  take  fuch  innocent  liberties- 
with  her. 

Mifs  Rawlins  pu'uaed  further. 

*  Your  cafe,  to  be  Aire,  Madam,  19 

*  very  particular.  But  if  the  hope  of 
'  a  reconciliation  with  your  own  friend* 
.''is  made  more  diftant  by  your  leaving 
**  him,  give  me  leave  to  lay,  that  *ti«r 

' pity— 
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«  pttyA-.*tis  pity—1  (I  fuppofe  the 
maiden  then  primmed,  fanned,  and 
blumed;]—  *  'tis  pity  the  oath  cannot 

*  be  difpenfed  with ;  efpecially  at  he 

*  owns  he  has  not  been  fo  ftrift  a 
4  liver.' 

I  could  bare  gone  in  and  killed  the 
girl. 

CL  *  You  -hare  heard  bis  dory.  Mine, 
4  at  I  told  you  before,  it  too  long,  and 
4  too  melancholy;  my  diforder  on  fee- 
4  ing  the  wretch  it  too  great$  and  my 

*  time  here  it  too  (hort,  for  me  to  enter 
'  upon  it.     And  if  he  hat  any  end  to 

*  ferve  by  hit  own  vindication,  in  which 

*  I  (ball  not  be  a  terfonal  fufferer,  let 
4  him  make  himfeif  appear  at  white  at 
4  an  angel  f  with  all  my  heart/ 

My  love  for  her,  and  the  excellent  cha- 
ncier I  gave  her,  were  then  pleaded. 
CL  '  Speciout  feducer!  —  Only  tell 

*  me,  if  I  cannot  get  away  from  him  by 

*  feme  back-way  ?* 

How  my  heart  then  went///-*-/*/  I 
-to  fpeak  in  the  female  dialect. 

CL  *  Let  me  look  out—'  [I  heard 
she  fafli  lifted  up]  *  Whither  dots  that 
'  path  lead  i  It  there  no  pofTibility  of 

*  .getting  to' a  coach  ?— Surely,  he  in u  ft 

*  deal  with  fome  fiend,  or  how  could  he 
4  have  found  me  out  ?— Cannot  I  fteal 
'  to  fome  neighbouring  houfe,  where  I 

*  may  be  concealed  till  I  can  get  quite 

*  away  ?  —  You  are  good  people !  —I 

*  have  not  been  alwayt  among  fuch!— 
4  O  help  me,  help  me,  ladietl*  [with  a 
voice  of  impatience]  '  or  I  am  ruined!' 

Then  paufing,  '  It  that  the  way  to 

*  Hendon?*  {pointing,  I  fuppofc]— *It 

*  Hendon  a  private  place?-*  The  Hamp- 
.  *  (read  coach,  I  am  told,  will  cany  paf~ 

*  fengers  thither.* 

Mrs.  Moore.  *  I  have  an  honelt  friend 
4  at  Mill  Hill,* — t*  Devil  fetch  her!' 
thought  I]   *  where,  if  fuch  be  your 

*  determination,  Madam,  and  if  you 
'  think  yoorfclf  in  danger,  you  may  be 
'  fafe,  I  believe/ 

CL  c  Any. whither,  if  I  can  but  ef- 

*  cape  from  this  man! — Whither  doet' 

*  that  path  leadt  out  yonder  ?— What  it 

*  that  town  on  the  right-hand  called  V 
Mrs.  fit.  €  Highgate,  Madam.' 
Mifs  R.  *  On  the  fide  of  the  Heath  it 

4  a  little  village  called  North-End.  A 
'  kinfwotnan  of  mine  livet  there*  But 
4  her  houfe  it  fmajl.  I  am  not  fore  (he 
4  could  accommodate  fuch  a  lady  .* 

4  Devil  take  her  too!'  thought  I.— 
I  imagined,  that  I  had  made  myfctf  a 


better  intereft  in  tbefe  women.  But  the 
whole  fex  love  plotting—And  plotter! 
too,  Tack. 
CL  *  A  barn,  an  out-houfe,  a  garret, 

*  will  be  a  palaee  to  me,  if  it  will  but 
4  afford  me  a  refuse  from  this  manV 

4  Her  fenfet/  thought  I,  <  are  much 
4  livelier  than  mint.  What  a  devil  have 
1  I  done,  that  (he  mould  be  fo  very  im- 
■  placable  !*—I  told  thee,  Bel  ford,  all 
I  did  ;  wat  there  any-thing  in  it  fo 
<very  much  amift  ?— Such  profpeftt  of 
family- reconciliation  before  her  too  ?— 
To  be  fure  (he  it  a  very  fenfible  lady! 

She  thenefpied  my  new  fervant  walk- 
ing under  the  window,  and  aiked,if  he 
were  not  one  of  mine  ? 

Will  wat  on  the  look -oat  for  old 
Grimes,  [So  it  the  fellow  called  whom 
my  beloved  hat  difpatched  to  Mifs 
Howe.]  And  being  told  that  the  man 
(he  faw  ivas  my  (ervant  j  '  I  fee/  faid 
(he,  '  that  there  it  no  t-fcaping,  unleft 

*  you,  Madam/  [40  Milt  Rawlins,  I 
fuppofe]  '  can  befriend  me  trll  I  can 

get  farther.  I  have  no  doubt  that  the 
Fellow  it  planted  about  the  houfe  to 
watch  my  fteps.  But  the  wicked 
wretch  hit  mailer  hat  no  right  to  con* 
trout  me..  He  (hall  not  hinder  me 
from  going  whither  I  pleafe.  I  wilt 
raife  the  town  upon  him,  if. he  molefta 
me.  Dear  ladies,  is  there  no  back- 
door for  me  to  get  ont  at  while  you 
hold  him  in  talk  ?* 
Mifs  R.  •  Give  me  leave  to  aflt  you, 
Madam,  It  there  no  room  to  hope 
for  accommodation?  Had  you  not 
better  fee  him?  He  certainly  lovet 
you  dearly;  he  is  a  fine  gentleman's 
you  may  exafperate  him,  and  make 
matters  more  unhappy  for  yourfelf.' 
CI.  •  O  Mrt.Moore !— O  Mifs  Raw- 
lins—you  know  not  the  man!— -I  wifli 
not  to  (be  hit  face,  nor  to  exchange 
another  word  with  him  at  long  at  I 
live/ 

Mr/.  Moore.  *  I  don't  find,  Mift 
Rawlins,  that  the  gentleman  hat  mif- 
reprefented  any-thing.  — You  fee, 
Madam/  [to  my  Clarifla]  *  how  ie- 
fpeftful  he  is  j  not  to  come  in  till  per- 
mitted. Hecertainly  loves  yon  dear- 
ly. Pray,  Madam,  let  him  talk  to 
you,  as  he  withes  to  do,  on  the  fubjeft 
of  the  lettert.* 

Very  kind  of  Mrt.  Moore!—*  Mrt. 
Moore,*  thought  I,  *  it  a  very  good 
woman.*  I  did  not  curfe  her  then. 
Mifs  Rawlint  faid  fomething;  but  fo 
4.  P  %  low, 
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low,  that  I  could  not  hear  what  it  was « 
Thus  it  was  anfwerea*. 

CL  *  I  am  greatly  diftrefTed  I  I  know 
4  not  what  to  do-! — But,  Mrs.  Moore, 
4  befo  good  as  to  give  his  letters  to' 
4  him— Here  they  are.— Be  pleafed  to 
4  tell  him,  That  I  wifli  him  and  Lady 
4  Betty  and  Mifs  Montague  a  happy 

*  meeting.    He  never  can  wantexcuies 

*  to  them  for  what  has  happened,  any 

*  more  than  pretences  to  thofe  he  would 
«  delude.  Tell  him,  that  he  has  ruined 
4  me  in  the  opinion  o£  my  own  friends. 
4  I  am  for  that  reafon  the  lefs  folicitous 

*  how  I  appear  to  his.' 

Mrs.  Moore  then  came  to  me;  and 
I,  being  afraid  that  fomethine  would 
pafs  mean  time  between  the  other  two, 
which  I  mould  not  like,  took  the  let- 
ters, and  entered  the  room,  and  found 
them  retired  \nto  the  clofet;  my  beloved 
whifpering  with  an  air  of  earneftnefs 
to  Mifs  Rawlins,. who  was  all  atten- 
tion. 

Her  back  was  towards  me;  and  Mifs 
Rawlins,  by  pulling  her  fleeve,  giving 
intimation  of  my  being  there—*  Can  I 
4  have  no  retirement  un  invaded,  Sir  r' 

'  faid  (he,  with  indignation,  as  if  (he  were 
interrupted  in  fome  talk  her  heart  was 

.   in.—*  What  bufinefs  have  you  here,  or 
4  with  me  ?— You  have  your  letters, 

*  have  you  not  ?' 

Lovel.  '  I  have,  my  dear;  and  let  me , 

*  beg  of  you  to  connder  what  you  are 
'    *  about.    I  every  moment  expect  Cap- 

4  tain  Tomlinfon  here.  Upon  my  foul, 
4  I  do.  He  has  promifed  to  keep  from 
4  your  uncle  what  has  happened  :  but 

*  what  will  he  think  if  he  find  you  hold 

*  in  this  ftrange  humour?' 

CL  «  I  will  endeavour,  Sir,  to  have 

*  patience  with  you  for  a  moment  or 

*  two,  while  I  adc  you  a  few  queftions 
4  before  this  lady,  and  before  Mrs. 
4  Moore,'  [who  juft  then  came  in] 
4  both  of  whom  you  hare  prejudiced  in 

*  your  favourby  your fpecious  (lories— 
'  *  Will  you  fay,  Sir,  that  we  are  mar- 

4  ried  together  ?  Lay  your  hand  upon 
'  your  heart,  and  anfwer  me,  Am  I 

*  ypur  wedded  wife  ?' 

*  I  am  gone  too  far,'  thought  I, '  to 
4  give  up  for  fuch  a  pu(h  as  this,  home* 

*  one  as  it  is.* 

*  My  deareft  foul !  how  can  you  put 
;   *  fuch  a  queftion  ?  Is  it  either  for  your 

*  honour  or  m)  oivn,  that  it  (hould  be 

*  doubted?— Surely,  furely,  Madam, 


'  you  cannot  have  attended  to  the  con- 
«  tenta  of  Captain  Tomlinfon's  letter.*. 
She  complained  often  of  want  of  fpi- 
rits  throughout  our  whole  Contention, 
and  of  weaknefs  of  perfon  and  mind, 
from  the  fits  (be  had  been  thrown  intoi 
but  little  reafon  had  Jbe  for  this  com- 
plainf,  as  I  thought,  who  was  able  to 
hold  me  to  it,  as  me  did .  I  own  that  I 
was  exce(Bvely  concerned  for  her  fev«- 
ral  times, 

«  You  and  \\—Vtiefi*fmenl—r 
«  My  name  is  Lovelace,  Madam— •' 
'  Therefore  it  is,  that  I  call  you  the 

*  vileftofmen.'  [Was  this  pardonable, 
Jack?] — '  You  and  /  know  the  truth, 

*  the  whole  truth— I  want  not  to  clear 

*  up  my  reputation  with  tjiefe  gentle- 

*  women :— That  is  already  loft  with 
«  every-ohe  I  had  mo(t  reafon  to  value: 
'  but  let  me  have  this  nevj  fpecimen  of 

*  what  you  are  capable  of—  Say,wretch, 

*  (fay,  Lovelace,  if  thou  hadft  rather) 
(  Art  thou  really  and  truly  my  wedded 

*  hu(band?— -Say;  anfwer  without  he- 
«  fitation.' 

She  trembled  with  impatient  indig- 
nation ;  but  had  a  wildnefs  in  her  man- 
ner, which  I  took  fome  advantage  of, 
in  order  to  parry  this  curfed  tnruft. 
And  a  curfed  thru  ft  it  was;  fince,  had 
I  pofitively  averred  it,  (he  never  would 
have  believed  any-thing  I  faid:  and 
had  I  owned  that  I  was  not  married,  I 
had  deftroyed  my  own  plot,  as  well 
with  the  women  as  with  her;  and  could 
have  no  pretence  for  purfuing  her,  or 
hindering  her  from  going  whitherfoever 
(he  pleafed.  Not  that  I  was  aftiamed  to 
aver  it,  had  it  been  confident  with  po- 
licy. I  would  not  have  thee  think  me 
fuch  a  milk- fop  neither. 

LoveL  '  My  deareft  love,  how  wildly 
'  you  talk!  What  would  you  have  me 

*  anfwer  ?  Is  it  neceflary  that  I  (Hould 

*  anfwer?  May  I  not  re-appeal  this  to 
'  *  your  own  breaft,  as  well  as  to  Captain 
4  Tomlinfon's  treaty  and  letter  ?  You 

*  know  yourfelf  how  matters  (land  be- 

*  tween  us.  — And  Captain  Tomlin- 
«  fon ' 

CL  «  O  wretch!  \%  this  an  anfwer  to 
'•  my  queftion  ?  Say,  Are  we  married , 

*  or  are  we  not  ?' 

Love/.  *  What  makes  a  marriage,  we 

*  all  know.  If  it  be  the  union  o§  two 
'  hearts,'  [There  was  a  turn,  Jack!] 
c  to  my  utmoft  grief,  I  rauft  fay  we  are 
«  HQt\  fince  now  I  fee  you  hate  roc-   If 

•  H 
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*  it  be  the  completion  of  marriage,  to 

*  my  confuGon  and  regret,  I  mult  own 

*  we  are  not.     But,  my  dear,  will  vou 

*  be  pleafcd  to  con  Oder  what  anfwer 

*  half  a  dozen  people  whence  you  came, 

*  could  give  to  your  que  ft  ion  ?  And  do 

*  not  now,  in  tie  dijbrder  of  your  mind, 
c  and  in  the  height  of  paffion,  bring  into 

*  queftion  before  thefe  gentlewomen  a 

*  point  you  have  acknowledged  before 

*  thole  who  know  us  better.' 

I  would  hare  whifpered  herabout  the 
treaty  with  her  uncle,  and  about  the 
contents  of  the  captain's  letter ;   but, 
retreating,  and  with  a  rejecting  hand, 
'  Keep  thy  diftance,flr**/'  cried  the  dear 
'nfolent— .•  To  thine  own  heart  I  ap- 
peal, fince  thou  evadeft  me  thus  piti- 
fully '—I  own  no  marriage  with  thee! 
— Bear wifneft,  ladies,  I  do  not.  And 
ceaje  to  torment  me,  ceafe  to  foilow 
me.-— Surely,  furely,  faulty  as  I  have 
been,  I  have  not  deferred  to.be  thus 
perfecated!— Irefume,  therefore,  my 
former  language :  you  have  no  right 
to  purfue  me :    vou  knonv  you  have 
not :  be  gone,  then,  and  leave  me  to 
make  the  beft  of  my  hard  lot.  O  my 
dear  cruel  father1/  faid  (he,  in  a  vio- 
lent fit  of  grief,  [falling  unon  her  knees, 
and  clafping  her  uplifted  hands  toge- 
ther] 'thy  heavy  curfe  is  compleated 

*  upon  thy  devoted  daughter  1    I  am 

*  punijbed,  dreadfully  punithed,  by  tbt 

*  very  ivrttcb  in  ivbom  I  bad  placed 

*  my  wicked-  confidence  I  * 

By  my  foul,  Bel  ford,  the  little  witch 
with  her  words,  but  more  by  her  man- 
ner, moved  me .'  Wonder  not  then,  that 
her  a&ion,  her  gi  icf,"her  tears,  fet  the 
women  into  the  like  companionate  ma- 
nifestations. 

Had  I  not  a  curfed  talk  of  it  ? 

The  two  women  withdrew  to  the  fur- 
ther end  of  the  room,  and  whifpered, 

*  A  ftrange  cafe !  There  is  no  phrenzy 

*  here,* — I  juft  heard  faid. 

The  charming  creature  threw  her 
handkerchief  over  her  head  and  neck, 
continuing  kneeling,  her  back  towards 
sue,  and  her  face  hid  upon  a  chair,  and 
repeatedly  fobbed  with  grief  and  paf- 
fion. 

X  took  this  opportunity  to  ftcp  to  (he 
women,  to  keep  them  fteady. 

*  You  fee,  ladies/  [whifpering]  '  what 
i  an  unhappy  man  1  am !  You  fee  what 
«  a  fpirit  this  dear  creature  has !—  All, 
'  all  owing  to  her  implacable  relations, 
«  and  to  her  father's  curfe.— A  curfe 
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upon  them  all!  they  have  turned  the 
head  of  the  moft  charming  woman  in 
the  world!* 

« Ah  I  Sir,  Sir/  replied  Miff  Raw- 
lint,  '  whatever  be  the  fault  of  her  re- 
lations, all  is  not  as  it  mould  be  be- 
tween you  and  her.  'Tit  plain  (he 
does  not  think  herfelf  married :  'tie 
plain  (he  does  not:  and  if  you  have 
any  value  for  the  poor  lady,  and 
would  not  totally  deprive  her  of  her 
fenfes,  you  had  better  withdraw,  and 
leave  to  time  and  cooler  confidcration 
the  event  in  your  favour/ 

*  She  will  compel  me  to  this  at  laft, 
I  fear,  Mifs  Rawlins  5  I  fear  (he 
will;  and  then  we  are  both  undone* 
for  I  cannot  live  without  her;  (he 
knows  it  too  well:  and  (he  has  not  a 
friend  who  will  look  upon  her:  this 
alfo  fhe  knows.  Our  marriage,  when 
her  uncle's  friend  comes,  will  be 
proved  inconteftablv.  But  I  am 
aihamed  to  think  I  have  given  her 
room  to  believe  it  no  marriage:  that's 
what  (he  harps  upon  I ' 

*  Well,  His  a  ((range  cafe,  a  very 
'  ftrange  one/  faid  Mifs  Rawlins;  and 
was  going  to  fay  further,  when  the  an* 
cry  beauty,  coming  towards  the  door, 
laid  '  Mrs.  Moore,  I  beg  a  word  with 
'  you.'  And  they  both  ftepped  into 
the  dining-room. 

I  faw  her  juft  before  put  a  parcel  in- 
to her  pocket;  and  followed  them  out, 
for  fear  (he  (hould  (lip  away;  and  ftep- 
ning  to  the  ftaira,  that  (he  migbt  not  go 
by  me,  'Will!'  cried  I,  aloud,  [though 
I  knew  he  was  not  near]  —  '  Pray* 
child/   to. a  maid,  who  anfwered, 
call  either  of  my  fervants  to  me.* 
She  then  came  up  to, me,  with  a 
wrathful  countenance :  '  Do  you  call 
'  your  fervant,  Sir,  to  hinder  me,  be- 
tween you,   from  going  whither  I 
pleafe  V 

*  Don't,  my  deareft  life,  misinter- 
pret every -thing  I  do.  Can  you 
think  me  fo  mean  and  lb  unworthy 
as  to  employ  a  fervant  to  con  ft  rain, 
you  f— -I  call  him  to  fend  to  the  pub- 
lick-houfes,  or  inns  in  this  town,  to 
enquire  after  Captain  Tomlinfon, 
who  may  have  afighted  at  fome  one 
of  them,  and  be  now,'  perhaps,  need- 
lefsly  ad  j  ufting  his  drets  ;  and  I  would 
have  him  tome,  were  he  to  be  with- 
out cloaths,  God  forgive  me !  for  I 
am  (tabbed  to  the  heart  by  your  cru- 

Anfwer 
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Anfwer  was  returned,  that  neither 
of  ray  fervants  was  in  the  way. 
" «  Not  in  the  way !'  faid  I.— «  Whi- 
)  ther  can  the  dogi  be  gone  ?• 

«  O  Sir!1  with  a  fcornful  'airj  'not 
f  far,  I'll  warrant.  One  of  them  was 
4  under  the  window  juft  now  ;  accord - 

*  ing  to  order,  I  fuppofe,  to  watch  my 
'  fteps — But  I  will  do  what  I  pleafe, 

*  and  go  whither  I  pleafe;  and  that  to 
*-your  face/ 

«  God  forbid,  that  I  ftould  hinder 

*  you  in  any- thing  that  you  may  do 
«  with  fafety  to  yourfelf !' 

Now  I  verily  believe,  that  her  defign 
was,  to  flip  out  in  purfuance  of  the 
clofet-whifpering  between  her  and  Mifs 
Rawlins;  perhaps  to  Mifs  Rawlins's 
houfe. 

She  thcn,'ftept  back  to  Mrs.  Moore, 
and  gave  her  Tomething,  which  proved 
to  be  a  diamond-ring,  and  defired  her 
[Not  whifperingly,  Out  with  an  air  of 
defiance  to  me]  that  that  might  be  a 
pledge  for  her,  till  ftie  defrayed  her  de- 
mands; which  (he*  (hould  foon  find 
means  to  do;  having  no  more  money 
about  her,  than  me  might  have  occafion 
for  before  (he  came  to  an  acquaintance's. 

Mrs.  Moore  would  have  declined 
taking  it;  but  (he  would  not  be  denied; 
and  then,  wiping  her  eyes,  (he  put  on 
her  gloves— *  Nobody  has  a  right  to 
1  ftop  me!*  faid  (he.—*  I  *will  go!-— 

*  Whom  (hould  I  be  afraid  of?1 — Her 
very  queftion,  charming  creature!  tes- 
tifying her  fear. 

*  *  DeS  Pardon,  Madam/  [Turning 
to  Mrs.  Moore,andcurtfeying] ( for  the 

*  trouble  I  have  given  you.-rl  beg  par- 

*  don,Madam,'toMifsRawlins, [Curt- 
fey  ing  like  wife  to  her]—'  You  may  both 
«  hear  of  me  in  a  happier  hour,  ifiuch 
t  a  one  fall  to  my  lot— And  God  blefs 
«  you  both  !*— ftruggling  with  her  tears 
till  (he  fobbed— and  away  was  tripping.   . 

I  Hepped  to  the  door:  I  put  it  to;  and 
fettiqg  my  back  again  ft  it,  took  her 
Itruggling  hand — *  My  deareft  life! 
€  My  angej  !"•  faid  I,  *  why  will  you 
«  thus  diftrefs  me  ?— Is  this  theforjgive- 
«  neTs  which  you  fofolemnly  promifed?* 

«  Unhand  me,  Sir!— You  have  no 
'  bufmefs  with  me !  You  have  no  right 
4  over  me  I  You  bww  you  have  not.' 

«*But  whither,  whither,  my  deareft 

*  love,   would  you  go!— Think  you 

*  not  that  I  will  follow  you,  were  it  to 
'  the  world's  end  ',<— Whither  woujd 

*  you  50?* 
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'  Well  do  you  aflc  me,  .whither,  f 
€  would  go,  who -have  been  the  occa- 

*  fion  that  I  have  not  a  friend  left  !— 
'  But  God,  who  knows  my  innocence, 
'  and  my  upright  intentions,  will  not 
'  wholly  abandon  me  when  I  am  out 

*  of  your  power— But  while  in  it,  I 
'  cannot  ex  peel  a  gleam  of  the  Divine 
c  grace  or  favour  to  reach  me.' 

'  How  fevere  is  this!— How  (hock- 

*  ingly  fevere ! — Out  of  jour  presence, 
'  my  angry  fair-one,  I  can  neither 
'  hope  for  the  one  nor  the  other.  As 
'  my  coufin' Montague,   in  the  letter 

*  you  have  read,  obferves,  you  are  my 
'  pole-ftar,  and  my  guide;  and  if  ever 
'  I  am  to  be  happy,  either  here  or  here- 

*  after,  it  muft  be  in  and  by  you.' 
She  would  then  have  opened  the  door. 

But  I  refpe&fully  oppofing  her,  *  Be 
gone,   man  I    Be  gone,   Mr.  Love- 
race!'  faid  (he:   '  ftop  not  my  way. 
If  you  would  not  that  I  ftiould  at- 
tempt the  windqw,  give  me  pafTage 
by  the  door;  for,  once  more,   you 
have  no  right  to  detain  me.% 
1  Your  refentments,  my  deareft  life, 
I  will  own  to  be  well  grounded.     £ 
will  acknowledge,  that  I  have  been 
all  in  fault.     On  my  knee/  [And 
down  I  dropt]  (  I  aflc  your  pardon. 
And  can   you  refufe  to  ratify  your 
own  promife  ?— Look  forward  to  the 
happy  profpeft  before  us.     See  you. 
not  my  Lord  M.  and  Lady  Sarah 
longing  to  blefs  you,  for  blefling  me, 
and  their  whole  family  ?   Can  you 
take  ho  pleafure  in  the  promtfed  vifit 
of  Lady  Betty  and  my  coufin  Mon- 
tague? And  in  the  protection  they 
offer  you,  if  you  are  diflatisfied  witra 
mine  r  Have  you  no  wifh  to  fee  your 
uncle's  friend?  Stay  only  till  Cap. 
tain   Tomlinfon    comes.       Receive 
from  him  the  news  of  your  uncle's 
compliance  with  the  wifhes  of  both.* 
She  feemed  altogether  diftrefTed;  was 
ready  to  fink;  and  forced  to  lean  again  ft 
the  wainfcot,  as  I  kneeled  at  her  feet. 
A  ft  re  am  of  tears  at  laft  burft  from  her 
lefs  indignant  eyes—'  Good  Heaven  !* 
faid  (he,  lifting  up   her  lovely  face, 
and  clafped  hands,  *  what  is  at  laft  to 
■  be  my  deftiny !— Deliver  me  from  this 
*  dangerous  man;  and  direct  me!   X 
'  know  not  what  I  do ;  what  lean  do  j 
'  nor  what  I  ought  to  do  I* 

The  women,  as  I  had  owned  our 

marriage  to  be  but  half  compleated, 

heard  nothing  in  this  whole  rcene'to 

contradict 
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contradict  (not  flagrantly  to  contra- 
ct) what  I  had  afierted:  they  be- 
lieved  they  (aw  in  her  returning  tem- 
per, and  ftaggered  resolution,  a  love 
for  me,  which  her  indignation  had  be- 
fore fnppreJ&d;  and  they  joined  to 
perfuade  her  to  tarry  till  die  captain 
came,  and  to  hear  his  proposals  j  re- 
presenting the  dangers  to  which  (he 
vonld  be  expofcd;  the  fatigues  (he 
might  endure;  a  lady  of  her  appear- 
ance, unguarded,  unproje&ed.  On 
the  other  hand,  they  dwelt  upon  my 
declared  contrition,  and  on  my  pro- 
mises; for  the  performance  of  which 
theyofcred  to  be  bound.  So  much 
had  my  kneeling  humility  affected 
them. 

Women,  Jack,  tacitly  acknowledge 
the  inferiority  of  their  fex,  in  the  pride 
they  take  to  behold  a  kneeling  lover  at 
their  feet. 

She  tamed  from  me,  and  threw  her* 
fclf  into  a  chair. 

Iarofe,  and  approached  her  with  re- 
verence. *  My  deareft  creature,*  faid 
I— and  waa  proceeding— Bat,  with  a 
race  glowing  with  eonfcious  dignity, 
tie   interrupted  me— *  Ungenerous, 

*  ungrateful  Lovelace !— You  know 
'  not  the  value  of  the  heart  you  have 

*  intuited !  Nor  can  you  conceive  how 
'  much  my  foul  defprfes  your  mean  - 

*  nefs.     But  meannefs   muft  ever  be 

*  the  portion  of  the  man,  who  can  aft 

*  vilely  !• 

The  women  believing  we  were  likely 
to  be  on  better  terms,  retired.  The 
dear  perverie  oppofed  their  going;  but 
they  few  I  was  defirous  or  their  ab-  v 
fence.  And  when  they  had  with- 
drawn, I  once  more  threw  myfelf  at 
her  feet,  and  acknowledged  my  of- 
fences; implored  her  forgive  nefs  for 
this  one  time,  and  promifed  the  moft 
exact  circumspection  for  the  future. 

It  was  impoflible^or  her,  (he  faid,  to 
keep  her  memory,  and  forgive   me. 

*  What  badft  thou  fie»  in  the  conduct 

*  of  Clarifla  Harlowe,  that  mould  en- 

*  courage  fucb  an  infult  upon  her,  as 

*  thon   didft    dare    to    make?    How 

*  meanly  muft  thou  think  of  her,  that 

*  thou  couldft  prefume  to  be  fo  guilty, 

*  and  expect  her  to  be  fo  weak  as  to 

*  forgive  thee?' 

I  befoughe  her  to  let  me  read  over  t» 
her  Captain  Tomlinfon's  letter.  I 
was  fure  it  was  impoffible  (he  could 
have  given  it  the  re^uifUfatuntioiir   - 


66$ 

*  I  have  riven  it  the  rtquifite  atten- 
tion,' iaid  me;  €  and  the  other  let. 
ters  too.  So  that  what  I  fay,  rs  up- 
on deliberation.  And  what  have  I 
to  fear  from  my  brother  and  filter? 
—They  can  but  comfitat  the  ruin  of 
my  fortunes  with  my  father  and  un- 
cles. Let  them  and  welcome.  You, 
Sir,  I  thank  you,  have  lowered  my 
fortunes}  but  I  blefs  God,  that  my 
mind  is  not  funk  with  my  fortunes. 
It  is,  on  the  contrary,  raifed  above' 
fortune,  and  above  von;  and  for  half 
a  word,  they  (ball  hate  the  eftate 
they  have  envied  me  for,  and  an  ac- 
ouittal  from  me  of  all  expectations 
from  my  family  that  may  make  them 
uneafy.* 

I  lifted  up  'my  hands  and  eyes  in  ' 
Blent  admiration  of  'her. 

•  My  brother,  Sir,  may  think  me 

*  mined.  To  the  praife  of  your  cha- 
'  rafter  he  may  think  it  impoflible  to 
'  be  with  jw,  and  be  innocent.  You 
«  have  but  too  well  Jollified  their  harfh- 

*  eft  cenfures  by  every  part  of  your 
1  conduct.  But  now,  that  I  have 
'  efcaped  from  you,  and  that  I  am  out 
'  of  the  reach  of  your  myfterious  de- 

*  vices,  I  will  wrap  myfelf  up  in  mine 
1  own  innocence/  [And  then  the  paf- 
fionate  beauty  folded  her  arms  about 
herfelf]  « and  leave  to  time,  and  to  my 
'  future  circumfpection,  the  re-etta- 
'  blifhment  -of  my  character.— Leave 
4  me  then,  Sir— Purfue  me  not  •• 

*  Good  Heaven I*  interrupting  her 

*  —Arid  all  this,  for  what?— Had  I 

*  not  yielded  to  your  entreaties,  (For- 
'  give  me,  Madam)  you'  could  not 
'  have    carried   farther  your  refent- 

*  mentt.' 

•  Wretch !— Was  it  not  crime  enough 

*  to  give  occafion  for  thofe  entreaties? 
9  Wouldft  thou  make  a  merit  to  me, 

*  that  thou  didft  not  utterly  ruin  be? 
1  whom  thou  oughteft  to  have  pro- 

*  tecled?— Be  gone,  man)*  turning 
from  me,  her  face  erimfoned  over  with 
paflion*— <  See  me  no  morel— I  cannot 
«  bear  thee  in  my  fight!' 

«  Deareft,  deareft  creature  !* 
«  If  I  forgive  thee,  Lovelace—9 
And  there  me  flopped.    '  To  endea- 

*  vour/  proceeded  me,  <  to  endeavour, 

*  by  premeditation,  by  Ivw  contriv- 

*  once,  by  cries  of  fire— -to  terrify  » 
'  poor  creature  who  had  con  fen  ted  to 
«  take  a  wretched  chance  with  thee  for 

*  life'* 

•  For 
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«  For  Heaven^  fake—'  offering  to 
take  her  repulfing  hand  as  fhe  was  fly- 
ing from  me  towards  the  clofet. 

«  Whit  haft  thou  to  do,  to  plead  the 
*  fake  of  Heaven  in  thy  favour*   O  * 
'  darkeft  of  human  minds  I* 

Then  turning  from  me,  wiping  her 
eyes,  and  again  turning  towards  me9 
but  her  fweet  face  halt-afcde,  '  What 
difficulties  haft  thou  involved  me  in ! 
—That  thou  badfi  a  tlain  path  before 
tbee9  after  thou  hadft .  betrayed  me 
into  thy  power— At  once  my  mind . 
takes  in  the  whole  of  thy  crooked 
behaviour;  and  if  thou  ^pinkeft  of 
Clariffa  Harlowe  as  her  proud  heart 
tells  her  thou  oughteft  to  think  of 
her,  thou  wilt  feek  thy  fortunes  elfe- 
whert.  How  often  haft  thou  prov 
voked  me  to  tell  thee,  that  my  foul  is 
above  thee?* 

*  For  Heaven's  fake^  Madam,  for  a 
foul's  fake,  which  it  is  in  your  power 
to  fave  from  perdition,  forgive  me 
the  paft  offence.  I  am  the  greateft 
villain  on  earth,  if  it  was  a  preme- 
ditated on*.  Yet  I  prefume  not  to 
exeufe  myfelf.  On  your  mercy  I 
throw  myfelf.  I  will  not  offer  at 
aty  plea,  but  that  of  penitence.  See 
but  Captain  Toml in/on,.  See  but 
Lady  Betty  and  my  coufin;  let  them 
plead  for  mej  let  them  be  guarantees 
for  my  honour/ 

*  If  Captain  Tomlinfon  come  while 
I  ftay  here,  I  may  fee  him.  But  as 
form,  Sir—" 

*  Deareft  creature!  let  me  beg  of 
you  not  to  aggravate  my  offence  to 
the  captain,  when  he  comes.  Let 
me  beg  of  you—' 

'  What afkeft thou?— Is  it  not,  that 
I  fhall  be  of  jguty  again  ft  myfelf!— 
That  I  fhall  palliate— '. 

'  Do  not  charge  me,  Madam,'  in- 
terrupted I,  *  with  villainous  premedi- 
'  tation!-— Do  not  give  fuch  a  con* 
ftru&ion    to  my   offence,    as    may 
weaken    your  uncle's  opinion-— as 
may  ftrengthen  your  brother's—' 
She  flung  from,  me  to  the- further 
nd  of  the  room  [She  could  go  no  fur- 
4ber\— And  juft  then  Mrs.   Moore 
came  up,  and  told  her,  that  dinner  was 
ready;  and  that  fhe  had  prevailed  up» 
on  Mifs  Rawlins  to  give  her  her  com* 
pany. 

*  You  muft  exeufe  me,  Mrs.  Moore/ 
faid  fhe.  *  Mifs  Rawlins  I  hope  alfe 
4  will— But  I  cannot  cat w  I  caanot  go 


'  down.— As  for  you,  Sir,  I  fuppofil 

*  you  will   think    it  right  to  depart 
'  hence;  at   leaft  till  the  gentleman 

*  cornel  whom  you  eacpecV  •. 

I  refpe&fully  withdrew. into  the  next 

room,  that  Mrs.  Moore  might  acquaint 

her,  [I  durft  not  myfelf]  that  I  was 

her  lodger  and  boarder,  as  [whifper- 

*ngly]  I  defined  fhe  would:  and  meet* 

ng    Mifs    Rawlins   in    the    pafiage* 

DeareftMifs'RawlinsV  faid  I,  'ftand 

my  friend:  join  with  Mrs.  Moore  to 

Sacify  my  fpoufe,  if  fhe  has  any  new 
ights  upon  my  having  taken  lodg- 
ings, and  intending  to  board  here.  I 
hope  fhe  will  have  more  generofity 
than  to  think  of  hindering  a  gentle- 
woman from  letting  her  lodgings.9  . 
I  fuppofe  Mrs.  Moore  (whom  Heft 
with  my  fair-one)  had  apprized  ber  of 
this  before  Mifs  Rawlins  went  in;  for  . 
I  heard  her  fay,  while  I  withejd  Mifa 
Rawlins— '  No,  indeed j  he  is  much 
'  mi  (taken— Surely  he  does  not  think  I . 
«  will.' 

They  both  expoftulated  with  her,  a* 

I  could  gather  from  bits'  and  fcraps  of 

what  they  faid;  for  they  fpoke  fo  Jow» 

that  I  could  not  hear  any  diftin&  fen- 

teace,  but  from  the  fair  perverfe,  whofe 

anger  made  her  louder.    And  to  this 

purpofe  I  heard  her  deliver  herlelf  in.. 

anfwer  to  different  parts  of  their  talk. 

to  her  a— '  Good  Mrs.  Moore— dear 

Mifs  Rawlins— prefs  roe  no  further  i 

—I  cannot  fit  down  at  table  with, 

him!* 

They  faid  fomething,  as  I  fuppofe 
n  my  behalf — '  /O  the  infinuating 
wretch!— What  defence  have  I  a- 
gainft  a  man,  who,  go  where  I  will* 
can  turn  every -one,  even  of  the  vir- 
tuous of  my  fex,  in  his  favour?* 
After  fomething  elfe  faid,  which  I 
heard  jmt  diftinclly — '  This  is  execra- 
ble cunning!— Were  you  to  kiiow 
his  wicked  heart,  he  is  not  without 
hope  of  engaging  you  two  good  per- 
fons  to  fecond  him  in  the  vileft  of  hi* 
machinations.' 

«  How  came  fhe,*  (thought  I  at  the 

nftant),  '  by  all  this  penetration }  My 

devil  furely  does  pot  play  me  booty* 

If  I  thought  he  did,  I  would  marryy 

and  live  honeft,  to  be  even  wit&  him.% 

I  fuppofe  then,  they  urged  the  pics* 

which  I  hinted  to  Mifs  Rawlins  at  gct-^ 

ing  in,  that  (he  would  not  be  Mrs,' 

Moore's  hindrance;  for  thus  u\e  e*. 

preflcd  herfelf*-. S  He  will  no  doubt 

*  pa/ 
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*  pay  yon  your  own  price.    You  need 

*  not  qued ion  his  liberality.  But  one 
'  houfe  cannot  hold  us.     Why,  if  it 

*  would,  did  I  fly  from  him,  to4cek 

*  refuge  among  ftrangers  V 

Then,  in  anfwer  to  fomewhat  eHe 
4hey  pleaded—'  'T»  a  tniftake,  Ma- 

*  dam;  I  am  aw/  reconciled  to  him.  I 
■*  will  believe  nothing  he  fays.  Has 
4  he  not  given  you  a  flagrant  ipecimen 

*  of  what  a  man  he  i*,  and  of  what 

*  he  is  capable,  by  the  difguilea  you 
'  faw  him  in  ?    My  ftory  is  too  long, 

*  and  my  ftay  here  will  be  but  (hortj 

*  or  I  could  convince  you,  that  my  re- 
■*  Jenrments  againil  him  are  but  too 

*  weUfoofwfcJ.' 

I  fuppofc  then,  that  they  pleaded  for 
her  leave,  for  my  dining  with  them:  for 
file  laid;  '  I  have   nothing  to  fay  to 

*  that — It  is  your  own  houfe,  Mrs. 
4  Moore — It  ts  your  own  table— You 

*  may  adroit  whom  you  pleafe  to  it— 

*  Only  leave  me  at  my  liberty  to  chafe 

*  my  company. ' 

Then  in  amfwer,  as  I  fuppofc,  to 
their  offer  of  fending  her  up  a  plate— 

*  A  bit  of  bread,  if  you  pleafe,  and 
4  a  glaia  of  water:   that's  all  I  can 

*  fwallow  at  prcfent.     I  am  really  very 

*  much  difcompofed.  Saw  you  not 
1  how  bad  I  was?— Indignation  only 
'  could  have  fupported  my  fpirit*  I 

,  *  I  have  no  objection  to  nis  dining 

*  with  yoaj,  Madam  j*  added  me,  in 
reply,  I  fuppofe,  to  a  farther  que  It  ion 
■of  the  fame  nature—1  But  I  will  not 
'  ftay  a   night  ki  any  heroic  where  he 

*  ledges.' 

I  prefume  Mils  Rawlins  had  told 
her,  that  (he  would  not  ftay  dinner— 
for  (he  faid,  *  Let  me  not  deprive  Mrs. 

*  Moore  of  your  company,  Mifs  Raw- 

*  lins.     You  will  not  be  di  (pleafed  with 

*  his  talk.    He  can  have  ao  dtfign  upon 

*  you.' 

Then  I  foppofe  they  pleaded  what 
I  might  fay  behind  her  back,  to  make 
my  own  ftory  good  :— *  I  care  not  what 

*  he  fays,  or  what  he  thinks  of  me. 

*  Repentance  and  amendment  are  all 
9  the  harm  I  wi(h  him,  whatever  be* 
4  comet  of  me!' 

By  her  accent,  the  wept  when  fee 
spoke  theie  laft  words. 

They  came  out  both  of  them  wiping 
their  eyes;  and  would  have  perfuaded 
IDC  to  xcJinquiih  the  lodgings,  and  to 
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depart  till  her  uncle's  friend  came.  But 
I  knew  better.  I  did  not  care  to  truft 
the  devil,  well  as  me  and  Mifs  Howe 
fuppofc  me  to  be  acquainted  with  him, 
for  finding  her  out  again,  if  once  more 
■she  efcaped  me. 

What  I  am  moft  afraid  of,  is,  that 
•roe  will  throw  herfelf  among  her  own 
relations;  and  if  die  does,  1  am  confi- 
dent they  will  not  be  able  to  with  ft  and 
1  her  affc&mg  eloquence.  But  yet,  at 
thou'lt  fee,  the  captain's  letter  to  me 
is  admirably  calculated  to  obviate  my 
apprehen(ions  on  this  (core;  particu- 
laily  in  that  paflage,  where  it  is  faid* 
that  her  uncle  thinks  not  himfclf  at  li- 
"berty  to  coriefpond  directly  with  her, 
or  to  receive  applications  from  her— 
But  through  Captain  Tomlinfott,  at  it 
ftrongly  implied*. 

I  muft  own  ( notwithstanding  the  re- 
venge  I  have  fo  folemnly  vowed)  that 
I  would  very  fjin  have  made  for  her« 
merit  with  myfelf  in  her  returning  fa- 
vour, and  have  owed  as  Utile  aspofli'ble 
to  the  mediation  of  Captain  Tomlin- 
fon.  My  pride  was  concerned  in  thisi 
and  this  was  one  of  ray  reafons  for  not 
bringing  him  with  me.  Another  wasf 
that,  if  I  were  obliged  to  have  recourfe 
to  his  3fliftance,  f  inould  be  better  able 
(by  vifiting  her  without  him)  to  direct 
him  what  to  fay  or  to  do,  as  I  mould 
£nd  out  the  turn  of  her  humour. 

I  wa«,  however,  glad  at  my  heart, 
diat  Mrs.  Moore  came  up  fo  feafonahly 
with  notice,  that  dinner  was  ready. 
The  fair  fugitive  was  all  in  alt.  She 
had  the  game  in  her  own  hands;  and 
by  giving'mc  Co  good  an  e*cufe  for 
withdrawing,  I  had  time  to  ftrengthen 
myfelf;  the  captain  had  time  to  come  J 
and  tht  ladjfto  cool.  Shakcfpeareud- 
Vifes  well-f 

4  Opp./c  no>  rsge,  whilft  rage  is  in  it's  force  J 

*  But  give  it  -way  awhile,  aix)  let  St  waftc. 
'  The  rifing  deluge  is  not  ftopt  with  dams; 

*  Thofe  it  o'erbears,  and  druwos  xbe  hope  of 

*  h  a/veil. 

*  But  wtfety  manag'd,  it's  divided  ftrength 

*  2s  fluie'd  in  channels,  and  fecurely  drained  t 

*  And  when  it's  force  la  fpent,  and  unfup* 

4  p*/* 

'  The  refidue  with mounds  may  be  reftrain'd, 
4  And  dry-(hod  we  may  pafs  the  naked  ford.* 

I  went  down  with  the  women  to 
dinner.     Mrs.  Moore  fent  her  fair 


•  See  P.«j7. 
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boarder  up  a  plate;  but  (be  only  ate  a 
little  bit  of  bread,  and  drank  a  glafs'of 
water.  I  doubted  not  but  (he  would 
keep  her  word,  when  it  was  once  gone 
out.  Is  (he  not  an  Harlowe?— She 
items  to  be  enuring  herfetf  to  hard- 
(hi  pi,  which  at  the  worft  (he  can  never 
know;  fince,  though  (he  (bould  ulti- 
mately refufe  to  be  obliged  to  me,  or 
(to  exprefs  myfelf  more  fuitable  to  my 
©wn  heart)  to  oblige  me,  every-onewho 
fees  her  muft  befriend  her. 

But  let  me  a(k  thee,  Belford;  Art  thou 
Dot  folicitous  for  me  in  relation  to  the 
contents  of  the  letter  which  the  angry 
beauty  had  written  anddifpatcbed  away 
by  man  and  horfej  and  for  what  may 
be  Mifs  Howe's  anfwer  to  it  ?  Art  thou 
siot  ready  to  enquire,  Whether  it  be  not 
likely  that  Mifs  Howe,  when  (he  knows 
of  her  faucy  friend's  flight,  will  be  con- 
cerned about  her  letter,  which  (he  muft 
know,  could  not  be  at  Wilfon's  till  af- 
ter that  flight  j  and  fo,  probably  would 
fall  into  my  hands  ? 

All  theie  things,  as  {hou'lt  fee  in 
flie  fcqud,  are  provided  for  with  as 
jnucb  contrivance  as  human  forefight 
can  admit. 

X  have  already  told  thee  that  Will 
is  upon  the  look  out  for  old  Grimes—* 
Old  Grimes  is  it  fcems  a  gofliping  fot- 
ti(h  rafcal  5  and  if  Will  can  but  light  of 

Jim,  111  anfwer  for  the  confequcncc;  for 
as  not  Will  been  my  fervant  upwards 
pf  feven  years  ? 

LETTBR    XL 

JIB..  LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION. 

WE  had  at  dinner,  betides  Mifs 
Rawlins,  a  young  widow- niece 
f>f  Mrs/  Moore,  woo  is  come  to  (by  a 
month  with  her  aunt— Bs*vu  her  name; 
*ery  forward,  very  lively,  and  a  great 
admirer  of  me,  I  affure  you;— hanging 
fmirkingly  upon  all  I  faidjand  pre. 
pared  to  approve  of  every  won)  before 
I  (poke :  and  who,  by  the  time  we  had 
half -dined,  (by  the  help  of  what  (he' 
bad  collected  before)  was  as  much  ac- 
quainted with  our  ftory,  as  either  of 
the  other  two. 
As  it  behoved  me  to  prepare  them  in 

?ny  favour  againft  whatever  might  comq 
rom  Mifs  Howe,  I  improved  upon  the 
bint  I  had  thrown  out  above-ftairs 
againft  that  mifchief-making  lady.  I're- 
prefeatcd  her  to  be  an  arrogant  creature, 


revengeful,  artful,  enterprising,  and 
one  who,  had  (he  been  a  man,  would 
have  fworn  and  cur  fed,  and  committed 
rapes,  and  played  the  devil,  as  far  as  I 
knew;  [/  have  no  doubt  of  it,  Jack'} 
but  who,  neverthelefs,  by  advantage  of 
a  female  education,  and  pride  and  in- 
folence,  I  believed  was  ferfonally  vir- 
tuous. ' 

Mrs.  Bevis  allowed,  that  there  was, 
a  <vafl.  dial  in  education— and  in  pride. 
too,  (he  faid.  While  Mifs  Rawlins; 
came  with  a  prudi(h  '  God  forbid,  tha* 
1  yirtue  mould  be  owing  to  education^ 

*  only  r  However,  I  declared  that  Mil* 
Howe  was  a  fubtle  contriver  of  mif- 
chief;  one  who  bad  always  been  wtj 
enemy :  her  motives  I  knew  not:  but 
defpi/ed  the  man  whom  ner  mother  was 
defirous  (he  mould  have,  one  Hickman  ^ 
although  I  did  not  dire&Iy  aver,  that 
(he  would  rather  have  had  me;  yet  they 
all  immediate! v  imagined  t\\*t  that  was 
the  ground  of  ner  animofity  to  me,  and* 
of  her  envy  to  my  beloved:  and  it  was* 
pity,  they  laid,  that  fo  fine  a  young  lady 
did  not  fee  through  fuch  a  pretende^ 
friend.    ' 

'  And  yet  nobody'  (added  I]  'hat 
'  more  reaifon  than  (he  to  know  by**- 
'  ferience  the  force  of  a  hatred  founded^ 

*  in  envy— as  I  hinted  to  you  above, 

*  Mrs.  Moore— and  to  you,  Mifs  Raw- 

*  1  ins— in  the  cafe  of  'her  fitter  Anu 
<  bclla.'  *     * 

I  had  compliments  mads  to  my  per* 
fon  and  talents  on  this  occafionj  which 
gave  me  a  fingular  opportunity  of  dif- 
claiming  my  modefty,  by  disclaiming 
the  merit  of  them,  with  a  <  No,  indeed  !K 
'  —IJbould  be  very  wain,  ladies,  if  I 

*  thought  fo*  While  thus  abating  igy- 
felf,  and  exalting  Mifs  Howe,  l^got 
their  opinion  both  for  modefty  and  ge- 
nerofity  $  and  had  all  the  graces  which 
I  difclaimed  thrown  in  upon  me  be.' 
(dcs. 

In  (hort,  they  even  opprefTed  that 
modefty,  -which  (to  fpeak  modeftly  of 
myfelf)  their  praifes  created,  by  diibe- 
fieving  all  I  faid  againft  myfejf. 

And,  truly,  I  muft  needs  fay,  they 
have  almoft  perfuaded  even  me  myfelr, 
that  Mifs  Howe  is  actually  in  love  with 
me.  I  have  often  been  willing  to  hope 
this.  And  who  knows  but  me  may  r 
The  captain  and  I  have  agreed,  that  it 
(hail  be  fo  infinuated  occafinalfy^An4 
what's  thy  opinion,  Jack  I  She  cer« 
tainly  ha{es  Hickman:  and  girls  who 
are   difengaged  feldom  bate,  though' 
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titey  may  not  lavs:  and  if  me  had  ra- 
ther hare  another,  why  not  that  other 
MB?  For  am  I  not  a  (mart  fellow,  and 
a  rake  ?  And  do  not  your  fprightly  la- 
dies love  your  fmart  fellows,  and  your 
rakes  ?  And  where  it  the  wonder,  that 
the  man  who  could  engage  the  affec- 
tions of  Mifs  Harlowe,  mould  engage 
thofe  of  a  lady  (with  her  Maft  •)  who 
would  be  honoured  in  being  deemed  her 
fecund? 

Nor  accuie  thon  me  of  si  NG  VS.  a  ft  va- 
nity in  thtaprefotnption,  Belford.  Wert 
thou  to  know  the  fecret  vanity  that  lurks 
in  the  hearts  of  thoie  who  dijguife  or 
tbak  it  heft,  thou  wouldft  find  great 
refcn  to  acquit,  at  leaf,  to  allow  for, 
me:  finee  it  is  generally  the  confeiout 
ever-fuheefs  of  comfit,  that  makes  the 
hypocrite  moft  upon  his  guard  to  con- 
ceal it.— Yet  with  thefe  fellows,  proud- 
ly-humble as  they  are,  it  will  break  out 
foroe  times  in  fpiteof  their  cloaks, though 
hot  in  felf-denying,  compliment- beg- 
ging fctf -degradation. 

But  now  I  htvte  undervalued  myfelf, 
in  apologising  to  thee  on  this  occafion* 
let  me  ore  another  argument  in  favour 
of  my  obfervation,  that  the  ladies  ge- 
nerally prefer  a  rake  to  a  fober  manj 
and  of  my  prefumption  upon  -it,  that 
Mils  Howe  is  in  love  with  met  it  is 
this :  common  fame  fays,  That  Hick- 
man is  a  very  virtuous,  a  very  innocent 
fellow—a  male-virgin,  I  warrant!—- 
An  odd  dog  I  always  thought  him. 
Now  women,  Jack,  like  not  novices. 
9koo  maidenheads  muting  together  in 
vxdbck,  the  fir/  child  mm/  he  a  fool,  is 
their  common  aphorifm.  They  are 
pleated  with  the  love  of  the  fex  that  is 
founded  in  the  knowledge  of  it.  Rea- 
son good ;  novices  expc&  more  than 
they  can  poffibly  find  in  the  commerce 
with  them.  The  man  who  knows  them, 
yet  has  ardours  for  them,  to  borrow  a 
word  from  Mifs  Howe  f,  though  thofe 
ardours  are  generally  owing  more  to  the 
devil  within  him,  than  to  the  witch 
^without  him,  is  the  man  who  makes 
them  the  higheft  and  raoft  grateful  com- 
pliment. He  knows  what  to  expeS, 
nd  ivitb  nvbat  to  befatisfied* 

Then  the  merit  of  a  woman,  in  fome 
cafes,  mult  be  ignorance,  whether  real 
9*  pretended.    The  man,  in  tfrefe cafes, 


muft  be  tn  adept.  Will  it  then  be  won. 
dered  at,  that  a  woman  prefers  a  liber* 
tine  to  a  novice  N— While  me  expe&s 
in  the  one  the  confidence  Ae  wants,  me 
cbnfiders  the  other  and  herfelf  as  two 
parallel  lines,  which,  though  they  run 
fide  by  fide,  can  never  meet. 

Yet  in  this  the  fex  is  generally  mis- 
taken too;  for  thefe  (heepiJh  fellows  are 
fly.  I  royfelf  was  modeft  once*  and 
this,  as  I  haveelfewhere  hinted  to  tbeef  , 
has  better  enabled  me  to  Judge  of  both 
fexes. 

But  to  proceed  with  my  narrative  t 

Having  thus  prepared  every-one 
again  ft  any  letter  mould  come  from 
Mifs  Howe,  and  sgainft  my  beloved* e 
meflenger  returns,  I  thought  it  proper 
to  conclude  that  fubjeft  with  a  hint, 
that  my  fpoufe  could  not  bear  to  have 
any -thing  (aid,  that  refteSed  npon  Mifs 
Ho*we\  and,  with  a  deep  figh,  added, 
that  I  had  been  made  verjp  unhappy 
more  than  once  by  the  ill- will  of  ladies 
whom  I  had  never  offended. 

The  widow  Bevis  believed  that  might 
ray  eafily  be. 

Thefe  hints  within -doors,  joined 
with  others  to  Will  both  without  and 
within,  [For  I  intend  he  (hall  fall  in 
love  with  widow  Moore's  maid,  and 
have  faved  one  hundred  pounds  in  my 
fervice,  at  lealt]  will  be  great  helps,  aj 
things  may  happen. 


LETTER    XIL 

MR.LOV1LACI.  IK  COHT1NUAT10NV 

WE  had  hardly  dined,  when  my 
coachman,  who  kept  a  look* 
out  for  Captain  Tomlinfon,  as  Will 
did  for  old  Grimes,  conducted  hither 
that  worthy  gentleman,  attended  by 
one  fervant,  Mb  on  horfeback.  He 
alighted.  I  went  out  to  meet  him  at 
the  door. 

Thou  knoweft  his  folemn  appear- 
ance, and unblulhing freedom;  and  yet 
canft  not  imagine  what  a  dignity  the 
rafcal  aiTumea,  nor  how  refpecuul  to 
him  I  was. 

I  led  him  into  the  parlour,  and  pre- 
sented him  to  the  women,  and  them  to 
him.    1  thought  it  highly  imported  me 


•  See  P,  631,  where  Mifs  Howe  fays,  •  Ales!  m  deer,  I  knew  you  lived  b'm  !* 
f  SeeVoI.lV.p.4*6,soo. 
J  See  VoL  HI.  p.  344* 
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(as  they  might  (till  have  &me  diffidences 
•bout  our  marriage,  from  my  fair-one's 
boms-puuW  queftions  on  that  head) 
to  convince  them  entirely  of  the  truth 
«£  all  I  had  averted.  And- bow  could 
I  do  this  better  than  ky  dialoguing,  a 
little  with  him  before  them  ? 

*  Dear  captain,  I  thought  you  long, 
«  for  I  have  had  a-tembljq  conflict  with* 

*  my  fpoufe.* 

Capt.  «  I  am  ferry  that  I  am  later 

*  than  my  intention— My  account  with 

*  my  banker'  [There's  a  dogf  Jack !] 

*  took  me  up  longer  time  to  adjuft,  than 
«  I  had  forefeensr  [all  the  time  pulling 
down  and  ftroking  his  ruffe 5-]  <  for  there 

*  was  a  fmall. difference  between  at*— 

*  only  twenty  pounds*  indeed,  which  I 

*  had  taken  no  account  of.  * 

*  The  rafcal  has  not  feeatwentypounds- 
of  hia  own  thefe  ten  years* 

Then  Ad  we  between,  us  the  cha- 
racters .of  the  Harlowe  family;. I  railed 
againft  them  all;  the  captain  taking  his 
dear  friend  Mr.  John  Harlbwe's  part; 
with*  '  Not  fa  fajl !— Not  fifoft, young 

*  gentleman.  r—w\&  the  like  free  af- 
fu  motions. 

He  accounted  fop  their  anrmofrry  by 
*7t  defiances*  no  good  family,  having 
fuch  a  charming  daughter,  would  care 
nbtcUjud,  infteador  courted  i  htmufi 
fpeak  his  mind:  never  was-  a  double- 
tongued  man.— He  appealed  to  the  la- 
dies-, if  he  were  not  righr  ? 

He  got  them  of  hi  s .  fide. 

'The  correction  I'had  given  the  bro- 
ther, he  told  me,  orafchave  aggravated 
matter*. 

-  How  valiant  this  made  me  look  to 
the  women  J*— The  fcx.  love  u*  mettled 
fellows  at  their  hearts. 

Be  that  as  it  would,  I  would-  never 
love  any  of  the  family  but  my  fpoufit; 
and  wanting  nothing  from  them,  L 
would  not,  but  for  ber  fake,  have  gone 
lb  far  as  I  had  gone  towards  a  pecon  ci- 
tation. 

This  war  very  good  of  me,.  Mrs. 
Moore  fa  id. 

4  Very  good  indeed*/  Mifs  Rawlins. 

4  Good;-—  it  is  *w**?  than  good;  itis- 
«  very  generous  j*  faiaVshe  widow. 

Capt.  4  Why  fo4t  is,  £  mult  needs- 

*  iay:  for  I  am  fen  Able,  that  Mr.  Lpve- 
'  lace  has  been  rudely  treated  by  them. 

*  all — More  rudely,  than  it  could  have 

*  been  imagined  a  man  of  his  quality 

*  AW&Jpirit  would  have  put  up  with. 

*  •ft-fiut  then,  Sir,'  LtUiU*n&  t0  mcl 


1  I  think  you  are  amply  rewarded'  in* 
4  fuck  a,  lady;  and  that  you  ought  to 
(  forgive  the  father  for  the  daughter V 
«  fake.1 

Mrs.  Moor*.  4  Indeed  ib  I  tfcrnk.* 
Mifs  R.  '  So  muft  e very-one  think*' 

*  who  has  feen  the  lady/ 

JVtivw  A.  <  A  fine  fadyrto  be  furef 
*•  But  me  has  a  violent  fpirit;  andfomc 
'  very  odd  humours  too,  by  what  I  have 
«  heard.  The  value  of  good  hufbands  iav 
'  not  known  till  they  are  lofrf    • 

Hc»  confeience  then  drew  a  figh  from- 
her.  * 

LoveL  (  Nobody  muft  reflect  upon 
4  ray  angeh— An  angel  the  is — Some 
'  little  b  lemi  fees-,  indeed,  as  to  her  over- 

*  baity  fpirit,  and  as  to  her  unforgiving^ 
'-  temper.  But  this  (he  has  from  tlier 
'  Harlowes  j  inftigated  too  by  that  Miff* 
'  Howe.— But  her  innumerable  excel*. 
4  lances  are  all  her  own*'  , 

Capt.  4  Aye,  talk  of  fpirit,  there's  a 

*  fpirit,  now  you  have  named  Mifsv 
r  Howe!1  [And  fo  I  led  him  to  con* 
firm  all  I  had  faid  of  that  viaen.]  '  Yet* 
4  (he  was  to  be  pitied  too;  *  looking  witk 
meaning  at  me. 

As  I  have  already  hinted;  I  had  be* 
fore  agreed  with*  him  to  impute  fecret 
love  occa/xonaUy  to  Mifs  Howe,  as  the 
beft  means  to  invalidate  all  that  might 
come  from  ber  in  my  disfavour* 
.   Capt.   «  M*.  Lovelace,   but  that  II 

*  know  yoor.modefty,  or  you  could  giver 
4  a  reafon         * 

LovtL  Looking  down,  and  very  mo- 
deft—'  I  can't  think  fo,  captain— Bur 
'  let  us  call  another  caufe.' 

Every  woman  prelent  could- look  roe 
in  the  face,  fo  bamful  was  I. 

Capt.  «  Well,  but  as  to  our  prefent 
4  fituation— Only  it  mayn't  be  proper— r 
looking  upon  me*,  and  round  upon  the 
women. 

hoveL  4  O  captain,  you  may  fay 
'  any- thing  before  this- company— On- 
'  ly,  Andrew/  [to  my  new  fervent,, 
who  attended  us  at  table]  '  do  your 
'  withdraw:  this  good  girl— [looking- 
at  the  maidservant]*— «  will  help  us  to> 

*  all  we  want.* 

Away  went  Andrew:  he  wanted  not* 
his- cue;  and  the  maid-feemed  pleajedar 
my  honour 's  preference  of.  her. 

Capt.  «  As  to  our  prefent  fituationv 

*  I  fay,  Mr.  Lovelace— Why,  Sir,  we- 
4  (hall  beaUttftf-tt^M,  let  me  tell  you* 
'  if  my  friend  Mr.  John  Harlowe  were- 

*  to  know-  what  that  is.    He  would  as- 

*  mucin 
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'*  uracil  qnefHoa  the  truth  of  your  be- 

•  iog  married,  as  the  reft  of  the  family 

«do.* 

Here  the  women  perked  up  their  eart| 

and  wese  all  (ilent  attention. 
Copt.  «  /  ajktdyom  before  for  parti- 
culars, Mr.  Lov elace  \  hat  you  d$- 
cLned  giving  /Ams«— Indeed  it  may 
not  be  proper  for  me  to  be  acquainted 
with  them.— But  I  mutt  own,  that  it 
is  paft  my  consprehenuon,  that  a  wire 
can  refent  any-thing  a  huiband  can 
do,  (that  b  not  a  breach  of  the  peace) 
Jo  far  as  to  think  herfelf  >uftihed  for 
eloping  from  him.r 
Lovrt.  «  Captain  Tomlinfbn— Sir— 
I  do  afliire  you,  that  I  mall  be  offend- 
ed—I  mall  be  extremely  concerned—? 
if  I  hear  that  word  */^i*g  mentioned 


*  Yonx  nicety,  and  yow  leve, 
Sir^  may  make  yovtake  offence—  But 


it »  my  way  to  call  evcry-thing  by 
"t'a  proper  name,  let  who  will  be  or* 


Thou  canft  not  imagine,  Belford,  how 
brave,  and  how  independent,  therafcal 


Ceft.  'Vihttn,  young  gentlemanly** 

*  mall  think  proper  to  give  us  particu- 
lars, we  will  find  a  word  for  this  ra(h 

*  aft  in  £>  admirable  a  Jady,  that  (hall 

*  pleafe  you  better— You  iee,  Srr,  that, 
'  being  the  reprcfentative  of  my  dear 

*  friend  Mr.  John  Hnrlowe,  I  fpeak  as 

*  freely  aa  I  fuppofe  be  would  do,  if 

*  jrcfcnt.  But  vou  blu/b,  Sir— I  beg 
9  your  pardon,  Mr.  Lovelace  *.  it  be- 
'  comes  not  a  roodeft  man  to  pry  into 

*  those  (berets,  which  a  medeft  man  can  - 
«  not  reveal.* 

I  did  not  bluih,  Jack}  but  denied 
not  the  compliment,  and  looked  down : 
the  women  feemed  delighted  with  my 
modefty:  but  the  widow  Bevis  was 
more  inclined  to  laugh  at  me,  than 
praife  me  for  it. 

Cspi.  «  Whatever  be  the  cause  of  this 
'  mm,(Iwiilnotagain,Sir,caUitf/0/*. 
1  awe*,  fince  that  harm  word  wounds 

*  yoor  tendrrnefs)  I  cannot  but  exprefs 

*  my  furpriae  upoa  it,  when  I  recollcft 

*  the  affectionate  behaviour,  to  which 

*  I  waa  wttnefs  between  you,  when  I 

*  attended  yonlaft.    Over-love,  Sir,  I 

*  think  you  once  mentioned— but  0v«r- 

*  Jtav/  [foiling}  '  give  me  leave  to 

*  my,  Sir,  is  an  oddcaufe  of  quarrel— 
«  Few  ladies    ' 


Level.  *  Dear  captain  P  And  I  tried 
to  bluu. 

The  women  alfo  tried  j  and  being 
more  vied  to  it,  fucceeded  better  .—Mrs* 
Bevis  indeed  has  a  red-hot  countenance* 
and  always  blumes. 

Mip  R.'lt  (igniaes  nothing  to  mince 
f  the  matters  but  the  lady  above  ae 

•  good  as  denies  be*  marriage.— Yo« 

•  know,  Sir,  that  (he  does  j'  turning  tt> 
me. 

Copt*  «  Denies  her  marriage !  Hea- 
c  vent  I  bow  then  have  I  impofed  upon 
(  my  dear  friend  Mr.  John  Harlowe!' 

Level.  *  Poor  dear  1— But  let  not  her 

•  veracity  be  called  in  aueftion.  •  She 

•  would  not  be  guilty  of  a  wilful  un- 

•  truth  for  the  world/ 

Then  I  had  all  their  praifes  again. 
Level.  *  Dear  creature !— She  tbinke 

•  (he  has  reafon  for  her  denial.— Yoo 

•  know,  Mrs*  Moore— you  know,Miie 

•  Rawlins— what  I  owned  to  yon  above* 
4  as  to  my  vow—' 

I  looked  down,  and,  as  once  before* 
turned  round  my  diamond -ring. 

Mrs.  Moore  looked  awry;  and  with* 
a  leer  at  Mifs  Rawlins,  as  to  her  part* 
nerin  the  hinted -at  reference. 

Mifs  Rawlins  looked  down  as  well 
as  I  j  her  eye-lids  balf-clofcd,  as  if 
mumbling  a  Pater- nofter,  meditating 
her  fnuff-box,  the  diftance  between  her 
nofe  and  chin  lengthened  by  a  clofe-  (hut 
mouth. 

She  put  me  in  mind  of  the  pious  Mre% 
Fetheritonc  at  Oxford,  whom  I  pointed 
out  to  thee  once,  among  other  grotefque 
figures,  at  St.  Mary's  Church,  whither 
we  went  to  take  a  view  of  her  two  fitters* 
her  eyes  (hut,  not  daring  to  truft  her 
heart  with  them  open}  and  but  juft 
half  rearing  her  lids,  to  fee  who  the 
next* comer  was;  and  falling  them 
again,  when  her  curiofity  was  fatis* 
*ed. 

The  widow  Bevis  gazed,  as  if  on  the 
hunt  for  a  fecret. 

The  captain  looked  archly,  as  if  halF 
in  po&flion  of  one. 

Mrs.  Moore  at  la  ft  broke  the  bathful 
(Hence.  Mrs.  Lovelace's  behaviour, 
me  faid,  could  be  no  other  wife  fo  well 
accounted  for,  as  by  the  ill- offices  of 
that  Mijs  Howe;  and  by  the  (everity  of 
her  relations;  which  might  but  too  pro- 
bably have  affecled  her  head  a  little  at 
times:  adding,  that  it  was  vory  ge- 
nerous ajmoc  to  give  way  to  the  ftorm 

when* 
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when  it  was  up,  rather  than  to  exafpe. 
Irate  at  fuch  a  time. 

*  But  let  me  tell  you,  Sirs/  faid  the 
widow  Bevis,  '  that  is  not  what  one 

10  hufband  in  a  thoufand  would  hart 

•  done/ 

I  dc  fired,  that  no  fart' of  this  convet- 
fation  might  be  hinted  to  myftoufe  ;  and 
looked  ftill  more  ba(hfully.  Her 
treat  fault,  I  muft  oWn,  was  over-  deT 
ficacy. 

The  captain  leered  round  him  j  and 
Skid,  He  believed  he  could  guels  from 
the  hints  I  had  given  him  in  town,  (of 
my  over -love)  and  from  what  had  now 
pafl*ed,  that  we  had  not  conftfmmated 
•ur  marriage. 

O  Jack  1  how  fheepiffity  then  looked, 
or  endeavoured  to  look,  thy  friend  !— 
how  primly  Goody  Moore !— how  af- 
fectedly Mifs  Rawlins! — while  the  ho- 
neft  widow  Bevis  gated  around  her 
fearlefs;  and  though  only  fimpering 
with  her  mouth,  her  eyes  laughed  out- 
right, and  feemed  to  challenge  a  laugh 
from  every  eye  in  the  company. 

He  obferved,  that  I  was  a  pltoenix  of 
a  rriari,  if  fo;  and  he  coUid  not  but  hope, 
that  all  matters  would  be  happily  ac- 
commodated in  a  day  or  two;  and  that 
then  he  mould  have  the  pleafure  to  aver 
to  ber  uncle,  that  he  was  prefent,  as  he 
might  fay,  01)  our  wedding-day. 

The  women  feemed  all  to  join  in  the 
fame  hope. 

*  Ah,  captain!— -Ah,  ladies!— how 

•  happy  mould  I  be,  if  I  could  bring 

•  my  dear  (boufe  to  be  of  the  fame 
«  mind!' 

*  It  would  be  a  very  happy  conclu- 

•  non  of  a  very  knotty  affair/  faid  wi- 
dow Bevis  ;  *  and  I  fee"  not  why  we 
'  may  not  make  this  very  night  a  mer- 

•  ry  one.' 

The  captain  fupercilioufly  fmiled  at 
me.  He  faw  plainly  enough,  he  faid, 
that  we  had  been  at  children*  play  hi- 
therto. A  man  of  my  character,  who 
could  give  way  to  fuch  a  caprice  as  this, 
muft  have  a  prodigious  value  for  his 
lady.  But  one  thing  he  would  venture 
to  tell  me;  and  that  was  this— -That, 
however  defirous  young  (kittith  ladies 
might  be  to  have  their  way  in  this  par- 
ticular, it  was  a  v*ry  bad  fetting-out 
for  the  man;  as  it  gave  his  bride  a  ^trj 
high  proof  of  the  power  (he  had  over 
him :  and  he  would  engage,  that  no 
woman,  thus  humoured,  ever  valued  the 
man  the  more  for  itj  but  very  much 


the  contrary— And. there  wtnrtafodf 
to  he  given  why  Jbe  Jhould  not, 

•  Well,  well,  captain,  no  more  of 
'  this  fubjelt  before  the  ladies.— 0»i 

*  feels/  [(hrugging  my  moulders,  in  a 
bafhfui \  try-to-Mu/b  manner]  Mhatmr* 

*  isyi  ridiculous— I  have  been  punifhed" 
c  enough  for  my  tender  folly.* 

Mifs  Rawlins  had  taken  her  fan,  and 
would  needs  hide  her  face  behind  it— - 
I  fuppofe  becaufe  her  blufh  was  not 
quite  ready. 

Mrs.  Moore  henimed,  and  looked 
down;  and  by  that,  gave  nert over. 

While  the  jolly  widow,  laughing 
out,  praifed  the  captain  as  one  of  Ho- 
dibras's  metaphyflcians,  repeating— 

1  tie  knew  what's  wliat,  and  thit'l  as  high 

*  As  metaphyfick  wit  can  fly.* 

This  made  Mift  Rawlins  bluJh  in- 
deed:—* Fie,  fie,  Mrs.  Bevis!*  criei 
file,  Unwilling*  I  ftfppofc,  to  be  thought 
abfolutely  ignorant. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  began  to  think:* 
that  I  had  Hot  made  a  bad  exchange  of 
our  profefiirig  mother,  for  the  unprot 
felling  Mrs.  Moore.  And  indeed  the 
women  and  I,  and  my  beloved  too,  all 
mean  the  fame  thing:  we  only  diflefr 
about  the  manner  of  coming  at  the  pro! 
poftd  end  < 

tfifffiR   xfit. 

MIULOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATrOlf. 

IT  was  now  high  time  to  acquaint 
my  fpoule,  that  Oaptain  Tom) info* 
was  come.  And  the  rather,  as  the  mai& 
told  us,  that  the  lady  had  aflted  her,  if 
fuch  a  gentleman  [defcribing  him]  wafc 
not  in  the  parlour? 

Mrs.  Moore  went  up,  and  requefted, 
in  my  name,  that  Jhe  Would  give  aft 
audience. 

But  (he  returned,  reporting  my  be- 
loved's defire,  that  Captain  TomhnfoA 
would  excufe  her  for  the  prefent.  Shfe 
Was  very  ill.  Her  fpirits  Were  too  weafc 
to  enter  into  convention  with  himj 
and  (he  muft  lie  down. 

I  was  vexed,  and  at  fir  ft  extrtmeljr 
difconcerted.  The  captain  was  vexed 
too*  And  my  concern,  thou  tnayeftbe* 
iieve,  was  the  greater  on  bis  account. 

She  had  been  very  much  fatigued,  t 
own,    )ler  fits  in  the  morning  mufk 

have 
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%m  dtfordered  her:  and  (he  had  tar- 
ried her  refentment  fo  bieh,  that  it  was 
the  lefa  wonder  Die  (hould  find  herfelf 
low,  when  her  raifed  fpirits  had  fub- 
fided.  Very  low,  I  may  fay;  if  unk- 
ings are  proportioned  to  rift  ngs  ;  for  (he 
had  been  lifted  up  above  the  ftandard 
of  a  common  mortal. 

The  captain,  however,  fent  up  his  own 
name,  that  if  be  could  be  admitted  to 
drink  one  dim,  of  tea  with  her,  he  mould 
fake  it  for  a  favour :  and  would  go  to 
fown,  and  difpatch  fome  neccffary  bufi- 
acfs,  in  order,  if  poffible,  to  leave  his 
morning  free  to  attend  her. 

But  file  pleaded  a  violent  head-ache; 
and  Mrs.  Moore  confirmed  the  plea  to 
bejoft. 

I  would  have  had  the  captain  lodge 
there  that  night,  as  well  in  compliment 
tp  him,  as  introductory  to  my  intention 
of  entering  my  (elf  upon  my  new.  taken 
apartment :  but  his  hours  were  of  too 
much  importance  to  him  to.  ftay  the 
evening. 

It  was  indeed  very  inconvenient  for 
him,  he  (aid,  to  return  in  the  morning; 
hot  he  is  willing  to  do  all  in  his  power 
to  heal  this  breach,  and  that  as  well  for 
$e  fakes  of  me  and  my  lady,  as  for 
that  of  his  dear  friend  Mr.  John  Har- 
kwe;  who  muft  not  know  bow  far  this 
muunderftanding  had  gone.  He  would 
therefore  only  drink  one  diih  of  tea  with 
the  ladies  and  me. 

And  accordingly,  after  he  had  done 
fo,  an4 1  had  had  a  little  private  conver- 
sion with  him,  he  hurried  away. 

His  fellow  had  given  him, in  the  in- 
terim, a  high  character  to  Mr*.  Moore's, 
lervants  :  and  this  reported  by  the  wi- 
dow Bevis,  (who,  being  no  proud  wo- 
man, is  bail  fellow,  'well  met,  as  the 
hying  is,  with  all  her  aunt's  fervants) 
he  was  z.  fine  gentleman,  a  difcreet  gen- 
tleman, a  man  of  fenfe  and  breeding, 
with  them  all :  and  it  was  pity,  that, 
with  fuch  great  bufinefs  upon  his  hands, 
Be  ihould  be  obliged  to  come  spin. 

'  My  life  for  yours/  audibly  whif- 
pered  the  widow  Bevis,  *  there  is  bu- 

•  weomr  as  well  as  bead- ac be  in  fome- 
«  body's  declining  to  fee  this  worthy 

•  gentleman.— AhT,  Lord!  how  happy 

•  might  fome  people  be  if  they  would  V 

*  No  perfect  happiness  in,  this  world/ 
(aid  I,  very  gravely,  and  with  a  figh  ; 
for  the  widow  muft  know  that  I  heard 
}fr«  'IfweJ»Yenotrr<i/unbappinefs, 


«  we  can  make  it,  even  from  the  over- 

*  flowings  of  our  good  fortune.1 

« Very  true/  and, « Very  true/  the  two 
widows,  'A  charming  obfervat  ion  P 
Mrs.  Bevis.  Mifs  Rawlins  fmiled  btr 
aflentto  it;  and  I  thought  (he  called 
me  in  her  heart,  *  Charming  man!'  For 
(he  profenes  to  be  a  great  admirer  of 
moral  observations, 

I  had  hardly  taken  leave  of  the  cap, 
tain,  and  fat  down  again  with  the  wo- 
men, when  Will  came  ;  and  calling  mp 
out,  '  Sir,  Sir!*  faidhe,  grinning  with, 
a  familiarity  in  his  looks  as  if  what  he 
had  to  fay  entitled  him  to  take  liberties; 
'  I  have  got  the  fellow  down !— I  have 
'  got  old  Grimes— Hah,  hah,  hah,  hah  I 
'—He  is  at  the  Lower- Flaik— AlmoJt 

*  in  the  condition  of  David'  j  Sow,  am| 
'  pleafe  your  honour.*— [The  dog  him* 
(elf  not  much  better]  '  Here  is  his  let* 
'  ter— from— from  Mifs  Howe— ha, 
'  ha,  ha,  ha/ laughed  the  varlet]  hold* 
ingit  faft,  as  if  to  make  conditions  with 
me,  and  to  excite  ray  praifes,  as  well  a* 
my  impatience. 

I  could  have  knocked  him  down* 
but  he  would  have  his  fay  out—-'  Ol4 
'  Grimes  knows  not  that  I  Ijave  the 

*  letter— I  muft  get  back  to  him  be* 

*  fore  he  mifcs  it—I  only  made  a  pre* 
<  tence  to  go  out  for  a  few  minutes—* 
c  but— but'— and  then  the  dog  laughed 
again— «  He  muft  ftay — Old  Grimes] 
'  muft  ftay — till  I  go  back  to  pay  the 
4  reckoning/ 

D— n  the  prater!— Griningrafcal!-* 

*  The  letter!— The  letter!' 

He  gathered  in  h\*  wide  motbe,  as  he, 
calls  it,  and  gave  me  the  letter  ;  but 
with  zftrut,  rather  than  a  bo<wi  an<( 
then  lid  led  off  like  one  of  widow  Sor- 
lings's  dunghill  cocks,  exulting  after  % 
great  feat  performed.  And  all  the 
time  that  I  was  holding  up  the  billet  tat 
the  light,  to  try  to  get  at  it's  contents, 
without  breaking  the  fcal,  [for,  dif. 
patched  in  a  hurry,  it  had,  no  cover] 
there  ftood  he,  laughing,  (hrugging, 
playing  off  his  legs}  now  ftroking  bit 
mining  chin;  now  turning  his  hat  up- 
on his  thumb;  then  leering  in  my  face, 
flourifliing  with  his  head—'  O  Chrift  I* 
npw-and-then  cried  the  rafcal. 

What  joy  has  this  dog  in  mifchief !— 
More  than  I  can  have  in  the  completion 
of  my  moft  favourite  purpofes  I—  Tbe(e> 
fellows  We  ever  happier  than  (heir  ma- 
fters, 
*v  Jwat, 


«7* 

I  was  once -thinking  to  rumple  up 
this  billet  till  I  had  broken  the  feal. 
Young  families  [Mifs  Howe's  is  not  an 
ancient  one]  love  oftentatioys  fealings: 
and  it  might  have  been  fuppofcd  to  have 
been  fqueezed  in  pieces,  in  old  Grimes's 
breeches -pocket.  But  I  was  gUd  to 
fee  faved  the  guilt  as  well  as  (ufpicion 
of  having  a  hand  in  fo  dirty  a  trick; 
for  thus  much  of  the  contents  (enough 
for  my  purpofe)  I  was  enabled  to  fcratch 
out  in  character,  without  it;  the  folds 
depriving  me  only  of  a  few  connecting 
words;  which  I  have  £upplied  between 
hooks. 

My  Mifs  Harlowe,  thou  knoweft, 
bad  before  changed  her  name  to  Mifs 
Laetitia  Beaumont.  Another  alias 
Bow,  Jack,  to  it ;  for  this  billet  was 
directed  to  her  by  the  name  of  Mrs. 
Harriot  Lucas.  I  have  learned  her  to 
6c  half  a  rogue,  thou  feed. 

4  T  Congratulate  you,  my  dear,  with 
A  «  all  my  heart  and   foul,   upon 

*  [your  efcape]  from  the  villain.     [I 

*  long]    for  the  particulars    of  ail. 

*  [My  mother]  is  out;  but,  ex  peeling 

*  her  return  every  minute,  I  difpatch- 
'  ed  [your]  meflengcr  inftantly.     [I 

*  will  endeavour  to  come  at]  Mrs. 
4  Townfend  without  lofs  of  time;  and 
'  will  write  at  large  in  a  day  or  two,  if 

*  in  that  time  I  can  fee  her.     [Mean 

*  time  I]  am  .exceflively  uneafy  for  a 
«  letter  I  fent  you  yefterday  by  Collins, 
4  [who  muft  have  left  it  at]  Wilfon's 
'  after  you  got  away.     £It  is  of  very] 

*  great  importance.  [1  hope  the]  vii- 
«  fain  has  it  not.     I  would  not  for  the 

*  world  [that  he  ibould.]     Immedi- 

*  ately  fend  for  it,  if  by  ib  doing,  the 

*  place  you  are  at  [will  not  be]  dif. 
tf  covered.  If  he  has  it,  let  me  know 
4  it  by  fome  way  [out  of]  hand.  If 
'  not,  you  need  not  fend.     Sver^  ever 

*  yours, 

-  A.  H. 

*  jv*i  9/ 

O  Jack,  what  heartVeafc  does  this 
interception  give  me'.— I  fent  the  rafcal 
back  with  the  letter  to  old  Grimes,  and 
charged  him  to  drink  no  deeper.  He 
owned,  that  he  was  balffeas  over,  as 
Bephrafedit. 

*  Dog !'  faid  I,  *  are  you  not  to  court 
4  one   of  Mrs.  Moore's    maids  to* 

*  night?' 

«  Cry  your  mercy,  Sir?— I  will  be 
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'  feber.— I  had  forgot  tfcaK-Bvt  oi<f 

*  Grimes  is  plaguy  tough— I  thought  I 
'  (hould  never  nave  got  him  down.' 

'  A^ay,  villain  I— Let  old  Grime* 

*  come;  and  on  horfeback  too,  to  th* 
4  door/ 

'  He  (hall,  and  pleafe  your  honovr* 
4  if  I  can  get  him  on  the  faddle,  and ' 
'  if  h* -can  fit.* 

'  And  charge  him  not  to  have  alight* 

*  ed,  nor  to  have  feen  ovy-body.* 

'  Enough,  Sir!*  familiarly  nodding 
his  head,  to  (hew  he  took  me.  And 
away  went  the  villain-*— Into  the  par- 
lour, to  the  women,  I. 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  came  old 
Grimes  on  horfeback*  waving  to  bit 
(add le-  bow,  now  on  this  fide,  now  on 
that;  his  head,  at  others,  joining  to 
that  of  his  more  fober  beaft. 

It  looked  very  well  to  the  women, 
that  I  made  no  effort  to  fpeak  to  old 
Grimes ;  (though  I  wimed  before  tbtm9 
that  I  knew  the  contents  of  what  he 
brought)  but,  on  the  contrary,  defired 
that  they  would  inftantly  let  my  fpoufe 
know  that  her  meflenger  was  returned* 
Down  (lie  (lew,  violently  as  (he  had 
the  head -ache! 

O  how  I  prayed  for  an  opportunity 
to  be  revenged  of  her  for  the  ungrate- 
ful trouble  (he  had  given  to  her  uncle's 
friend ! 

She  took  the  letter  from  old  Grimes 
with  her  own  hands,  and  retired  to  an 
inner- parlour  to  read  it. 

She  prefently  came  out  again  to  the 
fellow,  who  had  much  ado  to  fit  his 
horfe— *  4Urc  is  your  money,  friend* 
'  I  thought  you  long.  But  what  (hall 
4  I  do  to  get  fomebody  to  go  to  town 
*  immediately  former  I  fee  you  can- 
4  not.' 

Old  Grimes  took  his  money;  let  fall 
his  hat  in  d* offing  it  j  had  it  given  him  j 
and  rode  away;  his  eyes  iiW-glais, 
and  fet  in  his  head,  as  I  faw  through 
the  window;  and  in  a  manner  fpeecn* 
lefs;  all  his  language  hiccoughs.  My 
dog  needed  not  to  nave  gone  fo  deep 
with  this  tough  old  Grimes.  But  the 
rafcal  was  in  his  kingdom  with  him. 

The  lady  applied  to  Mrs.  Moore* 
(he  mattered  not  the  price.  Could  a 
man  and  horfe  be  engaged  for  her  ?— * 
Only  to  go  for  a  letter  left  for  her,  at 
one  Mr.  Wilton's  in  Pall  Mall. 

A  poor  neighbour  was  hired.  A, 
horfe  procured  for  him,  £le  bad  his> 
dire&ions, 

I* 
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I11  ilia  did  I  endeavour  to  engage 
my  beloved,  when  (he  was  below.  Her 
bead-ache,  I  fuppofe,  returned**  She, 
like  the  reft  of  her  (ex,  can  be  ill  or 
well  when  (he  pleafes. ' 

<  I  fee  her  drift/  thought  It  '  it  is 
c  to  have  all  her  lights  from  Mifs 
'  Howe  before  the  refolves  $  and  to 
'  take  her  meafares  accordingly.' 

Up  Jbe  went,  exprcfling  great  im- 
patience about  the  letter  (he  had  fent 
for;  and  defired  Mrs.  Moore  to  let  her 
know  if  I  offered  to  (end  any  of  my 
fervants  to  town— To  get  at  the  letter, 
I  fuppofe,  was  her  fear:  but  (he  might 
have  been  quite  eafy  on  that  head;  and 
yet  perhaps  would  not,  had  (he  known, 
Chat  the  worthy  Captain  TomlinJbn 
(who  will  be  in  town  before  her  raef- 
Jenger)  will  leave  there  the  important 
letter:  which  I  hope  will  help  to  pa* 
cify  her,  and  reconcile  her  to  me, 

O  Jack!  Jack!  thinkeft  thou  that  I 
will  take  all  this  rojguifh  pains,  and  bo 
Jo  often  called  villain,  for  nothing  ? 

But  yet,  is  it  not  taking  pains  to 
come  at  the  fined  creature  in  the  world, 
not  for  a  tranfitory  moment  only,  but 
Sec  one  of  our  lives  1  The  ftruggle 
only,  Whether  I  am  to  have  her  in  my 
*WM<waj9  or  in  hers? 

jJut  now  I  know  thou  wilt  be  fright- 
ened out  of  thy  wits  for  roe—4  What, 
'  Lovelace!  would  ft  thou  let  her  have 
4  a  letter  that  will  inevitably  blow  thee 
1  up;  and  blow  up  the  mother,  and  all 
4  her  nymphs  1— yet  not  intend  to  re- 
*  form,  nor  intend  to  marry  ?' 

Patience,  puppy  1  Canft  thou  not 
trail  thy  matter  ? 


LETTER    XIV. 

U*. LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION. 

I  Went  up  to  ray  new-taken  apart- 
ment, and  fell  to  writing  in  cha- 
racter, as  ufual.  I  thought  I  had 
made  good  my  quarters.  But  the 
cruel  creature,  underftanding  that  1  in- 
tended to  take  op  my  lodgings  there, 
declared  with  (a  much  violence  agaiaft 
it,  that  I  was  obliged  to  fubmit,  and 
to  accept  of  another  lodging,  about 
twelve  doors  off,  which  Mrs.  Moore 
Kcomjnended.  And  all  the.  advan- 
tage I  could  obtain  was,  that  Will,* 
unknown  to  my  fpouJe,  and  for  fear 
If  a  freak,  ftouid  lif  in  the  houfc. 


Mrs.  Moore,  indeed,~*aft  unwilling 
to  difoblige  eitbtr  of  us.  But  Milt 
Rawlins  was  of  opinion,  that  nothing 
more  ought  to  be  allowed  met  and  yet 
Mrs.  Moore  owned,  that  the  refufal 
was  a  ftrange  piece  of  tyranny  to  aa 
hulband,  if  I  were  an  huiband. 

I  had  a  good  mind  to  make  Mifs 
Rawlins  fmart  for  it.  Come  and  fe* 
Mifs  Rawlins,  Jack— If  thou  ljkeft 
her,  I'll  get  her  for  thee  with  a  wet 
forger,  as  the  faying  is  I 

The  widow  Be  vis  indeed  (tickled 
hard  for  me.  [An  innocent  or  injured 
man  will  have  friends  every- where] 
She  (aid,  That  to  hear  much  with  fomo 
wives,  was  to  be  obliged  to  bear  mores 
and  I  reflected,  with  a  figh,  that  tarn* 
jpirits  mufi  always  be  impofed  upon* 
And  then,  in  my  heart,  I  renewed  my 
vows  of  revenge  upon  this  haughty 
and  perverfe  beauty. 

The  fecond  fellow  came  back  from 
town  about  nine  o'clock,  with  Mils 
Howe's  letter  of  Wedncfday  lad,  Col- 
lins, it  feems,  when  be  left  it,  had  de- 
fired,  that  it  might  be  fafely  and  fpee- 
dily  delivered  into  Mifs  Lanitia  Beau- 
mont's own  hands.  But  Wilton,  un- 
derftanding, that  neither  (he  nor  I 
were  in  town,  [He  could  net  know  of 
our  difference  thou  mufi  think]  refolved 
to  take  care  of  it  till  our  return,  in 
order  to  give  it  into  one  of  our  own 
hands 5  and  now  delivered  it  to  her  mef- 
fenger. 

This  was  told  her.  Wilfon,  I 
doubt  not,  is  in  her  favour  upon  it. 

She  took  the  letter  with  great  eager - 
neft;  opened  it  in  a  hurry,  [I  am  glad 
(he  did;  yet,  I  believe,  all  was  right] 
before  Mrs.  Moore  and  Mrs.  Be  vis; 
[Mifs  Rawlins  was  gone  home]  and 
laid,  She  would  not  for  the  world  that 
I  fhould  have  had  that  letter,  for  th« 
fake  of  her  dear  friend  the  writer*  who 
had  written  to  her  very  uneaftly  about 
it* 

c  Her  dear  friendY  repeated  Mrs. 
Be  vis,  when  the  told  me  this:—'  fuch. 
4  mifchief- makers  arc  always  deemed 
«  dear  friend*  till  they  are  found  out!* 

The  widow  fays,  that  I  am  the  fineft 
gentleman  (he  ever  beheld. 

I  have  found  a  warm  kifs  now -and- 
then  very  kindly  taken. 

I  might  be  a  very  wicked  fellow, 

Jack,  it  I  were  to  do  all  the  mifchief 

in  my  power.     But  I  am  ever- more  for 

quitting  a  too  tafy  prey  to  reptile  rakes. 

\K  What 
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What  but  difficulty  (though  the  lad* 
is  an  angel)  engages  me  to  To  muck 
awrfeveraneeherc?  And  bere,  eonjner 
tr  diet  is  now  the  determination !       * 

*     m 

■  I  HAVE  [lift  now  parted  with  this 
lioneft  widow.  She  called  upon  me  at 
my  hew  lodgings.  I  told  her,  that  I 
faw  I  muft  be  fartherobliged  to  her  in 
,  the  courfe  of  this  difficult  affair.  She 
muft  allow  me  to  make  her  a  handfome 

frefent  when  all  was  happily  over.  Bat 
defircd,that  (he  would  take  no  notice 
if  what  (hould  pafs  between  us,  not 
wen  to  her  aunt\  for  that  (he,  as  I 
law,  was  in  the  power  of  Mifs  Raw- 
lins: and  Mifs  Rawlins  being  a  maid- 
en gentlewoman,  knew  not  the  right 
and  die  jit  in  matrimonial  matters,  at 
(he,  my  dear  widow,  did. 

'  Very  true:  how  /hould  (he?'  faid 
Mrs.  Bevis,  proud  of  knowing— np» 
thing!*  But,  for  her  part,  we  de- 
firedno  prefent.  It  was  enough  if  (he 
could  contribute  to  reconcile  man  and 
wife,  and  difnppoint  mi  fchief- makers. 
She  doubted  not,  that  fuch  an  envious 
creature  as  Mifs  Howe  was  glad  that 
Mrs.  Lovelace  had  eloped-  Jealoury 
and  love  nvas  Old  Nick! 

See',  Belfbrd,  how  charmingly  things 
work  between  me  and  my  new  acquain- 
tance the  widow!— Who  knows,  but 
that  (he  may,  after  a  little  farther  inti- 
macy, (though  Iambantmedthehoufe 
on  nights)  contrive  a  midnight  vifit 
for  me  to  my  (poufe,  when  all  it  ftill 
andfaftadeep? 

Where  can  a  woman  be  fafe,  who 
has  once  entered  the  lifts  with  a  con- 
triving and  intrepid  lover? 

4  But  as  to  mi*  letter*  methinkt 
thou  fayeft,  '  of  Mifs  Howe?' 

I  knew  thou  wouldeft  be  uneafr  for 
me :  but  did  not  I  tell  thee  that  I  had 
provided  for  e very-thing?  That  I  al- 
ways took  care  to  keep  (eals  entire, 
and  to  preferve  covers  *?  Was  it  not 
eafy  then,  thinkeft  thou,  to  contrive  a 
fliorter  letter  out  of  a  longer  j  and  to 
copy  the  very  words  ? 

I  can  tell  thee,  it  was  (o  well  order- 
ed, that,  not  being  fufpe&ed  to  have 
been  in  my  hands,  it  was  not  eafy  to 
find  me  out.  Had  it  been  my  belov- 
ed's hand,  there  wotild  have  been  no 
imitating  it,  for  fuch  a  length.  Her 
delicate  and  even  mind  is  fcen  in  thu 


vary  cut  of  her  letters.  Mifs  Howeff 
hand  is  no  bad  one  $  but  it  is  not  f© 
equal  and  regular.  That  little  devil** 
natural  impatience  hurrying  on  her 
fingers,  gave,  I  fuppofe,  from  the  be* 
ginning,  her  hand -writing,  as  well  aa 
the  reft  of  her,  if  s  fits  and  ftarts,  and 
thofe  peculiarities,  which,  like  ftrong 
mufcular  lines  in  a  face,  neither  die 
pen,  npr  the  pencil,  can  mifs. 

Haft  thou  a  mind  to  fee  what  it  wat 
I  permitted  Mifs  Howe  to  write  to  her 
lovely  friend  ?  Why  then  read  it  here, 
as  extracted  from  hers  of  Wednefday 
laft,  with  a  few  additions  of  my  own. 
The  additions  underscored* 

*  sfYDtAaasT  rax*»», 
«  XTOU  will  perhaps  ttjink,  that  1 

*  '  have  been  too  long  filent.  But 
I  had  begun  two  letters  at  different 
times  fince  my  laft,  and  written  a 
great  deal  each  time*  and  with  fpirit 
enough,  I  aflurc  you;  incenfed  as  I 
was  agamft  the  abominable  wretch 
you  are  with,  particularly  on  read- 
ing yours  of  the  sift  of  the  pall 
month. 

*  The  first  t  intended  to  keep  open 
tiH  I  could  pve  you  fome  account  of 
my  proceedings  with  Mrs.  Town- 
fend*  It  was  fome  days  before  I  faw 
her:  and  this  internment  fpace  giv- 
ing me  time  to  re-pcrufe  what  I  had 
written,  I  thought  it  proper  to  lay 
that  afide,  and  to  write  in  a  ftyle  a* 
little  lefs  fervent^  for  you  wouloT 
have  blamed  me,  I  knew,  for  the 
freedom  of  fome  of  my  expreifions» 
[execrations  if  you  pleafe.}  Anet 
when  I  had  gone  a  good  way  in  the 
second,  the  change  in  your  pro- 
fpe&s,  on  his  communicating  to  yoia 
Mifs  Montague's  letter,  and  his  bct<« 
ter  behaviour,  occasioning  a  chance 
in  voiir  mind,  I  laid  that  afide  alio* 
ana  in  this  uncertainty  thought  I 
would  wait  to  fee  the  ifiue  of  afturti 
between  you  before  I  wrote  again  5 
believing  that  all  would  fooa  be  de- 
cided ono  way  or  other. 

*  * 
'  Here  I  was  fined to  break  of.  % 
am  too  tittle  ray  own  mrftrefs*— Mrr- 
motherf  is  always  op  and  down;  an& 
watching  as  if  I  were  writing  to  at 
fellow.  What  need  I  £fl*e  afiea  nte J  * 
lock  xnyfelf  in},  if  I  am  <ml  yirca«fc> 


•  See  Page  634* 
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ing  pent  csmfpondencies  r  Pot  thai 
it  my  pretence,  when  me  comet  pok* 
rag  tn  with  her  face  utapened  to  an 
edge,  m  I  nay  fay,  by  curiofity  that 
gives  bar  more  pain  than  piealers  ■ 
The  Lord  forgive  roe;  but  I  believe 
I  sail  huff  her  next  time  me 


•  Do  yon  forgive  me  too,  my  dear. 
My  mother  ought)  becaufe  me  lavs, 
lam  my  father^  girl)  andbecaofel 
am  tee  I  am  here, 

«  Ufmmy  tsff>  my  dear  t  I  am  feme* 
timet  ef  span**,  tbat  this  viie  man 
naae  capable  of  meaning  teat  dtfbo* 
anr.  Whom  Ikek  bach  upon  bis  fa/ 
,  I  Cannot  help  thinking  fit 
a  villain,  ?je!—B*t  wove  I 
hope,  and  verify  betieve,  thai  be  bat 
laid  a/tdefieb  tbougbtt.  My  rtafins 
fir  bib  of  weens  I  will  give  you, 
9  Fertbe  firfo  *r<xaa>,  that  be  bad  it 
once  in  bis  bead  to  take  yea  at  advan- 
tage if  be  could,  J  confider*,  tbat 
pride,  revenge,  and  a  delight  to  tread 
01  unbeaten  paths,  are  principal  in-* 
gradients  in  the  chscaAer  of  this  -fi- 
nished libertine.  He  hates  aH  your 
family,  yourlelf  enceptod-— Yet  h  a 
frvape  m  love.  Hit  pride,  and  the 
credit  which  a  few  ntaufiblc  qualities 
fyrinfcled  among  his  odiont  ones,  have 
gives  hint,  have  feenred  him  too  good 
a  reception  from  onr  eye  judging, 
oar  ondiftinguiAnag,  onr  (elf  flat- 
tering, onr  too-confiding  Jes,  to 
make  afideity  and  obfeouioufneJs, 
and  a  conqucft  of  his  nnrniy  paffiens, 
any  pant  of  has  Andy. 
'  He  b«  fomcreafou  for  hit  emonv 
fityaoatttbemen,  and  to  one  woman, 
of  yonr  family.  He  has  always 
,  and  his  own  family  too, 
be'  pesters  his  pride  to  his  inte- 


rest He  it  a  deelared  nunriage-* 
aater;  a  neeoriou*  intriguer}  fullof 
hit  inventions,  and  glorying  in  them. 
As  hie  vanity  bad  made  him  imagine, 
that  no  woman  could  be  proof  ajrainit 
his  lore,  no  wonder  that  he  ftrng- 
gfed  like  a  lion  held  in  toils  f,  againft 
a  nation  that  he  thought  not  return-* 
edj.  Hence,  perhaps,  itisnotdif-r 
icntt  ft>  believe,  that  it  became  pof- 
ibtefbrfnch  a  wretch  aa  thistn  give 
way  to  hie  old  prejudices  again  ft 
snarjtage,  ano>to'tbut  revenge  vebicb 


*9i 


•  had  always  bees  a  fir*  paffioo  with 
•him*. 

9  And  hence  may  vee  account  fir  bin 

*  delay tj  his  teasing  ways;  bit  brine;* 

*  tag  vou  to  bear  with  his  lodging  in 

•  the  lame  houfe;  hit  making  you  path 
■  to  the  'people  of  it  as  his  wift*  bin 

*  bringing  yon  into  the  company  of 
4  his  libertine  companions!   the  at* 

*  tenant  of  impofing  apon  you  that 
'  Mils  Partington  for  a  bedfellow* 
9  *V. 

c  My  reafims  for  the  contrary  of  imen% 
1  *s«wv7,  flat  he  it  now  refolded  to  do 
9  you  ail  the  jufice  in  bit  fewer  to  da 
'jo*)  are  thtJei  tbat  he  ices  tbat  all 
c  his  own  family  |  have  warmly  en* 

*  PS**1  tnemfelves  in  yonr  caufci  than 

•  the  horrid  wreath  loves  you*  with) 
'  fnch  a  love,  however,  aa  Herod 
c  loved  bis  Mariamnet  that,  on  en* 
«  quiry,  I  find  it  to  be  true,  thai 
«  Connfcllor  Williams  (whom   Mr. 

*  Hickman  knows  to  be  a  man  of  emi* 

•  nenceinhisnrofei&on)  has  actually 
«  as  good  as  naifhed  the  Settlement ti 

•  that  two  draughts  of  them  have  been 
'  made;  one  avowedly  to  be  (cut  to  tbit 
9  very  Captain  Tomlinfoa:  and  I  find. 

*  that  a  licence  has  actually  been  meraj 
9  than  once  endeavoured  to  be  obtain* 
9  ed,  and  that  difficulties  have  hitherto) 

•  been  made  equally  to  Lovelace' •  vex* 
'  ation  and  di  (appointment.  My  mo* 
9  tfaer'i  proctor,  who  it  very  intimate 

*  with  the  proftor  applied  to  by  the* 

*  wretch,  hat  come  at  thit  infornw* 
9  tion,  in  confidence |  and  hints,  that 
'  at  Mr.  Lovelace  is  a  man  of  high} 
9  fortunes,  thefe  difficulties  will  pro* 

•  bably  be  got  over. 

9  I  bad  onto  refolded  to  make  Jrm 
'  enquiry  about  Tomlinjen\  and  Jdf,  if 
9  youvsmtyonr  Made*  s  favourite  beu/e+ 

•  keeper  may  be  founded,  at  difiance. 

9  Ihmnv  that  the  matter  is  Jo  laid*fp 
9  that  Mrs.  Hodget  is  fuppofed  to 
'  know  nothing  of  the  treaty  fcton  foot 

•  by  means,  of  Captain  Tomliofon. 
9  But  your  uncle  is  an  old  man  **;  an<| 
«  old  men  imagine  themfelves  to  be  un- 
9  der  obligation  to  their  paramours,  i( 
9  younger  than  themfelvet,  and  feldom 
9  neap  any-thing  from  their  know* 

*  ledge.— Yet,  methinkt,  there  can  be 
'  no  need  j  fince  Tomlinfon,  as  yon 
4  describe  him,  is  fogood  a  man,  and 

•  to  much  of  a  gentleman  j  the  end  tq 


»feF*e*«.     ^IhVL      Jlbi*. 
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be  anfwered  by  his  being  an  ftnpof- 
tor  To  much  more  than  neceflTary,  if 
Lovelace  has  villainy  in  his  head.— 
And  thus  what  he  communicated  to 
you  of  Mr.  Hickman's  application 
to  your  uncle,  and  of  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton's to  your  mother;  (fome  of  which 
particulars   I   am  fatisfied  his' vile 
agent  Jofeph  Leman  could  not  re- 
veal to  his  viler  employer)  his  pu th- 
ing on  the  marriage-day,  in  the  name 
of  your  uncle;  which   it  could  not 
anfwer  any  wicked  purpofe  for  him  to 
do;  and  what  he  writes  of  your  un- 
cled propofal,   to  have  it  thought 
that  you  were  married  from  the  time 
that  you  had  lived  in  one  houfe  to- 
gether; and  that  to  be  made  to  agree 
witl|  the  time  of  Mr.  Hickman's  vi- 
ta to  your  uncle;  the  infifting  on  a 
trufty  perfon's  being  prefent  at  the 
ceremony,  at  that  uncle's  nomination 
— Thefe  things  make  mtaffured  that 
be  now  at  loft  means  honourably. 
.«  But  if  any  unexpeeled  delays  fiould 
happen  on  lis  fide,  acquaint  me,  my 
dear,  with  the  very  fir  eet  where  Mrs. 
Sinclair   lives ;    and  where    Mrs. 
Tretcbville%s  houfe  isfituated;  (which 
J  cannot  find  that  you  have  ewer  men- 
tioned in  your  former  letters — which 
is  a  little  odd)  and  I  will  makeflricl 
enquiries  of  them,  and  of  Tomlinfon 
too;  and  J  will  (if your  heart  will  let 
you  take  my  advice)  foon  procure  you 
a  refuge  from  him  with  Mrs.  Trwn- 
fend. 
«  But  why  do  J  now,  when  you  feem 
to  he  in  fo  good  a  train,  fuxzU  and 
perplex  you  with  my  retrofpeSions? 
And  yet  they  may  he  of  ufe  to  you,  (f 
any  delay  happen  on  bis  part. 
*  But  that  t  think  cannot  well  be: 
What  you  have  therefore  now  to  do, 
is,Jb  to  behave  to  this  proud- fpirited 
wretch,  as  may  banifh  from  Lis  mind 
all  remembrance  of  pn(k  difobliga- 
tions*,  and  to  receive  his  addrenes, 
as  thofe  of  a  betrothed  lover.    You 
will  incur  the  eenfureof  prudery  and 
affectation,  if  you  keep  him  at  that 
diftance  which  you  have  hitherto  kept 
him  at.    His  fudden  {and  as  Hid- 
den ly  recovered)  illnefs  has  given 
him  an  opportunity  to  find  out  that 
you  love  him.    £  Alas!  my  dear,  I 
knew  you  loved  him  1  ]  He  has  feemed 
to  change  bis  nature,  and  is  all  love 

•  See  P.  f  }!•     t  Vol,  1V»  Utter  J4V, '     %  P.  63a.       $  Ibid, 


and  gentlehefs.  And  no  mote  quar- 
rels  now,  J  bcfeecb  you. 

*  1  am  very  angry  with  him,  never* 
theleft,  for  the  freedoms  which  he 
took  with  your  perfonf;  and  I  think 

fome  guard  is  necejfary,  as  he  is  cer-* 
tainly  an  encroacber.  But  indeed  alt 
men  arefi;  and  you  arefucb  a  charm-* 
ing  creature,  and  have  kept  him  at 
fucb  a  difiance!—Bvt  no  more  of  this 
fubjeQ,  Only,  my  dear,  he  not  over- 
nice,  novo  you  are  fo  near  the  ft  ate. 
You  fee  what  difficulties  you  laid  your  ^ 
felf  under,  when  Tomlinfon's  letter 
called  yon  again  into  the  wretch** 
company. 

*  If  you  meet  with  no  impediments, 
no  new  caufes  of  doubt  J,  your  re- 
putation in  the  eye  of  the  world  is 
concerned,  that  you  ftiould  be  his, 
and,  as  your  uncle  rightly  judges,  be 
thought  to  have  been  bis,  before  novu. 
And  yet,  let  me  tell  you  y  I  can  hardly 
bear'/*  think,  that  thefe  libertine* 
mould  be  rewarded  for  their  villainy 
with  the  bcft  of  the  fex,  when  the 
worft  of  it  are  too  good  for  them. 
'  I  (hall  fend  this  long  letter  by  Col- 
lins §,  who  changes  his  day  to  oblige 
me*  As  none  of  ou  r  letters  by  Wil  - 
fon's  conveyance  have  mi  (carried, 
when  you  have  been  in  more  appa- 
rently difagreeable  fituations  than 
you  are  in  at  prefent,  I  have  no  doubt 
that  this  wil)  go  fafe. 
4  Mifs  Lardnerff  (whom  you  have 
feen  at  her  coufin  Biddulph's)  favr 
you  at  St.  James's  church  on  Sun- 
day was  fortnight.  She  kept  you  in 
her  eye  during  the  whole  time;  but 
Could  not  once  obtain  the  notice  of 
yours,  though  me  curtfeyed  to  yon 
twice.  She  thought  to  pay.  her  com- 
pliments to  you  when  the  fervicewaa* 
over;  for  flic  doubted  not  but  you 
were  married— and  for  an  odd  reafon 
-*-Becaufe  you  came  to  church  by 
yourfel  f .— E  veryey*,as  ufual,  where, 
ever  yea  are,  (he  faid,  was  upon  yout 
and  this  feeming  to  give  you  hurry, 
and  you  being  nearer  the  door  than 
me,  you  Aid  out  before  (he  could  go 
to  you.  But  me  ordered  her  fervant 
to  follow  you  till  you  were  hoofed. 
This  fervant  faw  you  ftep  into  a  chair 
which  waited  for  you;  and  you  or- 
dered the  men  to  carry  you  to  th« 
place  where  they  took  you  up.    $h+ 
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defer&es  the  boufe  at  a  very  genteel 
houfe,  and  fit  to  receive  people  of 
faraion:  and  what  makes  me  mention 
this,  is,  that  perhaps  you  trill  home  a 
vifit  from  ber$  or  meflage,  at  leaft. 
«  St  that  you  have  Mr.  DoUman's 
teftimony  to  the  credit  of  the  boufe  and 
people  you  are  with}  and  be  is  a  man 
of  fortune,  and  fome  reputation; 
formerly  a  rake  indeed;  but  married 
to  a  woman  of  family;  and  having 
bad  a  palfy  blow,  one  would  think, 
a  penitent*.  You  have  alfi  Mr, 
Mimril's  at  leaft  paffvvc  teftimony\ 
Mr.  romliafon^;  and  mow9  laftfy, 
Mifs  Lard*er%s\  fo  that  there  will  be 
tbcUfiK'td for  enquiry:  but  you  know 
my  buff  and  inquisitive  temper ,  as 
teell  as  my  afftBion  fbrjou,  and  my 
concern  for  your  honour.  But  all 
doubt  will  focn  be  loft  in  certainty.  . 
4  Nruertbetifs  I  mufl  add,  that  I 
acouU  have  you  command  me  up,  if 
I  can  be  of  the  leaft  fervice  or  plea- 
rare  to  you  f-  1  value  not  fame;  I 
value  not  cenfure;  nor  even  life  it- 
fclf,  I  verily  think,  as  I  do  your  hoj. 
notnrand  your  friemMhip— i-Foris  not 
yoor  honour  my  honour?  And  it 
not  your  friendftiip  the  pride  of  my 
life? 

•  May  Heaven  preferve  you,  my 
deareft  creature,  in  honour  and  fafe- 
ry,  it  the  prayer,  the  hourly  prayer, 
of  your  ever- faithful  and  affection* 
ate 

«  Anna  Howe. 
<?uati>AY  Koav.  s« 

'  I  have  written  all  night.  Excufi 
*  indifferent  writing.  My  crow* 
«  quills  are  worn  to  the  Jumps ^ 
'  and  I  nutftget  a  newfupplyS 


minds,  than  thofe  mimh  would  hat* 
k  bdicved  to  be, )  And  why  all  theft 
taken  notice  of  by  me  from  the  genu* 
ine  letter,  but  for  fear  fome  future  let- 
ter from  the  vixen  mould  efcape  my 
hands,  in  which  (he  might  refer  to 
thefe  names  ?  And  if  none  o/  then* 
were  to  have  been  found  in  this  that  it 
to  paft  for  hers,  I  might  be  routed 
horfe  and  foot ,  as  Loid  M.  woul4 
phtnfe  it  in  a  like  cafe. 

Devil i &  hard  (and  yet  I  may  thank 
myfelf)  to  be  put  to  all  this  plignean*? 
trowble:— «  And  for  what,*  «ioft  thou 
aflc?  O  Jack,  for  a  triumph  of  more  Valuat 
tome bejbrebandtkin  an  imperial  crownt 
—Don't  a(k  me  the  value  of  it  a  ntdntB 
hence.  But  what  indeed  is  tn  imperial 
crowo  itfelf,  when  a  man  is  uJed  to  ff* 

Mils  Howe  might  well  be  anxious? 
about  the  letter  (he  wrote.  Her  JWeef 
friend,  from  what  I  have  let  part  of 
hers,  batreafon  torcjoiee  in  the  thought* 
that  it  fell  not  into  my  hands. 

And  now  muft  all  my  contrivance* 
be  fct  at  work,  to  intercept  the  ejtpcfted 
letter  from  Mifs  Howe;  which  is,  as  I 
fuppofe,  todirc&  her  to  a  place  of  fafe- 

?,  and  out  of  my  knowledge.  Mrs." 
ov/nftnd  it,  nodduht,  in  this  cafe,**, 
fmuggle  her  off.  1  hope  the+villain,  as 
I  am  fo  frequently  called  between  theft 
two*  girls,  will*  be  able  to  manage  this 
point. 

*  But  what,  perhaps,*  thou  aflter*,  «if 
«  the  lady  mould  take  if  into  her  head^* 

•  by  the  connivance  of  Mifs  Rawlins, 
«  to  quit  this  boufe  privately  in  the 

*  night?* 

1  have  thought  of  this,  Jack,  Doe* 
not  Will  lie  in  the  bottle  t  And  it  net, 
the  widow Bevis  mj  faft  friend? 


Theft  lauties  always  write  with  crow* 
fmllft,  Jack. 

If  thou  art  capable  of  taking  in  all 
s*T  prewdenees,  in  this  letter,  thou 
wflt  admire  my  ftgacity  and  contriv- 
ance ahaoft  as  much  as  I  do  myfelf. 
Thou  feeft,  th*  Mift  Lardner,  Mrs. 
Sinclair,  Tomlinfon,  Mrs.  Fretch- 
viUe,  Menneli,  are  ail  mentioned  in 
it-  My  firft  liberties  with  her  perfbti 
fife.  [Modefty,  raodefty,  Belford,  I 
doubt,  it  mote  confined  to  time,  place, 
sad  occaijon,  even  by  the  moft  delicate 


LETTER   XV. 

MR.  LOVELACf,  TO  JOHH  B*L- ' 
FORD,  "fisr^. 

SATUft1>AY,6o*Ct.OC*,  Jim*  fo. 

THE  lady  *ave  WAN  fweetheatt 
a  letter  1  aft  night  fo  be  carried  t» 
the  poft-houfe  as  this  morning,  di- 
wfted  for  Mifs  Howe,  under  cover  ts 
Hickman .  I  da  re  fay  neither  cover  nor 
letter  will  be  feen  to  have  been  opened. 
The  contents  but  eight  lines— To  ow* 
•-The  receipt  of  her  doublcditctflet- 
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an*  in  taiety*,  end  referring  to  t  longer 
Inter,  which  fee  intends  to  write,  when 
ato  fcall  have  a  quieter  heart,  and  led 
trembling  fingers.  But  mentions  fome- 
toing  to  have  happened  [My  detecting 
her  me  means)  which  baa  given  her  very 
great  nutters,  con  fu Sons,  and  appre- 
aenhons:  but  which  (be  will  wait  the 
ntae  of  [Some  hopes  for  me  hence, 
Jack !}  before  fee  gives  her  freih  per- 
turbation or  concern  on  her  account.— 
She  tells  her  how  inpatient  ihe  (hall  be 
far  her  next,  fife. 

Now,  Bclford,  I  thought  it  would 
be  bat  kind  in  me  to  fave  Mile  Howe's 
annum  on  tbefe  alarming  hints  j  imce 
tie  curiofitv  of  fnch  a  fpirit  muft  have 
ten  avodtgfoufiy  excited  by  them. 
Having  therefore  fo  good  a  copy  to 
imitate,  I  wrote}  and,  takiog  ont  that  of 
any  beloved,  put  nnder  the  fame  cover 
ate  following  wort  billet;  inferiptive 
andconcUtnve  porta  of  it  in  her  ow» 


*XAstrtTiA»,TvzsDAY  avtnxxo. 

•  atV  lYtE-PSAl  MISS  HOWS, 

4  A  Few  linet  *ty' *'**  ******  ^P*"01 
•**•  *  and  quieter  angers  can  be  grant- 

4  ed  me,  and  till  I  can  get  over  the 

4  mock  which  your  intelligence  hat 

4  given  me— To  acquaint  yon— tbot 

*  your  kind  long  letter  of  Wednesday* 
«  and,  ns  I  may  fay,  of  Thurfday 
4  morning,  is  come  /afe  to  my  hands* 

*  On  receipt  of  yours  by  my  meueager 
«  to  you,  I  frnt  for  it  from  Wilfon's* 

*  There,  thank  Heaven  {  it  lay*  May 
4  that  Heaven  reward  you  for  all  your 

*  pall,  and  for  all  your  ur//s^/good« 
4  neft  to  jutrfw-rvtr  §klig§d   . 

«  d.  Harlow*.' 

t  took  great  pains  in  writing  this. 
It  cannot,  I  hope,  be  foJpcclcd.  Her 
band  is  Jo  vera  delicate.  Yet  hers  is 
written  lefs  beiutifullv  than  (he  ufuallv 
writes  t  ami  I  hope  Mils  Howe  will 
allow  Ibmewhnt  tor  kwrry  efjpirjn,  and 

My  confederation  for  Mil*  Howevt 
$*ft  if  mud  extended  IU11  farther  than 
to  the  inihnce  I  have  mentioned. 

That  this  billet  might  be  wkh  her 
ns  fee*  at  pofiblc,  (and  before  it  could 
hove  reached  Hickman  by  the  poit)  I 
ejifpatched  it  away  by  a  {errant  of 


Mowbray's*  Mite  Howe,  bad  there  bee* 
any  failure  or  delay,  might,  as  thou 
wilt  think,  have  communicated  her 
anxieties  to  her  fugitive  friend;  and  the 
to  mt  perhaps  in  a  way  I  mould  not 
have  been  pleafed  with. 

Once  more  wilt  thou  wondering!*! 
uueftion— All  this  paint  for  a  fingle 
girl? 

Yes,  Jack  I— But  is  not  thhvghi  a 
Clarissa  ?— And  who  knows;  but 
kind  fortune,  as  a  reward  for  my  per-* 
fcverance,  may  tofs  me  in  her  cuarm- 
tng  friend?  Lefs  likely  things  hare 
come  to  pafs,  Belford .  And  to  be  fure 
I  (hail  bate  her,  if  I  refolve  upon  Vu 


LETTER  XVI. 

MR.  LOVELACE,   TO  JOHN  XEI,- 

.  poxo,  Esq. 

X1CST  o'OLOCX,  sat.  atoxje, 

JVMJC  IO. 

I  Am  come  back  from  Mrs.  Moore's, 
whither  I  went  in  order  to  attend 
my  charmer**  commands.  But  no  ad-* 
oultance—  A  very  bad  night. 

Doubt  lefs  me  muft  be  as  much  coat* 
cerned,  that  (be  hat  carried  her  relent, 
meats  fo  very  far,  as  I  have  reafon  to 
be,  that  I  made  fucb  a  poor  ufe  of  tha 
opportunity  I  hadon  Wednefdav  uighu 

But  now,  Jack,  for  a  brief  reviow 
of  my  prefent  (tuation;  and  n  flight 
hint  or  two  of  my  precautions. 

I  have  feen  the- women  this  morning^ 
and  find  them  half-right,  half-doubt* 


JAW 


lifsRawKns'e brother  telle  her,  that 
ih$  lives  at  Mrs.  Moore's. 

Mm.  Moore  can  do  nothing  without 
Mifs  Rawlins. 

People  who  keep  lodgings  at  pattTck 
places  expect  to  get  by  everyone  wht> 
comes  into  their  purlieu*.  Thotagh 
not  permitted  to  lodge  them  myfelf,  ] 
have  engaged  nil  the  rooms  the  ban  to 
fpare,  to  the  very  garrets)  and  that,  at) 
I  have  toad  thee  before  for  a  month  cor* 
tain,  and  at  her  own  price,  board  h»~ 
dndedf  my  fpowVe  and  alls  bur  nag 
muft  not  at  present  know  it.  So  I  hop* 
I  have  Mrs.  Moore  faft  by  tbt  ixter^0 

Thia,  devil-like,  it  Anting  tempt** 
toons  to  nxahxtfioos. 

I  hare  always  obferved,  and,  I  h*. 
iieve^ 
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fnt)  F mwt  bin  ted  at  Mch  former!  v*f 
matatl dealers,  Chough  but  for  pint, 
may be  taktfi  in by customer*  format, 
Joeocr  than  by  o  dirccrbrtbc  01  ton 
Mts  the  vain*}  afptcielly  if  ptetendert 
toconfcwnce:  for  tbe  offer  of  a  bribe 
woold  net  only  give  room  for  fotfpieion, 
but  would  ftartie  awl  alarm  their  fcm- 
pubafnefsi  while  a  high  price  paid  for 
what  you  boy,  it  but  lubmitttng  to  be 
cheated  in  the  method  the  Mrfte  maket 
a  profeaiop  to  get  by.  Have  I  not  (aid 
that  human  nature  it  a  rogue  f  ?— And 
co  aot  I  know  that  it  it  ? 

To  give  a  higher  infhnce.  How 
Buy  proud  fenatort  mi  the  year  17*0, 
were  induced,  by  presents  or  rabfcrtp- 
000*  of  Sooth  Sea  Stock,  to  contribute 
to  a  fcbenae  big  with  national  ruin  j  who 
yet  would  baue  fpurned  the  nan  who 
mould  have  {Moated  to  offer  them 
•ten  twice  the  font  certain,  that  they 
had  a  chance  to  gain  by  the  sack  ?— 
But  to  return  to  my  /www,  and  to  my 
frtamtiomi. 

Mnft  lUwfiwnulHiawe,  at  me  heart 
me  lady's  ftory,  or  at  me  heart  mine. 
Somewhat  of  an  infidel,  I  doubt,  it  thia 
hEA  RawKne.  I  hare  not  yet  confi- 
<fcred*rr  foible.  The  next  time  I  fte 
her,  I  wtH  take  particular  notice  of  all 
umnwieo  and  freckles  in  her  nrtad|  and 


men  offer  and  ngalv  • 
r  jfcvis, 


at  I  have  told 


The  widow 
sbee,  «  all  my  own, 

M7manWtHlie»mtbeho©fc.    My 
omer  a 


r  new  fellow  attend*  upon  me%  and 
mthuffunactbt  quite  ftupid* 
Already  it  Will  over  head  and  tart 
with  one  of  Mrs.  Moore's 
Ho  wat  ftruck  with  her  the 
be  let  hit  eyet  upon  her.  A 
■cry  wench  too*  But  aH  wo- 
mm.  from  the  counteft  to  the  cook- 
mmf,  ate  mat  into  hfeh  goeoVhu- 
ewur  with  tmrntclvet  when  a  man  it 
rmta  with  them  atwr*  fight.  Be  they 
mu/Ur,  [rw> woman -eewbe  mgfy, 
Jtek!j  they'll  4aA  twenty  good  rea- 
aue,  tefiles  tint  great  one  C/vr/**Vj 
Jtik)  by  ibe  h*Jp  of  the  glafs  without 
tedaerhapt  in  fpkm  of  fc)  and  con- 
oat  within,  to  justify  the  honaft  feU 

Tbetmriae  wan  fitvecr  t  jO'f  .  m-eay 
hri**-Sh**  by  **J  *» *  »*■*■ 
•  VoUIU.a>  36S. 

Ibid.  p.  }7a.  and  Vol.  IV.a.  44*. 

Set  P.  677* 


No  doubt,  be  tfuufct  he  aw*** 
have  done  Jo*  though  I  beJiirtnotwoifk 
a  grott.  The  beft  of  maatot  I— Pa£» 
annate,  indeed}  but  ibon  appcamd. 

The  wench  it  extremely  kind  to  htwj 
already.  The  other  maid  it  aim  very 
civil  to  him.  Hehat  a  hoamndfarW 
m  bit  eye.  She  cannot  but  lay,  that 
Mr.  Andrew,  my  *btr  servant  [Tat 
girl  it  for  fixing  thc/*^*}  it  a  very 
well  (bokea  civil  young  man. 

•  We  common  folks  have  our  joyv* 

•  and  pleafe  your  honour/  ayt  honest 
Jofcph  Leman,   «  like  at  our  bettera 

•  aavtt.'  And  true  fays  honeft  Jo* 
&pfa.— -Did  I  prefer  cafe  to  dimcuky,  I 
mould  envy  thefe  low-born  annate  ioaat 
of  their  toys. 

But  it  Will  had  atf  made  amove** 
pretennont  to  the  wenches,  wa  all 
know,  tbntfcrvantt,  united  in  one  raw* 
mom  compmrt-nkt  <**ft9  are  iatimato 
the  moment  they  fee  one  another— 
Great  genealogiftt  too  1  they  know  im« 
mediately  the  whole  km  and  kin's  kia 
of  each  other,  though  difperfcd  over 
the  three  kingdoms,  at  well  as  the  ge- 
nealogies and  kin's  kin  of  thofe  waont 
tney  terve. 

But  my  precautiont  end  not  here. 

O  Jack,  with  fuchan  intention,  what 
occanon  bad  I  to  carry  my  beloved  to 
Mrs.  Sinclair's? 

My  fpoufc  may  haveybrrfor  occa* 
fion  for  the  nieueiigers  whom  me  d!l« 
patched,  one  to-  Mifs  Howe's,  the  other 
10  Wilfoa't.  With  one  of  theft  Will 
is  already  well  acquainted,  as  thou  halt 
heard— To  mingle  liquor  is  to  mrngw 
foult  with  thefe  fellows— With  the 
other  meueneer  he  will  foon  be  ac- 
quainted, if  he  be  not  already. 

The  cantata's  fervant  has  iu  ofiea 
and  inftructions  affigned  him.  I  have 
hinted  at  fome  of  tbera  already  •}.  Hi 
alfo  ferves  a  moft  humane  and  confide- 
rate  mtfter.  I  love  to  makeevery-body 
reJbeded  to  my  power. 


The  poft,  general  and  penny, 
be  ftriftly  watched  like  wife. 

Mift  Howe's  Collins  is  remembered' 
tobetlefcribed.  Mift  Howe's  and  Hick- 
man1t  liveries  alfo. 

James  Harlowe  and  Singleton  trr 
warned  agatnft.  T  am. to  bt  acquainted, 
with  any  enquiry  thai  tail  happen  to 
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fce  made  after  my  fpoufc,  whether. by 
her  married  or  maiden  name,  before 
fit  wall  be  told  of  it— And  this-  that  I 
may  have  it  in  myj>ower  iq  prevent  mif- 
Hief. 

.  I  have  ordered  Mowbray  and  Tour- 
*ille  (and  Bclton,  if  his  health  per- 
mit) to  take  their  quarters  at  f^amp- 
ftead  for  a  week,  with  their  fellows  to 
attend  them.  X  fpare  thee  for  the  pre- 
sent,  becaufe  of  thy  private  concepts.. 
But  hold  thyfclf  in  chearful  readinefs 
however,  as  a  mark  of  thy  allegiances 

As  to  my  fpoufe  herfelf,  has  (he  not 
reafonto  be  pfeafed  with  me  for  having 
permitted  her  to  receive  Mi  ft  Howe's 
letter  from  Wilfun's?  A  plain  cafe, 
eithep  that  I  am  no  deep  plotter,  or  that 
I  have  no  further  views  than  to  make 
my  peace  with  her  for  an  offence  fo 
flight  and  lb  accidental* 
.  miis  Howe  fays,  though  prefaced 
with  an  alai !  that  her  charming  friend 
loves  me:  (helnuft  therefore  yearn  af- 
ter this  reconciliation—  Profpefts  Co  fair 
—If  (he  ufeii  me  with  left  rigour,  and 
Biorepolitenefs;  if  file  (hewed  me  any 
compajjion-y  feemed  inclinable  to  fpare 
me,  and  to  make  the  moft  favourable 
conftruclioss;  1  cannot  but  fay,  that  it 
would  be  impofllble  not  to  mew  her 
loroe.  But  to  be  infulted  and  defied  by 
a  rebel  in  one's  power,  what  prince  cat) 
bear  that? 

But  I  return  to  the fceneof  action. 
I  muft  keep  the  women  fteady.  I  had 
mo  opportunity  to  talk  to  my  worthy 
Mrs.  Be  vis  in  private. 

Tomlinfon,  a  dog,  not  come  yet ! 


LETTER    XVII. 

MA*  LOVEL<AC(,  TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  Esq. 

JBOM  MY  APA1TMXNT8 
AT  MRS.  Mooar'i. 

MISS  Rawlins  at  ber  brother's; 
Mrs.  Moore  engaged  in  houfe. 
hold  matters ;  widow  Bcvis  draftings  I 
have  nothing  to  do  (nit  write.  TmV 
cur  ted  Tomlinfon  not  yet  arrived!— >; 
Nothing  to  be  dqne  without  him.    . 

I  think  .he  (hall  complain  in  pretty 
Iji^h  language  of  the  treatment  he  roe*, 
with  yefterday.  What  are  our  affairs 
to  him  ?  He  can  have  no  view  but  to 
ferve  us.  Cruel  to  fend  bach  to  town, 
UB-audUnced,  unfeen,  a  man  of  hirbtt-" 


finefs  and  importance.  lie  never  (Ur« 
a  foot,  but  lemething  of  conieauence 
depends  upon  his  movements .  A  con* 
founded  thing  to  trifle  thus  humour* 
fbmely  with  fucb  a  gentleman's  mo- 
ments I— Thefe  women  think,  that  ail 
the  bufinefs  of  the  world  muft  (land 
dill  for  thtW  flgariest  [A  good  female 
word,  Jack !  J  The  greateft  triflers  in 
the  creation,  to  fancy  themfelves  the 
mod  important  beings  in  iX—Many 
come  up  !  as  I  have  heard  Goody  Sor- 
tings lay  to  her  fervants,  when  (he  has 
rated  at  them,  with  mingled  anger  and 
difdain. 

After  all,  methinks  I  want  thefe 
toflications  [Thou  fecft  how  women, 
and  women's  words,  fill  my  mind}  to> 
be  over,  happily  over,  that  I  may  fit 
ciown  quietly,  and  reflect  upon  the 
dangers  I  have  pafled  through,  and  the 
troubles  I  have  undergone.  I  have  a 
reflecting  mind,  as  thou  knoweft;  but 
the  very  word  refUQi*g\m$X\t%  all  get 
over. 

What  briars  and  thorns  does  the 
wretch  rum  into  (a  fcratched  face  and 
tattered  garments  the  unavoidable  con- 
fequence)  who  will  needs  be  for  ftrik- 
ing  out  a  new  path  through  overgrow  a 
underwood),  quitting  that  beaten  out 
for  him  by  thofe  who  have  travelled  the 
fame  road  before  him  I 
.     #       * 

A  visit  from  the  widow  Bevis,  in 
my  own  apartment.  She  tells  me,  that 
my  fpoufebad  thoughts  laft  night,  after 
I  was  gone  to  my  lodgings,  of  removing 
from  Mrs.  Moore's. 

I  almoft  wim  (he  had  attempted  to  da 
fo. 

Mifs  Rawlins,  it  feems,  who  was 
applied  to  opon  it,  difluaded  her  from 
it. 

Mrs.  Moore  alfo,  though  (he  did  not 
own  that  Wilt  lay  in  the  houfe,  (or  ra- 
ther fat  up  in  it,  courting)  fet  before  her 
the  difficulties,  which,  in  her  opinion, 
(he  would  have  to  get  clear  of,  without 
my  knowledge)  alluring  her,  that  (he 
could  be  no- where  more  Jafe  than 
with  her,  till  (he  had  fixed  whither  to 
go.  $."4  the.  la<fy  herfelf  recollected,' 
that  if  (he  went,  (he  might  mifs  the  ex- 
pe&qd  letter  from  her  dear  friend  Mifs 
Howef  which,  as  (he  owned,  was  ,t»: 
direcl  her  future  fteps. 

She  muft  alfo  furely  have  fomecu- 

riout'y  to  know  what  her  uncle's  friend 

*  had  to  fay  to  her,  from  her  uncle,  con- 

'  " v  temptuouiljr 


CLAII88A   BARLOWI. 


€87 


femptuoudv  as  (he  yefterday  treated  m 
man  of  his  importance.  Nor  could  (he, 
I  (hould  think,  be  abfolutely  deter- 
mined to  put  herfelf  out  of  the  way  of 
receiving  the  vifits  of  two  of  the  prin- 
cipal ladies  of  my  family*  and  to  break 
entirely  with  mew  the  face  of  them  aJl. 
— Beiides,  whither  could  (be  have  gone) 
—Moreover,  Mifs  Howe's  letter  com- 
ing (after  her  elopement)  lb  fafely  to 
her  hands,  rouft  lurely  put  her  into  a 
more  confiding  temper  with  me,  and 
with  every -one  elfe,  though  fce  woold 
not  immediately  own  it. 

But  thefe  good  folks  have  fo  little 
charity !— Are  fuch Jrvere  cenfurers!— 
Yet  who  is  abfoluUly  perftg?— It  were 
to  be  wi(bed«  however,  that  they  nwM 
be  fo  inodeft  as  to  doubt  them  (elves 
Jbmetimes:  then  would  they  allow  for 
others,  as  others  (excellent  as  they  ima- 
gine tbemfelves  to  be)  muft  for  them. 

JATI1DAT,  ONI  O'CLOCK. 

ToWlinson  at  lad  is  come.  Forced 
to  ride  Bre  miles  about,  (though  I  mall 
impute  his  delay  to  great  and  impor- 
tant baiinr  ft)  to  avoid  the  fight  oftwo 
or  three  impertinent  rafcals,  who,  little 
thinking  whofe  affairs  he  was  employed 
in,  wanted  to  obtrude  tbemielves  upon 
him.  I  think  I  will  make  this  fellow 
eafy,  if  he  behave  to  my  liking  in  this 
affair. 

I  fent  up,  the  moment  he  came. 

She  defired  to  be  excufed  receiving  hit 
tilt  till  four  this  afternoon. 

Intolerable ! —  Ho  consideration!— 
None  at  all  in  this  fez,  when  their  curfed 
humours  are  in  the  way! —Pay-day, 
pay-Affvr,  rather,  will  come !— O  that 
at  were  to  be  the  next! 
.  The  captain  is  in  a  pet.  Who  can 
blame  him  ?  Even  the  women  think  a 
man  of  bis  confequence,and  generoufly 
coming  to  fervent,  hardly  ufcd.  Would 
to  Heaven  (he  had  attempted  to  get  off 
Jaft  night !  The  women  not  my  ene- 
mies, who  knows  but  the  humand's 
exerted  authority  might  have  met  vf  ith 
inch  connivance,  as  might  have  con- 
cluded either  in  carrying  her  back  to 
jper  former  lodging*,  or  in  confumma- 
tion  at  Mrs.  Moore's,  in  (bite  of  ex- 
.ctsmaiions,  fits,  and  the  reft  of  the  fe- 
male oblecratipns  f 

My  beloved  has  not  appeared  to  any- 
hody  fbis  day,  except  to  Mrs,  Moore. 
X*,  itfeems,  extremely  low:  unfit  for  the 
ipccrc&ng  converfation  that  is  to  be 


held  hi  the  afternoon*  Longs  to  hear 
from  her  dear  friend  Mi  fa  Howe«— Yet 
cannot  expeft  a  letter  for  a  day  or  two* 
Has  a  bad  opinion  of  all  mankind.— 
No  wonder  (-—Excellent  creature  as  (he 
is !  with  foch  *  father,  fuch  uncUs,  fuch 
a  brother,  as  (he  has! 

How  does  the  look  ? 

Better  than  could  be  expected  front 
yeftcrday's  fatigue,  and  laft  night's  ill 
reft. 

Thefe  tender  doves  know  not,  tilt 
put  to  it,  what  they  can  bear }  efpecially 
when  engaged  in  love- affairs;  and  their 
attention  wholly  engroflfed.  But  the 
fex  love  bufy  fcenes.  Still-life  is  their 
averfion.  A  woman  will  create  a  ftorm# 
rather  than  be  without  one.  So  tha£ 
they  can  prefidc  in  the  whirlwind,  an4 
direct  it,  they  are  happy.'— But  mv  beT 
loved*s  misfortune  is,  tnat  (be  nauft  lhrsj 
Jn  tumults;  vet  neither  raife  them  her* 
ft  If,  nor  be  able  to  controuJ  them* 


LETTER  XVUI. 

MR.   LOVSLACK,    TO    JOHN   BEL- 
FOXD,  ESQ^. 

SAT.  NIGHT,  JUKI   10* 

WHAT  will  pe  the  iffue  of  all 
my  plots  and  contrivances,  de- 
vil take  me  if  I  am  able  to  divine.  But 
I  will  not,  as  Lord  M.  would  fay,/>r*- 
jpall  my  own  market. 

At  Tour,  the  appointed  hour,  I  fe.it 
up,  to  defire  admittance  in  the  captain's 
name  and  mv  own. 

She  would  wait  upon  the  captain  pre- 
jfcntly j  [Not  upon  me!]  and  in  the 
parlour,  if  it  were  not  engaged. 

The  dining-room  being  mine,  per* 
haps  that  was  the  reafon  of  ber  naming 
the  parlour— Mighty  nice  again,  if  fo! 
— *  No  good  fign  for  me,'  thought  t, 
<  this  ftiff  punctilio/ 

In  the  parlour,  with  me  and  the  cap- 
tain, were  Mrs.  Moore,  Mifs  Rawlins* 
and  Mrs.  Bevis. 

The  women  faid,  they  would  with- 
draw, when  the  lady  came  down. 

Level.  *  Not  except  me  chufes  you 
'  (hould,  ladies.— People  who  are  fo 
'  much  above-board  as  I  am,  ne:d  not 
'  make  fecrets  of  any  of  their  affairs. 
'  Befides,  you  three  ladies  are  no*r  ac- 
4  quainted  with  all  our  concerns.' 

Capt.  '  I  have  fome  things  to  fay  to 

4  your  lady,  that  perhaps  flje  would  rot 

4g  *heilclf 
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*  herfelf  chufe  that  anv-body  mould 

*  bearj  not  even  you9  Mr.  Lovelace,  as 

*  you  and  her  family  are  not  upon  fuch 

*  a  good  foot  of  underftanding  as  were 

*  to  be  wiftied.' 

LonteU  *  Well,  well,  captain,  I  muft 

*  fubmit.  Give  us  a  fign  to  withdraw} 

*  and  we  will  withdraw.* 

It  was  better  that  the  exclution  of  the 
women  (hould  come  from  him,  than 
from  me. 

Capt.  s  I  will  bow,  and  wave  my 

*  hand,  thus— when  I  wi(h  to  be  alone 

*  with  the  lady.    Her  uncle  doats  upon 

*  her.  I  hope,  Mr.  Lovelace,  you  will 
4  not  make  a  reconciliation  more  diffi- 
'  cult,  for  the  earneftnefs  which  my 
4  dear  friend  (hews  to  bring  it  to  bear: 

*  but  indeed  I  muft  tell  you,  as  1  told 
4  you  fnote  than  once  before*  that  I  am 

*  afraid  you  have  made  lighter  of  the 
4  occafion  of  this  mifunderftanding  to 
f  me,  than  it  ought  to  have  been  made.' 

Lo*vd.  '  I  hope,  Captain  Tomlinfon, 

*  you  do  not  queftion  my;  veracity  !* 
Capt.  *  1  beg  your  pardon ,  Mr.  Love- 

«  lace— But  tnofe  things  which  we  men 
'  may  think  lightly  of,  may  not  be  fight 
4  to  a  woman  of  delicacy.— And  then, 
4  if  you  ba*ue  bound  yourfelf  by  a  vow, 

*  you  ought—' 

Mifs  Kawlihs  bridling,  her  lips 
clofed,  (but  her  mouth  (fetched  to  a 
fmile  of  approbation,  the  longer  for 
liot  buttoning)  tacitly  (hewed  herfelf 
pleafed  with  the  captain  for  his  deli, 
cacy. 

Mrs .  Moore  could  fpeak — « Very  true, * 
however,  was  all  (he  fald,  with  a  motion 
©F  her  head  that  expreffed  the  bow-ap- 
probatory. 

c  For  my  part/  faid  the  jolly  widow, 
flaring  with  eyes  as  big  as  eggs,  *  I  know 

*  what  I  know— But  maiTand  wife  are 

*  man  and  wife j  or  they  are  not  man 
4  and  wife.-J-I  have  no  notion  of  ftand- 

*  ing  upon  fuch  niceties.' 

'  But  here  (he  comes  P  cried  one, 
bearing  her  chamber-door  open—' Here 

*  (he  comes  T  another,  hearing  it  (hut 
after  her-— And  down  dropt  the  angel 
among  us. 

We  all  ftood  up,  bowing  and  curt- 
feying;  and  could  not  help  it.  For  (he 
entered  with  fuch  an  air  as  commanded 
all  our  reverence.  Yet  the  captain  looked 
plaguy  grave. 

C'/.  *  Pray  keep  your  feats,  ladies— 

*  Pray  do  not  gp.'    [Tor*  they  made 


offers  to  withdraw)  ytt  Mifs  Rawtfnd? 
would  have  burft,  had  (he  been  fuffered 
to  retire.]  *  Before  this  time  you  have 
'  heard  all  my  ftory,  1  make  no^doubt 

—Pray  keep  your  feats— At  leaft  all 

Mr.  Lovelace's.* 

•  A  very  faucy  and  whimfical  be- 
ginning,* thought  I. 

*  Captain  Tomlinfon,  your  fervant,* 
iddrefling  herfelf  to  him  with  inimita- 
ble dignity.     *  I  hope  you  did  not  take 

amifs  my  declining  your  vifit  yefter- 
day.  I  was  really  incapable  ot  talk, 
ing  upon  any  fubjeft  that  required 
attention.'  • 

Capt.  *  I  am  glad  I  fee  you  better 
now,  Madam*  I  hope  I  do.* 
CI.  *  Indeed  I  am  not  well.  I  would 
not  have  excufed  myfelf  from  attend* 
ing  you  fome  hours  ago,  but  in  hopes 
I  mould  have  been  better.  I  beg  your" 
pardon,  Sir,  for  the  trouble  I  have 
given  you;  and  (hall  the  rather  ex- 
pect it,  as  this  day  *wUl%  I  hope,  cqm~ 
dude  it  all.' 

*  Thus  fet!  thus  determined!*  thought 

', — c  Yet  to  hzvejlept  upon  it !'— But, 

is  what  (he  faid  was  capable  of  a  good, 

is  well  as  a  bad  conftru&ion,  I  would 

not  put  an  unfavourable  one  upon  it. 

Lovel.  *  The  captain  was  forry,  my 

dear,  he  did  not  offer  his  attendance 

the  moment  he  arrived  yefterday.  He 

was  afraid  that  you  took  it  amifs  that 

he  did  not.* 

CL  *  Perhaps  I  thought  that  my  **«- 
ck's  friend  might  have  wifhed  to  fee 
me  as  foon  as  he  came.*— [How  we 
ftared!]— <  But,  Sir/  [to  me]  «  it 
might  be  convenient  to  you  to  detain 
him.* 

4  The  devil!'  thought  I— •  So  there 
really  was  refentment,  as  well  as 
head-ache,  as  mjr  good  friend  Mrs. 
Bevis  obferved,  in  her  refuting  to  fee 
the  boneft  gentleman.* 
Capt.  •  You  would  detain  me,  Mr. 
Lovelace— I  was  for  paying  my  re- 
fpe&s  to  the  lady  the  moment  I  came.* 
CL  c  Well,  Sir,*  [interrupting  him  J 
to  wave  this  j  for  I  would  not  be 
thought  captious— If  you  have  not  fuf- 
fered inconvenience,  in  being  obliged 
to  come  again,  I  (hall  be  eafy.' 
Capt.  [Half-difconcerted]  'A  link 
inconvenience,  I  can't  fay  but  I  have 
fuffered.  I  have,  indeed,  too  many 
affairs  upon  my  hands.  Butthede* 
(ire  I  have  to  ieive  you  and  Mr.  Love- 
'  lace, 
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'.  lace,  is  well  as  to  oblige  my  dear 

*  friend  your  uncle  Harlowe,    make 

*  great  inconveniences  but  (mall  ones.* 
CL  *  You  are  very  obliging,  Sir.— 

*  Here  is  a  great  alteration  once  you 

*  parted  with  us  laft/ 

Copt.  *  A  great  one  indeed.  Madam ! 

*  I  was  very  much  fur  prized  at  it,  on 

*  Tburfday  evening,  when  Mr.  Love- 
4  lace  conducted  me  to  your  lodging!, 
'  where  we  hoped  to  find  you.* 

CL  '  Have  you  any-thing  to  fay  to 

*  me»  Sir,  from  my  uncle  bimfelf,  that 
f  requires  my  private  ear  ?— Don* t  go, 

*  ladies/  [for  the  women  flood  up,  and 
offered  to  withdraw]—*  If  Mr.  Love- 
4  lace  fcays,  I  am  Aire  jw«  may/ 

I  frowned.  I  bit  my  lip.  I  looked  at 
the  women,  and  (book  my  head. 
Copt.  '  I  have  nothing  to  offer,  but 
what  Mr.  Lovelace  is  a  party  to, 
and  may  hear,  except  one  private 
word  or  two,  which  may  be  portioned 
to  the  !aft.' 

CL  '  Pray,  ladies,  keep  your  feats.—- 
Things  are  altered,  Sir,  fince  I  faw 
yoa.  You  can  mention  nothing  that 
relates  to  me  now,  to  which  that  gen- 
tleman can  be  a  party.* 
Copt.  '  You  furprize  me,  Madam ! 
I  am  lorry  to  hear  this  1— Sorry  for 
your  uncWs  fake!— Sorry  for  your 
fake!— -Sorry  for  Mr.  Lovelace's 
fake!  — And  yet  I  am  Aire  he  muff 
have  given  greater  occafion  than  ha, 
has  mentioned  to  me,  or  — ' 

Level.  *  Indeed,  cstptain— Indeed, 
Iadies-r-I  have  told  you  great  part  of 
my  ftory  I — And  what  I  told  you  of 
my  offence  was  the  truth :— What  I 
concealed  of  my  ftory  was  only  what 
I  apprehended  would,  if  known,  caufe 
this  dear  creature  to  be  thought  more 
cenforious  than  charitable.' 

CL  *  Well,  well,  Sir,  fay  what  you 
pleafe.  Make  me  as  black  as  you 
pleafe.  Make  yourfelf  as  white  as 
you  can.  I  am  not  now  in  your  poweri 
that  consideration  will  comfort  mc 
for  all/ 

Copt.  e  God  forbid  that  I  fhould  of- 
fer to  plead  in  behalf  of  a  crime,  that 
a  woman  of  virtue  and  honour  cannot 
forgive  I  But  furely,  furely,  Madam, 
this  is  going  too  far/ 

CL  «  Do  not  blame  me,  Captain 
Tomlinjbn.  I  have  a  jgood  opinion 
of  you,  as  my  uncle's  friend).  -  But  if 
yoa  are  Mr.  Lovelace's  friend,  that 
I*  another  thing  5  formyintereftsand 


Mr.  Lovelace's  muft  now  be  for  ever 

feparated.' 

Capt  «  One  word  with  you,  Madam9 
if  vou  pleafe,'— offering  to  retire. 
CL  '  You  may  fay  all  that  you  pleaie 
to  fay  before  thefe  gentlewomen .  Mr. 
Lovelace  may  have  fecrcts.  I  have 
none.  You  feem  to  think  me  faulty  t 
I  mould  be  glad  that  all  the  world 
knew  my  heart.  Let  my  enemies  fit 
in  judgment  upon  my  aft  ions 5  fairly 
fcanned  I  fear  not  the  refult.  Let 
them  even  afk  me  my  moft  fecret 
thoughts,  and,  whether  they  make 
for  me,  or  againft  me,  I  will  reveal 
them/ 
Capt.  *  Noble  lady  1  who  can  fay  as 

*  you  fay  V 

The  women  bejd  up  their  bands  and. 
eyes;  each  as  if  flic  had  faid,  *  Not  I.* 

'  No  diforder  here  !*  faid  Mifs  Raw* 
Kns:  but  (judging  by  her  own  heart) 
a  confounded  deal  of  improbability,  I 
believe  die  thought. 

4  Finely  faid,  to  be  fure/  faid  the 
widow  Bevis,  (h  rugging  her  (boulders. 
Mrs.  Moore  figned. 
4  Jack  Bel  ford/  thought  I,  'knows 
all  mine:  and  in  this  I  am  more  in- 
genuous than  any  of  the  three,  and. 
a  fit  match  for  this  paragon.' 
CL  *  How  Mr,  Lovelace  has  found 
me  out  here,  I  cannot  tejl.    But  fuch 
mean  devices,  fuch  artful,  fucfcworfe 
than  Waltham  difguifes  put  pn,  to 
obtrude  himfelf  into  ray  company  | 
fuA  b,o)(f,  fuch  locking  untruths— * 
Capt.  «  The  favour  ©Tout  one  word, 
Madam,  in  private/ 
f{. « In  order  to  fupport  a  right  which 
he  has  not  over  mc  t— -O  Sirt  O  Cap- 
tain Tomlinfon  I— I  think  I  have  rea- 
son to  (ay,  that  t^e  man  (there  ht 
ftandsl)  is  capable  of  any  vilenefs'/ 
The  women  looked  upon,  one  ano- 
ther, and  upon  me,  by  turns,  to  fee  how 
I  bore  it.    I  had  fuch  dartings  in  my 
head  at  the  inftant,  that  I  thought  X 
fhould  have  gone  diftra&ed.   Mvbraia 
itemed  on  fire.    What  would  1  have 

fiven  to  have  had  her  alone  with  me!«* 
traverfed  the  room  j  my  clenched  fid 
to  ray  forehead,    <  6  that  I  had  any* 

*  body  here/  thought  I, '  thatHercules- 

*  like,  when  flaming  in  the  tortures  of 

*  Dejanira'spo^fonedfhlrt,  I  could  tear 

*  in  pieces!*    . 

Capt.  '  Deaf  lady  I  lee  you  not  Ijqw 

'  the  poor  gentleman— Lord,  how  have 

'  I  impofed  upon  your  uncle,  at  this 

■  m'    '     4S*  «rats! 
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*  rate  I  How  happy,  did  I  tell  him,  I 

*  faw  you !  How  happy  T  was  Aire  you 
«  would  be  in  each  other ! ' 

CI.  *  O  Sir!  you  don't  know  how' 
4  many  premeditated  offences  I  had 
4  forgiven  when  I  faw  you  laft,  before' 

*  I  could  appear  to  you,  what  I  hoped 
«  then  1  might  for  .the  future  bel — But 

*  now  you  may  tell  my  uncle,  if  you 
d  pleafe,  that  I  cannot  nope  for  his  me- 

*  diation.    Tell  him,  that  my  guilt,  in 

*  giving  this  man  an  opportunity  to 
.  *  ipirit  me  away  from  my  tried,  my  «r- 

*  perieneed,  my  natural  friends,  (har/h- 
«  ly  as  they  treated  me)  ftares  me  every 

*  day  more  and  more  in  the  face;  and 

*  ftill  the  more,  as  my  fate  feems  to  be 

*  drawing  to  a  crifis,  according  to  the 

*  malediction  of  my  offended  father!' 
And  then  ihe  burft  into  tears,  which 

even  affected  that  dog,  who,  brought, 
to  abet  me,  was  himfelf  all  Belforded 
over, 

X^e  women,  fo  ufed  to  cry  without 
grief,  as  they  are  to  laugh  without  rea- 
ibn,  by  mere  force  of  example,  [Con-" 
found  their  promptitudes!]  rauft needs 
pull  out  tbeir  handkerchiefs.  The  lefs, 
wonder,  however,  as  I  myfelf,  between 
confuiion,  furprize,  and  concern,  could 
hardly  (land  it. 

What's  a  tender  heart  good  for  !— 
Who  can  be  happy  that  has  a  filling 
heart  ?*— And  yet  thou'lt  fay,  that  he 
who  has  it  not,  muft  be  a  tygcr,  and  no 
man. 

Copt.  *  Let  me  bee  the  favour  of  one 

*  word  with  you,  Madam,  in  private}, 
«  and  that  on  my  own  account.* 

The  women  hereupon  offered  to  re- 
tire. She  infilled,  that  if  tbey  went,  / 
ihould  not  (by. 

Capt.  «Sir,'  bowing  to  me,  'mail! 

*  beg-' 

'  I  hope/  thought  I,  *  that  I  may 

*  truft  this  folemn  dog,  inftrufted  as  he 

*  is.  She  does  not  doubt  him.  I'll  ftay 

*  out  no  longer  than  to  give  her  time  to 

*  fpend  her  lirft  fire.* 

I  then  paifively  withdrew,  with  the 
women— But  with  fuch  a  bow  to  my 

foddefs,  that  it  won  for  me  every  heart 
ut  that  I  wanted  tnoft  to  win  5  for  the 
haughty  maid  bent  not  her  knee  in  re- 
turn. 

The  convention  between  the  cap* 
tain  and  the  lady,  when  we  were  retired, 
was  to  the  following  efffeft;  they  bod} 
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talked  loud  enough  for  me  to  hear  them  f 
the  lady  from  anger,  the  captain  with 
defign;  and  thou  may  eft  be  fure  there 
was  no  liftener  but  myfelf.  What  I, 
was  imperfeft  in  was  fupolicd  after- 
wardsjfor  I  bad  my  vellum-leaved 
book  to  note  all  down.  If  (he  had 
known  this,  perhaps  ihe  would  have 
'been  more  fparing  of  her  inveftives— • 
and  but  perhaps  neither. 

He  told  her,  that  as  her  brother  was' 
absolutely  refolved  to  fee  her;  and  as 
he  himfelf,  in  compliance  with  her  un-t 
cle's  expedient,  had  reported  her  mar-, 
riage }  and  as  that  report  had  reached 
the  ears,  of  Lord  M.  Lady  Betty,  and 
the  reft  of  my  relations 5  and  as  he  had 
been  obliged,  in  confequence  of  his  firft 
report,  to  vouch  it  5  and  as  her  brother 
might  find  out  where  /he  was,  and  ap- 
ply to  the  women  here,  for  a  confirma- 
tion or  refutation  of  the  marriage ;  he 
had  thought  himfelf  obliged  to  counte-] 
nance  the  report  before,  the  women:' 
that  this  had  embarraffed  him  not  a, 
little,  as  he  would  not  for  the  world 
that  (he  mould  have  caufe  to  think  him 
capable  of  prevarication,1  contrivance,, 
or  double-dealing :  and  that  this  made' 
him  defirous  of  a  private  converfation\ 
with  her* 

It  was  true,  (he  (aid,  me  bad  given" 
her  confent  to  fuch  an  expedient,  be- 
lieving it  was  her  uncWs\  and  little 
thinking,  that  it  would  lead  to  fo  many; 
errors.  Yet  ihe  might  have  known^ 
that  one  error  is  frequently  the  parent 
of  many.  Mr.  Lovelace  had  made  her 
fenfible  of  the  truth  of  that  obfervation, 
on  more  occafions  than  one;  and  it  was 
an  observation  that  he,  the  captain,  had 
made,  in  one  of  the  letters  that  was 
fhewn  her,  yefterday  •• 

t  He  hoped,  that  ihe  had  no  miftruft  of 
oim:  that  ihe  had  no  doubt  of  his  ho- 
nour* <  If,  Madam,  you  fufpeft  me— ^ 
«  Jf  you  think  me  capable— What  at 

*  man— The  Lord  be  merciful  to  roe!— 
4  What  a  man  muft  you  think  »e!' 

*  I  hope,.  Sir,  there  cannot  be  a  man 

*  in  the  world  who  could  deferve  to  be} 

*  fufpe&ed  in  fuch  a  cafe  as  this.   I  do 

*  not  fufpeft  you.    If  it  were  poflible 

*  there  could  be.  one  fuch  man,  I  am 
'  fure,  (Captain  Tomlinfon,  a  father  of 

*  children,  a  man  in  years,  of  ienfe  and 
.'  experience,  cannot  be  that  man.9       J 

He  told  me,  that  juft  then,  he  thoughf 
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he  felt  a  fudden  ftafli  from  her -eye,  an 
eye-beam  as  he  called  it,  dart  through' 
bis  Slivering  reins;  and  be  could  not 
help  trembling. 

The  dog's  confefence,  Jack!— No- 
thing elfe !— I  have  felt  half  a  dozen 
foch  naflies,fuch  eye-beams,  in  as  many 
different  eonver&tions  with  this  foul- 
piercing  beauty. 

Her  uncle,  Ac  rouft  own,  was  not' 
•ecuftomed  to  think  of  fuch  expedients  i 
but  me  had  reconciled  this  to  herfelf, 
as  the  cafe  was  unhappily  uncommon; 
and  by  the  regard  he  had  for  her  honour. 

This  fet  the  puppy's  heart  at  cafe, 
and  gave  him  more  courage. 

She  aiked  him,  if  he  thought  Lady 
Betty  and  Mifs  Montague  intended  her 
a  vifit  ? 

He  had  no  doubt  but  they  did. 

*  And  does  he  imagine,*  faid  (he, 
'  that  I  could  be  brought  to  counte- 
'  nance  to  them  the  report  yon  have 
f  given  out  ?* 

[I  bad  hoped  to  bring  her  to  this, 
Jack,  or /be  bad  not  feen  tbeir  letters. 
But  I  had  told  the  captain,  that  I  be- 
lieved 1  moft  give  up  this  expectation.] 

No.  He  believed,  that  I  had  not  fu ch 
a  thought.  He  was  pretty  fure,  that  I 
intended,  when  I  few  tbem,  to  tell  them 
(as  m  confidence)  the  naked  truth. 

He  then  told  her,,  that  her  uncle  had 
already  made  fomc  fteps  towards  a  ge- 
neral reconciliation.  '  The  moment,' 
■  Madam,  that  he  knows  you  are  really 

*  married,  he  will  enter  into  conference 

*  with  youryk/£*rupon  it  j  having  ac-[ 

*  toally  exprefled  to  your  mother,  his 

*  defire  to  be  reconciled  to  you.* 

*  And  what,  Sir,  faid  my  mother? 

*  What  faid  my  dear  mother  ?' 
With  great  emotion  me  aflced  this 

qoeftion;  holding  out  her  fweet  face, 
as  the  captain  defcribed  her,  with  the 
moft  earneft  attention,  as  if  me  would 
fatten  the  way  which  his  words  were 
to  have  to  her  heart. 

*  Your  mother,  Madam,  burft  into 

*  tears  upon  it :  and  your  uncle  was 

*  (6  penetrated  by.  ber  tendernefs,  that 

*  he  could  not  proceed  with  the  fubject. 

*  But  be  intends  to  enter  upon  it  with, 

*  her  in  form,  as  foon  as  he  hears  thaf 

*  the  ceremony  is  over.* 

By  the  tone  of  her  voice  me  wept^ 

*  Thedear  creature,1  thought  1,'  begins] 

*  to  relent  T— -And  I  grudged  the  dog 
to  eloquence.   I  could  hardly  bear  the 
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thought,  that  any  man  breathing  mould 
hare  the  power  which  I  had  loft,  of 
perfuading  this  high- fouled  woman, 
though  in  my  own  favour.  And,  would  ft 
thou  think  it  ?  this  reflection  gave  mc 
more  uneafinefs  at  the  moment,  than  I 
felt  from  her  reproaches,  violent  as 
they  were;  or  than  I  had  pleafure  in 
her  fuppofed  relenting.  For  there  is 
beauty  in  every- thing  (he  fays  and  does: 
beamy  in  her  paffion:  beauty  in  her 
tears  I— Had  the  captain  been  a  young 
fellow,  and  of  rank  and  fortune,  bit 
throat  would  have  been  in  danger;  and 
I  mould  have  thought  very  hardly  of 
ber. 

*  O  Captain  Tomlinfon,'  (aid  me, 

*  you  know  not  what  1  have  fuffered  by 
'  this  man's  ftrange  ways  !  He  had,  as 

*  I  was  not  afhamed  to  tell  him  ycfter- 

*  day,  a  plain  path  before  him.     He  at 

*  ftrtt  betrayed  me  into  his  power:  but 

*  when  I  was  in  it—*  There  me  ftopt. 
Then  reluming— «  O  Sir,  you  know  not 

*  whataftrangernanhe  has  been  I— An, 
'  unpolite,  a  rough -manner*d  man  I— 
'  In  difgrace  of  his  birth,  and  educa- 
'  tion,   and  knowledge,   an  unpolite. 
'  man!—  And  fo  acting,  as  if  his  world - 

*  ly  and  perfonal  advantages  fet  him 

*  above  thofe  graces  which  diftinguiJh, 

*  a  gentleman.' 

*  The  firft  woman  that  ever  faid,  or 

*  that  ever  thought  fo  of  me,  that's 
4  my  comfort!'  thought  I.— But  this 
(fpoken  to  her  ancle's  friend  behind  my 
back)  helps  to  heap  up  thy  already 
too-full  meafure,  deareft  J— It  is  dowa 
in  my  vellum-book. 

CI.  «  When  I  look  back  on  his  whole 

*  behaviour  to  a  poor  young  creature, 
**  (for  I  am  but  a  very  young  creature!) 

*  I  cannot  acquit  him  either  of  great 

*  folly,  or  of  deep  defign.— And,  laft 
'  Wednefday— '  There  (he  ftoptj  an4 
I  fuppofe  turned  away  her  face. 

I  wonder  the  was  not  afhamed  to  hint 
at  what  me  thought  fo  fliamefulj  and 
that  to  a  man,  and  alone  with  him. 
'  Capt.  •  Far  be  it  from  me,  Madam, 
'  to  offer  to  enter  too  clofely  into  fo 
f  tender  a  fubjeft.  Mr.  Lovelaceowns, 
4  that  you  have  reafon  to  be  difpleafed 

*  with  him.     But  he  fo  folemnly  clears 

*  himfelf  to  mc,  of  premeditated  of. 
«  fence—' 

CI.  «  He  cannot  clear  himfelf,  Cap. 
1  tain  Tomlinfon.  The  people  of  the 
'  Jioufc  muft  be  very  vile,  as  well  as  he. 

4  lam 
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I  am  convinced,  that  there  was  a 
wicked  confederacy — But  no  more 
upon  fuch  a  fubjeft.* 
Capt.  '  Only  one  word  more,  Madam 
—He  tells  me,  that  you  promifed  to 
pardon  him.  He  tells  me—' 
'  He  knew/  interrupted  flie,  '  that 
he  deferved  not  pardon,  or  he  had 
not  extorted  that  promife  from  me. 
Nor  had  I  given  it  to  him,  but  to 
fhield  myfelf  from  the  vileft  out- 
rage.' 

Capt.  4  I  could  wifli,  Madam,  in- 
ezcu fable  as  his  behaviour  has  been, 
fince  he  has  fometbing  to  plead  in  the 
reliance  he  made  upon  your  promife\ 
that,  for  the  fake  of  appearances  to 
the  world,  and  to  avoid  the  mifchiefs 
that  may  follow  if  you  abfolutely 
break  with  him,  you  could  prevail 
upon  your  naturally  generous  mind 
to  lay  an  obligation  upon  him  by  your 
forgive  nefs.* 
She  was  filent. 

Capt.  '  Your  father  and  mother, 
Madam,  deplore  a  daughter  loft  to 
them,  whom  your  generality  to  Mr. 
Lovelace  may  reftore;  do  not  put  it 
to  the  poflible  chance,  that  they  may 
have  caufe  to  deplore  a  double  lofsj 
the  lofing  of  zfont  as  well  as  a  daugh- 
ter %  who,  by  his  own  violence,  which 
you  may  perhaps  prevent,  may  he 
forever  loft  to  them,  and  to  the  whole 
family.* 

She  paufed.  She  wept.  She  own- 
ed, that  the  felt  the  force  of  this  argu- 
ment. 

4  I  will  be  the  making  this  fellow/ 
thought  J. 

Capt.  '  Permit  me,  Madam,  to  tell. 
4  you,  that  I  do  not  think  it  would  be 
'  difficult  to  prevail  upon  your  uncle, 

*  if  you  in  fid  upon  it,  to  come  up  pri- 

*  vately  to  town,  and  to  give  you  with 
'  his  own  hand  to  Mr.  Lovelace— Ex  - 

*  cept  indeed  your  prefent  mifunder- 
9  (landing  were  to  come  to  his  ears.— «► 

*  Befides,  Madam,  your  brother,  it  is 

*  likely,  may  at  this  very  time  be  in 
4  town;  and  he  is  refolved  to  find  you 

*  out.' 

CI.  '  Why,  Sir,  (hould  I  be  fomuch 

*  afraid  of  my  brother?  My  brother. 

*  has  injured  me,  not  I  htm.  Will  my 
4  brother  offer  tor  me,  what  Mr.  Love- 
«  lace  has  offered  !— Wipked,  ingrate- 

*  ful  manl  to  infult  a  friendlefs,  un- 
fN  protected  creature,  made  friendlefs 

*  by  himfclf!— I  cannot,  cannot  'think 


of  him  in  the  light  I  once  thought  of 
him.  What,  Sir,  to  put  myfelf  into 
the  power  of  a  wretch,  who  has  acled, 
by  me  with  fo  much  vile  premedita- 
tion !  who  (hall  pity,  who  fhali  ex- 
cufe  me,  if  I  do,  were  I  to  fufFer  ever  - 
fo  much  from  him  ?— No,  Sir.— Let 
Mr.  Lovelace  leave  me—Let  my  bro- 
ther find  me.  1  am  not  fuch  a  poo? 
creature,  as  to  be  afraid  to  face  the 
brother  who  has  injured  me.' 
Capt.  «  Were  you  and  your  brother 
to  meet  only  to  confer  together,  to 
expostulate,  to  clear  up  difficulties, 
it  were  another  thing.  But  what, 
Madam,  can  you  think  will  be  theifluc 
of  an  interview,  (Mr.  Solmes  with 
him)  when  he  finds  you  unmarriedt&nd 
refolved  never  to  have  Mr.  Lovelace; 
fuppofing  Mr.  Lovelace  were  not  to 
interfere;  which  cannot  be  imagined?* 
CI.  *  Well,  Sir,  I  can  only  fay  I  am  a 
very  unhappy  creature1.— I  muft  refign 
to  the  will  of  Providence,  and  be  pa* 
tient  under  evils,  which  that  will  not 
permit  me  to  fhun.  But  I  have  takex^ 
my  meafures.  Mr.  Lovelace  can  ne- 
ver make  me  happy,  nor  I  bim.  ( 
wait  here  only  for  a  letter  from  Mi  fa 
Howe.  That  muft  determine  me—* 
4  Determine  you  as  to  Mr.  Love- 
lace,* Madam  ?%  interrupted  the  cap- 
tain. 
CI.  *  I  am  alreadV  determined  as  to 
him/ 

Capt.  *  If  it  be  not  in  his  favour,  I 
have  done.  I  cannot  ufe  ftronger  ar* 
guments  than  I  have  ufea1,  and  it 
would  be  impertinent  to  repeat  theqi. 
if  you  cannot  forgive  his  offence,  I 
amiure  it  muft  have  been  much  greater 
than  he  has  owned  to  me.  if  you 
are  abfblutely  determined,  be  pleafed 
to  let  me  know  what  I  (hall  fay  to  your 
uncle  ?  You  were  pleafed  to  tell  me, 
that  this  day  would  put  an  end  to  <wbat 
you  called  my  trouble ■;  I  fhould  not 
have  thought  it  any,  could  I  have 
been  an  humble  means  of  reconciling 
perfons  of  worth  and  honour  to  each 
other.* 

Here  I  entered  with  a  folemn  air. 
Lo<uel.  '  Captain  Tomlinfon,  I  have 
heard  a  Dart  of  what  has  parted  between* 
you  and  this  unforgiving  (howeveo 
other  wife  excellent)  lady.  I  am  cut 
to  the  heart  to  find  the  dear  creature 
fo  determined.  1  could  not  have  he-* 
lieved  it  poflible,  with  fuch  profoects,. 
that  I  had  fo  little  fharein  hertfteem, 
4  Ncverthclef% 
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•  Nevertnelefs  f  muft  do  myfelf  j uftice 

•  with  regard  to  the  offence  I  was  fo 
i  unhappy  as  to  give,  face  I  find  you 
«  ait  ready  to  think  it  muck  greater 
1  than  it  really  was.' 

a.  '  I  hear  not,  Sir,  your  recapiru- 

•  lations.  I  am,  and  ought  to  be,  the 
'  fole  judge  of  infulu  offered  to  my 

<  perfon.     t  enter  not  into  difcuflion 

•  with  you,  nor  hear  you  on  the  mock* 

•  ing  fubjea/     And  was  going. 

I  put  myfelf  between  her  and  the 
door—'  You  may  hear  all  I  have  to 
'  fay,  Madam.  My  fault  is  not  of 
'  fuch  a  nature,  but  that  you  map.    I 

•  will  be  a  juft  accufer  of  myfelf}  and 

<  will  not  wound  your  ears/ 

I  then  protefted  that  the  fire  was  a 
real  fire.  [So  it  was]  I  declaimed 
[left  truly  indeed]  premeditation.  I 
owned  that  I  was  hurried  on  by  the 
violence  of  a  youthful  paflion,  and  by 
a  fiidden  impulfe,  which  few  other  per- 
sons, in  the  like  fituation,  would  have 
been  able  to  check:  that  I  withdrew,  at 
her  command  and  entreaty,  on  thepro- 
mife  of  pardon,  without  having  offered 
the  leaft  indecency,  or  any  freedom,  that 
would  not  have  been  forgiven  by  per- 
foos  of  delicacy,  forprisetfin  an  attitude 
so  charming— Her  terror  on  the  alarm 
of  fire,  calling  for  a  foothing  behavi- 
our, and  peribnal  tendemefs,  the  being 
ready  to  fall  into  fits  :  my  hoped-for 
happy  day  fo  near,  that  I  might  be  pre- 
filmed  to  be  looked  upon  as  a  betroth- 
ed lover-  And  that  this  excufe  might 
be  pleaded  even  fir  tbe  women  of  tbe 
bomfe,  that  they,  thinking  us  actually 
married,  might  fuppofe  themfelvet  to 
be  the  lefs  concerned  to  interfere  on  fo 
tender  an  occafion— There,  Jack,  was  a 
bold  infinuation  on  behalf  of  the  women! 

High  indignation  filled  her  difdain- 
fol  eye,  eye-beam  after  eye-beam  flam- 
ing at  me.  Every  feature  of  her  fweet 
face  had  foul  in  it.  Yet  (he  fpoke  not. 
Perhaps,  Jack,  (he  had  a  thought,  that 
this  plea  fir  tbe  women  accounted  for 
my  contrivance  to  have  her  pifs  to  them 
as  married,  when  I  firft  carried  ber 
tbitbef. 

Caft.  '  Indeed,  Sir,  T  muft  fay  that 

•  you  did  not  well  to  add  to  the  appre- 
«  nenfions  of  a  lady  fo  much  terrified 
«  before.' 

The  dear  creature  offered  to  go  by 
me.  I  fet  my  back  againft  the  door, 
ftnd  beftoght  tar  to  rUjr  a  few  mo- 


ments.   '  I  had  not  faid  thus  much, 

*  my  deareft  creature,  but  for  your  fake, 
'  as  well  as  for  my  own,  that  Captain 

*  Toralinfon  mould  not  think  I  had 
4  been  viler  than  I  was.     Nor  will  I 

<  fay  one  word  more  on  the  fubjecr,  af- 
«  ter  I  have  appealed  to  your  own  heart, 

*  whether  it  was  not  neceffary,  that  I 

*  mould  fny  fo  much*,  and  to  the  cap- 

*  tain,  whether  otherwife  he  would  not 
«  have  gone  away  with  a  much  wor(e 
'  opinion  of  me,  if  he  had  judged  of 

*  my  offence  by  the  violence  of  your 

*  refentment.* 

Caft.  • Indeed  I  Jbould.    I  own  I 

*  ihould.    And  I  am  very  glad,  Mr*. 

<  Lovelace,  that  vou  are  able  to  defend 

*  yourfelf  thus  tar/  % 
CI.  *  That  caufe  muft  be  well  tried*, 

*  where  the  offender  takes  his  feat  upoh 

*  the  fame  bench  with  the  judge.— f 
'  fubmit  not  mine  to  men— Nor,  give 

*  me  leave  to  fay,  to  you,  Captain  Tom  • 

*  linfon,  though  I  am  willing  to  have 
4  a  good  opinion  of  you.    Had  not 

*  the  man  been  aflTured  that  he  had  in'- 

*  fluenced  you  in  his  favour,  he  would 
'  not  have  brought  you  up  to  Hamp- 
•ftead.* 

Copt.  «  That  I  am  influenced,  as  you 

*  call  it,  Madam,  is  for  the  fake  of 
'  your  uncle,  and  for  your  own  fake', 
«  more  (I  will  fay  to  Mr.  Lovelace's 
4  face)  than  for  his.    What  can  I  have 

*  in  view,  but  peace  and  reconciliation"? 

*  I  have,  from  thtflrfl,  blamed,  and 

*  I  now,  again,  blame  Mr.  Lovelace', 

*  for  adding  diftrefs  to  diftrefs,  and 

*  terror  to  terror— the  lady,  as  you  ac- 
4  knowledge,  Sir,'  [hokinr  valiantly} 

*  ready  before  to  fall  into  fits.*  r 
Lovei.  4  Let  me  own  to  you,  Cap- 

*  tain  Tomlinfon,  that  I  have  been  a 
4  verv  faulty,  a  very  foolifh  manj  and, 

*  if  tnis  dear  creature  ever  honoured  me 
'  with  her  love,  an  ingrateful  one.  B\it 

*  I  have  had  too  much  reafon  to  doub't 

*  ir.    And  this  is  now  a  flagrant  prooY 

*  that  (he  never  had  the  value  for  me 
'  which  my  proud  heart  withed  for*; 
4  that,  with  iuch  profpe&s  before  W§ 
«  a  day  to  near*  fettlements  approved 
'  and  drawn;  her  uncle  meditating  *a 
4  general  reconciliation,  which,  for^r 

*  lake,  not  my  own,  I  was  defirous  fo 
'  give  into;  flie  can,  for  an  offence  fo 
'  really  flight,  on  an  occafion  fo  truly 
'  accidental,    renounce  me   for  eve/; 

*  and,  with  me,  all  hopes  of  that  rrf- 

<  conciliation 
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«  conciliation  in  the  way  her   uncle 

*  had  put  it  in,  and  (he  had  acquiefced 

*  with;  and  rifque  all confequences^/ii-. 

*  ted  ones  as  they  may  too  poflibly  be. 
«  —-By  my  foul,  Captain  rom  linfon, 

*  the  dear  creature  muft  have  hated 
4  me  all  the  time  me  was  intending  to 
4  honour  me  with  her  hand.     And 

*  Dow  (he  muft  refolve  to  abandon  me, 
•'  as  far  as  I  know,  with  a  preference 
4  in  her  heart  of  the  rooft  odious  of 
'  men— in  favour  of  that  Solutes,  who, 

*  as  you  tell  me,  accompanies  her  bro- 
'  thcr:  and  with  what  hopes,  with  what 
«  view,  accompanies  him !— How  can 
«  I  bear  to  think  of  this  ?' 

CL  *  It  is  fit,  Sir,  that  you  mould 
4  judge  of  my  regard  for  you,  by  your 
4  own  confcioufnefs  of  demerit.  Vet 
'  you  know,  or  you  would  not  have 

*  dared  to  behave  to  me  as  ibmetimet 

*  you  did,  that  you  bad  more  of  it  thail 

*  you  deferved.* 

She  walked  from  vs|  and  then  re- 
turning,  '  Captain  Tonal  in  Ton/  (aid 
Ae,  '  I  will  own  to  you,  that  I  was 

*  not  capable  of  refolving  *>  give  my 

*  band,  and—nothing  but  my  band* 
4  Have  I  not  given  a  flagrant  proof  of 

*  this  to  the  once  oaoft  indulgent  of  pa- 
**  rents?  which  has  brought  me  into  a 

*  diftrefs,  which  this  man  has  beight- 
4  ened,  when  he  ought,  in  gratitude 
4  and  honour,  to  have  endeavoured  to 
<*  render  it  fupportable.  I  had  py*B  a 
4  bias,  $ir,  in  his  favour,  J  forupie 
«  not  to  own  it.  Long,  (much  too 
4  long!)  bore  I  with  his  unaccoudfa* 

*  ble  ways,  attributing  his  errots  to 
4  unmeaning  gouty,  and  to  a  want  of 
11  knowing  what  true  delicacy,  and  true 

*  generofity,  required  from  a  heart  fu- 

*  fceptible  of  grateful  impieffions  to 
4  one  involved  by  his  means  in  unban* 

*  py  circumftances.  It  is  now  *witk± 
4  ednefs  in  him  (a  wickedness  which 

*  difcredits  all  his  profejwus)  to  fey, 
«  that  his  laft  cruel  and  ungrateful  jn- 
4  Ailt  was  not  z  premeditated  ono—Uv* 
4  what  need  I  Uy  more  of  this  infult, 
4  when  it  was  of  fiach  a  nature,  that  k 
«  has  changed  that  bias  in  his  favour*, 

*  and  made  rae  chufe  to  forego  all  the 
«  inviting  profpe&s  he  talks  of,  and  to 

*  run  all  hazards,  to  free  myfelf  from 

*  bis  power?* 

*  O  my  deareft  creature!  how  happy 
4  for  us  both,  ha&I  been  able  to  dif- 
«  «wf  that  bias*  as  you  condcfccnd 
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4  to  call  it,  through  ftich  refenfeJ  at 
4  man  never  encountered  wjthl' 

*  He<&/difcover  it,  Captain  Tom - 

*  linfon.  He  brought  me,  more  than 
4  -once,  to  trwn  i/j  the~more  nccdlefsly 

*  brought  mo  to  own  it,  as  I  dare  fey 
•'  his  own  'vanity  gave  him  no  caufe  te 

*  doubt  lt\  and  as  1  had  apparently  no 
'  other  motive  in  not  being  forward 
4  to  own  it,  than  my  too  juftly- found* 
'  ed  apprehenfions  of  his  *want  of  ge* 

*  nerqfity,  In  a  word,  Captain  Tom- 
4  linfon,  (and  now,  that  I  am  deter* 
'  mined  upon  my  meafures,  I  the  left 
4  fcruple  to  fey  it)  I  mould  have  de- 

*  fpifed  myfelf,  had  I  found  myfelf 
4  capable  of  affectation  or  tyranny  to 
4  the  man  I  intended,  to  marry.      I 

*  hart  always  blamed  the  deareft  friend 
'  I  have  in  the  world  for  a  fault  of  this 

*  nature.    In  a  word— ' 

LoveL  *  And  had  my  angel  really 

*  and  indeed  the  favour  for  me  rae.  is 

*  nleaied  to  own?— Deareft  creature, 
'  forgive  roe.     JReftore  *me  to   your 

*  good  opinion.  Surely  I  have  not  fin  - 
4  ned  beyond  forgivenefs.  You  fay, 
4  that  I  extorted  from  you  the  promift 
'  you  made  me.  But  I  could  not  have 
•*  prefumed  to  make  that  promiie  the 
4  condition  of  my  obedience,  had  I 
4  not  thought  there  <was  room  to  expee? 
•*  fsrgivenefs.    Permit,  I  befeech  yon, 

*  the  profpefts  to  take  place,  that  were 

*  opening  fo  agreeably  before  us.  I 
4  will  go  to  town,  and  bring  the  It- 

*  cence.  AH  difficulties  to  the  obtain- 
•4  ing  of  it  are  furmounted.  Captain 
4  Tomlinfon  (hall  be  witnefs  to  the 
'  deeds.  He  will  be  prefent  at  thece- 
'  remonr  on  the  part  of  your  uncle* 
'  Indeed  he  gave  nae  hope,  that  your 
4  uncle  himfelf— ' 

Copt.  *  I  did,  Mr.  Lovelace  t  and  I 
4  will  tell  you  my  grounds  for  the 

*  hope  I  gave.    I  promifed  to  my  dear 

*  friend— (Your  uncle,  Madam)  that 

*  he  mould  give  out,  that  he  would 
'  take  a  turn  with  me  to  my  little  farm-- 
'  houfe,  as  I  call  it,  near  Northatnp- 

*  ton,. for  a  week  or  fo. — Poor  gentle- 
(  man!  he  has  of  late  been  very  little 
4  abroad  1  Too  viftbly  indeed  declin- 
4  ing  1— Change  of  air,  it  might  be 
(  given  put,  .was  good  for  him. — But 

*  I  fee,  Madam,  that  this  is  too  tender 
•4  afubjetV 

The  dear  creature  wept.    She  knew 
•how  to.  apply  as  meant  the  captain > 

bint 
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'hint  to  the  occafion  of  her  uncle's  de- 
clining date  of  health. 

Cape.  «  We  might  indeed,  1  told 
4  him,  fet  out  in  that  road,  but  turn 
«  fhort  to  town  in  my  chariot;  and  he 

*  might  fee  the  ceremony  performed 
4  with  his  own  eyes,  and  be  the  deGred 

*  father,  as  well  as  the  beloved  uncle.* 
She  turned  from  us,  and  wiped  her 

eyes. 
Cape.  €  And,  really,  there  feem  now 

*  to  be  but  two  objections  to  {his,  as 
€  Mr.  Harlowe  difcouraged   nbt  the 

*  propofal — The  one,    the   unhappy 

*  mifunderftanding between yoo  j  which 
'  I  would  not  by  any  means  he  (hould 

*  know  j  fince  then  he  might  be  apt  to 
%     'give  weight  to  Mr.  James  Ha  Howe's 

1  unjuft  furmifes.— The  other,  that  it 

*  would  necefTarily  occasion  fome  delay 

*  to  the  ceremony;    which  certainly 

*  may  be  performed  in  a  day  or  two— 
«  If—' 

And  then  he  reverentl  y  bpw'ed  to  my 
goddefs.  —  Charming  fellow !  — fcut 
often  did  I  curfe  my  Stars,  for  making 
me  flb  much  obliged  to  his  adroitneTs. 

She  was  going  to  fpeak;  but,  not 
liking  the  turn  of  her  countenance, 
(although,  as  I  thought,  it's  feverity 
and  indignation  feemed  a  little  abated) 
I  faid,  and  had  like  to  have  blown  my* 
felf  op  by  it — '  One  expedient  I  hare 

*  juft  thought  of.' 

CL  *  None  of  vour  expedients,  "Mr. 

*  Lovelace!— I  abhor  your  fxped'unts, 
'  y<mr  iitveniioKJ—I  have  had  too  many 
'  of  them.' 

L*uei.  '  See,  Captain  Tomlinfon!— * 
4  See,  Six!— O  how  we  expofe  ourfelves 

*  to  youl— Little  did  youjhink,  I  dare 
4  (ay,  that  we  Have  lived  in  fuch  a  con- 

*  tinned  mifunderftanding  together  !■*- 

*  But  you  will  make  the  belt  of  it  all. 
4  We  may  yet  be  happy.     O  that  I 

*  could  have  been  allured,  that  this 
4  dear  creature  loved  xniwith  the  hun- 
'  dredth  part  b£  the  love  t  have  for  her! 
4  A-Our  diffidences  have  been  mutuaj. 

*  I|*einme  to  fey^  that  ihebas  too  much 
'*  punctilio:  lam  afraid ,•  that  I  have 

4  too  liule.  Hence  our.  difficulties. 
'  But  I  have  a  heart,  Captain  Tori). 
'  linfon,  a  heart  that  bids  jmc  hope,  for 

*  her  love,  becaufe  it  i»  refdlved  to  de- 
'*  fare  it  as  much  as  man  ***  defcrve 

*  it/ 

Copt. *  I  am  indeed  fufpri^eO  at  Yfh*t 
«  I  have  seen  and  heard  .—I  defend  npt 
4  Mr.  l^yelace,  Madam,  in'  the  of- 
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fence  he  has  given  vou— As  a  father 
of  daughters  myfelf,  I  cannot  de- 
fend him;  though  his  fault  Teems  to 
be  lighter  than  I  had  apprehended— 
But  in  my  cortfcicnce,  Madam,  I 
think  you  carry  your  refentment  too 
hiph.' 

CI.  'Too  high,  Sir!— Too  high,  to 
the  man  that  might  have  been  happy 
if  he  would !— Too  high,  to  the  man 
that  has  held  my  foul  in  /"ffienfe  an 
hundred  times,  fince  (by  artifice  and 
deceit)  he  obtained  a  power  over  met 
—Say,  Lovelace,  thyfelf  fay,  Art 
thou  not  the  very  Lovelace,  who  by 
infulting  me,  naft  wronged  thine 
own  hopes?— The  wretch  that  ap- 
peared in  vile  difguifes,  perfonating 
an  old  lame  creature,  feeking  for 
lodgings  for  thy  fick  wife  ?— Telling 
the  gentlewomen  here,  ftories  all  of 
thine  own  invention;  and  averting 
to  them  an  hufband's  right  over  me, 
which  thou  haft  not?— And  is  it* 
[Turning  to  the  captain]  *  to  be  cx- 
"  pefted,  that  I  Ihould  give  credit  to 
the  proteftations  of  fucb  a  man?* 
Lo*vel,  •  Treat  me,  deareft  creature* 
as  you  pleafe,  I  will  bear  it:  and 
yet  your  fcorn  and  your  violence  have 
fixed  daggers  in  my  heart— But  was 
it  poffible,  without  thofe  difguifes, 
to  come  at  your  fpeech  ?— And  could 
I  lofe  you#>  if  ftudy,  if  invention, 
would  put  it  in  my  power  to  arreft 
your  anger,  and  give  me  hope  to  en- 
gage, you  to  confirm  to  me  the  pro- 
Mifed  pardon?  The  addrefs  I  made 
to  you  before  the  women,  as  if  the 
marriage -ceremony  had  patted,  was 
in  confequence  of  what  your  unclt 
had  advifid,  and  what  you  had  ac- 
quiefced  iuitk\  and  the  rather  made, 
as  your  brother,  and  Singleton,  and 
Sofmes,  were  refolvcd  to  find  out 
whether  what  was  reported  of  your 
marriage  were  true  or  nor,  that  they 
might  take  their  mea  fares  according- 
ly; and  in  hopes  to  prevent  that  mif- 
chief,  which  I  have  been  but  too  ftg- 
dious  to  prevent,  Tir.ce  this  tameneft 
has,  but  invited  inference  from  your 
brother  and  his  confederates. * 
CI.  *  O  thou  ftrange  wretch,  how  . 
thou  talked!— But,  Captain  Tom- 
linfon,  give 'me  leave  to  fay,  that, 
were  I  inclined  to  enter  firther  upon 
this  fubjeft,  I  would  appeal  to  Mifs 
Rawlins's  judgment.  (Whom  eUe 
have  1  to  appeal  to?)  She  leems  to 
4T  «  b« 
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4  be  a  perfon  of  prudence  and  honour; 

*  but  not  to  any  man's  judgment,  whe- 

*  ther  I  cany  my  refentment  beyond 

*  fit  bounds,  when  I  refolvc-*-* 
Capt.  *  Forgive.  Madam,  the  irt- 

*  terruption— But  I  think  there  can  be 

*  no  reafon  for  this.    Vou  ought,  as 

*  you  faid,  to  be  the  file  judge  of  in- 
4  dignities  offered  you.     The  gentle- 

*  women  here  are  ftrangers  to  you .  Yoa 
c  will  perhaps  (lay  but  a  little  while 
9  among  them.  If  you  lay  the  ftate 
4  of  your  cafe  before  any  of  them,  and 
4  your  brother  come  tor  enquire  of 
4  them,  your  uncle's  intended  media- 
4  tion  will  be  discovered;  and  rendered 
4  abortive— I  (hall  appear  in  a  light 
4  that  I  never  appeared  in,  in  my  life— 
4  for  thefe  women  may  not  think 
4  themfelves  obliged  to  keep  the  fe- 
4  cret.* 

Charming  fellow! 

CI.  «  O  what  difficulties  has  one  fa- 
4  tal  ftep  involved  me  in!— But  there 
4  is  no  necefiity  for  fuch  an  appeal  to 
c  any-body.  I  am  refolved  on  my 
4  meafures.* 

Capt. '  Abfolutely  rtfolvtd,  Madam?' 

Capt.  4  What  (hall  \  fay  to  your  un- 
4  cle  Harlowe,  Madam?— Poor  gen- 
4  tleman!  how  will  he  be  furprizedt— • 
4  You  fee,  Mr.  Lovelace— You  fee, 
«  Sir—*  Turning  to  me,  with  a  flou- 
ri filing  hand—4  But  you  may  thank 
<  yourfelf—*  And  admirably  ftalked  he 
from  us. 

4  True,  by  my  fiul,*  thought  I.  I 
traverfed  the  room,  and  bit  my  un- 
perfuaftve  lips,  aow  upper,  now  ua- 
der,  for  vexation. 

He  made  a  profound  reverence  to  her 
—And  went  to  the  window,  where  lay 
his  hat  and  whip;  and,  taking  them 
up,  opened  the  door.  '  Child,'  faid 
he,  to  fomebody  he  faw,  «  pray,  order 
4  my  fervant  to  bring  my  horfe  to  the 
4  door.' 

Lovel.  4  You  won't  go,  Sir— I  hope 
4  you  won't!— I  am  the  unhappieft 
4  man  in  the  world  I— You  won't  go— 
4  Yet  alas! — But  you  won't  go,  Sir!— 
4  There  may  be  yet  hopes  that  Lady 
4  Betty  may  have'lome  weight.* 

Capt,  '  Dear  Mr.  Lovelace !  an,d 
4  may  not  my  worthy  friend,  an  affec- 
4  tionate  uncle,  hope  for  Jbnie  influ- 
4  ence  upon  \C\s  daughter-niece?— But 
4  I  beg  pardon— A  letter  will  always 

*  Und  me  difpofed  to  fern  the  lady, 


4  and  that  as  well  for  her  fake,  as  rot* 
4  the  fake  of  my  dear  friend.* 

She  had  thrown  berfelf  into  her 
chair;  her  eves  cad  down:  (he  was  mo- 
tionlefs,  as, in  a  profound  ftudy. 

The  captain  bowed  to  her  again: 
but  met  with  no  return  to  his  T>ow. 
*  Mr.  Lovelace,*  faid  he,  (with  an  air 
of  equality  and  independence)  /  am 
4  yours.'' 

Still  the  dear  unaccountable  fat  as 
immoveable  as  a  ftatue;  ftirring  neither 
hand,  foot,  head,  nor  eye— I  never 
before  faw  any  one  in  fo  profound  si 
reverie,  in  fo  waking  a  dream. 

He  pa  (Ted  by  her  to  go  out  at  the 
door  me  fat  near,  though  the  paflage 
by  the  other  door  was  bis  direct  way  | 
and  bowed  again.  She  moved  not. 
4  I  wijl  not  difturb  the  lady  in  her  me- 
4  ditations,  Sir.— Adieu,  Mr.  Love* 
4  lace— No  farther,  I  befeecb  you.* 

She  ftarted,  fighing— '  Are  you  go- 
'  ing,  Sir?% 

Capt.  *  I  am,  Madam.  I  could 
4  have  been  glad  to  do  you  fervicej  but 
4  I  fee  it  is  not  in  my  power.* 

She  flood  up,  holding  out  one  hand, 
with  inimitable  dignity  and  fweerneft 
4  —I  am  forry  you  are  going,  Sir!— 
4  I  can't  help  it— I  have  no  friend  to 
4  advife  with— Mr.  Lovelace  has  the 
4  art  (or  good  fortune,  perhaps  I 
4  mould  call  it)  to  make  bimlelf  many. 
«  —Well,  Sir— if  you  will  go,  I  can't 
4  help  it.* 

Capt.  <  I  will  nbt  go,  Madam;*  his 
eyes  twinkling.  [Again  feiced  with  a 
fit  of  humanity!]  *  I  will  not  go,  if  my 
' 4  longer  Hay  can  do  you  either  fervice 
4  or  pieafure. — What,  Sir,*  [Turning 
to  me]  '  what,  Mr.  Lovelace,  was 
4  your  expedien t  ?— Perhaps  foroetbing 
4  may  be  offered,  Madam—* 

She  fighed,  and  wasfiieht. 

4  Revenge,'  invoked  I  to  mfiffl 
4  keep  thy  throne  in  my  heart. — If  the 
4  ufurper  Love  oiice  more  drive  thee 
4  Jrom  it,  thou  wilt  never  regain  pof- 


Lovel.  4  What  I  had  thought  of, 
4  what  I  had  intended  to  propofe,1  [And 
I  fighed]  *  was  th»,  That  the  dear 
4  creature,  if  flje  will  not  forgive  me, 
4  as  (he  promifed,  will  fufpend  the 
4  difpleafure  (he  has  conceived  againft 
4  me,  till  Lady'Bctry  arrives ,~T hat 
'.lady .may  be  tjie  mediatrix  between 
*  us.  This  dear  creature  may  put 
4  herfelf  into  her  protections  and  ac- 
f  company 
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*  company  ber  down  to  her  feat  in  Ox- 
1  fordlhire.    It  is  one  of  her  lady  (hip' a 

*  porpofes  to  prevail  on  her  fuppoftd 

*  new  niece  to  go  down  with  her.    It 

*  may  pais  to  every- one  but  to  Lady 

*  Betty,  and  to  you,  Captain  Tomlin- 

*  fbn,  and  to  your  friend  Mr.  Har- 

*  lowe,  (as  he  defirea)  that  we  have 
€  been  (bme  time  married:  and  her  be- 
1  ing  with  my  relations ,  will  amount 

*  to  a  proof  to  James  Harlowe,  that 
'  we  mre\  and  oar  nuptials  may  be 

*  privately,  and  at  this  beloved  crea- 
'  ture'spleafure,  folemnizedj  and  your 

*  report,  captain,  authenticated.* 
Capt.  <  Upon  my  honour,  Madam,* 

dapping  his  hand  upon  his  bread,  '  a 

*  charming  expedient  I— -This  will  an- 

*  fwer  every  end.' 

She  mufed— She  was  greatly  per- 
plexed—At laft,  <  God  dirca  mc!'  faid 
(he:    'I  know   not  what  to  do— A 

*  voting  unfriended  creature.  Whom 
'  have  I  to  advife  with! — Let  me  re- 

*  tire,  if  I  can  retire.' 

She  withdrew  with  (low  and  trem- 
bling feet,  and  went  up  to  her  cham- 
ber. 

'  For  Heaven's  fake/  faid  the  pene- 
trated varlet,    [his  hands  lifted  up] 

*  for  Heaven's  fake,  take  companion 

*  upon  this  admirable  woman!— I  can- 

*  not  proceed— I  cannot  proceed— She 
'  deserves  all  things.* 

«  Softly!— damn  the  fellow!— The 
.  *  women  are  coming  in.* 

He  fobbed  up  his  grief— turned  a- 
bouc — hemmed  up  a  more  manly  accent 
— «  Wipe  thy  curfed  eyes.'— He  did. 
ThefunJhine  took  place  on  one  cheek, 
and  fpread  (lowly  to  the  other,  and  the 
fellow  had  his  whole  face  again. 

The  women  all  three  came  in,  led  by 
that  ever- curious  Mift  Rawlins.  I 
told  tbesn,  that  the  lady  was  gone  up 
to  confider  of  every- thing:  that  we 
bad  hopes  of  her.  And  fuch  a  repre- 
sentation we  made  of  all  that  had 
paged,  as  brought  either  tacit  or  de- 
clared blame  upon  the  fair  perverfe  for 
hardnefs  of  heart  and  over- delicacy. 

The  widow  Bevit,  in  particular,  put 
out  one  lip,  toffed  up  her  head,  wrink- 
led her  forehead,  and  made  fuch  mo- 
tions with  her  now  lifted -up,  now  caft- 
down  eyes,  as  Ibewed,  that  me  thought 
there  was  a  great  deal  of  perverfcneft 
and  affectation  in  the  lady.  Now- and - 
fen  ftc  Ranged  her  cenfuring  looks 
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to  looks  of  pity  of  me— But,  (as  die 
faid)  She  loved  not  to  aggravate !— '  A 
•  poor  bofinefs,  God  bttfsV  Jhrugging 
up  her  (boulders,  '  to  make  fuch  a  rout 
'  about! '  And  then  her  eyes  laughed 
heartily— Indulgence  was  a  good  thing! 
Love  was  a  goodthing!— But  too  much 
was  too  much! 

Mifs  Rawlins,  however,  declared, 
after  (he  bad  called  the  widow  Bevis, 
with  a  prudith  fimper,  a  ewmical  gen. 
Ilenvtmanl  that  there  muft  be  fome- 
thing  in  our  dory,  which  (he  could 
not  fathom^  and  went  from  us  into  a 
corner,  and  fat  down,  feemingly  vexed 
that  (he  could  not*    , 


LETTER     XIX. 

MR.LOYILACB.  IN  C0NTIHUAT1OW, 

THE  lady  (bid  longer  above  than 
we  wi(hed  j  and  I  hoping  that 
(lady-like)  (he  only  waited  for  an  iw- 
nj'ttatiou  to  return  to  us,  defired  the  - 
widow  Bevis,  in  the  captain's  name, 
(who  wanted  to  go  to  town)  to  requeft 
the  favour  of  her  company. 

I  cared  not  to  fend  up  either  Mift 
Rawlins  or  Mrs.  Moore  on  the  errand, 
left  my  beloved  (hould  be  in  a  commu- 
nicative difpofition  j  efpecialty  as  (he  bad 
hinted  at  an  appeal  to  Mi(s  Rawlins } 
who,  betides,  has  fuch  an  unbounded 
curiofity. 

Mrs.  Bevis  prefently  returned  with 
an  anfwer,  (winking  and  pinking  at 
me)  that  the  lady  would  follow  her 
down.  Mifs  Rawlins  could  not  bat 
offer  to  retire,  as  the  others  did.  Her 
eyes,  however,  intimated  that  (be  had 
rather  ftay.  But  they  not  being  an* 
fwered  as  (he  Jeemed  to  wi(h,  (he  went 
with  the  reft,  but  with  flower  feet  j  and 
had  hardly  left  the  parlour,  when  the 
lady  entered  it  by  the  other  door;  a 
melancholy  dignity  in  her  perfon  and 
air. 

She  fat  down.  •  Pray,  Mr.  TomHn- 
'  (on,  be  feated.' 

He  took  his  chair  over- again  ft  her.  I 
ftood  behind  hers,  that  I  might  give  him 
agreed-upon  fignali,  (houldthere beoc- 
canon  for  them. 

As  thus— A  wink  of  the  left, eye  was 
tongnify,  *  Fujb  that  feint,  captain.9 
'      A  wink  of  the  right,  and  a  nod,  was 
4T1  to 


698 

to  indicate  approbation  of  what  he  had 
faid. 

'My  fore-finger  held  up,  and  biting 
jny  lip,  '  Get  off  of  that,  as  f aft  as  pof- 
<Jiblc: 

A  right- forward  nod,  and  a  frown— 

*  Swear  to  if,  captain  J* 

"  My  whole  fpread  hand,  To  take  care 
not  to  fay.  too  much  on  that  particular 
fibjea. 

A  fowling  brow,  and  a  pofitive  nod, 
was  to  bid  him  rife  in  temper*  ' 

And  thcfe  motions  I  could  make, 
even  thofe  with  my  hand,  without  hold- 
ing  up  my  arm,  or  moving  my  wrift, 
had  the  women  been  there;  as,  when, 
the  motions  were  agreed  upon,  I  knew 
not  but  they  would. 

She  hemmed — I  was  going  to  fpeak, 
to  fpare  htt  fuppofed  confufidn:  but 
this  lady  never  wants  prefenceof  mind, 
.  when  prefence  of  mind  is  neceiTarv  ei« 
thcrto  her  honour,  or  tothat  confeious 
dignity  which  diftinguiihes  her  from  all 
the  women  I  ever  knew, 

*  I  have  been  confidering,*  faid  (he, 

*  as.  well  as  I  was  able,  of  every  thing 

*  that  has  paffed;  and  of  all  that  has 
•.been  faid;  and  of  my  unhappy  fitua- 

*  tion.  "  I  mean  no  ill — I  with  no  ill— 
•.to  any. creature  livip^.  tylr.  Tonilin- 

*  fun. .  I  have  always  delighted  to  draw 
•favourable  rather  than  unfavourable 

*  canclurions;  fbmetimes,  as  it  has 
•proved,  for  very  bad  hearts.     Cen- 

*  lorioufncfs,  whatever  faults.  I  have,  is 
** 'not  naturally  my  fault — But,  chcum- 
«  ftanocjl  as  I  am  j  treated  as  {  have' 
4  beep,  unworthily  treated,  by  a  man 
*.,wrro.  is  ftill'of  contrivances,  and  glo- 
1  ries.in  them—' 

Lewi,  'My.  dear/eft  life  f— But  I  will 

*  not  interrupt  you.* 

CI.  ''Thus  treated,  it  becomes  me  to 

*  doubt— It  concerns   my   honour   to 

*  doubt,  to  fear,  to  apprehend — Tour 

*  intervention.  Sir,  is  Jo  jeafpnable,  fo 

*  kind,  for  this  man — My  uncle's  ex- 

*  pedient,  the  firft  of  the  kind  he  ever, 

*  I  beliet'e,  thought  of!  aplain,  honeft, 
4  good-minded  man,,  as  he.  it,  not  af- 
'  leering  fu'ch  expedients — Your  report 

*  inconformiiytoit— Tbeconfcquejices 
4  of  that  report— The  alarm  taken  by 
4  my  brother— His  ram  reiolution  up- 

*  on  it— The  alarm   taken  by  Lady 

*  Betty,  and  the  reft  of  Mr.  Lpvelace's 
1  relations— TXitfutUeu  letters  written. 

*  to  him  upon  it,  which,  with  yours, 

*  he  fhewed  me— All  ceremony ,  among 
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*  perfons  born  obfervers  of.  ceremony, 
'and  entitled  to  value  themfelves  upon 

*  their  diftinclion%  difpenfed  with— -All 

*  thefe  things  have  happened  fo  quick, 
4  andfbmeof  them/o  feafbnable— * 

*  Lovel.  *  Lady  Betty,  you  fee,  Ma- 

*  dam,  in  her  letter,  difpenfes  with 
'  punctilio,  avowedly  in  c6mpHment  to 
'  you.     Charlotte,  in  hers,  profeflTes  to* 

*  do  the  fame  for  the  fame  reafon.  Good 

*  Heaven!  that  the  refpeel  intended  you 
'  by  my  relations,  who,  in  every  other 
'  cafe,  are  really  punctilious,  fliould  be 

*  thus  conftrued!     They    were  glad, 

*  Madam,  to  have  an  opportunity  to 
'  compliment  you  atmyexpence.  Every" 
'  one  of  my  family  takes  delight  in 
'  rail Jy ing  me.  But  their  joy  on  the 
«  fuppofed  occafion — ,' 

CL  *  Do  I  doubt,  Sir,  that  you  have 
c  not  fomething  to  fay,  for  any-thing 

*  you  think  fit  to  do ?  lam  fpeakingto' 
4  Captain  Tomlinfon,  Sir.     I  will  yoa 

*  would  be  pleafed  to  withdraw — At[ 

*  leaft  to  come  from  behind  my  chair.* 
And  (he  looked  at  the  captain,  ob- 

ferving,  no  doubt,  that  his  eyes  feemed. 
to  rake  leflons  from  mine. 

A  fair  match,  by  Jupiter ! 

The  captain  was  difconcerted.  The 
dog  had  not  had  fuch  a  blum  upon  his 
face  for  ten  years  before.  I  bit  my  Hp[ 
for  vexation  :  walked  about  the. room  $ 
but,  neverthelefs,  took  my  poft  again  ; 
and  blinked  with  my  eyes  to  the  cap. 
tain,  as  a  caution  for  him  to  take  more, 
care  of  hist  and  then  fcouling  with  ray' 
brows,  and  giving  the  nod -pofitive,  las. 
good  as  faid,  '  Refent  that,  captain.* 
'  Caft.  '  I  hope,  Madam,  you  have 

*  no  fuipicion,  that  I  am  capable— * 
CL  l  Be  not  difpleafed  with  me,  Cap- 

*  tain  Tomlinfon.  I  have  told  you;  that 
* .  I  am  not  of  a  fufpicious  temper.  Ex- 
c*cufe  me  for  the  fake  of  my  sincerity. 
'  There  is  not,  I  will  be  bold  to  fay,  a 

*  fincerer  heart  in  the  world,  than  hex's 

*  before  you.' 

She  took  out  her  handkerchief,  and 
put  it  to  her  eyes. 

'  I  was  going,  at  that  inftanr,  after  her 
example,  to  vouch  for  the  honefty  of  my 
heart;  but  my  confeience  Mennelled 
lip  on  me;  and  would  not  fuffcr  the  me- 
ditated vow  to  pafs  my  lips.—'  A  de- 
'  vilifh  thing,*  thought  I,  *  for  a  mam 

*  to  be  fo  little  himfelf,  when  be  hat 
'  mod  occafion  for  himfelf!* 

The  villain  Tomlinfon  looked  at  me 
with  a  mcf  ul  face,  as  if  be  begged  leave 
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to  cry  for  company.  It  might  have 
been  as  .well ,  if  he  bad  cried .  A  fee  I  i  ng 
heart,  or  the  tokens  of  it  given  hy  a 
ftnfible  eye,  are  very  reputable  things 
wben  kept  in  countenance  by  the  oc-' 
cafioo. 

And  here  let  me  fairly  own  to  thee, 
that  twenty  times  in  this  trying  con- 
verfarion  I  f*iJ  to  myfclf,  that  could  I 
have  thought,  that  I  (hould  have  had 
all  this  trouble,  nnd  incurred  all  this 

fiilt,  I  would  have  been  honeft  atfirft. 
ot  why,  jack,  is  this  dear  creature  fo 
lovely;  yet  fo  invincible? — Everheardft 
thoa  before,  that  the  fweets  of  May 
blouomed  in  December r 

Capt.  *  Bepleafed— bepleafed,Ma- 
'  dam — if  you  have  doubts  of  my  ho- 
'  nour— * 

A  whining  varlet!  He  mould  have, 
been  quite  angry— For  what  gave  I  him, 
the  nod- j  ofitive?  He  fhould  have  (talked, 
again  to  the  window,  as  for  his  whip, 
and  hat. 

CI.  *  I  am  only  making  fuch  obfer- 

*  vations  as  my  youth,  my  inexperience, 

*  and  my    prefent  unhappy  circum- 

*  fiances,  fugged  to  me — A  worthy 
'  heart  (fuch,  I  hope,  is  Captain  Tom- 
'  linfons)  need  not  fear  an  examina- 

*  tton — need  not  fear  being  looked  in- 

*  to— Whatever  doubts  that  man,  who 

*  has  been  the  caufe  of  my  error j,  and, 
'  as  my  fevere  father  imprecated,  the 
'  punifier  of  the  errors  be  has  caufid, 
1  might  have  had  of  me,or  of  my  honour, 
'  I  would  have  forgiven  him  for  them, 

*  if  he  had  fairly  propofed  them  to  me : 

*  for  forae  doubts  perhaps  fuch  a  man 
'  might  have  of  the  future  conduct  of  a 
'  creature  whom  he  could  induce  to 

*  correfoond  with  him  again  ft  parental, 
'prohibition,    and  againft   the    lights 

*  ivbieb  ber  o*wn  judgment  threw  in 

*  upon  ber:  and  if  he  had  propounded 
4  them  to  me  like  a  man  and  a  gentle- 

*  man,  I  would  have  been  glad  of  the, 
'  opportunity  given  me  to  clear  my  in- 
'  tentiona,  and  to  have  (hewn  myfelf 
'  entitled  to  his  good  opinion— And  I 
«  bopejtttf,  Sir—* 

Capt.  «  T  am  ready  to  hear  all  your 

*  doubts,  Madam,  and  to  clear  them 

O.  *  I  will  only  put  it,  Sir,  to  your 
f  conscience  and  honour—* 

Thedoefatuneafy.  he  (huffled  with 
his  feet:  ner  eye  was  upon  him:  he  was 
therefore,  after  the  rebuff  he  had  met 
withy  a/aid  to  loot  at  me  for  my  mo* 
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tions;  and  now  turned  his  eyes  towards 
me,  then  from  me,  as  if  he  woo  Id  am* 
look  his  own  looks. 
CI.  «  That  all  is  true,  that  you  have 

*  written,  and  that  you  have  told  roe?* 

I  gave  him  a  right-forward  nod,  and 
41  frown— as  much  as  to  fay,  *  Swear 
«  to  it,  captain.'  But  the  varlet  did  not 
round  it  off  as  I  would  have  had  him. 
However,  he  averred  that  it  was. 

He  had  hoped,  he  faid,  that  the  cir- 
cumftances  with  which  his  coratnifEom 
was  attended,  and  what  he  had  com- 
municated to  her,  which  be  could  not 
know  but  from  bis  dear  friend  ber  uncUt 
might  have  (hielded  him  even  from  the 
Jbadow  of  fufpicion— *  But  I  am  con- 
'  tented,'  faid  be,  Hammering,  « to  be 

*  thought— to  be  thought— what—* 
'  what  you  pleafe  to  think  me— till-* 
'till  you  are  fatisfied— * 

A  whore's -bird! 

CI.  l  The  circum  fiances  you  refer  to* 

*  I  muft  own,  ought  to  (hie Id  you,  Sir# 

*  from  fufpicion— But  the  man  before 
1  you  is  a  man  that  would  make  an  sun 
'  gel  fufpefted,  mould  that  angel  ple«A 
f  for  him.' 

I  came  forward— Traverfed  the  room 
—Was  indeed  in  a  bloody  paffion— '  %, 

*  have  no  patience,  Madam  T  —  AM 
again  I  bit  my  unperfuafive  lip. 

CI.  *  No  man  ought  to  be  impatient 
'  at  imputations  be  is  not  afhamed  to 
(  deferve.    An  innocent  man  will  not 

*  be  outrageous  upon  fuch  imputations, 
'  A  guilty  man  ought  not.9  [Moft  ex- 
cellently would  this  charming  creature 
cap  fentences  with  Lord  M.l  J  '  But  I 
'  am  not  now  trying  you,  Sir,'  [tome] 
'  on  the  foot  of  your  merits.  I  am  only 

*  forry,  that  I  am  conftrained  to  put 

*  queftions  to  this  worthier  gentleman,* 
\Wortbier  gentleman,  Jack!]  «  which 
«  perhaps  Fought  not  to  put,  fo  far  as 
'  they  regard  bimfelf.  —  And  I  hope, 

*  Captain  Tomlinfon,  that  you,  who 
'  know  not  Mr.  Lovelace  fo  well,  as, 
1  to  my  unhappinefs,  I  do,  and  who 
'  have  children  of  your  own,  will  ex* 

*  cufe  a  poor  young  creature,  who  it 
«  deprived  of  all  worldly  protection, 
'  and  who  has  been  infulted  and  en- 
«  dangered  by  the  moft  defining  man} 
<  in  the  world,  and  perhaps  bj  a  corfe* 
'  deracy  of  his  creatures.* 

There  flie  ftoptj  and  ftood  up,  and 
looked  at  me;  fear,  nevei thele/s,  ap* 
narently  mingled  with  her  anger.  And 
to  it  ought.    I  was  glad,  however,  of 
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this  poor  fign  of  love.— No  one  fears 
whom  they  value  not.  , 

*  Womem  tongues  were  licenfedj  I  was 
going  to  fay — But  my  conference  would 
not  let  me  call  her  a  woman  5  nor  ufe 
to  her  fo  vulgar  a  phrafe.  I  could  only 
wtvc  by  my  motions*  lift  up  my  eye9, 
Spread  my  hands,  rub  my  face,  pull  my 
wig,  and  look  like  a  fool.  Indeed,  I 
itad  a  great  mind  to  run  mad.  Had  I 
been  atone  with  her,  I  would  ;  and  (he 
mould  have  taken  confequences. 

The  captain  interpofed  in  my  behalf; 
gently,  however,  and  as  a  man  not  quite 
fere  that  he  was  himfelf  acquitted. 
Some  of  the  pleas  we  had  both  infilled 
on,  he  again  enforced — And,  fpeaking 
low—*  Poor  gentleman  V  faid  he, '  who 

•  can  but  pity  him  (—Indeed,  Madam, 
4  it  \i  eafy  to  fee,  with  all  his  failings, 
4  the  power  you  have  over  him  !* 

CL  •  I  have  no  pfeafure,  Sir,  in  dif- 

•  trefling  any  one — Not  even  him,  who 

•  has  fo  much  diftrefled  me. — But,  Sir,. 

•  when  I  think,  and  when  I  fee  him 

•  before  me,  I  cannot  command  my 

•  temper!  — Indeed,  indeed,   Captain 

•  Tomlinfon,  Mr.  Lovelace   has  not 

•  ailed  by  me  either  as  a  grateful,  or  a 

•  generous  man ;  nor  even  as  a  prudent 

•  one  I—He  knows  not,  as  I  told  him 

•  yefterday,  the  value  of  the  heart  he 
4  has  infulted!* 

There  the  angel  ftopt;  her  handker- 
chief at  her  eyes. 

0  Belford,  Bclford!  that  (be  (hould 
jbgreatly  excel,  as  to  make  me,  at  times, 
appear  as  a  villain  in  my  own  eyes ! 

1  befought  her  pardon.  I  promt  fed, 
that  it  (hould  be  the  ftudy  of  my  whole 
life  to  deferve  it.  My  faults,  I  laid, 
whatever  they  had  been,  were  rather 
faults  in  her  apprehenfion,  than  infaJt, 
I  befought  her  to  give  way  to  the  ex- 
pedient I  had  hit  upon— I  repeated  ft. 
The  captain  enforced  it,  for  her  uncle's 
lake.  I  once  more,  for  the  fake  of  the 
general  reconciliation;  for  the  fake  of 
all  my  family;  for  the  fake  of  prevent- 
ing further  mifchief. 

She  wept.  She  fcemed  daggered  in 
her  rcfolution*— She  turned  from  me.  I 
mentioned  the  letter  of  Lord  M.  I  be- 
Jbught  her  torefign  to  Lady  Betty's  me- 
diation all  our  differences,  if  me  would 
sot  forgive  me  before  (he  faw  her. 

She  turned  towards  me— She  was 
going  to  fpeak ;  but  her  heart  was  full 
•—And  again  me  turned  away  her  face 
—Then,  half-turning  it  to  me,  her 
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handkerchief  at  her  eyes—*  And  tio 

*  you  really  and  indeed  expect  Lady 
'  Betty  and  Mifs  Montague  ?— And 
'  do  you—'    Again  (he  ftopt. 

I  anfwered  in  a  folemn  manner. 
She  turned  from  me  her  whole  face, 
and  pauied,  and  feemed  to  confider. 
But,  in  a  paffionate  accent,  again  turn- 
ing  towards  me,  [O  how  difficult,  Jack, 
for  a  Harlowe  fpirit  to  forgive!]—*  Let 
«  her  lady  (hip  come,  if  (he  pleafes/  faid 
flie— c  I  cannot,  cannot  wifh  toy**  her 
—And  if  I  did  fee  her,  and  (he  were 
to  plead  for  you,  I  cannot  wiJh  to 
bear  her ! — The  more  I  think,  the  left 
I  can  forgive  an"  attempt,  that  I  am 
convinced  was   intended  to  de/frvy 
me/  [A  plaguy  (trong  word  for  the 
occaiion,   fuppofiog  (he   was  right?] 
What  has  my  conduct  been,  that  an 
infult  offucb  a  nature  mould  be  of- 
fered to  me,  as  it  would  be  a  *weak- 
nefs  in  me  to  forgive?  I  am  funk  in 
my  own  eyes  I  -—And  how  can  I  re- 
ceive a  vifit  that  muft  deprefs  me 
more  V 

The  captain  urged  her  in  my  favour 
with  greater  earneftnefs  than  before* 
We  both  even  clamoured,  as  I  may  fay, 
for  mercy  and  forgivenefs.  [Didft  thou 
never  hear  the  good  folks  talk  of  tak- 
ing Heaven  by  ftorm  ?]  —  Contrition 
repeatedly  avowed— A  total  reforma- 
tion pro  mi  fed— The  happy  expedient 
again  urged. 

CL  '  I  have  taken  my  mcafures.     I 

*  have  gone  too  far  to  recede,  or  to  tvi/b 

*  to  recede.     My  mind  is  prepared  for 

*  adverfity.  That  I  have  not  deferred 
c  the  evils  I  have  met  with,  is  my  con- 
'  folation?— I  have  written  to  Mifs 
c  Howe  what  my  intentions  are.  My 
'  heart  is  not  with  you— It  is  againft 

*  you,  Mr.  Lovelace.  I  had  not  writ- 
'  ten  to  you  as  I  did  in  the  letter  I  left 
r  behind  me,  had  I  not  refolved,  what- 
'  ever  became  of  me,  to  renounce  you 
€  for  ever.* 

I  was  full  of  hope  now.  Severe  as 
her  exprefllons  were,  I  faw  me  was 
afraid  that  I  (hould  think  of  what  flic 
had  written.  And,  indeed,  her  letter 
is  violence  itfelf.  Angry  people,  Jack% 
Jbould  never  write  while  their  PaMcm 
holds.  ^^ 

LoveL  '  The  feverity  you  have  (hewn 
'  me,  Madam,  whether  by  pen  or  by 
'  fpeech,  ft\all  never  have  place  in  my 
'  remembrance,  but  for  your  honour m 
<  In  the  light  yon  hare  taken  things. 
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*  all  is  deferred,  and  but  the  natural 

*  refuit  of  virtuous  refentment;  and  I 

*  adore  too,  even  for  the  pang*  you 
«  have  given  me.' 

She  vm  filent.  She  had  employ- 
ment enough  with  her  handkerchief  at 
her  eye*. 

iJveL  f  You  lament  foraetimes,  that 

*  you  have  no  friends  of  your  own  fex 

*  to  confult  with.     Mifs  Rawlins,  I 

*  araft  confefs,  is  too  inquifitive  to  be 

*  confided  in.*  £1  liked  not,  thou 
mayeft think,  her  appeal  to  Mifs  Raw- 
lin*.]     *  She  may  mean  well.    But  I 

*  never  in  my  life  knew  a  perfon  who 
4  was  fond  of  prying  into  the  fecreta 

*  of  others,  that  wa*  fit  to  be  t rafted. 
4  Thecuriofitvof  fuch  is  governed  by 
4  pride,  whicn  is  not  gratified  but  by 
4  whkpering  about  a  iecret  till  it  be- 

*  comes  publick,  in  order  to  mew  either 
'  their  confcquence,  or  their  fagacity« 

*  It  is  fo  in  every  cafe.    What  man  or 

*  woman,  who  is  covetous  of  power, 
4  arof  vaealtb,  n  covetous  of  either, 
'  fa-  the  fake  of  making  a  right  ufeof 

*  it?— But  in  the  ladies  of  my  family 

*  fou  may  confide.     It  is  their  ambi- 

*  tioa  to  think  of  you,  as  one  of  them - 
'  ielres.  Renew  bat  your  confent  to 
4  pais  to  the  world,  for  the  fake  of 

*  your  uncle's  expedient,  and  for  the 

*  prevention  of  mi/chief ,  as  a  lady  fome 

*  time  married.  Lady  Betty  may  be 
4  acquainted  with  the  naked  truth;  and 

*  you  may  (as  fie  hopes  you  <wili)  ac- 
4  company  her  to  her  feat)  and,  if  it 
4  wmf  be  Co,  confider  me  as  in  a  (late 
4  of  penitence  or  probation,  to  be  ac- 

*  cepted  or  rejected,  as  I  may  appear 

*  10  deferve.' 

The  captain  again  clapt  his  hands  on 
hxsbreaft,  and  declared  upon  his  honour, 
that  this  was  a  propofa),  that  were  the 
cafe  that  of  his  own  daughter,  and  me 
were  not  refolved  upon  immediate  mar- 
riage, (which  yet  he  thought  by  far  the 
more  eligible  choice)  he  mould  be  very 
much  concerned,  were  (he  to  refufe  it. 

O:  *  Were  I  with  Mr.  Lovelace's 
4  relations,  and  to  pafs  as  his  wife  to 

*  the  world,  I  could  not  have  any 

*  choice.     And  how  could  he  be  then 

*  in  a  fate  of  probation? — O,  Mr. 

*  Tomlinibn,  you  are  too  much  his 

*  friend  to  fee  into  his  drift.* 

Gosv.  *  His  friend,  Madam,  as  I  ft  id 

*  heme,  as  I  zm yours  and  your unefe's, 

*  for  the  fake  of  a  general  reconcilia- 


'  tion,  which  muft  begin  with  a  better 

*  understanding  between  yourfefves." 
LoveL  '  Only,  my  deareft  life,  re- 

'.  (blve  to  attend  the  arrival  and  vifitof 
4  Lady  Betty:  and  permit  her  to  arbi- 
'  trate  between  us.' 

Capt.  *  There  can  be  no  harm  isi 
4  that,    Madam.    You  can  fuffer  no 

*  inconvenience  from  that.  If  Mr. 
'  Lovelace's  offence  be  fuch,  that  a  wo- 
4  man  of  Lady  Betty's  charter  judges 
'  it  to  be  unpardonable,  why  then—4 

CI.  [Interrupting^  and  to  me]  •  If 

*  lam  not  invaded  by  you,  Sir— If  I 

*  am  (as  I  ought  to  be;  my  own  mif- 
1  trefs,  I  think  to  ftay  here,  in  this  h*~ 
4  nefi  boufe*  £And  then  had  I  an  eye- 
beam,  as  the  captain  calls  it,  flamed  at 
me]  '  till  I  receive  a  letter  from  Mifr 
<  Howe.  That,  I  hope,  will  be  in  n 
4  day  or  two.  If  in  that  time  the  ladies 
4  come  whom  you  expect,  and  if  they  are 
4  defirous  to  fee  the  creature  whom  yon 
4  have  made  unhappy,  I  (hall  know 
'  whether  I  can  or  cannot  receive  their 
1  vifit.* 

She  turned  fliort  to  the  door,  and  re- 
tiring went  up  (fairs  to  her  chamber. 

4  O  Sir,*  faid  the  captain,  as  (boa  as 
Ihe  was  gone,  '  what  an  angel  of  a  wo- 
'  man  is  this  !  I  have  been,  and  I  am, 

*  a  very  wicked  man.    But  if  any  thing 

*  mould  happen  amifs  to  this  admirable 
4  lady,  through  my  means,  I  mall  have 

*  more  caufe  for  lelf- reproach,  than  for 
4  all  the  bad  a&ions  of  my  life  put  to- 

*  gether.* 

And  his  eyes  gliftened. 
•  Nothing  can  happen  amifs,  thorn 
4  forrowful  dog  1— What  can  happen 

*  amifs  ? — Are  we  to  form  our  opinion 

*  of  things  by  theromantick  notions  of  ' 

*  a  girl,  who  fuppofes  that  to  be  the 
4  greateft  which  is  the  flighteft  of  evils? 
'  Have  I  not  told  thee  our  whole  fto- 
'  ry  ?  Has  me  not  broken  her  promife  ? 

*  Did  I  not  generoufly  fpare  her,  when 
4  in  mv  power  ?  I  was  decent,  though 
'  I  had  her  at  fuch  advantage.  Greater 

*  liberties  have  I  taken  with  girls 
c  of  character  at  a  common  romping- 

*  bout,  and  all  has  been  laughed  ofij 

*  and  handkerchief  and  head c Jot hs  ad,- 
'  jufted,  and  petticoats  fliaken  to  rights, 

*  in  my  prefence*     Never  mm,  in  the 

*  like  circumftances,  and  refolved  as  j[ 
'  was  refolved,   goaded  on  as  I  &vat 

*  goaded  on,  as  well  by  her  owrfTer, 
'  as  by  the  impulfes  of  a  violent  paf- 

*  lion, 
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*  fion,  was  ever  (b  decent.    Yet  what 

•  mercy  does  ftie  (hew  me  ?* 

Now,  Jack,  this  pitiful  dog  was  fuch 
Another  unfortunate  one  as  thyfelf— 
His  arguments  ferving^o  confirm  me 
in  the  very  purpofe  he  brsught  them  to 

fce▼ail  upon  me  to  give  up.  Had  he 
ft  me  to  myfelf,  to  the  tendcmefs  of 
>ny  oWn  nature,  moved  as  I  was  when 
'the  lady  withdrew;  and  had  he  fat 
'down,  and  made  odious  faces,  and  faid 
nothing;  it  is  very  poflible,  that  I  mould 
have  taken  the  chair  over- again  ft  him 
•which  (he  had  quitted;  and  have  cried 
and  blubbered  with  him  for  half  an 
"hour  together.  But  the  varlet  to  argue 
with  me!— To  pretend  to  convince  a 
loan,  who  knows  in  his  heart  that  he 
is  doing  a  wrong  thing !  He  muft  needs 
think,  that  this  would  put  me  upon 
'trying  what  I  could  fay  for  myfelf;  and 
When  the  excited  compunction  can  be 
carried  from  the  heart  to  the  lips,  it 
mu(l  evaporate  in  words. 

Thou  perhaps,  in  this  place,  would  ft 
have  urged  the  fame  pleas  that  he  urged. 
What  I  anfwered  to  him  therefore  may 
do  for  thee,  and  fpare  thee  the  trouble 
of  writing,  and  me  of  reading,  a  good 
deal  of  nonfenfe. 

Capt.  <  You  were  pleafed  to  tell  me, 

*  Sir,  that  you  only  propofed  to  try  bet 
'•  virtue;  and  that  you  believed  you 

*  (hould  actually  marry  her.* 

LoveL  '  So  I  (hall,  and  cannot  help 

*  it.   I  have  no  doubt  but  I  (hall.  And 

*  as  to  trying  her,  is  (he  not  now  in  the 

*  height  of  her  trial?  Have  I  not  reafon 
'  to  think  that  (he  is  coming  about*? 

*  Is  (he  not  now  yielding  up  her  re- 
'  fentment  for  ah  attempt  whicl)  (he 

*  thinks  (he  ought  not  to  forgive?— 

*  And  if  (he  do,  may  (he  not  forgive 
'  the  lafi  attempt  ?•—  Can  (he,  in  a  word, 

*  refent  that  more  than  (he  does  this? 

*  —Women  often,  for  their  own  fakes, 

*  will  keep  the  lafi  fecret\  but  will 

*  oftentatioufly  din  the  ears  of  gods 

*  and  men  with  their  clamours  upon  a 
«  fuccefslefs  offer.     It  was  my  folly, 

*  my  weaknefs,  that  I  gave  her  not 

*  more  caufe  for  this  her  unfparing  vio- 

*  lenceP 

Capt.  €  O  Sir,  you   will  never  be 

*  able  to  fubdue  this    lady  without 
«  force.' 

Level.  '  Well>  then,  puppy,  muft  I 


*  not  endeavour  to  find  a  proper  time 

*  and  place—' 

Copt.  'Forgive  me,  Sir!  But  can 
'  you  think  of  force  to  fuch  a  fine  crea- 

*  Hirer' 

LoveL  «  Force,  indeed,  I  abhor  the 
'  thought  ofj  and  for  what,  thinkeft 

*  thou,  have  I  taken  all  the  pains  I 
'  have  taken,  and  engaged  fo  many 

*  perfonsin  my  caufe,  but  to  avoid  the 
'  neceflity  of  violent  compulfion  ?  But 
€  yet,  imagineft  thou  that  I  expect  <//« 

*  reel  confent  from  fuch  a  lover  of  forms  - 

*  as  this  lady  is  known  to  be  !  Let  me 

*  tell  thee,  McDonald,  that  thy  m after 
1  Belford  has  urged  on  thy  fide  of  the 
'  queftion  all  that    thou  canft    urge. 

*  Muft  I  have  every  forry  fellow's  con- 
'  fcience  to  pacify,  as  well  as  my  own  f 
'  —By  my  foul,  Patrick,   (he  has  a 

*  friend  here"  [clapping  my  hand  on  mjr 
bieaft]  « that  pleads  for  her  with  greater 
'  and  more  irrefiftihle  eloquence,  than 
1  all  the  men  in  the  world <: ah  plead  for 

*  her.     And  had  (hen*/  efcapedmeT— 

*  And  yet  how  have  I  anfwered  my  firrc 

*  defign  of  trying  her*,  and  in  her  the 

*  virtue  of  the  moft  virtuous  of  the  fcxr 

*  — Perfeverance,  man  ? — Perfeverance 
'  —What!  wouldft  thou  have  me  de- 

*  cline  a  trial  that  may  make  for  the 
'  honour  of  a  fex  we  all  fo  dearly 
«  love?* 

«  Then,  Sir,  you  have  no  thoughts 
'  —no  thoughts—*  [looking  ftill  more 
fprrowfullyj  *  of  marrying  this  won- 
«  derfullady?' 

«  Yes,  ves,  Patrick,  but  I  have.  But 

*  let  me,  nrft,  to  gratify  my  pride,  bring 

*  down  bers.    Let'  me  fee,  that  (he  loves 

*  me  well  enough  to  forgive  me  for  my 

*  own  fake.     Has  (he  not  heretofore 

*  lamented,  that  (he  (laid  not  in  her  fa- 
'  ther's  houfe,  though  the  confequence 
'  muft  have  been,  if  me  bad,  that  (he 
'  would  have  been  the  wifeof  the  odious 
'  Solmes?  If  now  (he  be  brought  to 

*  confent  to  be  mine,  feeft  thou  not, 
'  that  the  reconciliation  with  her  de- 
'  tefied  relations  is  the  inducement,  as  it 

*  always  was,  and  not  love  of  me  /-*- 
'  Neither  her  virtue  nor  her  love  can  he 

*  eftablifhed  but  upon  full  trial;  the&a/f 
'  trial — But  if  her  refinance  and  relent* 
'  ment  be  fuch  as  hitherto  I  have  rea- 
'  fon  to  expect  tbey  will  be,  and  if  I 
'  find  in  that  refentment  lefs  of  hatred 
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•of  me,  thsu  of  the  fa0,  then  mall 
"  fte  be  nunc  in  her  own  way.    Then, 
hateful  as  itthc  Gfeef/bacUet  to  me, 
will  I  awry  berS 

«  Well,  Sir,  I  can  only  fay,  that  I 
am  dough  in  your  hands,  to  he  mould** 
ed  into  what  fliape  you  please.  But 
if,  as  I  faid  before—' 
*  None  of  thy JaiM- before  t  Patrick: 
I  remember  ail  thou  uidft— And  I 
know  all  thou  canft/nrtAn-  fcy— 
Hum  art  only,  Pontius  Pilate  like; 
walking  thine  own  hands  (don't  I 
know  thee?)  that  thou  mayft  hmt 
firniething  to  filence  thy  confidence 
with  by  loading  me.  But  we  have 
gone  too  far  to  recede.  Are  not  all 
oar  engines  in  readineJs  ?— Dry  up 
thy  forrowful  eyes.  Let  unconcern 
and  heart's,  cafe  once  more  takenof- 
fcffion  of  thy  solemn  features.  Thou 
haft  hitbertQ  performed  extremely 
well.  Shame  not  thyfm/  by  diy fu- 
ture behaviour;  and  a  rich  reward 
awaits  thee.  If  thou  art  dough ,  be 
dough  ;*and  fcnapp'd  him  on  theahoul - 
der-  *  Resume  but  thy  former  Jhape*— 
'  And  TU  be  anfwerablc  for  the  event.'  ■ 

He  bowed  aftent  and  compliance: 
went  to  the  glefs{  and  began  to  untwjft 
and  un&ddca  his  feature*:  puird  his 
wig  right,  as  if  that,  a»  well  as  his 
head  and  heart,  had  been  discomposed 
by  his  compunction;  and  once  more 
became  old  Lucifer's  and  mine. 

But  did*  thou  think,  Jack,  that  there 
was  to  much— What-JhalM-call-itt 
—an  this  Tomlinfon  ?  Did*  thou  ima- 
gine, that  fiich  a  fellow  as  that,  bad 
bowels  ?  That  nature,  fo  long  dead  and 
buried  in  him,  as  to  all  humane  effe&t, 
Ihould  thus  revive  and  exert  itfeif  ?— 
Yet  why  do  I  aik  this  queftion  of  thee, 
who,  to  my  equal  furprise,  baft  shewn  j 
«n  the  tause  occaaon,  the  like  compaf- 
iouate  feofibi lilies  r 

As  to  TomlinJbn,  it  looks  as  if  po- 
verty hud  made  him  the  wicked  fellow 
be  is?  as  plenty  and  wsneoanefs  have 
made  us  what  <ui/are.  Netejkyf  after 
all,  is  the  left  of  principle.  But  what 
is  there  iu  this  dull  wordr  or  thing, 
called  Hon  est T ,  that  even  I,  who  can- 
Uot  in  my  preient  views  he  ferved  by 
it,  cannot  help  thinking  even  the  ac- 
cidental emanations  of  it  amiable  in 
Tomhafoc,  though  desaoaftrated  in  a 
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femeUcafa  and  judging  ****#/£* 
for  being  capable  of  fueh  r 

LETTER    XX. 

lift.    LOVtLACI,  TO    JOH»  IftL- 

roan,  Esq^ 

THIS  debate  between  the  captain 
and  me  was  hardly  over,  when 
the  three  women,  led  by  Mi  ft  Rawlins, 
entered,  hoping  no  intrufion— But  very 
deuroos,  the  maiden  fa  id,  to  know  if 
we  were  likely  to  accommodate. 

•  O  yes,  I  nope  fo.  You  know,  la* 
1  dies,  that  tour  fez  muft,  in  theft 

•  cafes,   preiervc  their  forms.    They 

•  muft  be  conned  to  comply  with  their 
<  own  happinefs.    A  lucky  expedient 

•  we  have  hit  upon.    The  uncle  has 

•  his  doubts  of  our  marriage.    He  can* 
'  not  believe,  nor  will  any- body,  that 

•  it  is  ponlble  that  a  man  fo  much  in 
«  love— the  lady  fo  denrable—* 

They  all  took  the  hint— It  was  a  very 
extraordinary  cafe,  the  two  widows  al- 
lowed. Women,  Jack,  fas  I  believe  I 
have  obierved  elfewhere*]  have  a  high 
opinion  of  what  they  can  do  for  us.-* 
Alifs  Rawlins  denied,  if  I  plcafed,  va- 
let them  know  the  expedient;  and  look- 
ed as  if  there  was  no  need  to  proceed  in 
the  reft  of  my  fpeech. 

I  begged,  that  they,  would  not  let  thn 
lady  know  I  bad  told  them  what  this 
expedient  was;  and  they  ihould  hear  it. 

They  promifed. 

It  was  this  t  that  to  oblige  and  fatis* 
fy  Mr.  Harlowe,  the  ceremony  was 
to  be  agem  performed.  He  was  to  be 
priveaqrfrefent)  and  to  give  his  niece 
to  me  with  his  own  bands— And  me 
was  retired  to  cennderof  it. 

Thou  feeft,  Jack,  that  I  bate  pro* 
Tided  an  excufe,  to  fare  my  veracity 
to  the  women  here,  in  cafe  1  ihould 
incline  to  marriage,  and  ihe  ihould 
chafe  to  have  Mifs  Rawlins's  alfifttuce 
at  the  ceremony.  Nor  doubted  I  to 
bring  my  fair-one  to  lave  my  credit  oft 
this  occafion,  if  I  could  get  her  tax 
content  to  be  mine. 

'  A  charming  expedient  P  cried  the 
widow.  They  were  all  three  ready  to 
dap  their  hands  for  joy  upon  it.  Wo- 
men love  to  be  married  twice  at  lean* 
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Jickj  though  net  indeed  to  the  f am* 
man.  And  all  bleiTed  the  reconcilia- 
tory  fcheme,  and  the  propofer  of  itj 
and,  fuppofing  it  came  from  the  captain, 
they  looked  at  bim  with  pleafure,  while 
his  face  mined  with  the  applaufe  im- 

Slied.  He  mould  think  bimfelf  very 
appy,  if  he  could  bring  about  a  ge- 
neral reconciliation;  and  he  flourished 
with  his  head  like  my  man  Will,  on 
his  viclory  over  old  Grimes;  bridling 
by  turns,  like  Mifs  Rawlins  in  the 
height  of  a  prudifh  fit. 

But  now  it  was  time  for  the  captain 
to  think  of  returning  to  town,  having 
a  great  deal  of  bufinefs  to  difpatch  be- 
fore  morning:  nor  was  he  certain  that 
he  would  again  be  able  to  attend  us  at 
flampftead  before  he  went  home. 

And  yet,  as  every,  thine  was  draw- 
ing towards  a  crifis,  I  did  not  intend 
that  he  (hould  leave  Hampftead  this 
night. 

A  menage  to  the  above  cffeA  was 
carried  up,  at  my  defire,  by  Mrs. 
Moore;  with  the  captain's  compli- 
ments, and  to  know  if  (he  had  any 
commands  for  him  to  her  uncle? 

But  I  hinted  to  the  women,  that  it 
would  be  proper  for  them  to  withdraw, 
if  the  lady  did  come  down;  left  (he 
mould  not  care  to  be  fo  free  before 
tbem  on  a  propofal  fo  particular,  as  (he 
would  be  to  us,  who  had  offered  it  to 
herconfideration. 

Mrs.  Moore  brought  down  word, 
that  the  lady  was  following  her.  They 
all  three  withdrew;  and  (he  entered  at 
me  door,  as  they  went  out  at  the 
other. 

The  captain  accofted  her,  repeating 
the  contents  of  the  meflage  fen t  up; 
mod  defired,  that  (be  would  give  him 
her  commands  in  relation  to  the  report 
Jie-waa  to  make  to  her  uncle  Harlowe. 

«  I  know  not  what  to  fay,  Sir,  nor 
€  what  I  would  havejtoa  to  fay,  to  my 

<  uncle—Perhaps  you  .may  have  bufi- 

*  nefs  in  town— Perhaps  you  need  not 

<  fee  my  uncle,  till  1  have  heard  from 
«  Mifs  Howe;  till  after  Lady  Betty— 

*  I  don't  know  what  to  fay.' 

I  implored  the  return  of  that  value, 
which  me  had  fo  generoufly  acknow- 
ledged once  to  have  bad  for  me.  I  pre- 
sumed, I  faid,  to  flatter  myfelf  that 
Lady  Betty,  in  her  owo  perfon,  and  in 
the  name  of  all  my  family,  would  be 
able,  on  my  promiied  reformation  and 
contrition,  to  prevail  in  my  favour, 


efpeciallv  as  our  prbfpefts  fa  other*  raw 
fpefts  with  regard  to  the  general  recon* 
cijiation  wimed  for  were  fo  happy* 
'  Butlet  me  owe  to  jour  ovmgenerofifyp 
1  my  deareft  creature,'  faid  I,  «  rather 

<  than  to  the  mediation  of  any  perfoti 

*  on  earthy  the  forgxvenefs  I  am  an 
'  humble  luitor  for.     How  much  more 

*  agreeable  to yourfelf>  O  beft  beloved 
1  ot  my  foul,  muft  it  be,  aa  well  as 

*  obliging  to  me,  that  your  firft  perfo* 

*  nal  knowledge  of  my  relations,  and 

*  theirs  of  you,  (for  they  will  not  be 

*  denied  attending  you)  mould  not  be 

*  begun  in  recrimination 8,  in  appeals ! 
'  As  Lady  Betty  will  be  here  loon,  it 
'  wilL  not  perhaps  be  poffible  for  yout 
'  to  receive  her  viiit  with  a  brow  abib- 
'  lutely  ferene.  But  deareft,  deareft 
'  creature,  I  befeech  you,  let  the  mif- 
«  underftanding  pafs  as  a  flight  one—* 

*  Aa  a  mifunderftanding  cleared  up* 

*  Appeals  give  pride  and  foperiority  to 

*  the  perfons  appealed  to,  and  are  apt 

*  to  leflen  the  appellant,  not  only  in 

*  their  eye,  but  in  her  own.  Exalt 
'  not  into  judges  thofe  who  are  pre- 
'  pared  to  take  leuonsand  inftruftions 
'  from  you.    The  individuals  of  my 

<  family  are  as  proud  as  I  am  faid  to 

*  be.  But  thev  will  cheerfully  refign 
«  to  your  fupenority— You  will  be  the 

*  firft  woman  of  the  family  in  every- 
«  one's  eyes.' 

This  might  have  done  with  any 
other  woman  in  the  world  but  tbis\  and 
yet  (he  is  the  only  woman  in  the  world 
of  whom  it  may  with  truth  be  faid. 
But  thus,  angrily,  did  (be  disclaim  the 
compliment. 

«  Ye%t  indeed!'  — [And  there  (he 
ftopt  a  moment,  her  fweet  bofom  heav- 
ing with  a  noble  difdain] — '  Cheated 

*  out  of  myfelf  from  the  very  firft!— 4 

*  A  fugitive  from  my  own  family  ! 
'  Renounced  by  my  relations!  Infulted 
1  by  you!— Laying  humble  claim  to 
«  the  protection  of  yours!-— Is  not  this 

*  the  light  in  which  I  muft  appear  not 

*  only  to  the  ladies  of  your  family* 
«  but  to  all  the  world  ?-*-Think  you^ 
'  Sir,  that  in  thefe  circumftances,  or 
«  even  had  I  been  in  the  bapfiefl,  that 

<  I  could  be  aifefted  by  this  plea  of 

*  undeferred  fupenority  ?— You  are  a> 
'  ftranger  to  the  mind  of  Ciarifla  Har- 
«  lowe,  if  you  thinfe  her  capable  of  Jo 
«  poor  and  fo  undue  a  pride!* 

6 he  went  from  us  to  the  farther  end 
of  the  room* 
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The  captain  was  again  affefted— 
*  Excellent  creature!'  I  called  her; 
and,  reverently  approaching  her,  urged 
farther  the  plea  I  had  laft  made. 
«  It  is  but  lately/  faid  I,  «  that  the 
opinions  of  my  relations  have  been 
more  than  indifferent  to  me,  whether 
good  or  bad;  and  it  is  for  war  fake, 
more  than  for  my  o<wx,  tnat  I  now 
wim  to  ftand  well  with  my  whole  fa- 
mily. The  principal  motive  of  Lady 
Betty's  coming  up,  is,  to  purchase 
presents  for  the  whole  family  to  make 
on  the  happy  occafion. 

*  This  confederation,*  turning  to  the 
captain,  *  with  fo  noble-minded  a  dear 

creature,  I  know,  can  have  no  weight; 
only  as  it  will  mew  their  value  and 
lefpeft.  But  what  a  damp  would 
their  worthy  hearts  receive,  were 
they  to  find  their  admired  new  niece; 
as  they  now  think  her,  not  only  not 
their  niece,  but  capable  of  renounc- 
ing me  for  ever!  They  love  me. 
They  all  love  me.  I  have  been 
guilty  of  eardeflhefs  and  levity  to 
them,  indeed;  but  of  careleflhefs 
and  levity  only;  and  thai  owing  to  a 
pride  that  has  fet  me  above  meanneft, 
though  it  has  not  done  every-thing 
tor  me* 

•  My  whole  family  will  be  guaran- 
tees tor  my  good  behaviour  to  this  dear 
creature,  their  niece,  their  daughter, 
their  coufin,  their  friend,  their  cnofenr 
companion  and  directrefs,  all  in  one, 
•—Upon  my  foul,  captain,  we  may% 
wtmmjf  be  happy. 

4  But,  deareft,  deareft  creature,  let 

*  me  on  my  knees,'  [And  down  I 
dropt,  her  face  all  the  time  turned  half 
from  me,  as  (he  ftood  at  the  window, 
her  handkerchief  often  at  her  eyes] 

*  on  my  knees,  let  me  plead  your  pro- 

*  as^frf  forgivenefs;  and  let  us  not  ap- 

*  near  to  them,  on  their  vifit,  thus  un- 

*  nappy  with  each  other.  Lady  Betty, 
fl  die  next  hour  that  me  fees  you,  will 

*  write  her  opinion  of  you,  and  of  the* 

*  likelihood  of  our  future  happinefs, 

*  to  Lady  Sarah  her  fitter,  a  weak-fpi* 
(  rited  woman,  who  now  hopes  to  fup- 

*  ply  to  herielf,  in  my  bride,  the  loft 
4  daughter  (he  till  mourns  for!* 

The  captain  then  joined  in,  and  re- 
urged  her  uncle's  hopes  and  expecta- 
tions* and  his  refolutxm  effectually  to 
let  about  the  general  reconciliation; . 
themifchief  that  might  be  prevented; 
and  the  certainty  that  that  was,  that 
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her  uncle  might  be  prevailed  upon  td 

£'ve  her  to  me  with  his  own  hand,  if 
e  made  it  her  choice  to  wait  for  his 
coming  up.  But,  for  his  own  part,  he 
humbly  advifed,  and  fervently  prened 
her,  to  make  the  very  next  day,  or  Mon- 
day at  fartbeft,  my  happy  day. 

«  Permit  me,  deareft  lady/  faid  he; 
'  and  I  could  kneel  to  you  myfelf/ 
[Bending  his  knee]  '  though  I  have 

*  no  intercft  in  mv  earneftnefs,  but  the 

*  pleafure  I  mould  have  to  be  able  to 

*  ferve  you  all;  to  befeech  you  to  give 
4  me  an  opportunity  toafltire  your  un- 

*  cle,  that  I  myfelf  faw  with  my  own 

*  eyes  the  happy  knot  tied! — All  mif- 
1  understandings,  all  doubts,  all  dif* 
4  fidences,  will  then  be  at  an  end.' 

4  And  what,  Madam/  rejoined  t9 
ft.il  1  kneeling,  *  can  there  be  in  your 

*  new  meafures,  be  they  what  they  will, 

*  that  can  fo  happily,  fo  reputably,  I 
'  will  prefume  to  fay,  for  all  round, 

*  obviate  the  prefent  difficulties?* 

*  Mifs  Howe  herfelf,  if  (he  love 
(  you,  and  if  we  love  your  fame,  Ma- 
4  dam/  urged  the  captain,  his  knee 
ftill  bent,  '  muft  congratulate  you  on 
'  fuch  a  happy  conclufion/ 

Then  turning  her  face,  we  faw  the 
captain  half-kneeling— «  O,  Sir!  O, 
'  Captain  Tomlinfonl— - Why  this  »«- 
4  due  condefcenfionr*  extending  her 
hand  to  his  elbow,  to  mile  him.  '  I 
4  cannot  bear  this!*— Then  calling  her 
eye  on  me,  '  Rife,  Mr.  Lovelace— 
'  Kneel  not  to  the  poor  creature  whom- 
4  you  have  io  fulled  I— How  cruel  the 
9  occafion  for  it!— And  how  mean  the 
'  fubmiflionl' 

*  Not  mean  to  fuch  an  angel!— Nor 
(  can  I  rife,  bu;  to  be  forgiven!' 

The  captain  then  re-urged  once 
more  the  day— He  was  amazed*  he 
mid,  if  we  ever  valued  roc— 

*  O,  Captain  Tomlinfon/  inter- 
rupted we,  '  how  much  are  you  the 

*  friend  of  this  man!—  If  I  bad  never 
4  valued  kirn*  be  newer  would  have  bad 
1  it  in  bis  tower  to  infult  me;  nor 
'  could  I,  if  I  had  never  regarded  him, 

*  have  taken  to  beart  at  I  do  the  infult 
'  (execrable  as  it  was)  fo  undefervedly,' 

*  fo  ungratefully  given—But  let  him* 
'  retire— For  a  moment  let  him  retire.*' 

I  was  more  than  half  afraid  to  truuY 
the  captain  by  bimfelf  with  her.  He 
gave  me  a  fign  that  I  might  depend  uj>- 
on  him.  And  then  I  took  out  of  my 
pocket  hit  letter  to  me,  and  Lady  Bet- 
+  U  %  ty's, 


}eS 


CLAJIISSA    HARt'OWE. 


ay's,  and  Mtft  Montague's,  and  .Lord 
M.'s  letters}  f  which  »ft  Jhe  bad  not 
then  fccn)  and  giving  them  to  him, 

*  Procure  for  me,  in  the  firft  place, 

*  Mr.  Tomlinfon,  a  re-perufal  of  thefe 

*  three  letters;  and  of  tbis  from  Lord 
«  M.— And  I  befeech  you,  my  dcareft 
4  life*   gi^  them  due  confederation : 

*  and  let  me  pn  my  return  find  the 
'  WpY  effc&s  °f  tnat  confideration.' 

I  then  withdrew j  with  flow  feet, 
however,  and  a  mifgiving  heart. 

The  captain  infifted  upon  this  re-pe- 
rufal previoufly  to  wha^lhe  had  to  fa? 
to  bim,  as  be  tells  me.  She  complied, 
but  withibrae  difficulty;  as  if  the  was 
afraid  of  hting/oftened  in  my  favour. 

She  lamented  her  unhappy  Situation; 
jfeftitute  of  friends,  and  not  knowing 
whither  to  go,  or  what  to  do.  She 
sliced  que&ions,  fiftimg  ipuftim*  about 
her  uncle*  about  her  family,  and  after 
what  he  knew  of  Mr.  Hickman's 
fruitlefs  application  in  her  favour. 

He  was  well  prepared  in  this  parti- 
cular j  for  I  had /hewn  him  the  letters 
and  extradU  of  letters  of  Mifs  Howe, 
which  I  had  fo  happily  come  at#. 
Might  (he  be  aflured,  Jhe  aflced  him, 
that  her  brother,  with  Singleton,  and 
§olmes,  were  actually  in  quest  of  her? 

He  averred  that  they  were. 

She  a(ked,  If  he  thought  I  had  hope's 
s>f  prevailing  on  her  to  go  back  to 
t»wn? 

He  was  fore  I  had  not. 

Was  he  really  of  opinion*  that  Lady 
Betty  would  pay  her  a  viut  > 

He  has!  no  doubt  of  it. 

*  But,  Sirj  but,  Captain  Tomlin- 

<  fpn— *    [Impatiently  turning  from 

him,  and  again  to  him]  * I  know  not 

<*  what  to  do— But  were  Ijrsw  daugh- 

*  ta>  Sir— Were jwu  my  own  father-* 

*  Alas!  Sir,  I  have  neither  father  nor 
«  mother!' 

He  turned  from  her,  and  wiped  hie 

IMS. 

1  O,  Sir!  yon  have  humanity!'  [She 
wept  too.)  '  These  are  fome  men  in 

*  the  world,  thank  Heaven,  that  can 
4  he  moved.  .Q,.  Sir,  1  have  met  with 
fl.  bard -hearted  menw-ia  any  owa  fa- 
■  nuJy  too— or  I  could  not  have  been 

*  h  unhappy  aa  I  ana—But  I  make 
*,  everybody  unhappy » * 

His  eyes  no  doubt  ran  over. 

«  Deareft  Madam !  Heavenly  lady  t 


*  —Who  can—who  can— %  hefittfed 
and  blubbered  the  dog,  as  he  owned* 
And  indeed  I  heard  fome  part  of  what 
paTTed,  though  they  both  talked  lower 
than  I  wi/bed;  for,  from  the  nature  of 
tbiir  eonverjation,  there  was  no  room 
lor  altitudes. 

Thbm,  and  both,  and  they!*-* 
How  it  goes  again  ft  me  Do  include  tbia 
angel  of  a  creature,  and  any  maaon 
earth  but  myfclf,  in  omt  word! 
Copt .  «  Who  can  forbear  being  af- 
fected ? — But,  Madam,  you  <*n  b* 
no  other  man's/ 

a.  '  Nor  would  I  be.  But  be  is  fo 
funk  with  me!— To  fat  the  houfe!— 
An  artifice  fo  vile!— contrived  for 
the  worft  of  purpojes !—  Would  yon 
have  a  daughter  of  youra— But  what 
would  I  fcv  ?— Yet  you  fee,  that  I 
have  nobody  in  whom  I  can  confide! 
—Mr.  Lovelace  ia  a  vindictive  roan! 
—He  could  not  love  jhe  creature 
whom  he  could  inftilt  as  he  hat  in- 
fulted  me!* 

She  pau  fed.  And  then  reluming—* 
In  fhort,  I  never,  new  can  forgive 
bim,  nor  be  at/.— Do  you  think* 
Sir,  I  would  have  gone  io  far  as  I 
have  gone,  if  I  had  intended  ever  to 
draw  with  him  in  one  yoke?— I  left 
behind  me  fmch  a  letter—' 
*  Yon  know,  Madam,  he  hat  ac- 
knowledged the  jufticc  of  your  «e- 
ientment.' 

4  O,  Sir,  he  can  acknowledge,  and 
he  caa  retrafifc,  fifty  times  a  day— But 
do  not  think  I  am  trifling  with  av/-» 
felf  and  you,  and  want  to  be  per- 
fuadtd  to  forgive  him,  and  to  be  bisj 
There  is  not  a. creature  of  my  fcny 
who  would  have  been  avert  $x*ticit9> 
and  m»t£  frank  t  than  I  would  hare 
been*  from  the  moment  I  wtendtd  tor 
be  hie,  had  I  had  a  bean  like  wry 
aoua  to  deal  with.  X  was  always 
abrv*  reftr*vt,  Sir,  I  will  prefume 
to  (ay,  where  1  had  no  caufe  of 
doubt.  Mr.  Lovelace's  conduct  hat' 
made  me  appear,  perhaps,  #wr-*far, 
when  my -heart  wanted  to  be  ewm-- 
ragtd  and  ajfurtd\  and  when,  if  if 
had  been  fo,  my  whole  behaviour 
would  have  been  governed  by  it/ 
She  ftopt  j  her  handkerchief  at  ber 
eyea. 

I  enquired  after  the  mmdttft  part  of 
her  behaviour,'  at  wall  •*  ft&ef  bar 


♦  See  VoL  XV.  p.  ca6,  ct  fe^» 
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word*.  I  lave,  Aon  knowe*,  to  trace 
human  nature,  and  more  particularly 
feeule  nature,  through  it's  moftfecret 
xecencs. 

The  pitiful  fellow  was  loft  in  filent 
admiration  of  her.  And  thus  the  no- 
ble creature  proceeded. 

<  It  is  the  fate  in  unequal  union*, 

•  thatto}enrokerea*um,tnrooghthem, 
1  frequently  incur  csniure,  when  more 
4  happily  yoked,  they  might  be  enti- 
'  tleampraifc.  And  mall  I  not  fan 
4  •  onion  with  a  man,  that  might  lead 

•  into  errors  a  creature  who  natters 
4  herfclf  that  flic  is  bleft  with  an  m- 
4  clinationtobegood;  and  whowimes 

•  tomakcevary-one  happy  with  whom 
«  me  has  any  connc&ion,  oven  to  her 
4  very  fervanief' 

She  panted,  taking  a  tun  about  the 
rojai"  the  fellow,  devil  fetch  him,  a 
mammy  all  the  timet  then  proceeded. 

4  Formerly,  indeed,  I  hoped  to  be  an 
«  humble  means  of  reforming  bin. 
4  But,  when  I  hare  no  fuck  £*/#,  is  if 
4  right  [Yon  are  a  fenoue  man.  Sir} 
4  to  injfceav*ntufe  that  dull  endanger 

•  jm  peas  anare/f /* 

Still  aUent  was  the  varlet.  If  say 
advocate  had  nothing  to  lay  for  me, 
what  hope  of  carrying  my  cauie  r 

*  And  now,  Sir,  what  is  therefule 
4  of  aU»— H  is  this— That  yon  will 

•  endeavour,  if  you  have  that  iaflu- 
4  ence  over  him  which  a  man  of  your 
4  featfc  and  experience  ought  to  have, 

•  to  prevail  upon  him,  and  that  for  bit 
4  man  take*  aa  well  as  for  avinr,  to 

•  leave  ane  free  to  pnrfue  my  own  de- 

•  tiny.  And  of  this  you  may  attire 
4  him,  that  I  never  will  be  any  other 
«  aian'a.* 

4  Impeffble,  Madaml  I  know  that 
4  Mr.  Lovelace  would  not  hear  me 
4  with  patience  on  fuch  atopick.  And 

•  I  do  asTore  you,  that  I  have  fomt ffi- 
4  ritt  and  mould  not  care  to  take  an 
1  indignity  from  him,  or  from  any 


-Thenrewraing— <  And 
yon,  Sir,  that  my  uncle  will 

*  rcfoJe  an  receive  a  letter  from  me?*' 
[JsvevMuryr,  7«4»  *  cmcsdiMtit-' 
tkmmtfmvm'i'S 

*  I  know,  Madam,  aa  matters  are 

*  circumstanced,  that  he  would  not  nn-- 
•fwtrh.  H  ymt  pleaw,  I  will  carry 
«  one  doom  from.  yon.1 


4  And  will  he  not  purine  his  inten- 
4  tions  in  my  favour,  nor  be  himself 
4  reconciled  to  me,  except  I  am  mar* 
4  riedr 

•  From  what  your  brother  gives  out, 
•  and  affir&i  to  believe,  on  Mr.  Love- 
4  lace's  living  with  you  in  the  fame—* 

4  No  more,  Sir— I  am  aa  unhappy 
4  creatnret' 

He  then  re-urged,  that  it  would  hs3 
in  her  power  inlUntly,  or  on  the  mor- 
row, to  put  aa  end  to  all  her  dimcui* 
ties. 

«  How  can  that  bi?y  faid  thei  4  taw 
4  licencejri// to  be  obtained?  Tbetfet- 
4  dements  JHU  to  be  fauedr  Miw 
4  Howe's  anfwer  to  my  left  jmromme? 
4  —And  <hall  I,  Sir,  be  in  faon  n 
4  won  ay,  at  if  I  thought  my  Jensnr 
4  m  dmgtr  if  I  dtlaytdr  Yet  amsrrv 
4  the  man  from  whom  only  it  cm  be 
4  endargered!— Unhappy,  thrice  «aw 
4  happy,  Clarifta  Harlowel— In  how 
4  many  difficulties  has  one  rail  Ann 
4  involved  thee  r  — And  me  turned 
from  him,  and  wept. 

The  varlet,  by  way  of  comfort,  wept 
toot  yet  her  tears,  as  he  might  have 
observed,  were  tears  that  indicated  ra- 
ther a  yielding  than  *p*r<verfe  temper. 

There  is  a  fort  of  Anne,  then  know- 
eft,  fo  soft  in  the  quarry,  that  't  may 
in  a  manner  be  cat  with  a  knife j  but 
if  the  opportunity  be  not  taken,  and  it 
is  expoktd  to  the  air  for  any  time,  it 
will  become  as  hard  as  marble,  and 
then  with  difficulty  it  yields  to  the  chif. 
(el  *.  So  this  lady,  not  taken  at  the' 
moment,  after  a  turn  or  two  croft  the 
room,  gained  more  refoiutiun;  and 
then  me  declared,  ««  (he  had  done  once 
before,  that  (he  would  wait  the  iffueof 
Mifs  Howe's  anfwer  to  the  letter  me 
hsd  Cent  her  from  hence,  and  take  her 
meafiires  accordingly— leaving  it  us 
him,  mean  time,  to  make  what  report 
he  thought  fit,  to  her  uncle— the  kind  - 
eft  that  truth  could  bear,  (he  doubted 
not  from  Captain  Tomlinfim:  and  me 
mould  be  glad  of  a  few  lines  from  him, 
to  hear  what  that  was., 

She  wiflied  him  a  good  journey. 
She  complained  of  her  head  j  and  was 
about  to  withdraw i  but  I  ftept  round 
to  the  door  next  the  flairs,  as  if  I  had 
but  jut  come  in  from  the  garden, 
(which,  as  I  entered,  I  called  a  very 
pretty  one)  and  took  her  reln&aat 


•  The  flatujc  si  the  Bam  ftone,  in  particular. 
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handy  as  flic  was  going  out.    *  My 

•  deareft   life,  yon  are  not  going?— 

•  What  hopes,   captain  ?— Have  you 
«  not  Come  hopes  to  give  me  of  pardon 

•  and  reconciliation  ?* 

She  did,  She  would  not  be  detained. 
But  I  would  not  let  her  go,  till  (he 
bad  promifed  to  return,  when  the  cap- 
tain bad  reported  to  me  what  hcrtefo- 
lutionwas. 

And  when  he  had,  I  Tent  up,  and 
claimed  her  promifcj  and  the  came 
down  again,  and  repeated,  (as  what 
ftte  was  determined  upon)  that  the 
would  wait  for  Mifs  Howe's  anfwer  to 
the  letter  (be  had  written  to  her,  and 
fake  her  meafures  according  to  it's 
contents. 

I  expoftulated  with  her  upon  it,  in 
the  mo  A  fubmiflive  and  earneft  manner. 
She  made  it  ncceffary  for  me  to  repeat 
nanyiof  the  pleas  I  had  before  urged  i 
the  captain  feconded  me  with  equal  ear-' 
■eftnefc.  At  laft,  each  fell  down  off 
our  knees  before  her. 

She  was  diftrefled.  I  was  afraid  at 
onetime  me  would  have  fainted.  Yet 
■either  of  us  would  rife  without  fome* 
conceflions.  I  pleaded  my  own  fake; 
the  captain,  his  dear  friend  her  uncle's* 
and  both  repleaded,  the  prevention  of 
future  mrfchief  j  and  the  peace  and  hap- 
vtnefa  of  the  two  families. 

She  owned  herfelf  unequal  to  the  con  • 
fiia.  Shefighed.  She  fobbed.  She  wept. 
She  wrung  ner  hands. 

I  was  perfectly  eloquent  in  my  vows 
nod  protcftations.  Her  tearful  eyes  were 
caft  down  upon  mej  a  glow  upon  each 
charming;  cheek  5  a  vihble  anguifli  in 
every  lovely  feature— At  laft,  her  trem- 
bling knees  feeming  to  fail  her,  (he  dropt 
into  the  next  chair ;  her  charming  face, 
as  if  (eeking  for  a  hiding- place,  (which 
a  mother's  bofom  would  have  beft  fup- 
plied)  finking  upon  her  own  (houlder. 

I  forgot  at  the  inJiant  all  my  vows 
of  revenge.  I  threw  myfelf  at  her  feet 
as  (he  fat  j  and,  matching  her  hand, 
prefled  it  with  my  lips.  I  befought 
Heaven  to  forgive  my  pail  offences,  and 
irofper  my  future  hopes,  as  I  defigned 
fonourably  and  juftly  by  the  charmer 
of  my  heart,  if  once  (he  would  reftore 
me  to  her  favour.  And  I  thought  I  « 
felt  drop9  of  fcalding  water  {Could 
they  be  tears?]  trickle  down  upon  my 
checks  j  whije  my  cheeks,  glowing  like 
fire,  feemed  to  fcorch  up  the  unwelcome 
ftrange/a* 


hi 


I  then  arofe,  not  doubting  of  an  Im- 
plied pardon  in  this  filent  at  ft) els.  I 
raifed  the  captain.     I  whifpered  him— 

*  By  my  foul,  man,  I  am  in  earneft.—* 
4  Now  talk  of  reconciliation)  of,ber  un- 

*  cle,  of  the  licence,  of  fettlement.'— ~ 
And  raifingmy  voice,  *  If  now  at  laft, 
4  Captain  Tomlinfon,  my  angel  will 

*  give  me  leave  to  call  fo  great  a  W  effing 
4  mine,  it  will  be  impofnble  that  you 

*  would  fay  too  much  to  her  uncle  in 
4  praife  of  my  gratttodt,  my  afft&ion, 
4  and  fidelity  to  bis  charming  niece  j 
4  andhemaybeginasibonasheplcaies, 

*  his  kind  fchemes  for  effecting  thede- 
4  firable  reconciliation !«-^Nor  (hall  he 
4  prefcribe  any  terms  to  me  that  I  will 
4  not  comply  with.* 

The  captain  blefled  me  with  his  eyes 
and  hands— *  Thank  God! *  whifpered 
he.  We  approached  the  lady  together. 
Capt.  4  What  hinders,  deareft  Ma- 
dam, what  now  hinders,  but  that 
Lady  Betty  Lawrance,  when  aSe 
comes,  may  be  acquainted  with  the 
truth  of  every* thing?  And  that  then 
(he  may  aflift  privately  at  your  nup- 
tials ?— I  will  ftay  till  they  are  eelew 
bra  ted;  and  then  (hall  go  down  with 
the  happy  tidings  to  my  dear  Mr. 
Harlowe.  And  all  will— all  mod— 
(boa  be  happy/ 

4  1  muft  have  an  anfwer  from  MHV 
Howe,'  replied  the  ftill  trembling; 
fair-one.  4  I  cannot  change  my  new 
meafures,  but  with  her  advice.  I  will 
forfeit  all  my  hopes  of  happinefs  in 
this  world,  rather  than  forfeit  her  good 
opinion,  and  that  (he  (bould  think 
me  giddy,  unfteady,  or  precipitate. 
All  I  (hall  further  fsy  on  the  prefcnt 
fubjeft  is  this,  That,  when  I  have  her' 
anfwer  to  what  I  have  written,  I  will 
write  to  her  the  whole  ftate  of  the' 
matter,  as  I  (hall  then  be  enabled  Ur 
do.'. 

Lowl.  4  Then  muft  I  defpair  for 
ever — O  Captain  Tomlinfon,  Mifs* 
Howe  hates  me  I—  Mifs  Howe  * 
Capt.  « Not  fo,  perhaps— When  Mifa 
Howe  knows  your  concern  for  hav- 
ing offended,  (he  will  never  ad  rife, 
that,  with  fuch  profpe&s  of  general 
reconciliation,  the  hopes  of  fo  many 
confiderable  psrfons  in  both  families 
mould  be  fruftrated.  Some  little  time, 
as  this  excellent  lady  has  foreieen  and 
hinted,  will  neceflarily  be  taken  up 
4  in  actually  procuring  the  licence,  and 
•  in  pcrufing  '-and  figning  the  fettle- 
4  mtntt* 
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*  neBtt.    In  tint  time  Mifs  Howe's 

*  anfwer  may  be  received  *  and  Lady 

*  Betty  may  arrive  5  and  (he,  no  doubt, 

*  will  ka? e  weight  to  diffipate  the  lady's 

*  doabts,  and  to  accelerate  the  day.  It 
'  Aall  be  my  part,  mean  time,  to  make 

*  Mr.  Harlowc  eafv.  All  I  fear  from 
«  delay  is,  from  Mr.  Jamea  Harlowe's 
4  qoarterj  and  therefore  all  muft  be 
1 conduced  with  prudence  and  pri- 

*  vacy— as  your  uncle,  Madam,  naa 
'prepoftd.' 

She  wat  Went— I  rejoiced  in  her 
flence.  'laedearcreattu*,' thought  I, 

*  hat  aftuaUy  forgiven  me  in  her  heart! 

I  —Bat  why  will  me  not  lay  me  under 

*  obligation  to  her,  by  the  generofiry 
'  of  an  explicit  declaration  ?--And  yet, 
'  as  that  would  not  accelerate  any- 

*  thing,  while  the  licence  ia  not  in  my 
'  hand»,(heia  the  left  to  be  blamed  (if 

I I  do  her  justice)  for  taking  more  time 
'toe^aesV 

I  propefcd,  aa  on  the  morrow  night, 
to roio  town  j  and  doubted  not  to  bring 
the  licence  op  with  me  on  Monday 
morabg.  Would  (he  be  pleaied  to  a flure 
tie,  that  me  would  not  depart  from 
Mrt.  Moore's? 

She  ihottkl  lay  at  Mrs.  Moore's  till 
aVe  had  an  anfwer  from  Mifc  Howe. 

I  told  her,  that  I  hoped  I  might  have 
ferteftV  content  at  leaft  to  the  obtain- 
ing of  the  licence. 

» I  fiw  by  the  tarn  of  her  countenance 
that  I  mould  not  have  aiked  this  quef- 
tion.  She  was  fo  far  from  tacitly  con. 
Mag,  that  the  declared  to  the  con- 
owy. 

As  I  never  intended,  I  faid,  to  afk 
btr  to  enter  again  into  a  houfe,  with  the 
people  of  which  (he  was  fo  much  of- 
fended, would  (he  be  pleafed  to  give 
*dtrs  for  her  cloaths  to  be  brought  up 
hither?  Or  mould  Dorcaa  attend  her 
for  any  of  her  commands  on  that  head  ? 

She  defired  not  ever  more  to  fee  any- 
body belonging  to  that  houfe.  She 
ffl'ght  perhaps  get  Mrs.  Moore  or  Mrs, 
Bens  to  go  thither  for  her,  and  take  her 
keys  with  them. 

I  doubted  not, I  (aid,  that  Lady  Betty 
would  arrive  by  that  time.  I  hoped  (he 
**4  no  objection  to  my  bringing  that 
bdy  and  aay  couiin  Montague  up  with 
n»? 
Shewasfilent, 

{  To  be  fare,  Mr.  Lovelace,'  faid 
tie  captain,  '  the  lady  can  have  no  ob- 
•jttemtetliiaV 


She  was  fttll  filent.  80  Cleat*  in  tin* 
cafe  was  aflent. 

Would  (he  be  pleaied  to  write  te  Mile 
Howe? 

4  Sir!  Sir  19  peevimly  interrupting—) 
4  No  more  queftions—  No  prescribing 
4  to  me— You  will  do  as  you  think  sit* 
4  So  will  I,  aa  I  plcafe.   I  own  no  obit* 

*  gation  to  you.— Captain  Tomlintoa, 
'  yourfervant.  Recommend  me  to  my 

*  uncle  Harlowe's  favour.'  And  waa 
going. 

I  took  her  relu&ant  band,  and  be* 
fought  her  only  to  promife  to  meet  me 
early  in  the  morning. 

4  To  what  purpofe  meet  yon?  Have 
«  you  more  to  fay,  than  has  been  faidf 
'  —I  have  had  enough  of  vows  and 

*  protections,  Mr.  Lovelace.  To  what 
'  purpofe  (hould  I  meet  you  to-morrow 

*  morning?* 

I  repeated  my  requeft,  and  that  ia  the 
moft  fervent  manner,  naming  fix  in  the 
morning. 

4  You  know,  that  I  am  always  ftir- 

*  ring  before  that  hour,  at  thia  feafon 
4  of  the  year,*  waa  the  half-exprefied 
oonfent. 

She  then  again  recommended  herself 
to  her  uncle's  favour j  and  withdrew. 

And  thus,  Belfbrd,  has  (he  mumdid 
hit  markets » as  Lord  M.  would  fay,  and 
I  worded  mine.  Mifs  Howe's  neat  let* 
ter  ia  now  the  hinge  on  which  the  fate 
of  both  muft  turn.  I  (hall  be  absolutely 
ruined  and  undone,  if  I  cannot  inter* 
cept  it. 


LETTER    XXI. 

MR.  LOVELACE,    TO   JOHtf   BIL- 
FORD,  ESC|. 

■AT.  MIDftlOHT. 
*  \f°  r4*>,f*Tt  ***** thtt *  0I,CC ***** 

J.  V  preached  upon, '  to  th*  wicked.'— ~ 
And  I  cannot  dole  my  eyes,  (yet  only 
wanted  to  compound  for  half  an  hour  ia 
an  elbow-chair)— >So  muft  fcribblc  on. 
I  parted  with  the  captain,  after  ano- 
ther ftrong  debate  with  him  in  relation 
to  what  ia  to  be  the  fate  of  thia  lady. 
At  the  fellow  has  an  excellent  head, 
and  would  have  made  an  eminent  figure 
in  any  ftation  of  life,  had  not  his  early 
days  been  tainted  with  a  deep  crime* 
and  he  detected  in  it;  and  as  he  bad  the 
right  fide  of  the  argument ;  I  had  a 
food  deal  of  dificulty  with  him}  and 

at 


710 

at  laft  brought  myfelf  to  promife,  that 
if  I  could  prevail  upon  her  generouAy 
to  forgive  me,  aad  to  Femftate  me  in  her 
farour,  I  would  make  it  my  whole  en- 
deavoor  to  get  off  of  my  contrivances, 
as  happily  at  I  could,  (only  that  Lady 
Betty  and  Charlotte  mufi  tome\)  and 
then,  fobftiruting  him  for  her  ancle's 
proxy,  take  flume  to  myfeif,  and 
marry. 

But,  if  I  (bo«ldr  Jack,  (with  the 
ftroneeft  antipathy  to  the  ftate  that  ever 
■tan  bad)  what  a  figure  ftVdll  I  make 
in  rahtm  annals  ?  And  can  I  have  taken 
all  this  pains  foe  nothing?  Or  for  av 
nrife  only,  that,  hcwever.excellent,  [and 
any  woman,  do  I  think,  I  could  make 
good,  becaufe  1  could  make  any  woman 
fear  as  well  as  lave  me]  might  have 
keen  obtained  without  the  plague  f" 
have  been  at,  and  much  more  reputably 
than  with  it  ?  And  haft  thou  not  feen, 
that  this  haughty  woman  [Forgive  me 
that  I  call  her  haughty  I  and  *.<womanl 
Yet  ft*  me  not  haughty?]  knows  not 
new  to  forgive  with  gracioufnefs?  In- 
deed has  not  at  all  forgiven  me?  But 
holds  my  foul  in  a  M}enfe  which  has 
fjetn  fl>  grievous  to  her  own* 

At  this  filent  moment,  I  think,  that 
If  I  were  to  purfue  my  former  febeme, 
and  rofolve  to  try  whether  I  cannot  make 
a  greater  fault  ierve  as  a  fpunge  to  wipe 
east  the  lefsj  and  then  be  forgiven  for 
that  5  I  can  juftify  myfelf  to  my/elf; 
aad  that,  as  the  fair  invincible  would 
lay,  is  all  in  all.  * , 

As  it  is  my  intention,  in  all  my  re- 
flections, to  avoid  repeating,  at  leaft 
dwelling  upon,  what  I  nave  before  writ- 
ten to  thee,  though  the  ftate  of  the  cafe 
may  not  have  varied  j  fo  I  would  havetbee 
to  re-confiderthe  old  reafbnings,  (par- 
ticularly thofe  contained  in  my  anfwer 
to  thy  laft*  expoftulatory  nonfenfe;) 
and  add  the  tww  as  they  fall  from  my 
mm;  aad  then  I  ftiall  think  myfelf  in- 
vincible j— at  leaft,  as  arguing  rake  to 
aake. 

I  take  the  gaining  of  this  lady  to  be 
taTential  to  my  happineis :  and  is  it  not 
natural  for  all  men  to  aim  at  obtaining' 
whatever  they  think  will  make  them, 
happy,  be  the  object  more  or  lefe  con- 
siderable in  the  eyes  of  others? 

As  to  the  manner  of  endeavouring 
to  obtain  her,  bv  falsification  of  oaths, 
vows,  and  the  like— Do  not  the  poets 
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ef  two  thoufand  years  and  tip  ward*  telt 
as,  that  Jupiter  laugh*  at  the  perjurie* 
of  lovers?  And  let  me  add  to  what  I 
have  heretofore  mentioned  on  that  head, 
a  rjueftion  or  two. 

Do  not  the  mothers,  the  aunts,  the 
grandmothers,  the  governeflei  of  the 
pretty  innocents,  always,  from  their 
very  cradles  to  riper  years,  preach  to 
them  the  decettfulnefs  of  men  ?«— That 
they  are  not  to  regard  their  oaths,  vows, 
promifes?— What  a  parcel  of  fibbers 
would  all  thefe  reverend  matrons  be,  if 
there  were  not  now -and -then  a  pretty 
credulous  rogue  taken  in  for  a  justifi- 
cation of  their  preachments,  aad  to  ferve 
as  a  beacon  Lghted  up  for  the  benefit 
of  the  reft) 

Do  we  not  then  fee,  that  an  boacft 
prowling  fellow  is  a  neccflaey  eail  on 
many  accounts  ?  Do  we  not  fee,  that  it 
it  highly  requifite  that  a-  fwect  girl 
ihould  be  now -and -then  drawn  aide 
by  him  ?— And  the  more  eminent  the 
girl,  in  the  graces  of  perfon,  mind,  and 
fortune,  is  not  toe  eaample  likely  to  be 
the  more  efficacious  ? 

If  thefe  pofiulata  be  granted  ma,  who, 
I  pray,  can  equal  my  charmer  in  ail 
thefe?  Who  therefore  fo  fit  for  an  ex- 
ample to  the  reft  of  the  fex  ?— At  worth, 
I  am  entirely  within  my  worthy  friend 
Mandeville's  anertion,  that  pri&at* 
vices  are  f  Mick  benefits. 

Well,  then,  if  this  fweet  creature 
muft/o#,  at  it  is  called,  for  the  benefit 
of  all  the  pretty  fools  of  the  fex,  the 
mttft  j  and  there's  an  end  of  the  matter. 
And  What  would  there  have  been  id  it 
of  uncommon  or  rare,  had  I  not  been 
fo  long  about  it  ?— And  fo  I  difmifs  alt 
further  argumentation  and  debate  upon, 
the  queftion :  and  I  impofe  upon  thee, 
when  thou  writeft  to  me,  an  eternal 
filence  on  this  head. 

Waferedon,  as  an  after -written  £»-  ■ 
troduQim  to  the  paragraphs  ivbicb 
follow,  marked  <witb  turned  com- 
mas [thus, '] 

TORD,  Jack,  what  (hall  I  do  now!— 
***  How  one  evil  brings  on  another}-* 
Dreadful  news  to  tell  thee!— While  X 
was  meditating  a  ample  robbery,  hern 
have  I  (in  my  own  defence  indeed)  been- 
guilty  of  murder  t— A  bloody  murder  ! 
—So  I  believe  it  will  prove*— At  her 


*  Set  Vol.  1Y.  Letter  LVII, 
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kft  gain !—  Poor  impertinent  oppoJer  I 
Eternally  refilling!— Eternally  contra- 
dieting)  There  She  lies,  weltering  in 
her  blood!  her  death's  wound  have  I 
piven  her  1— But  ihe  was  a  thief,  an 
impoftor,  at  well  at  a  tormentor.  She 
had  ftokn  my  pen. —While  I  was  ful- 
lenly  meditating,  doubting  as  to  my 
future  meafures,  (he  ftole  it)  and  thus 
fee  wrote  with  it,  in  a  hand  exactly  like 
ny  own  j  and  would  have  faced  me 
down,  that  it  was  really  my  own  hand- 
writing. 
*  Bat  let  me  reflect,  before  it  be  too 

*  late.  On  the  man i fold  perfections  of 
f  this  ever-admirable  creature  let  me 

*  mieft.  The  hand  yet  is  only  held 
'op.  The  blow  is  not  ftruck.  Mifs 
4  Iftswe't  next  letter  may  blow  thee  up. 
f  Is  policy  thou  Jhouldettbenowat  leaJk 
«  hoaeft.  Thou  canft  not  live  without 
1  her.  Thou  wouldeft  rather  marry 
1  her  than  iofe  her  abfolutely.  Thou 
'  oaves'  undoubtedly  prevail  upon  her, 
'  ianexible  as  flic  feems  to  be,  tor  raar- 

*  ria«.    But  if  now  fee  find  thee  a 

*  villain,  thou  tnayeft  never  more  en- 
'  gave  her  attention,  and  the  perhaps 

*  will  rerwfe  andabnor  thee. 

'  Yet  already  have  I  not  gone  too 
1  far?  Like,  a  repentant  thief,  afraid 

*  of  his  gang,  and  obliged  to  go  on, 
'  in  fear  of  hanging  till  he  comes  to  be 
'-hanged,  I  am  afraid  of  the  gang  of 
4  *y  ended  contrivances. 

*  As  I  hope  to  live,  I  am  forry  (at 
€  the  prefeat  writing)  that  I  have  been 
'  nch  a  foolrm  plotter*  as  to  put  it,  as 
4 1  fear  I  have  done,  out  of  my  wm 

*  t**er  to  be  honeft.    I  hate  eompul- 

*  fion  in  all  forma;  and  cannot  bear, 
'  even  to  be  cempeJJed  tobe  the  wretch 

*  my  choice  has  made  me!— So  now, 

*  Belford,  as  thou  haft  faid,  I  am  a 

*  machine  at  laft,  and  no  free  agent. 

'  Upon  my  ioul,  Jack,  it  is  a  very 

*  fooliih  thing  for  a  man  of  fpirit  to 
'  have  brought  JiimfeJf  to  fuch  a  height 

*  of  iniquity,  that  he  muft  proceed,  and 
4  cannot  help  hirofelf;  and  yet  to  be 
'  oat  to  certain,  that  this  very  victory 
4  will  undo  him. 

'Whywu  fuch  a  woman  as  this 
4  thrown  into  my  way,  whole  very  fall 

*  will  he  her  glory,  and  perhaps  not 

*  only  my  flume,  but  my  deft  ruction? 
^  4  What  a  happinefs  muft  that  man 
'  ***"$  who  moves  regularly  to  fame 

*  laudable  end,  and  has  nothing  to  rt  - 
'  pwchhunfelf  withinhisprogrtis  to 


'  itl  When,  by  hoaeft  meant,  beau 
*  tains  this  end,  how  great  and  un. 
«  mixed  muft  be  his  enjoyments  I  What 
4  a  happy  man,  in  this  particular  cafe, 
'  had  I  been,  had  it  been  given  me  to 
<  he  only  what  I  wined  to  appear  to 
4  beP 

Thus  far  had  my  cenftience  written 

with  my  pen;  and  fee  what  a  recreant 

(he  had  made  of  me  I— I  Jeised  her  bf 

the  throat—'  There  I— There  r  (aid  I, 

'  thou  vile  impertinent !— Take  that, 

and  that  /—How  often  have  I  given 

thee  warning !— And  now,  I  hope, 

thou  intruding  rarleteft,  have  I  dona 

thy  bnfinefs ! 

•  Puleing,  and  low-voiced,  rearing 
up  thy  detefted  head,  in  vain  im- 
plored thou  my  mercy,  who,  in  thy 
day  haft  Jhewed  roe  fo  little !— Take 
that,  for  a  riling  blow*!— -And  now? 
will  thy  pain,  and  my  pain  from  thee9 
foon  be  over.— Lie  tnere  1— Welter 
on !— Had  I  not  given  thee  thy  death'* 
wound,  thou  wouldeft  have  robbed 
me  of  all  my  joys.  Thou  couWeft 
not  have  mended  me/ tit  plain.  Thou 
couldeft  only  have  thrown  me  into 
defpair.  Didft  thou  not  fee,  that  I 
had  gone  too  far  to  recede  ?— Welter 
on,  once  more  I  bid  thee !—  Gafp  on  I 
—That  thy  laft  gafp  rurelyl— How 
hard  die  ft  thou  V 
4  Adiku I— Unhappy  man!— A- 

D1KU!' 

4  'Tis  kind  in  thee,  however,  to  hid 
me  adieu  t* 

4  Adieu,  adieu,  adieu,  to  thee,  O 
thou  inflexible,  and,  till  now,  uncon- 
querable bofom-intruderl— Adieu  to 
thee  for  ever  V 


LETTER    XXIk 

MR.  LOVELACE,   TO  JOHN   B1X- 
FORD,  B8<fc 

tUMOAT  MORN.  (JOMX  21.) 

4  o'clock. 

A  Pew  words  to  the  verbal  informa- 
tion thou  fenteft  me  laft  night 
concerning  thy  poor  old  man;  and  then 
I  rife  from  my  feat,  fluke  myfelf,  re- 
frefli,  new-drefs,  and  fo  to  my  charmer, 
whom,  notwithstanding  her  referves,  I 
hope  to  prevail  upon  to  walk  out  with 
me  on  the  Heath,  this  warm  and  fine 
omening. 

.  The  birds  muft  have  awakened  her 
4,  X  before 
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before  now.  They  air  in  foil  long. 
She  a W*y»  gioriedrmeccaftomiog  her- 
Jelf  to  behold  the  fen.iifc;  om  of 
God's  natural  wooden,  m  once  tie 
•ailed  it. 

Her  window  falutee  tbeeaft.  The 
valleys  muft  be  grided  by  hit  rays*  by 
the  time  I  em  with  her*  for  already 
have  they  i&adethcu«~keacfraile,  and 
the  force  of  nature  chearful. 

How  unfckabk  wilt  thou  fin*  tfaia 
ace  to  a  fety*&  to  gloomy,  at 


am  now  turning  tot 
glad  to  hear  thy  tedioae 


expec- 


f«m •  _ 
tatione  are  at  laAenrwared 

Tby  fcrvant  tells  me,  that  thoa  art 
araguily  grieved  at  the  old  fellows  de- 
parture. 

I  cant  fay,  bet  thou  mayft  Uok  aa  if 
thou  wert;  harraued  aa  them  hail  been 
for  a  number  of  daya  and  nights  with  a 
aiofe  attendance  upon  a  dying  man,  be- 
holding hie  dra wing-on  how— -Pre- 
tending, '  for  decency's  fake,  to  whine 
over  bis  excruciating  pangs— To  be  an 
the  way  to  answer  a  theuiand  imperti- 
nent cnouiries  after  the  health  of  a  man 
thou  wimedft  to  dm— To  pray  by  htm 
•-for  fo  once  thoa  wrote*  to  me  ►—-To 
read  by  him— To  he  forced  to  join  in 
confutation  with  a  crew  of  folemn  and 
peradhtt  doctors ,  and  their  oficiou* 
sanies  the  apothecaries,  joined  with  the 
autcheiiy  tribe  of  fcari&caters;  all  cont- 
ained to  carry  on  the  phyfical  farce, 
and  to  cat  out  thongs  both  from  his 
iefh  and  his  eftate— To  have  the  fuper- 
ndded  apprcheunon  of  dividing  thy  in- 
tereft  in  what  he  mail  leave  with  a  crew 
of  eager-hoping,  never-to-be- fetisfied 
relations,  legatees,  and  the  devil  knows 
who,  of  private  grati tiers  06  paifions 
laudable  and  illaudable— In  thefe  cir- 
cumftanecs,  I  wonder  not  that  thou 
lookeft  before  fervants  (as  little  grieved 
at  heart  aa  thyfetf,  and  who  arc  gaping 
after  legacies,  as  thou  after  btirjbif) 
as  if  thou  indeed  wert  grieved;  and  aa 
rf  the  taoft  wry-fae'd  woe  had  befallen 
thee. 

Then,  aa  I  have  often  thought,  the 
reflc&ion  that  muft  naturally  arlfe  front 
foch  mortifying  objecH,  as  the  death 
of  one  with  whom  we  have  been  fami- 
liar, muft  afbrd,  when  we  are  obliged 
to  attend  it  in  it's  flow  approaches,  and 
in  it's  faec-tariftiag  pangs,  that  it  will 
one  day  be  our  own  cafe,  goes  a  treat 
way  to  credit  the  appearance  of  grief. 

And  fhm frit  that*  fat iauflt  wfleflcd 


anon,  may  teoiporarffy  give  a  Unci  ahf 
of  nucerity  to  the  wailiags  of  lively 
widows,  heart-exulting  hem,  end  re* 
fiduary  legatees  of  all  denomtnationei 
fince,  by  keeping  down  the  inward  joy# 
ehofe  interesting  refte&ioae  muft  fed- 
.  den  the  aipeft,  and  add  an  appcaraeoe 
of  real  concern  to  the  aftomed  Able*. 

Well,  but,  now  thou  art  come  to  the 
reward  of  all  thy  watchman,  aanietieet 
end  clefe  attend  aneec,  tell  me  what  it 
is;  tell  me  if  it  compenfate  thy  trouble* 
and  anfwer  thy  hope  ? 

Ac  tomyfeff,  thou  feet,  by  the  gra- 
vity of  my  ftyle,  how  the  fobjeer.  fame 
helped  to  mortify  me.  But  the  «e- 
cenVy  1  am  under  of  committing  erthey 

Seedy  matrimony,  or  a  rape,  ha* (Mi- 
ned over  my  jpyer  prefyeAe,  and, 
more  than  the  cafe  itfelf,  contributed  to 
make  me  fynvpathite  with  thy  preftnft 
soyfui-lorrow. 

Adieu,  Jack.  I  muft  he  foon  out  of 
my  pain;  and  my  Clarrfta  mall  he  fooa 
eat  of  here— For  fo  does  the  arduoufc 
nefe  of  the  cafe  reeuire. 


L?TTIR    XXIII. 

ME.    LOVELACE,   TO   J©  UK   BED- 
FORD, ES<^. 

fr«NDAY  iff«effnre* 

IHave  nadthehoeourofmy  charnler'a 
company  for  two  compleat  hours. 
We  met  before  fix  in  Mr*.  Moore"* 
garden.  A  walk  on  the  Heath  refuted 
me. 

The  Matencfa  of  her  a%eJt,  and  her 
kind  compliance  m  thie  mectine,  gave 
me  hopes.  And  all  that  either  the 
captain  or  I  had  urged  yefterday  to  ob- 
tain afuiUitdffee  pardon,  that  re-  urged 
I;  -and  1  teed  her,  befides,  that  Captain 
Tomltnfon  w»c  gone  down  with  hope* 
to  prevail  upon  her  uncle  Harlowe  to 
come  up  in  perfon,  in  order  to  prefect 
'tome  the greWeftblefing  that  man 
received. 

Bat  the  utmeft  I  could  obtain  < 
that  me  would  take  notufolutien  in  my 
favour  till  aha  received  Mifs  Hewt'a 
■eat  letter. 

1  will  nee  repeat  the  arguments  I 
afedi  nut  I  will  give  thee  wefobfcuace 
of  what  me  mid  in  anfwer  to  them* 

the  had  conidered  of  evesv-rhiiig, 
me  told  me.  My  whole  ce»do&  wnsx 
boforebcr.    The  hwfe  I  carried  her  to 

mum 
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cmftlwftsimswufc.  TtepcefrtoesrJy 
fttwtd  what  they  wove  capable  of,  in 
At  oradl  attempt  —4c  to  faftcnMift 
FtfBBfton  upon  her*  as  fee  doubted 
set,  wrtb  my  approbation-— £♦  Surely,1 
dnogat  I,  «  me  baa  not  recceved  a  duv 
<  plicate of  Mife Howe* letter  of  da- 
4  u&kjdVJ  They  beard  bar  cries* 
My  mUU  was  undoubtedly  premedi- 
tate*. By  my  whole  recoUe&sd  beha» 
vita*  toner,  pnrvious  to  it,  it  mod  be 
(a*  I  had  ttemleft  of  rtewt,  no  quef- 
nan*  Asdmytrcauasatof  herpotk 
cot  of  all  doubt. 

SaalaM  ever,  Betfordl  me  Jeems 
feaaalaof  Ubartiea  that  nay  paffiou  made 
ammfcnfible  of  baring  taken,  or  (he 
mold  aat  (b  deeply  re&nt. 

She  betougbt  me  to  give  over  all 
dbagati  of  her.  Sometimes,  ue  (aio\ 
A*  thought  bcrfeif  cruelly  treated  by 
bar  acareft  and  deareft  relation*:  at 
fuck  timet,  a  (jpirit  of  repining  and  even 
of  reftfltmcBt  teak  place)  and  the  raw 
mediation,  ax  ether  rime*  fo  dcfirable, 
wat  not  then  fa  much  the  favourite  with 
of  ber  heart,  aswae  tbe&beme  me  had 
formerly  plaaBed-*-of  taking  her  good 
Morton  far  bar  direftrc&aad  amide,  and 
living  upon  her  own  eftate  in  tbe  mio- 
ner  her  grandfather  had  intended  me 
Jkouldlive. 

Tbia  feheaue  (be  doubted  not  that  her 
«ea6»  Mesdefl,  who  wat  one  of  her 
trafttce  for  that  eftate,  would  enable 
her  (and that,  at  (he  hoped,  without  li- 
tigation) to  purine.     '  And  if  he  can, 

*  and  does,  what  Sir,  let  me  aft  you/ 
fad  me,  '  have  I  fcen  in  your  conduct, 

*  that  (hould  make  me  prefer  to  it  an 

*  aaionof  innerefta,  where  there  it  fticb 
'  adiioMon  in  minds  ?* 

'  So-thon  foeft,  Jack,  there  it  reafo*, 
U well aa rtfitntmnh in  thonrefereacc 
lie  makes  againft  me  I— Thou  iceft, 
that  mepsefames  to  think  that  (he  can 
he  happy  iwibeui  me?  and  that  ibemuft 
beaakappy  imtb  mel 

I  bad  befeugbt  her,  in  we  conclusion 
of  my  re. urged  argumente,  to  write  to 
,  Mift  Home  before  A$i  fa  Howe'  saoiwer 
could  come,  in  order  to  lay  before  her 
we  namtflt  Hate  of  thing**  and  if  (he 
«msV  pay  a  deference  to  her  judgment, 
to  Jet  has  have  an  opportunity  to  give 
k  rat**  foU  knowledge %f  the  cafo— 

•  Sol  would*  hfr.  Lovelace/  was 
(fee  anfwer,  *  if  I  were  in  doubt  my- 
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mn,  avoten  ftwnwnnssvor)  mnrrmgt, 
or  the  fcheme  I  have  mentiunoxl .  You 
cannot  think,  ear,  butthe  latter  muft 
be  my  choice,  I  wife  to  part  with 
youw4tb4emper    Don*  t  put  me  upon 


4  Psri  wktmp  Madam!' 
cuptsd  I— «  I  cannot  bear  theft  word*! 
"  >— But  1st  me  beJeech  you,  however, 
to  write  to  Mb*  Howe.  I  hope,  if 
Mice  Howe  ie  not  my  enemy— ' 
•  She  ienot  the  enemy  to  yourjer/wr, 
Sir)-— aa  you  mould  be  convinced,  if 
TxxfmtbtrUfi  UtUrmwm**  But 
wemmenotmt«i>CTOyw>ye«rm9cf*r, 
(ha  would  not  be  mv  friend,  nor  tbe 
friend  of  vbrtm.  Why  will  you  pre* 
voke  from  me,  Mr.  Lovelace,  tho 
barmnefe  of  ewecJ&en,  which,  how- 
ever deibrved  by  you,  I  am  unwil- 
ling joft  now  to  UM)  baring  rbwered 
enough  in  tbe  two  pat  days  from  my 
own  vehemence  V 
I  bit  my  lip  lor  tendon,    I  wit 


*  MiftHc^ptweeoVdmV  knows 

•  tbe  full  ftavof  mattert  already,  Sir. 

•  The  anfwer  I  expect  from  her  ro- 

•  fpeat  myfiif,  not  jmv.    Her  heart  is 

•  too  warm  in  tbe  caufe  of  friendmip, 

•  to  leave  me  in  fttpenfe  one  moment 
«  longer  than  is  necemuy,  at  to  what  I 
4  want  to  know.  Nor  does  ber  anfwer 
«  absolutely  depend  upon  herself.    She 

•  muft  fee  a  perfbo  nVftt  and  that  per • 
«  ton  perhapa  (be  othert.' 

The  curfed  Jmugglcf -woman,  Jack! 
-*MJfi  Howe*t  Townfend,  I  doubt 
not !— -Plot,  contrivance,  intrigue,  ftnu 
tagem !—  Underground  moles thew  wo- 
men*-' But  let  the eartb cover  me!  let 
1  me  be  »  mole  too,'  thought  I,  '  if 

•  they  carry  their  point  '—And  if  tbia 
4  lady  efcape  me  now  V 

She  frankly  owned,  that  (he  had  once 
thought  of  embarking  <mt  ef  all  <mr 
•wajt  for  (bme  one  of  our  American 
colonietc  but  now  that  (he  had  been 
c*mf4lUd  to  fee  me,  (which  had  been 
her  greateft dread,  and  which  (he  would 
have  giveuther  life  to  avoid)  flie  thought 
(he  mmbt  be  happteft  in  tbe  refumpnoA 
of  her  former  favourite  febeme,  if  Mi  ft 
Howe  could  find  her  a  reputable  and 
private  afylum,  till  her  coufin  Mordeu 
could  come.  But  if  he  came  not  foon, 
and  if  me  bad  aduSculty  to  get  a  place 
of  refugej  whether  from  her  brother  or 


'  Tag  lady  ianettntly.] 


ile^iovdmsVnmjedwiav   Sm  P.  Motet  ft*,. 
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from  any. body  elfe,  [meaning  me,  Ifup- 
pofe]  (he  might  yet  perhaps  go  abroad: 
for,  to  fay  the  troth,  the  could  not 
think  of  returning  to  her  father's  houfe; 
fince  her  brothers  rage,  her  fitter's  up- 
braiding*, her  father's  anger,  her  mo- 
ther's ftill  more- affecting  forrowings, 
and  her  own  confeioufnefs  under  them 
all,  would  be  infupportable  to  her. 

O  Jack !  I  am  (ick  to  death,  I  pine, 
I  die,  for  Mifs  Howe's  next  letter!  I 
would  bind,  gag,  ft  rip,  rob,  and  do 
any  thing  but  murder,  to  intercept  it.' 

But,  determined  as  (he  Teems  to  be, 
it  was  evident  to  me,  neverthelefs, 
that  (he  had  ftill  fome  tendernefs  for 
me. 

She  often  wept  as  (he  talked,  and 
much  oftener  (ighed.  She  looked  at 
me  twice  with  an  eye  of  undoubted  gen  - 
tlenefs,  and  three  times  with  an  eye 
tending  to  companion  and  foftnefs:  but 
it's  benign  rays  were  as  often  fnatched 
back,  as  I  may  fay,  and  her  face  avert- 
ed, as  if  her  fweet  eyes  were  not  to  be 
trufted,  and  could  not  ftand  again  ft  my 
eager  eyes;  feeking,  as  they  did,  for  a 
loft  heart  in  hers,  and  endeavouring  to 
penetrate  to  her  very  foul. 

More  than  once  I  took  her  hand. 
She  ftruggled  not  much  againft  the  free- 
dom. Iprefled  it  once  with  my  lips. 
She  was  not  very  angry.  A  frown  i  ri  - 
deed;  but  a  frown  that  had  more  dif- 
trefs  in  it  than  indignation. 

How  came  the  dear  foul  (cloatjied  as 
it  is  with  fuch  a  filken  vefture)  by 
all  it's  fteadinefs  #  ? — Was  it  neceflary, 
that  the  active  gloom  of  fuch  a  tyrant 
of  a  father,  mould' commix  with  fuch 
a  paffive  fweetnefs  of  a  will-lefs  mother, 
to  produce  a  conftancy,  an  equanimity, 
a  fteadinefs,  in  the  daughter,  which 
never  woman  before  could  boaft  of  ?— 
If  fo,  (he  is  more  obliged  to  that  de- 
fpotick  father  than  I  could  have  ima- 
gined a  creature  to  be,  who  gave  dif- 
tin&ion  to  every -one  related  to  her  be - 
yorid  what  the  crown  itfelf  can  confer. 

I  hoped,  1  faid,  that  (he  would  ad- 
roit of  the  intended  vifit,  which  I  had 
fo  often  mentioned,  of  the  two  ladies. 

Sbe  was  here.  She  had  feen  me.  She 
could  not  help  herftlf  at  prefent.  She 
ever  had  the  hjgheft  regard  for  the  la* 
diet  of  my  family,  becaoft  of  their 
worthy  characters.    There  (he  turned 


away  her  fweet  face,  and  vinquimed 
an  half-rifen  figh. 

I  kneeled  to  her  then .  It  was  upon 
a  verdant  cufhion:  for  we  were  upon 
the  grafs-walk.  I  caught  her  band. 
I  befought  her  with  an  earneftnefs  that 
called  up,  as  I  could  feel,  my  heart  to 
my  eyes,  to  make  me,  by  her  forgive- 
nefs  and  example,  more  worthy  of 
them,  and  of  her  own  kind  and  gene- 
rous withes.  *  By  my  foul.  Madam,* 
faid  I,  '  you  ftab  me  with  your  goorf- 
"  nefs,  your  undeferved  goodnefs!  and 
I  cannot  bear  it!' 

«  Why,  why,'  thought  I,  as  I  <Hd 
feveral  times  in  this  converfation,  *  will 
(he  not  generoujly  forgive  me  ?  Why 
will  (he  make  it  neceflary  for  me  to 
bring  Lady  Betty  and  mv  eoufia  to 
my  afllftance )  Can  the  rortrefs  ex* 
peel  the  fame  advantageous  capitula- 
tion, which  yields  not  to  the  Asm - 
mons  of  a  reljftlefs  conqueror,  as  i£ 
it  gave  not  the  trouble  'of  bringing 
up,  and  raifmg  it's  heavy  artillery 
againft  it?* 

•  What  ftn/ibilitiesS  faid  the  diving 
reature,  withdrawing  her  hand,  *  inu^ 
thou  have  fuppreffed!-- What  a  dread- 
ful, what  a  judicial  hardnefs  of  hearf 
muft  thine  be;  who  canft  be  capable] 
of  fuch  emotions  as  fometimes  then; 
haft  (hewn;  and  of  fuch  fentimenta, 
as  fometimes  have  flowed  from  thy 
lips;  yet  canft  have  fo  far  overcome 
them  all,  as  to  be  able  to  a&  as  thou 
haft  a&ed,  and  that  from  fettled  pur- 
pofe  and  premeditation;  and  this,  as 
it  is  fata,  throughout  the  whole  of 
thy  life,  from  infancy  to  this  time  1* 
I  told  her,  that  I  had  hoped,  from 
the  generous  concern  (he  had  expreflell 
for. me,  when  I  was  fo  fuddenly  and 
dangerously  taken  ill— [The  ipecacu- 
anha experiment,  Jack!] 

S he  fn terrupted  me— «  Well  have  you 

*  rewarded  me  for  the  concern  you 
«  fpeak  of !— However,  I  will  frankly 

*  own,'  now  that  I  am  determined  to> 

*  think  no  more  of  you,  that  you  might 
'  (unfatisfied  as  I  neverthelefs  was  with 

*  you)  have  made  an  intereft— * 

She  pau(ed .    I  befought  her  to  pro- 
ceed. 

' '  *  Do  you  fnppofe,  Sir,'  and  turned 
away  her  fweeVraceas  we  walked;  «  do 
f  you  fuppofe,  that  I  had  not  thought 


*  See  Vol.  I.  p.  18,  43,  61,  for  what  (he  herfelf  fays  on  that  fteadinefs  which  Mr* 

kfervedfuBeXtt  bv  it.  cannot  hi»ln  mAm\r\ntr.  '     .*         * 


tevclace,  (hough  a  drfcrvcdfuffctcr  by  it,  cannot  help  admiring. 


-CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


7*5 


*  of  hying  down  a  plan  to  govern  my- 

*  felf  by,  when  I  found  royfelf  fo  un- 

*  happily  over- reached  and  cheated,  a* 

*  I  may  iky,  oat  of  myfelf }— When  I 
'  found,  that  I  could  not  b*%  and  dot 

*  what  I  wiihed  t9  *#,  and  /*  <fc,  do 

*  yon  imagine,  that  I  had  not  caft  about, 
4  what  was  the  awr/  proper  courfc  to 
♦take?— And  do  you  believe,  that  this 
4  next  courfe  has  not  coft  me  forae  pain, 
4  to  be  obliged  to—* 

There  again  we  ftopt. 

*  But  Jet  us  break  off  difconrfe,'  re- 
turned Jbe.  «  The  fubject  grow*  too—' 
She  figbed— *  Let  us  break  off  dif- 
'  courJe—  I  will  go  in— I  will  prepaid 
4  for  church — *  [«  The  devil  !*  thought 
I.]  *  Weil  as  I  can  appear  in  thefe 
-*  every -day  worn  cloatns'  — looking 
upon  berfelf—  *  I  will  go  to  church/ 

She  then  turned  from  me  to  go  into 
the  houfe. 

*  Bleft  me,  my  beloved  creature, 
blefs  me  with  the  continuance  of  this 
affecting  converfation— Remorfe  has 
feized  my  heart!— -I  have  been  ex- 
ceffively  wrong— Give  me  further 
eauie  to  curie  my  heedlefs  folly,  by 
the  continuance  of  this  calm,  but 
foul -penetrating  converfation/ 

*  No,  no,  Mr.  Lovelace.  I  have 
laid  too  much.  Impatience  begins 
to  break  in  upon  me.  If  you  can 
exenfe  me  to  the  ladies,  it  wilt  be  bet- 
ter for  my  mind's  fake,  and  for  vour 
credit's  lake,  that  I  do  not  feet  hem. 
Call  me  to  them  over-nice,  petulant, 
prudifli;  what  you  pleafe  call  me  to 
them.  Nobody  but  Mils  Howe,  to 
whom,  next  to  the  Almighty,  and 
my  own  mother,  I  wifli  to  (land  ac- 
quitted of  wilful  error,  (hall  know 
the  whole  of  what  has  patted.  Be 
happy,  as  you  may  \—Defer<ve  to  be 
happy,  and  happy  you  will  be,  in 
your  own  reflection  at  lea  ft,  were  you 
to  be  ever  To  unhappy  in  other  re- 
fpeAs.  For  my  felf,  if  I  mail  be 
enabled,  on  due  reflection,  to  look 
back  upon  my  own  conduit,  without 
the  great  reproach  of  having  wilfully, 
and  agaioft  the  light  of  my  own  judg- 
ment, erred,  I  wall  be  more  happy, 
than  if  I  bad  all  that  the  world  ac- 
counts deferable.* 

The  noble  creature  proceeded;  for  I 
could  not  ipenk. 

*  Tbis  ielf^acquittal,  when  fpirits 
f  arc  lent   me  to  difpcl  the  darknei* 


4  which  atprelent  toe  often  over-elooi» 
J  my  mind,  will,  I  hope,  make  me  fsj- 

*  perior  to  all  the  calamities  that  cam 
'  Wal  me/ 

Her  whole  perfon  was  informed  by 
her  fentiments.  the  feemed  to  be  taller 
than  before,  How  the  god  within  her 
exalted  her,  sot  only  above  me,  bat 
above  herfelf  1 

4  Divine  creature r  (as  I  thought 
her)  I  called  her.  I  acknowledged  the 
fuperiority  of  her  mind;  and  was  pro- 
ceeding—But (he  i  nterrupted  me— •  AH 
4  human  excellence/  faid  die,  *  iscosn- 

*  parativeonly.     My  mind,  I  believe, 

*  is  indeed  fu perior  jlo  yours,  debsied 
4  as  yours  is  by  evil  habits:  but  I  has! 

*  not  known  it  to  befo,  if  you  had  not 

*  Attar  pains  to  convince  me  of  the  ta~ 
4  ferionty  of  yours/ 

How  great,  how  fublimefy  great* 
this  creature!— By  my  fool,  I  cannot 
forgive  her  for  her  virtues!  There  ts  no 
bearing  the  confeioufnefsof  the  infinite 
inferiority  me  charged  me  with.— But 
why  will  me  break  from  me,  when) 
good  resolutions  are  taking  place?— 
The  red-hot  iron  me  refutes  to  ftrike— 
O  why  will  (hefuffer  the  yielding  wax 
to  harden  > 

We  had  gone  but  a  few  paces  to- 
wards the  houfe,  when  we  were  met  by 
the  impertinent  women,  with-  notice, 
that  breakfaft  was  ready.  I  could  on- 
ly, with  up- lifted  hands,,  befeech  her 
to  give  me  hope  of  a  renewed  conver- 
sation after  break  faft. 

No;  (he  would  go  to  church. 

And  into  the  houfe  the  went,  and  tip 
■tair*  directly.  Nor  would  the  oblige? 
me  with  her  company  at  the  tea-table. 

I  offered  by  Mrs.  Moore  to  quit 
both  the  table  and  the  parlour,  rather 
than  (ho  mould  exclude  herfelf*  or  de- 
prive the  two  widows  of  the  favour  of 
her  company. 

That  was  not  all  the  matter,  me  told 
Mrs.  Moore.  She  had  been  ftrugglinr 
to  keep  down  her  temper.  It  had  coft 
her  fome  pains  to  do  it.  She  was  de- 
firous  to  compofe  herfelf,  in  hopes  to 
receive  benefit  by  the  divine  worfliip 
fl)e  was  going  to  join  in. 

Mrs.  Moore  hoped  for  her  preface 
at  dinner. 

She  had  rather  be  excofed.     Yet,  if 

me  could  obtain  the  frame  of  mind  Aw 

hoped  for,  the  might  not  be  averfe  to 

(hew,  that  (he  had  got  above  thofe  fen. 

abilities, 
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Abilities,  which  gave  ccnrfderarion  to  a 
ma  who  deferved  not  to  be  to  her  what 
be  had  been. 

This  faid,  110  doutgt,  to  let  Mrs. 
Moore  know,  that  the  garden- cocver- 
jattoit  had  not  been  a  reconciling  one. 

Mrs.  Moore  teemed  to  wonder,  that 
eve  were  not  upon  a  better  foot  of  un- 
derstanding, after  fo  long  a  conference; 
And  the  more,  as  &e  believed,  that  the 
lady  had  given  in  to  the  propofal  for  the 
repetition  of  the  ceremony*  which  I  had 
told  them  was  infifted  upon  by  her  un- 
tie Harlowe.  Bat  I  accounted  for 
Ifcia,  by  telling  both  widows,  that  (be 
uvea  referred  to  k*ep  on  the  referve,  till 
jbe  heard  from  Captain  Tomlinfiro, 
whether  her  uncle  would  be  prefent  in 
porta  at  the  solemnity,  or  would  name 
that  worthy  gentleman  for  his  uroay. 

Agtuf  Ienfomedftriafcc^efy,  as  to 
this  paitioular*  which  waa  pramiJed  by 
the  widows,  u  well  for  tbemfel*es,ea 
lor  Mits  Rawiina)  of  whose  tacitur- 
nity they  gave  me  fuch  an  account,  at 
ftewedme,  that  me  waa  ficret  k**P*r- 
gtmoral  to  all  thewpmen  of  ramion 
WHamn&tad. 

The  Lord,  JacM  What  a  world  of 
jnUchicf,  at  this  rate,  mutt  Mifs  Raw- 
Una  know?— What  a  Pandora's  box 
mi  her  boforo  be)— Yet,  had  I  aol 
thing  that  waa  mora  worth*  of  my  at- 
tention to  regard,  J  would  engage  to 
open  it,  aitfmek*  my  u&s  of  the  dif- 
cyrrcry. 

And  now,  Belford,  tqou  nercerreftf 
that  all  my  reliance  is  upon  the  media* 
tion  of  Lady  Betty  and  Mile  Monta- 
and  upon  the  hope  of  intercepting 
Howe's  next  letter. 
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LETTER    XXIV.   , 

M*.    LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN   BEL* 
FORD,  Esq. 

THE  fair  inexorable  \%  actually 
gone  to  church ,  with  Mrs.  Moore 
and  Mrs.  Bevit.  But  Willclofely  at- 
tends  her  motions}  and  I  am  in  the 
way  to  receive  any  occanonal  intelli- 
gence from  him. 

She  did  not  cbufi  [A  mighty  word 
with  the  Text  as  if  they  were  always  to 
have  their  own  wills']  that  I  mould 
wait  upon  her.    I  did  not  much  piefs 


it,  that  me  might  not  qmaakejHt,  that 
I  thought  I  bod  reafon  to  doubt  hervo- 
luntary  return, 

I  once  had  it  ia  my  head  to  ham 
found  the  widow  Bevit  other  employ, 
ment.  And  I  believe  me  would  hove 
been  as  well  pleafed  with  my  cotnnooy/ 
•as  to  go  to  church;  for  me  Jeemed  ute* 
ftlute  when  I  told  her,  that  two  out  of 
a  family  were  enough  to  go  to  chuck 
for  one  day.  But  having  her  thinga 
on,  (as  the  women  call  every -thing) 
and  her  aunt  Moore  expelling  her  com- 
pany, we  thought  it  bed  to  go-~<  £4?  it 
'Jbotid  look  *dJljf  jm  anew,'  whif~ 
pered  (he,  to  one  who  was  above  joe* 
garding  how  it  looked. 

So  here  am  I  in  my  dining -roouai 
nod  bnvenothing  to  do  but  so  write,  tstt 
they  return* 

And  what  will  bemy  febjea,  think, 
eft  thou!— Why,  the  old  beaten  one,  to) 
before;  UM -debate— through  tempo- 
rary remorfe.  for  the  blow  being  not; 
ftruck,  her  guardian -angel  ie  redou- 
bling his  efbrts  to  mve  her. 

If  it  be  not  thai,  [And  yet  what 
power  mould  btr  guardian  -angel  hnre 
oyer  mtt]  I  don't  know  what  it  »e, 
that  gives  a  cheek  119  my  revenge} 
whenever  I  meditate  treason  againit  a> 
ioponeign  %  virtue.  Commence  is  dene) 
and  gone,  as  I  told  thee)  fo  jt  canoe* 
be  that.  A  young  conscience  growing 
lip,  like  the  pbcenix,  from  the  aihea  of 
the  old  one,  it  cannot  be  furelv.  But 
if  it  **ere,  it  would  be  bard,  if  I  could 
not  over-  lay  a  young  conscience. 

Well, then,  it  muft  be  love,  Infan- 
cy. Love  itfelf,  infpiring  love  of 
an  objeft  fo  adorable— Some  little  at- 
tention poffibly  paid  likewiie  to  thy 
whining  arguments  in  her  favour. 

Let  lov  E  then  be  allowed  to  be  the 
moving  principle;  and  the  rather,  am 
Lov  E  naturally  makes  the  lover  loth  to 
difoblige  the  object  of  it's  flame;  and 
knowing,  that  an  offence  of  the  wudi- 
tftitd  kind  will  be  a  mortal  offence  to 
her,  cannot  bear  that  \  feould  think  of 
giving  it. 

Let  Love  and  me  talk  together  si 
little  on  this  fubject—  Be  it  a  ynmg 
confeience,  or  hue,  or  tbjfclf,  Jack* 
thou  fee  ft  that  I  am  for  giving  every 
whiffler  audience.  But  this  mnft  bo 
the  laft  debate  on  this  fubje&i  for  an 
not  her  fate  in  a  manner  at  it's  criua  r 
And  rau&  not  my  next  liep  be  an  irre- 
trievable 
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it  which  way  it 

mill 

•      • 

Aid  Mt  the  debate  it  over. 

A  leoufand  charrmog  thing*  (for 
left  m  reader  then  COftsciENcf) 
tei  this  little  archsn  faggoted  in  her 


He  pretended  to  know  both  enr 
learns  Hid  he  wnM  have  it,  that 
sough  or/  late  wee  a  prodigious  ftroitg 
and  potent  lore)  and  though  it  has  the 
■ark  of  many  months  faithful  fervice 
to  eked,  tad  hat  had  infinite  difficul- 
ties to  truggle  with;  yet  that  it  it  not 
1*1  ftlGHT  %f>RT  OF  LOTS. 

fybt  firt  §/  love!— > A  puppy  1— 

•  Bet,  with  due  regard  to  your  deity - 

•  sip,'  faid  I,  *  what  merit*  hat  mm 
'  with  you,  that  you  mould  be  of  be* 

•  ptrty>  Ubert,  I  pray  yon,  a  rarer 
•firtjkvt*   Is  it  *w  at  ell?  She 

•  den't  pretend  that  it  it.     She  ownt 

•  netyoarfovercignty.  What  a  d— 1 
'  sovts  m,  to  plead  thus  earaetfy 
1  fore  rebel,  who  defpifct  yourpowerr' 

And  then  he  came  with  hit  fs  and 
**aV«And  tt  would  have  been,  and 
fw\  at  he  bettered,  would  be,  lore, 
tee*  a  lore  of  the  exalted  kind,  if  I 
wwld  encourage  it  by  the  right Jort  %f 
•w  he  talked  of:  and,  in  judication 
of  hit  opinion,  fdeaded  her  own  eon* 
WBom,  at  well  thofe  of  yeftnrday,  at 
tf  fhitawrmnffi  and  even  went  (o  for 
1  hack  at  to  my  ipecacuanha- illneft. 
Inner  talked  fo  familiarly  with  hit 
t^esip  before:  thou  mayet  think 
tacrefHethatthit  dialeclt  founded  oddly 
m  my  cart.  And  then  he  told  roe,  how 
efan  1  had  thrown  cold  water  upon  the 
met  charming  same  that  ever  wanned 
•  «ty  t  eosoue,  while  bet  young  and 


I  required  a  definition  of  thit  right 
Jw*  of  love.  He  tried  at  it:  but  made 
a  firry  hand  of  it.  Nor  could  I,  for 
the  fool  of  me,  be  convinced,  that 
what  he  meant  to  extol,  wat  LOTE. 

Upon  the  whole,  we  had  a  notable 
coatroterfy  upon  thit  fobjeet,  in  which 
at  iimnVd  open  the  untretedtnted  merit 
ef  the  lady.  Nevertbelefa  I  got  the 
better  of  htm  i  for  he  wat  truck  abfb- 
itedy  dumb,  when  ( waving  her  pre- 
nmesmnmtfo,  whirb  yet  wat  a  fof - 
neitntanrwer  to  ell  hie  pjeaa>  I  aflert. 
ta\  and  oftreil  to  prove  it,  by  a  thou- 
c-j  i^m igfrmmftm,  that  knre 
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was  not  governed  by  tarn/,  nor  eonld 
he  under  the  dominion  of  prudence,  or 
any  other  resfmm  femeri  and  if  the 
Hdt  were  capable  of  lore,  k  wat  of 
fucha  fort  of  love.  msbebmdmtbmgto 
do  with,  and  which  never  before  reign- 
ed in  a  female  heart. 

I  aiked  him,  What  be  thought  of 
her  flight  from  me,  at  a  time  when  I 
wat  more  than  half  ovcuume  by  the 
right  fort  ef  love  he  talked  of  N-And 
then  I  mewed  him  the  letter  me  wrote, 
and  left  behind  her  for  me,  with  an  in- 
tention, so  donbt,  abfolotely  to  break 
my  heart,  or  to  provoke  me  to  hang, 
drown,  ormootmyfelf)  to  lay  nothing 
of  a  multitude  of  declarationt  from 
her,  defying  hit  power,  and  impntmg 
all  that  looked  Tike  love  in  her  beha- 
viour to  me,  to  ttenej-iecwiion  and  re- 
jection of  her  fnendti  which  made  her 
think  of  me  bat  ae  a  las  refort. 

Lovi  then,gave  hernp.  The  letter, 
be  faid,  deferved  neither  pardon  nor 
escnJc.  He  did  not  think  be  had  been 
pleading  for  foch  a  declared  rebel. 
And  at  to  the  ret,  he  (hould  he  a  be- 
trayer  of  the  rights  of  hit  own  fove- 
reignty,  if  what  I  had  all  edged  were 
true,  and  he  were  till  to  plead  for  her. 

I  fwort  to  the  truth  of  all.  And 
truly  I  fworei  which  perhaps  I  do  not 
always  do. 

And  now  what  thinkeft  thou  rouit 
become  of  the  lady,  whom  Lovi  it- 
felf  gives  up,  and  ConaciBaxB  can* 
not  plead  for? 


LETTER    XXV. 

ME.  LOVKLACI,  TO   JOHW  BEL- 
FORD,  Esq. 

IVKDAT  AVTtaifOOII. 

OBelfordl  what  a  hair's  -breadth 
efcape  have  I  had!— 6uch  a  one, 
that  I  tremble  between  terror  and  Joy, 
at  the  thoughts  of  what  might  have 
happened,  and  did  not. 

What  a  perverfe  girl  it  thit,  to  eon* 
tend  with  her  fate;  yet  hat  reaibn  to 
think,  that  her  very  tart  fight  agaiaft 
her !  I  am  the  luck  it  ft  of  men !— But 
my  breath  almoft  fails  me,  when  I  re* 
flea  upon  what  a  tender  thread  my 
desiny  hung. 

But  not  to  keep  thee  in  fefpenat;  I 
have,  within  this  half- hour,  obtained 
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pofleffion  of  the  expected  letter  from 
Mifs  Howe— And  by  fucb  an  accident! 
But  here,  with  the  former,  I  difpatch 
Chit)  thy  meflenger  waiting* 


jLETTER   XXVI. 

*R. LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION^ 

THUS  it  was— My  charmer  ac- 
companied Mrs.  Moore  again  to 
church  this  afternoon.  I  had  been  very 
carneft,  in  thtfirfl  place,  to  obtain  her 
company  at  dinner  i  but  in  vain.  Ac* 
cording  to  what  the  had  faid  to  Mrs. 
Moore  *,  I  was  tm  ctnfidtrabl*  to  her 
to,  be  allowed  that  favour.  In  the  next 
place,  I  befought  her  to  favour  me,  af- 
ter dinner,  with  another  garden -walk. 
But  (he  would  again  go  to  church. 
And  what  reafon  have  I  to  rejoice  that 
(he  did? 

My  worthy  friend  Mrs.Bevis  thought 
one  fermon  a  day,<uir//obferved,enoogh; 
£6  ftaid  at  home  to  bear  me  company. 

The  lady  and  Mrs.  Moore  had  not 
been  gone  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  when 
a  young  country- fellow  on  horfeback 
came  to  the  door,  and  enquired  for  Mrs. 
Harriot  Lucas.  The  widow  and  I  (un- 
determined how  we  were  to  entertain 
each  other)  were  in  the  parlour  next 
the  door;  and  hearing  the  fellow's  en- 
quiry, ( O  my  dear  Mrs.  Bevis,'  faid  I, 
I  am  undone— undone  for  ever— if 
you  do  not  help  me  out  '.—Since  here, 
in  all  probability,  is  a  mefTenger  from 
that  implacable  Mifs  Howe  with  a 
letter;  which,  if  delivered  to  Mrs. 
Lovelace,  may  undo  all  we  have  been 
doing.* 

4  What/  faid  (he,  '  would  you  have 
me  do)' 

'  Call  the  maid  in  this  moment,  that 
I  may  give  her  her  lcflbn  j  and,  if  it 
be  as  I  imagined,  I'll  tell  you  what 
you  (hall  do.' 

Wid.  *  Margaret!— Margaret!— 
come  in  this  minute.* 
Level.  *  What  anfwer,  Mrs.  Mar- 
garet, did  you  give  the  man,  upon  bis 
aDungfor  Mrs.  Harriot  Lucas  ?% 
Pfggy.  '  *  onty  afltc<*»  What  was  his 
buuneft,  and  who  he  came  from  !— 
(For,  Sir,  your  honour's  fervant  had 
told  me  how  things  ftood ;)— And  I 


'  came  at  your  call/Madam,  before  he 

*  anfwered  me.* 

Lwel.  «  Well,  child,  if  ever  vera 

*  wiuYto  be  happy  in  wedlock  yourself, 
«  and  would  have  people  difappointed, 

*  who  want  to  make  mifchiet  between 

*  you  and  your  humand,  set  out  of  him 
♦his  meflage,  or  letter  if  he  has  one* 
4  and  bring  it  to  me,  and  fay  nothing 

*  to  Mrs.  Lovelace,  when  (he  comes  in  j 

*  and  here  is  a  guinea  for  you.' 
Peggf.  *  I  will  do  all  I  can  to  fare 

'  yourhonour's  worfliip  for  nothing/ 
[Neverthelefj,  with  a  ready  nand,  tak- 
ing the  guinea:]  '  for  Mr.  William 

*  tells  me  what  a  good  gentleman  yew 

*  be.' 

Away  went  Peggy  to  the  fellow  at 
the  door. 
Peggy' '  What  is  your  bufinefs,  friend, 

*  with  Mrs.  Harry  Lucas  T* 
Fellow.  4  I  muft  fpeak  to  her  her 

«  own  felf/ 

Lovel.  '  My  dear  eft  widow,  do  you 
(  perfonate  Mrs.  Lovelace— For  Hea- 
'  ven's  fake  do  you  perfonate  Mrs. 
4  Lovelace!' 

Wid,  *  I  perfonate  Mrs.  Lovelace, 
'  Sir!  How  can  I  do  that ?— She  ia 
4  fair— I  am  brown.    She  is  (lender— 

*  I  am  plump.' 

Lwet.  *  No  matter,  no  matter— The 
4  fellow  may  be  a  new-come  fervant  t 

*  he  is  not  in  livery,  I  fee.    He  may 

*  not  know  her  per  ion.  Yon  can  but 
4  be  bloated  and  in  a  dropfy.' 

Wid.  *  Dropfical  people  look  not  £o> 
4  frefli  and  ruddy  as  I  do.' 

Lovel.  «  True— But  the  down  may 
'  not  know  that.    'Tts  but  for  a  pre-  , 
4  fent  deception.* 

'  Pe«gy»  P*gB7»%  «*1WI  h  »«  a  fe- 
male tone,  foftly  at  the  door.  *  Madam,' 
anfwered  Peggy}  and  came  up  to  me  ta 
the  parlour-door. 

Lwel.  « Tell  him  the  lady  is  ill  j  and 
1  has  lain  down  upon  the  couch.  And 

*  get  his  bufinefs  from  him,  whatever 
4  you  do.* 

Away  went  Peggy. 

Lovet,  4  Now,  my  dear  widow,  lie 
4  alone  on  the  fettee,  and  put  your 
4  handkerchief  over  your  face,  that,  if 
'  he  will  fpeak  to  you  himfelf,  he  may 

*  not  fee  your  eyes  and  your  hair.— So 
<  —That's  right— I'll  flep  into  the 

*  clofet  by  you.* 
Ididfo. 


•  See  P.  7x5,716. 
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Peggy,  [returning.]  *  He  wont  de- 
Iiter  his  bufinefs  to  me.  He  wtll 
fpeak  to  Mrs.  Harriot  Lucas  her  own 
feJf/ 

bwtl.  [holdingthedoorinmyhand.] 
Tell  him,  that  this  is  Mrs.  Harriot 
Lucas;  and  let  him  come  in.  Whif- 
per  him,  (if  he  doubts)  that  (he  is 
bloated,  dropfical,  and  not  the  woman 
the  was.' 

Away  went  Margery. 
Ltfvd,  '  And  now,  my  dear  widow, 
let  me  fee  what  a  charming  Mrs* 
Lovelace  you'll  make!— Aik,  If  he 
comes  from  Mifs  Howe.— Aflc,  If  he 
lire*  with  her. — Afk,  How  (he  does. 
—Call  her,  at  every  word,  your  dear 
Mifs  Howe.  — Offer  him  money— 
Take  this  half-  gu  i  nea  for  hi  m— Com  - 
plain  of  your  head,  to  have  a  pretence 
to  hold  it  down)  and  cover  your  fore- 
head and  eyes  with  your  hand,  where 
your  handkerchief  bides  not  your 
face.— That's  right— And  difmifs 
the rafcal— [Here  he  comes]— as  foon 
as  yon  can/ 
In  came  the  fellow,  bowing  and 

{craping,  his  hat  poked  out  before  him 

with  both  his  hands. 
Fellow.  *  I  am  forry,  Madam,  an't 

*  pleafe  you,  to  find  you  be'n't  well/ 
Widow.  «  What  is  your  bufinefs  with 

*  me,  friend  ?' 

Fellow.  *  You  are  Mrs.  Harriot  Lu- 

*  cas,  I  iiippofe,  Madam  ?' 

Widow.  'Yes.  Do  you  come  from 
"Mifs  Howe?' 

Fellow.  •  I  do,  Madam/ 

Widow.  '  Doft  thou  know  my  right 
4  name,  friend  ?' 

Fellow.  «  I  can  give  a  flirewd  guefs. 
4  But  that  is  none  of  my  bufinefs*' 

Widow.  *  What  is  thy  bufinefs  ?   I 

*  hope  Mifs  Howe  is  well?* 

Fellow,  'Yes,  Madam  \  pure  well, 
«  I  drank  God.  I  wilh  you  were  fo 
•too.' 

Widow.  c  I  am  too  full  of  grief  to 
«  be  well/ 

FeBow.  <  So.  belike  I  have  bard  fay/ 

Widow.  *  My  bead  aches  fo  dread- 

*  folly,  I  cannot  hold  it  up.  I  rouft 
'  beg  of  you  to  let  me  know  your 
«  bufinefs/ 

Fellow.  '  Nay,  and  that  be  all,  my 

*  bufinefs  is  foon  known.    It  is  but  to 

*  give  this  letter  into  your  own  partik* 
■  lor  bands— Here  it  is/ 

Widow*  SJ*hing  u.\   *  From  my 
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'  dear  friend  Mifs  Howe?— Ah,  mf 

«  head!'  * 

Fellow.  «  Yes,  Madam  1  but  I  aot 

*  forry  yon  are  fo  bad/ 

Widow.  «  Do  you  live  with  Mift 
<  Howe?' 
Fellow.  '  No,  Madam  t  I  am  one  of 

*  her  tenant's  fons.  Her  lady-mother 
'  m uft  not  know  as  how  I  came  of  this 
«  errand.  But  the  letter,  I  fuppofe,  will 
'  tell  you  all/ 

Widow.  *  Howualllfatisfyyoufof 
'  this  kind  trouble?' 

Fellow.  <  Na  how  at  all.  What  I  do 
'  is  for  love  of  Mifs  Howe.  She  will 
'  fatisfy  me  more  than  enough.    But, 

*  may -hap,  you  can  (end  no  anfwcr9 
'  you  are  fo  ill/ 

Widow.  *  Was  you  ordered  to  wait 
'  for  an  anfwer  ?' 

Fellow.  '  No— I  cannot  fay  as  that  I 
c  was.     But  I  was  bidden  to  obferve 

*  how  you  looked,  and  how  yon  was ; 
'  and  if  you  did  write  a  line  or  fo,  to 

*  take  care  of  it,  and  give  it  only  to  our 

*  young  landlady,  in  iecret/ 
Widow.  *  You  fee  I  look  ftraogely. 

'  Not  fo  well  as  I  ufed  to  do/ 

Fellow.  *  Nay,  I  don't  know  that  1 
'  everfaw  you  but  once  before;  and 
«  that  was  at  a  ftyle,  where  I  met  you 

*  and  my  young  landlady  j  but  knew 
«  better  than  to  ftare  a  gentlewoman  in 
«  the  face;  efpecially  at  a  ftyle/ 

Widow.  <  Will  yon  eat,  or  drink, 
«  friend?' 

Fellow.  *  A  cup  of  /mall  ale,  I  don't 
«  care  if  I  do/ 

Widow.  «  Margaret,  take  the  young 

*  man  down,  and  treat  him  with  what 

*  the  houfe  affords/ 

Fellow. « Your fervant, Madam.  But 
'  I  ftaid  to  eat  as  I  come  along,  juft 
4  upon  the  heath  yonder ;  orclfe,  to  fay 
'  the  truth,  I  had  been  here  fooner/— 
[<  Thank  my  Jlars;  thought  I,  <  thorn 

*  did/l.']—*  A  piece  of  powdered  beef 

*  was  upon  the  table,  at  the  fign  of  the 
c  Caftle,  where  I  ftopt  to  enquire  for 

*  this  houfe :  and  fo,  thoff  I  only  in* 
'  tended  to  wet  my  whittle,  I  could  not 
'  help*  eating.  So  (hall  only  tafte  of 
'  your  ale  1  for  the  beef  was  woundily 

*  corned/ 

<  Prating  dog!— Pox  on  thee  I'— 
thought  I. 

He  withdrew,  bowing  and  (craping. 

*  Margaret,'  wbifpered  I,  in  a  female 

voice,  [whipping  out  of  the  clofet,and 

4  Y  holding 
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fcolding  the  parlour-door  in  my  hind] 
4  get  him  out  of  the  houfe  as  faft  as  you 
f  can,  left  they  come  from  church,  and 
*  catch  him  here/ 

Peggy.  •  Never  fear,  Sir.* 
The  fellow  went  down, and,  it  feems, 
drank  a  large  (fraught  of  ale$  and  Mar- 
garet finding  him  very  talkative,  told 
aim,  She  begged  hi*  pardon  j  hut  (he 
had  a  fweethearf  Juft  come  from  fea, 
whom  me  was  forced  to  hide  in  the  pan* 
tr^;  ft  was  Aire  he  would  excufe  her 
,  from  (laying  with  him. 

Aye,  aye,  to  be  fort,  the  clown  laid  s 
fir  if  be  could  tut  maktft$rtxf  be  would 
JpoU  none.  But  he  whifpered  her,  that 
one  Squire  Lovelace  was  a  damnati** 
rogue,  if  the  truth  might  be  told  • 

«  For  what  ?'  faid  Margaret.  And 
could  have  given  him,  me  told  the  wi- 
dow, (who  related  to  me  all  this)  a 
good  dowfe  of  the  chaps. 

<  For  khTing  all  the  women  became 
«  near.' 

At  the  ume  time  the  dog  wrapped 
himfelf  round  Margery,  and  gave  her  a 
finack,  that,  me  told  Mrs.  Bern  after- 
wards, me  might  have  heard  into  the 
parlour. 

Such,  Jack,  is  human  nature  s  thus 
does  it  operate  rn  all  degrees  $  and  fo 
doea  the  clown,  me  well  as  hit  betters, 
pra&ife  what  he  cenfures  j  and  cenfure 
what  he  nra&ifes!  Yet  this  Hy  dog 
knew  not  out  the  wench  had  a' fweet- 
heart locked  up  in  the  pantry  I  If  the 
truth  were  known,  fbme  of  the  ruddy- 
face  dairy  wenches  might  perhaps  call 
Jrini  a  damnation  rvgue,  as  juftly  as  their 
betters  of  the  fame  fez  might  Squire 
£ovelace. 

The  fellow  told  the  maid,  that,  by 
what  hedifcovered  of  the  young  lady's 
face,  it  looked  very  rofy  to  what  he  took 
it  to  be;  and  he  thought  her  a  good  deal 
latter*,  at  (he  lay,  and  not  to  tall. 

All  women  are  born  to  intrigue,  Jack j 
and  pra&ife  it  more  or  left,  as  fathers, 
guardians,  governefles,  from  dear  ex- 
perience can  tell}  and  in  love-afFairt 
are  naturally  expert,  and  quicker  in 
their  wite  by  half  than  men.  This 
*eady,  though  raw  wench,  gave  an  in- 
Jtance  of  this,  and  improved  on  the 
dropfical  hint  I  had  given  her.  The 
lady'e  feeming  jplumpneft  wat  owing 
to  a  dropfical  diiorder,  and  to  the  round 
pofture  (he  lay  iiw-«  Very  likely,  truly.9 
Her  appearing  to  him  to  be  morter,  he 
anight  Jtavc  obfcnrW  .wat  owing  to  her 


drawing  her  feet  up,  from  pain,  dmf 
becaufe  the  couch  was  too  (hort,  nVeT 
fuppofcd— Adjb,  be  did  nil  tbifik  tftbai. 
Her  rofy  colour  was  owing  to  her  grief 
and  head -ache— *  Aye,  tbatmigbt  wry 
*  *wttl  be.*— But  he  wat  highly  pleafed 
that  he  had  given  the  letter  into  Mrs. 
Harriot's  own  band,  at  he  woiftld  tell 
Mi  ft  Howe. 

He  defired  once  more  to  fee  the  lady 
at  hit  going  away,  and  would  not  be 
denied.  The  widow  therefore  fat  tip, 
with  her  handkerchief  over  her  face, 
leaning  her  hand  again  ft  the  wain  (cot. 

He  awed,  If  (he  had  t»y  partiktef 
nreflage  > 

No :  (he  was  fo  ill  (he  could  not  writes 
which  was  a  great  grief  to  her. 

Should  he  call  nest  day  ?  For  he  wni 
going  to  London,  now  he  wat  fo  near| 
and  mould  (by  at  a  coufin's  that  night* 
who  lived  in  a  ftrcet  called  Fetter  Lane* 

No:  (he  would  write  at  foon  at  able, 
and  (end  by  the  po(r. 

Well,  then,  if  (he  had  nothing  td 
fend  by  him,  may-hap  he  might  (by  iit 
town  a  day  or  two;  for  be  Trad  never 
ften  the  Lions  in  the  Tower,  nor  Bed* 
lam,  nor  the  Tombs  j  and  he  would 
make  a  holiday  or  two,  as  he  had  leave 
to  do,  if  (he  had  no  buunefr  of  meSagfc 
that  required  hit  poftiag  down  next 
day.  * 

She  had  not* 

She  offered  him  the  half-guinea  I  hac) 
given  her  for  him;  but  be  refufed  it, 
whh  great  profeffiont  of  difinterefted- 
neft,  and  love,  at  he  called  it,  to  Mifa 
Howe;  to  fenre  whom,  he  would  ride 
to  the  world "s-end,  or  even  to  Jericho. ' 
And  fo  the  (hocking  rafcal  went 
away:  and  glad  at  my  heart  was  I  wheft 
he  wat  gone}  for  I  feared  nothing  fi» 
much  as  that  he  would  have  ftaid  till 
they  came  from  church. 

Thua,  Jack,  got  I  my  btarfs-etflf, 
the  letter  of  Mift  Howe  $  and  throwgn; 
tuch  a  train  of  accidents,  as  makes  me 
fay,  that  the  lady's  ftars  fight  again  ft 
her.  But  yet  I  muft  attribute  a  good 
deal  to  my  own  precaution,  in  ha  vine 
taken  right  meaiure's  i  for  had  I  not 
fecured  the  widow  by  my  (lories,  and 
the  maid  by  my  fervant,  all  would  have 

Spitted  nomtng.  And  fo  heartily  were 
ey  iecured,  theone  by  a  (ingle  guinea^ 
the  other  by  half  a  doaen  warm  kiflee, 
and  the  averfion  they  both  had  to  foci 
Wicked  creatures  at  delighted  in  mak- 
ing mifebief  between  man  and  wife,  that 

the/ 
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aV»>  MiHdwt  neither  Mrs.ft0oore, 

Mifi  Rawlins,  Mrt .  Lovelace,  nor  any- 
body living,  till  a  week  at  leaft  were 
pal,  and  nil  I  gave  leave,  mould  know 
uy-tiing  of  tie  matter. 

The  widow  rejoiced  that  I  had  got 
u*  arifcaief maker*  •  letter .  I  exculed 
ay&lftobtr,  and  instantly  withdrew 
mixk  hi  and,  after  I  had  read  it,  fell  to 
ay  atat-hand,  to  acquaint  thee  with 
ny  good  luck  i  and  they  not  returning 
aii»Du  caarch  was  done,  (ftepping, 
at  it  proved,  in  to  Mifa  Rawiina's,  and 
fcnyiag  then?  a- while,  to  bring  that 
bify  girl  with  them  to  drink  tea)  1 
wrote  that  farto  thcc,that  thou  mightcft, 
»fca  thou  cameft  to  thia  place,  rejoice 
awA  me  apon  die  occaion. 

Tier  are  all  three  jure  come  in. 

laafatotneoe. 

LETTER    XXVII, 

Ml.  LOVSLACS,    TO  JOHN  £|L- 
FOR*,  ESC^.    • 

IHave  begun  another  letter  to  thee, 
ii>  continuation  of  my  narrative  i 
to  I  believe  I  mail  fend  thee  thia  be. 
foal  (hall  hnifli  that.  By  the  inclofed 
ton  wilt  fee,  that  neither  of  the  corre- 
fpoodeots  deferve  mercy  from  me;  and 
I  am  refolded  to  make  the  ending  with 
we.  the  beginning  with  the  other. 

If  taouuyeft,  That  the  provocation! 
J  fere  girts  to  **?  of  them,  will  juftify 
«r  freedom! j  I  anfwer, *  So  they  wifl, 
Mo  any  other  nerlbn  but  myfelf.'  But 
hethat  ia  capable  of  giving  thole  pro* 
•oatioai ,  and  haa  the  nower  to  punilh 
t*ofe  who  abufe  him  fir  giving  them, 
«Bt2f&ewaisrefentment)  and  the  more 
ftfflorfcleftjy,  perhaps,  a$  he  haa  de* 
^>^ the  freedoms. 

If  thon  fcytft, « 1 1  is,  however,  wrong 
Jtodo  foj*  I  reply,  that  it  is,  neverthe* 
*»,  human  nature— And  wouldft  thou 
Bot  have  me  to  be  a  matt,  Jack? 

Here  read  the  letter,  if  thou  wilt.  - 
Bat  thou  art  not  mv  friend,  if  thou 
?fereft  to  plead  for  cither  of  the  fcucy 
fratww,  after  thou  bafi  read  it. 

'TO  MI  $  |  BAtEJOT  LVCAS,  AT  Kai. 
'MOQU'S  AT  BAIIPSTIAD. 

1  AFTER    the  difcoveries   I  had 

7  •  made  of  the  villainous  machi- 

<  esiansef  the  ant/  abandoned of mm. 


particularised  in  my  lotg  letter  of 
Wednefday'laft,  yon  wfll  believe, 
my  deareft  friend,  that  my  furpriee 
upon  perufing  yours  of  Thursday 
evening  from  Hampftcad  f  was  not » 
great  aa  my  indignation.  Had  the 
villam  attempted  to  fire  a  city  inieaA 
of  an  houft,  I  mould  not  have  woo> 
dered  at  it.  All  that  I  am  amazed  at, 
is,  that  he  (whofe  boaft,  aa  I  am  told, 
it  is,  thai  m  ewmvee  JbaU  beef  bum 
ma  of  her  bedchamber,  mtbern  babm 
mad*  a  refolutun  to  b*  mit)  did  not 
difcover  bis  foot  before.  And  it  ia  an 
ftrange  to  me,  that,  baring  got  von1 
at  fuch  a  mocking  advantage,  and  in 
fuch  a  horrid  house,  you  could,  at  the 
time,  efrape  dijbommr,  and  afterward* 
get  from  fuch  a  fet  of  mfemals. 

*  I  gave  you,  in  my  long  letter  of 
Weaeeiany  and  Thuriaay  left,  rea- 
fona  whyupu  ought  to  mhtruft  that 
fptcious  TomJinfon.  That  man,  my 
dear,  muft  be  a  fblcmn  villain.  Jafay 
lightning  from  Heaven  bU/t  tb* 
wretch,  who  basfet  him%  and  tbt  rA 
o//n'/niJ40R8tt,BS3  0ANC,tf/w»re# 
to  endeavour  to  defrroy  the  mojl  raau 
Jkmmate  virtue  /—Heaven  be  praifedt 
you  have  e(capcd  from  all  their  fnaree, 
and  now  are  out  of  danger.— So  I  will 
not  troubleyou  at  prefent  with  thepar- 
ticulars  that  I  have  further  collected 
relating  to  thia  abominable  impof- 
ture. 

«  For  the  ferae  reafon,  I  forbear  to 
communicate  to  you  Comouewflorui 
of  the  abhorred  wretch  bimfeifvrhlch 
have  come  to  my  ears.  One  in  par* 
ticular,  of  (ojbocbing  a  nature  I— In* 
deed,  my  dear,  the  man's  a  devil. 

•  The  whole  ftory  of  Mrs.  Fretch* 
ville,  and  her  book,  I  have  no  doubt 
to  pronounce,  likewife,  an  abiblute 
fiaion.  —  Fellow!  — How  my  fiuf 
burnt  the  villain  ! 

«  Your  thought  of  going  abroad, 
and  your  reaJons  for  To  doing,  more 
fenfibly  aflfe$  me.  But  be  comforted, 
my  dear!  I  hope  you  will  not  be  un- 
der a  neceffity  of  quitting  your  na* 
ti ve  country.  Were  I  Tu re,  that  that 
mxift  be  the  cruel  cafe,  I  would  aban- 
don all  my  own  better  profpe&s,  and 
foon  be  with  you.  And  I  would  ac- 
company you  whither Ibever  you  went; 
and  mare  fortunes  with  you :  for  it 
is  ianpoffible  that  I  mould  be  happy, 


•  Set?,  fa*  e^t.  f  See  P.  6^4,  $37. 
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if  I  knew  that  you  were  exppfed  not 
only  to  the  perils  of  the  fea,  but  to 
the  attempts  of  other  vile  men;  your 
perfonal  graces  attracting  every  eye, 
and  expofmg  you  to  thofe  hourly 
dangers,  which  others,  lefs  diftin- 
goifhed  by  the  gifts  of  nature,  might 
avoid. — All  that  I  know,  that  beauty 
(fo  greatly  coveted,  and  fo  greatly 
admired)  is  good  for. 
•  O,  my  dear,  were  I  ever  to  marry, 
and  to  be  the  mother  of  a  Clarissa, 
[Clarijfa  muft  be  the  name,  if  pro- 
mifingiy  lovely]  how  often  would 
my  heart  ache  for  the  dear  creature, 
as  (he  grew  up,  when  I  reflected, 
that  a  prudence  and  difcretion  unex- 
ampled in  woman,  had  not,  in  you, 
been  a  fofficient  protection  to  that 
beauty,  which  had  drawn  after  it  as 
many  admirers  as  beholders !— How 
little  mould  I  regret  the  attacks  of 
that  cruel  diftemper,  as  it  is  called, 
which  frequently  makes  the  greateft 
ravages  in  the  fined  faces  I 

*    SAT.  AFTffcNO'ON. 

•  I  HAVE  joft  parted  with  Mrs, 
Townfend*.  I  thought  you  had 
once  feen  her  with  me:  but  (he  fays, 
(he  never  had  the  honour  to  be  perso- 
nally known  to  you .  She  has  a  man- 
like foirit.  She  knows  the  world. 
And  her  two  brothers  being  in  town, 
(he  is  Aire  (he  can  engage  them  in  fo 

rtd  a  caufe,  and  (if  there  (hould 
occafion)  both  their  Jbips  crews, 
in  your  fervice. 

*  Give  your  con  Tent,  my  dear;  and 
the  horrid  'villain  (hall  be  repaid  with 
broken  bones,  atleafi,  for  all  his  vile - 
nefst 

•  The  misfortune  is,  Mrs.  Town- 
(end  cannot  be  with  you  till  Thurf- 
day  next,  or  Wednefday%  at  foonefs 
are  you  Aire  you  can  be  fafe  where 
you  are,  till  then?  I  think  you  are 
too  near  London;  and  perhaps  you 
had  better  be  in  it.  If  you  remove, 
let  me,  the  very  moment,  know  whi- 
ther. 

*  How  my  heart  is  torn,  to  think  of 
the  neceflity  fo  dear  a  creature  is 
driven  to,  of  hiding  herfelfl  Devil- 
ijh  fellow!  He  muft  have  been  fpor- 
tive  and  wanton  in  his  inventions—- 
Yet  that  cruel,  that  favage  fportive- 
neis  has  faved  you  from  the  fudden 


violence  to  which  he  has  had  recourfis 
in  the  violation  of  others,  of  names 
and  families  not  contemptible.  For 
fuch  the  villain  always  gloried  to 
fpread  his  fnares. 

•  The  vilenefs  of  this  ftecious  tnon- 
fter  has  done  more,  than  any  other 
confiderati on  could  do,  to  bring  Mr. 
Hickman  into  credit  with  me.     Mr, 
Hickman  alone  knows  (forme)  of 
your  flight,   and  the  reafon  of  it. 
Had  I  not  given  him  the  reafon,  he 
might  have  thought  JHll*worfe  of  the 
vile  attempt.     I  communicated  it  to 
him  by  (hewing  him  your  letter  from 
Hampftead.     When  he  had  read  it, 
[And  he  trembled  and  reddened^  as  he 
read]  he  threw  himfelf  at  my  feet, 
and  befought  me  to  permit  him  to  at- 
tend you,  and  to  give  you  the- pro- 
tection of  his  houle.    The  good-na- 
tured man  had  tears  in  his  eyes,  and 
was  repeatedly  earned  on  this  fub- 
jectj  proposing  to  take  his  chariot- 
and  four,  or  a  fet,  and  in  perfon,  in 
the  face  of  all  the  world,  give  him- 
felf the  glory  of  protecting  fuch  an 
opprefled  innocent. 
1  I  could  not  but  be  pleafed  with 
him.     And  I  let  him  know  that  I 
was.      I   hardly  expected  (b  much 
fpirit  from  him.     But  a  man's  paf. 
(ivenefs  to  a  beloved  object  of  our 
fex  may  not,  perhaps,   argue  want 
of  courage  on  proper  occafion s. 
'  I  thought  I  ought,  in  return,  to 
have  fome  confederation  for  his  fafe. 
ty,  as  fuch  an  open  ftep  would  draw 
upon  him  the  vengeance  cf  the  mo  ft 
villainous  enter frixer  in  the  world, 
who  has  always  a  gang  of  fellows  9 
fuch  as  himfelf,  at  his  call;  ready  to' 
fupport  one  another  in  thevileft  out. 
rages.     But  yet,  as  Mr.  Hickman- 
might  have  ftrengthened  his  hands  by 
legal  recourfes,  I  (hould  not  have; 
ftood  upon  it,  had  I  not  known  your 
delicacy,  [fince  fuch  a  ftep  muft  navel 
made  a  great  noife,  and  given  occa-, 
fion  for  fcandal,  as  if  fome  advan- 
tage had  been  gained  over  you]  and 
were  there  not  the  greateft  probabiJ 
lity,  that  all  might  be  more  filently 
and  more  effectually,   managed    by 
Mrs.  Townfend's  means. 
'  Mrs.  Townfend  will  in  .person  at:~ 
tend  you— She  hopes  >  on  Wednefciay 
—Her  brothers,  and  fome  of  then* 


•  For  the  account  of  Mrs.  Townfend,  &c.  fee  Vol.  IV.  p.  517,  518. 
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*  people,  will  fratteringly,  and  at  if 
4  they  knew  nothing  of  you,  [So  we 
«  have  contrived]  fee  yon  fafe  not  only 

<<  to  London,  but  to  ber  houfe  at  Dept- 
«  ford. 

4  She  has  a  kinfwoman,  who  will 
'  take  your  commands  there,  if  (he  her- 
4  felf  be  obliged  to  leave  you.     And 

*  there  you  may  ftay,  till  the  wretch *■ 

*  fury  on  lofing  you,  and  hit  fearch, 
4  are  over. 

4  He  will  very  (bon,  'tis  likely,  enter 
«  upon  fome  new  villainy  >  which  may 

*  engrofs  him:  and  it  mav  be  given 
4  one,  that  you  are  gone  to  lay  claim  to 

*  the  protection  of  your  coufin  Mor- 

*  den  at  Florence. 

4  Poffibly,  if  he  can  be  made  to  be* 

*  lieve  it,  he  will  go  over,  in  hopes  to 

*  find  vou  there. 

*  After  a  while,  I  can  procure  you  a 

*  lodging  in  one  of  our  neighbouring 
4  villages;  where  I  may  have  the  hap- 

*  pinefs  to  be  your  daily  vifitor.  And 
4  if  this  Hickman  be  not  filly  and  apifli, 

*  and  if  my  mother  do  not  do  unac- 
4  countable  things,  I  may  the  fooner 

*  think  of  marrying,  that  I  may,  with- 
'  out  controul,  receive  and  entertain 
4  the  darling  of  my  heart. 

4  Many,  very  many,  happy  days  do 
4  I  hope  we  (hall  yet  fee  together:  and 

*  as  this  is  my  hope,  I  expect,  that  it 
4  will  be  your  confolation. 

*  As  to  your  eftate,  fince  you  are  re- 
4  folved  not  to  litigate  for  it,  we  will 
4  be  patient,  either  till  Colonel  Morden 

*  arrives,  or  till  lhame  compels  fome 
'  people  to  be  juft. 

*  Upon   the  whole,  I  cannot  but 

*  think  your  profpc&s  koto  much  hap- 

*  pier,  than  they  could  have  been,  had 
4  you  been  actually  married  to  fuch  a 
'  man  as  this.  I  mud  therefore  con- 
4  gratulate  you  upon  your  efcape,  not 

*  only  from  an  horrid  libertine,  but 

*  from  fo  vile  a  bujband,  as  he  mufi 
4  have  made  to  any  woman ;  but  more 
4  eipecially  to  a  perfon  of  your  virtue 

*  and  delicacy. 

'  You  hate  him,  heartily  hate  him, 

*  I  hope,  my  dear— I  am  fare  you  do. 
€  It  would  be  ft  range,  if  fo  much  pu- 

*  rity  of  life  and  manners  were  not  to 
4  abhor  what  is  fo  repugnant  to  itfe If. 

4  In  your  letter  before  me,  you  men- 
'  tion  one  written  to  me  for  a  feint*. 
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I  have  not  received  any  fuch.  De- 
pend upon  it  therefore,  that  he  muft 
have  it.  And  if  he  has,  it  is  a  won- 
der, that  he  did  not  likewifc  get  my 
lonp  one  of  the  7th.  Heaven  be 
praifed  that  he  did  not;  and  that  it 
came  fafe  to  your  bands ! 
*  I  (end  this  by  a  young  fellow, 
whofe  father  is  one  of  our  tenants* 
with  command  to  deliver  ir  to  no  other 
hands  but  yours.  He  is  to  return 
dire&ly,  if  you  give  him  any  letter. 
If  not,  he  will  proceed  to  London 
upon  his  own  pleafures.  He  is  a 
fimple  fellow;  but  very  honed.  So 
you  may  fay  any-thing  to  him.  If 
you  write  not  by  him,  I  defire  a  line 
or  two,  as  foon  as  poffible. 
4  My  mother  knows  nothing  of  his 
going  to  you:  nor  yet  of  your  aban- 
doning the  fellow.  Forgive  me  I 
But  he  is  not  entitled  to  good-man- 
ners. 

'  I  (hall  long  to  hear  how  you  and 
Mrs.  Town  lend  order  matters.  I 
wiflt  (he  could  have  been  with  you 
fooner.  But  I  have  loft  no  time  in 
engaging  her,  as  you  will  fuppofc. 
I  refer  to  ber,  what  1  have  further  to 
fay  and  advife.  So  (hall  conclude 
with  my  prayers,  that  Heaven  will 
direct  and  protect  my  dearelt  crea- 
ture, and  make  your  future  days 
happy! 

*  AnnaHowbV 

And'  now,  Jack,  I  will  fuppole, 
that  thou  haft  read  this  curfed  letter. 
Allow  me  to  make  a  few  obfervations 
upon  fome  of  it's  contents. 

It  isftrange  to  Mifs  Hoive9  that  hav- 
ing got  ber  friend  at  fuch  a  /hocking 
advantage.  Sec]  And  it  is  ft  range  to 
me,  too.  If  ever  I  have  fuch  another 
opportunity  given  to  me,  the  cau(e  of 
both  our  wonder,  I  believe,  will  ceafe. 

So  thou  feed  Tomiinfon  is  further 
detected.  No  fuch  perfon  as  Mrs. 
Fretchville.  May  lightning  from  Hea- 
w/i— O  Lord,  6  Lord,  O  Lord!— - 
What  an  horrid  vixen  is  this!— My 
gang,  my  remorfelefs  gang,  too,  is 
brought  in— And  thou  wilt  plead  for 
thefe  girls  again;  wilt  thou  > —Heaven 
be  praifed,  (he  fays,  that  her  friend  is 
out  of  danger— Mifs  Howe  fhould  be 
fure  of  that  i  and  that  (he  heifelf  is 


•See P.  636,638. 
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fafe.— Biit  for  this  termagant,  (as  I 
often  /aid)  I  maft  fordy  have  made  a 
better  hand  of  it. 

Nrwfories  of  ma,  Jade!-**.  What 
jean  they  be?— I  have  not  found,  that 
ray  generofity  to  my  Rofebud  ever  did 
me  due  credit  with.this  pair  of  friends. 
Very  hard,  Belfoid,  that  credits  can* 
not  be  fet  again  ft  debits,  and  a  balance 
ftruck  in  a  rake's  favour,  as  well  as  in 
that  of  every  common  man !— But  he, 
from  whom  no  good  js  eypeded,  is  not 
allowed  the  merit  of  the  good  be  does. 

I  ought  to  have  beep  a  little  more  at- 
tentive to  charter,  than  I  have  been. 
For,  notwithstanding  that  the  meafures 
of  right  and  wrong  are  (aid  to  be  fo 
roanifeft,  let  me  tell  thee,  that  charac- 
ter biaffes  and  runs  away  with  all  man- 
kind. Let  a  man  or  woman  once  efta- 
blifh  themfelves  in  the  world's  opinion, 
and  all  that  either  of  them  do  will  be 
fan&ified.  (Jay,  in  the  yery  courts  pf 
juftice,  does  not  cbaraQer  acmi it  or 
condemn  as  often  as  fa&s,  and  fome- 
times  even  in  fpite  of  fafts?— - Yet, 
[im poli tick  that  I  have  been,  and  am!] 
to  be  fo  carelefs  of  mine!— And  now, 
I  doubt,  it  is  irretrievable.— But  to 
leave  moralizing. 

Thou,  Jack,  k  no  weft  almoft  all  my 
enterprises  worth  remembering,  pan 
this  particular  ftory,  which  this  girl  hints 
at,  be  that  of  Lucy  Viilars  ?— Or  ean 
Jhe  have  heard  of  my  intrigue  with  the 
pretty  gypfey,  who  met  me  in  Nor- 
wood, and  of  the  trap  I  caught  her 
cruel  huiband  in,  [A  fellow,  as  gloomy 
and  tyrannical  as  old  Harlowe]  when 
he  purfued  a  wife,  who  would  not 
have  deferved  ill  of  bim,  if  he  bad  de- 
served well  of  berf — But  he  was  not 
quite  drowned.  The  man  is  alive  at * 
this  day.  and  Mifs  Howe  mentions  the 
flory  as  a  wry  (hocking  one.  Befides, 
both  thefe  are  a  twelvemonth  old,  or 
more. 

But  evil  fame  and  fcandal  are  always 
ftrw.  When  the  offender  has  forgot  a 
vile  fa£t,  it  is  often  told  to  one  and  to 
another,  who,  having  never  heard  of 
it  before,  trumpet  it  about  as  a  novelty 
to  others.  But  well  faid  the  honeft 
eorregidor  at  Madrid,  [A  faying  with 
which  I  enriched  Lord  M.'s  collection} 


•***  Good  aSions  are  remembered  bmi 
« fir  a  day*  bad  ones  fir  many  year* 
9  after  the  life  of  tbt  £iu/{y.'— Such  it 
the  relrm  that  the  world  has  for  fcan« 
dal.  In  other  words,  fuch  is  the  defiro 
which  every- one  has  to  exculpate  bim- 
ielf  by  blackening  his  neighbour.  You 
and  I,  Bedford,  have  been  very  kind  to; 
the  world,  in  furnitfhing  it  with  oppor- 
tunities to  gratify  it's  devil. 

JAifs  Howe  will  abandon  ber  orwn 
better  prof pe  3s,  and fb  are  fortunes  ivitlt 
berf  iverefbe  to  go  abroad.]— Charm- 
ing romancer  I— I  rauft  fet  about  this 
girl,  Jack.  I  have  always  had  hopes 
of  a  woman  whole  paflions  carry  her 
into  fuch  altitudes  '.—Had  I  attackecj 
Miff  Howe  firft,  bcrpaflions  (infiamec) 
and  guided,  as  I  could  have  managed) 
them)  would  have  brought  her  to  my 
lure  in  a  fortnight. 

But  thinkeft  thou  [and  yet  I  think 
thou  do  ft]  that  there  is  any-thing  in 
thefe  high  flights  among  the  feat  ?  Ve- 
rily, Jack,  thefe  vehement  friend/hips 
are  nothing  but  chaff  and  ftubble,  lia- 
ble to  be  blown  away  by  the  very  wind 
that  raifes  them.  Apesl  mere  apes  of 
us!  they  think  the  word  friendjbip  hat 
a  pretty  found  with  it;  and  it  is  much) 
talked  of;  a  fafbiona1?|e  word:  and  fo, 
truly,  a  fingle  woman,  who  thinks  me 
has  a  foul,  and  knows  that  (he  wants 
fbme thing,  would  be  thought  to  have 
found  a  fellow -foul  for  it  in  her  own, 
lex.  But  I  repeat,  that  the  word  ia  a} 
mere  word,  the  thing  a  tntrc  name, 
with  them;  a  cork -bottomed  muttle- 
cock,  which  they  are  fond  of  ftrikinjr 
to  and  fro,  to  make  one  another  glow; 
in  the  frofty  weather  of  a  fingle  ftatejj 
but  which,  when  a  man  comes  in  be- 
tween the  pretended  inseparables,  if 
given  up,  like  their  muiick,  and  other 
maidenly  ainufements;  which,  never- 
thelefs,  may  be  neceffaiy  to  keep  the 
pretty  rcgues  out  of  active  mifchief. 
They  then,  in  Cbort,  having  caught  the 
fjb%  lay  afide  theiuif #.     - 

Thou  haft  a  mind,  perhaps,  to  make 
an  exception  for  thefe  two  ladies. 
With  all  my  heart.  My  Clariffa  has* 
if  woman  has,  a  foul  capable  of  friend- 
ship. Her  flame  is  bright  and  fteady. 
But  Mifs  Howe's,  were  it  not  kept  up 


•  -He  allude*  hers  to  the  ftory  of  a  pose,  who,  (once  a  poor  fi&erman)  through  every/ 
preferment  he  rcfc  to,  even  ro  that  of  the  cardinalatr,  hung  up  in  view  of  a'l  his  guefts, 
his  net,  as  a  token  of  humility*  But,  when  he  arrived  at  the  pontificate,  he  took  it 
down,  frying,  That  there  #at  no  need  of  the  net,  when  he  had  caught  the  fiflu 

'  .  .  b* 


Clarissa  harlow*. 


And  although  thft  awe  wit  Immtdi* 
atcly  diminished  by  her  condescending 
fweetnefe,  yet  went  it  not  fo  entirely 
ofF,  but  that  you  might  fee  the  reve. 
rente  remain ,  as  if  the  perfon  faw  more 
of  the  goddeft  than  ot  the  woman  in 
hef. 

fist  the  moment  the  fame  ftranger 
turn*  to  Mifs  Howe,  (though  proud 
and  fancy,  and  erect  and  bridling,  the) 
you  will  observe  by  the  turn  of  hie 
countenance,  and  the  air  of  hit  addrefs, 
a  kind  of  equality  attuned.  He  ap- 
pears to  have  difcovered  the  woman  m 
her,  charming  at  that  woman  it.  He 
faults.  He  Items  to  espeft  repartee 
and  fmartacfs,  and  is  never  disappoint- 
ed. But  then  vifibly  he  prepares  him- 
fclf  to  grvt  at  well  at  /«*/.  He  daree, 
after  be  has  been  a  while  in  her  com* 
pany,  to  difpote  a  point  with  her— 
Every  point  yielded  op  to  the  other,* 
though  no  attaining  or  dogmatical  air 
compels  it. 

In  short,  with  Mifs  Howe,  a  boM 
man  feet  [No  doubt  but  Sir  George 
Col  mar  did]  that  he  and  (he  may  either 
Tcry  foon  be  familiar  together,  [I  mean 
with  innocence]  or  he  may  fo  far  incur 
her  difoleafure,  at  to  be  forbid  her  pre* 
fence  lor  ever. 

For  my  own  part,  when  I  was  firt 
introduced  to  this  lady,  which  was  by 
my  goddefs  when  Jbeherfelf  was  a  vi- 
sitor at  Mrs.  Howe's;  I  had  not  been 
half  an  hour  with  her,  but  I  even  hun- 
gered and  thirfted  after  a  romping- boot 
with  the  lively  rogue;  and  in  the  fecond 
or  third  vifit,  was  more  deterred  by 
the  delicacy  of  her  friend,  than  by 
what  I  apprehended  from  her  own* 
'  This  charming  creature's  prefence,* 
thought  I,  <  awes  us  both.'  And  I 
wilhed  her  abfcnce,  though  any  other 
woman  were  prefent,  that  I  might  try 
the  difference  in  Mift  Howe's  behavi- 
our before  her  friend's  fact,  or  behind 
her  back. 

Delicate  women  make  delicate  wo- 
men, as  well  as  decent  men.  With  alt 
Mifs  Howe's  fire  and  fpirit,  it  was  eafy 
to  fee,  by  her  very  eye,  that  (he  watch- 
ed for  lefibns,  and  feared  reproof,  from 
the  penetrating  eye  of  her  milder  dif. 
portioned  friend  *  t  and  yet  it  was  at 
eafy  to  obftrve,  in  the  candour  and 

•  ifits  Howe*  in  Vol.  III.  p.  337.  fays,  Thttjbt  w«i  ahtayt  mart  afrmiof  CUrjfla 
Jfttf*  ef  her  wnther;  and  in  Vol.  III.  p.  3S9.  that  foe  fears  her  almaft  as  much  m\  Jbtlrvet 
htr\  and  hi  many  other  places,  in  fear  Jetctrs,  -verifies  this  ohfen  atioa  of  Lovelace. 

fweet 


ty  her  mother's  eppofition,  it  too  ve- 
hement to  endure.  How  often  have  t 
known  oppofition  not  only  cement 
fnendmip,  but  create  love  r  I  doubt 
not  but  poor  Hickman  wonld  fare  the 
better  with  this  vixen,  if  her  mother 
were  aa  heartily  agatnft  him,  at  me  rt 
for  him. 

Thus  much  indeed^  as  to  theft  two 
ladies,  I  will  grant  thee;  that  the  ac- 
tive fpirit  of  the  one,  and  the  meek  dtf- 
pofition  of  the  other,  may  make  their 
rViendtbip  more  durable  than  it  would 
otherwife  be;  for  this  is  certain,  that 
in  every  friendmjp,  whether  male  or  fe- 
male, there  nuft  be  a  man  and  a  woman 
fpirit  (that  ia  to  (ay,  one  of  them,  a 
firheari**  one)  to  make  it  permanent. 

Bat  thie  I  pronounce,  as  a  truth, 
which  all  experience  confirms)  that 
fnendmip  between  women  never  holdt 
to  the  facrifice  of  capital  (ratification  t» 
or  to  the  endangering  of  life,  limb,  or 
cahte,  aa  it  often  does  in  our  nobler  fex. 

Well,  but  next  comes  an  indictment 
again*  poor  itow/f /— What  has  beau- 
ty done,  that  Mifi  Howe  (honld  be  of- 
fended at  it  N— Mift  Howe,  Jack,  it  a 
charming  girl.  She  has  no  reafon  to 
quarrel  with  beauty !— Didft  ever  fee 
her?— Too  much  fire  and  fpirit  in  her 
eye  indeed,  for  a  girl  I— But  that's  no 
fault  with  a  man,  that  c*i  lower  that 
ire  and  fpirit  at  pleafure;  and  I  know 
I  am  the  man  that  can. 

A  fweet  auburn  beauty  it  Mift 
Howe.  A  nVft  beauty  among  beauties 
when  her  fweeterfriend  [with  fuch  an 
aflemblage  of  (erene  graceful nefs,  of 
natural  elegance,  of  native  fweetneft* 
yet  confeioos,  though  not  arrogant, 
dignity,  every  feature  glowing  within- 
tefiwence]  it  not  in  company. 

Tbediiferenct  between  the  two,  when 
together,  I  have  fometimea  delighted 
to  ready  ki  the  addreftee  of  a  ftranger 
entering  into  the  prefence  of  both,  when 
finding  fide  by  fide.  There  never 
was  an  in&ance  on  fuch  an  occafion 
where  the  fcangerpaid  not  hit  firft  de- 
voir* to  my  Clariha. 

A  refpectful  fblemn  awe  fat  upon 
every  feature  of  the  addrcner'aface,  Hit 
cyeafeemed  to  aik  leave  to  approach  her; 
and  lower  than  common,  whether  man 
i9  was  the  bow  or  curtfey. 
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fwect  manners  of  the  other ^  that  the 
fear  which  Mifs  Howe  flood  in  of  her, 
was  more  owing  to  her  own  generous 
apprehenfion  that  (he  fell  ftiort  of  her 
excellences,  than  to  Miis  Harlowe's 
confcioufnefs  of  excellence  over  b*r. 
I  have  often,  fmce  I  came  at  Mifs 
Howe's  letters,  revolved  this  juft  and 
fine  praife  contained  in  one  of  them*. 

*  Every -one  faw,  that  the  preference 

*  .they  gave  ^011  to  tbtmfel<ves,  exalted 

*  you  not  into  any  vifible  triumph  over 
'  them  j  for  you  had  always  fomething 

•  to  fay,  on  every  point  you  carried, 
«  that  raifed  the  yielding  heart,  and  left 

•  every-one  pleafed  and  fatisned  with 

•  themfelves,  though  they  carried  not 
«  off  the  palm.* 

As  I  propofe,  in  a  more  advanced  life, 
to  endeavour  to  atone  for  my  youthful 
freedoms  with  individuals  of  the  fex, 
by  giving  cautions  and  inftructions  to 
the  whole,  I  have  made  a  memorandum 
to  enlarge  upon  this  doctrine;— to  wit, 
That  it  is  full  as  neceflary  to  direct 
daughters  in  the  choice  of  their  female 
companions,  as  it  is  to  guard  them 
again  ft  the  defigns  of  men. 

I  fay  not  this,  however,  to  the  dif- 
paragement  of  Mifs  Howe.  She  has 
from  pride,  what  her  friend  has  from 
principle.  [The  Lord  help  the  fex,  if 
they  had  not  pride!]— But  .yet  I  am 
confident,  that  Mifs  Howe  is  indebted 
to  the  converfation  and  correfpondence 
of  Mifs  Harlowe  for  her  higheft  im- 
provements. But,  both  thefe  ladies 
out  of  the  aueftion,  I  make  no  fcruple 
to  aver,  [And  I,  Jack,  mould  know 
fomething  of  the  matter]  that  there 
have  been  more  girls  ruined,  at  leaft 
prepared  for  ruin,  by  their  own  fex, 
(taking  in  fervants,  as  well  as  compa- 
nions) than  direSlj  by  the  attempts 
and  delufions  of  men* 

But  it  is  time  eneugh,  when  I  am 
old  and  joyleft,  to  enlarge  upon  this 
topick. 

As  to  the  comparifon  between  the 
two  ladies,  I  will  expatiate  more  on 
that  fuhjea  (for  I  like  it)  when  I  have 
had  them  both.  Which  this  letter  of 
the  vixen  girl's,  I  hope  thou  wilt  allow, 
warrants  me  to  try  for. 

I  return  to  the  confederation  of  a 
few  more  of  it's  contents,  to  juftify 
my  vengeances  fo  nearly  now  in  view. 

As  to  Mrs.  Townfead;  her  manlike 


fpirit;  her1  two  brothers;  and  their  (kips 
crews-^-I  fay  nothing  but  this  to  the 
infolent  threatening— Let  *  em  come!— 
But  as  to  her  fordid  menace-— To  repay 
the  horrid  villain,  as  (he  calls  me,  for 
all  myvilenefs,  by  broken  bones! 
—Broken  bones,  Bel  ford !—  Who  can 
bear  this  porterly  threatning  I— Broken 
bones,  Jack!— Damn  the  Tittle  vulgar 
—Give  me  a  name  for  her— But  I  ba- 
ni(h  all  furious  refentment.  If  I  get 
thefe  two^girls  into  my  power,  Heaven 
forbid  that  I  (hould  be  a  fecond  Pha- 
laris,  who  turned  his  bulf  upon  tbear- 
tift !  No  bones  of  theirs  will  I  break*— 
They  (hall  comeoffwith  me  upon  much 
lighter  terms  1 

But  thefe  fellows  are  fmugglert,  it 
feems.    And  am  not  I  afmuggler  too? ' 
—I  am;  and  have  not  the  leaft  doubt, 
but  I  ihall  have  fecured  my  goods  be- 
fore Thurfday,  or  Wednefday  either. 

But  did  I  want  a  plot,  what  a  charm- 
ing new  one  does  this  letter  of  Mils 
Howe  ftrike  me  out  ?  I  am  almoft  forry, 
that  I  have  fixed  upon  one.— For  here, 
how  cafy  would  it  be  for  me,  toaflemble 
a  crew  of  fwabbers,  and  to  create  a 
Mrs.  Town  fend  f  whofe  perfon,  thou 
feeft,  my  beloved  knows  not)  to  come 
on  Tuefday,  at  Mifs  Howe's  repeated 
folici^ations,  in  order  to  carry  my  be- 
loved to  a  warehoufe  of  my  own  pro- 
viding ? 

This,  however,  is  my  triumphant 
hope,  that  at  the  very  time,  that  thefe 
ragamuffins  will  be  at  Hampftead, 
(looking  for  us)  my  dear  Mifs  Har« 
lowe  and  I,  [So  the  fates,  I  imagine, 
have  ordained]  mail  be  fall  aflecp  in 
each  other's  arms  in  town.— Lie  nil), 
villain,  till  the  time  comes.-— My  heart, 
Jack !  my  heart  I— It  is  always  thump, 
ing  away  on  the  remoteft  proipe&t  of 
this  nature. 

But  it  feems,  that  the<viU*efs  of  this 
fpecious  monfier  [meaning  me,  Jack.!} 
has  brought  Hickman  into  credit  with 
her.  So  I  have  done  Jbme  good!  But 
to  whom,  I  cannot  tell:  for  this  poor 
fellow,  mould  I  permit  htm  to  have 
this  termagant,  will  be  puniihed,  as  _ 
many  times  we  all  ate,  by  the  enjoy- 
ment of  his  own  wi (hes— Kor  can  the 
be  happy,  as  I  take  it,  with  him,  were 
be  to  govern  himfelf  by  her  will,  and 
have  none  of  his  ownj  fince  never  wan 
there  a  directing  wife,  who  knew  where 


•  Vol.  XV.  p.  *7*. 
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h)tops  power  makes  fvcb  *  on*  wan- 
too— She  defpifes  the  man  (he  can  go* 
vera.  Like  Alexander,  who  wtpt,  tjiat 
he  had  no  jnorr  world*  to  conquer,  Qk 
will  be  looking  out  for  new  exerciicf 
far  her  power*  till  flic  grow  weafy  to 
hsrfcjf,  a  difcredit  to  her  buifrapdj  and 
I  plague  to  all  about  her. 

fiat  thio  hosoft  fellow,  j  t  ft*  nas,  *witb 
Urn*  i*  bis  Mts,  ?nd  wi*h  kwbU  §tT9- 
jWm,  bc&ugnt  the  viaan  %9  permit 
Iwd  49  fct  out  jp  Ms  chariot 'On4-f$urt 
in  order  to  give  h'mfelf  the  glory  tf  prt» 
t&kgfotb  **  vfprejei  i*mc/9*i9  9*  the 
Swiftk  vwr  writf.  Nay.  be  r*rft 
dfl*ft4  it  feeras;  and  trewfbh4  tool  £f 
Ik  read  the  fair  complainant's  letter,— 
Jlow  vafiant  j*  all  tb%»  I— Womea  Joyt 
fapr  Dtf n$  and  no  wonder,  that  hit 
/Mrr,his/r«*At7jrg,  iflibi* prtfrfitiHtt 
WW  hi»  high  reputation  with  the  meek 
MnsHow*, 

3ut  4oft  think,  Jack,  that  I  in  the 
late  cafe,  (and  equally  affected  with 
the  diftrefs)  feould  have  a$ed  {bus  ? 
*-Doft  tfcinfc,  that  J  fhould  wt  *7ft 
bis  refcutd  -the  lady,  and  then,  rf 
«tdfal,  t*v*  aiked  excyfe  for  it,  the 
Wy  In  jay  hand  ?«— Wouldft  not  than 
kife  done  thus,  as  well  a*  I  j 

But  vti*  heft  a*  it  is.  Hosjeft  Hick* 
«W  may  now  Aecp  in  a  whole  (kin* 
And  yet  that  is  aaore  .pes  tap*  than  he 
*©uld  have  dost,  (&e  lady'*  deliver- 
no:  *Mttmpt*d)  had  J  *oni«  at  *his 
WflM  permit/**  fit  hi*  W  "the? 
way,  than  by  a  letter,  that  it  mu#  not 
be  known  I  Juve  intercepted  f 

Mils  Home  thinks  I  pay  l?e  diverted 
f«W  Duriqing  my  charmer,  by  fane 
new-lasted  <qilk&$.  Vilkivy  if  a  wor4 
that  Ac  ia  extremely  fond  of.  Rut  j 
can  teU  her,  that  jt  U  vcnpoQblf  J 
fto*Jd,  til  the  end  of  this  v'tifawj  be 
Abtaiafd.  Pifficuky  is  a/f/'wfc'  with 
foch  a  (pirk  as  /nine.  J  thought  Mi  ft 
fart  knew  pie  better.  Wcro  j(be  to 
offer  berielf,  perfon  for  perfon,  in  the 
rofp#i}c>njg  aeaj  of  her  friendjhip,  to 
feve  her  friend,  it  fhould  not  do,  while 
the  dear  cotaJ#re  is  on  this  fide  the 

JH0O9. 

She  thanks  Heaven,  that  her  friend 
to  received  her  letter  of  the  7  tb .  We 
#1  all  glad  of  it.  She  ought  to  thank 
eetoo.  ftut  X  will  not  at  prefentc)aijp 
hsr  thanks, 

Put  when  0>e  rejoices,  that  the  letter 
went  fait,  does  (he  not,  in  ejfeft,  call 
°«  for  ? c«gc*9C£9  an4  tiftrf  it !r-Alt 


in  good  time,  Mtft  Howe.  Wbmfit* 
Ufi  thou  out  for  tbelJUof  (tight,  U<v$t 

I  will  cloftat  this  time  with  deuring 
tbfif  to  make  a  tyloS  the  virulent  terms 
with  which  the  ipejoftd  letter  abounds  1 
and  then,  if  thou  fuppoftft,  that  I  havt 
made  fucb  another,  and  have  added  to 
it  ail  the  flowers  of  the  feme  blow,  in 
the  former  letters  of  the  fame  faucy 
creature,  and  thofe  in  that  of  Mifs  Har. 
lows  which  (he  left  for  pie  on  her  elope- 
ment, thou  wilt  certainly  think,  that, 
J  have  provocations  fufficient  to  juftify 
me  in  all  I  A) ail  do  to  either, 

Return  the  incloied  the  pwmentthop\ 
baft  peru  (edit. 

LETTER   XXVIIf. 

MR.   LOVELACB,    TO  JORH   BIL-- 
FORD,  BSQ^. 

IVNOAV  WIGHT— MOHDAT  MOaKIVC^ 

T  Went  down  with  revenue  in  my 
X  heart,  the  contents  of  Mils  Howes 
letter  a|mo&  engroulng  me,  the  moment 
that  Mifs  HarTowe  and  Mrs.  Moor*  ' 
{[accompanied  by  Mifs  Rawlins)  came 
in :  by  t  in  my  countenance  all  the  gentle, 
the  placid,  the  Jcrene,  that  the  glafr  > 
could  teach;  and  in  my  behaviour  all 
the  polite,  that  fucb  an  unpflite  crea- 
ture, as  (he  has  often  told  me  lam,  couLJ 
put  on. 

Mils  Rawlins  was  fern  for  hosneal- 
moft  as  foon  as  (he  came  in.  to  entertain 
an  upeicpeaed  vi£tor$  to  ner  great  re- 
gret, as  well  as  to  the  difappointmenr 
of  my  fair-9ne,  as  I  could  perceive 
from  the  looks  of  both :  for  they  has! 
agreed,  it  feems,  if  I  went  to  town,  as 
I  faid  I  intended  to  doY  to  take  a  walk 
u.po»  the  Heath,  at  lead  in  Mrs .  Moore's 

farcjep  j  and  who  knows,  what  might 
aye  been  tht  iflue,  had  thefpiritof  cu- 
ripfity  in  the  one  met  with  the  fpirit  of 
communication  in  the  other  ? 

Mifs  Rawlins  promifed  to  return,  if 
noiTiblc;  but  fem  to  excufe  hexfclf: 
tier  vifitor  intending  to  rcay  with  her  ajl 
flight. 

I  rejoiced  in  my  heart,  at  ber  meuage; 
and,  after  much  Amplication,  obtained 
the  favour  of  my  beloved's  company 
for  another  walk  in  the  garden,  having, 
as  I  told  her,  abundance  of  things  to 
fay,  to  pronofe,  and  to  be  informed  ojf, 
in  order  ultimately  to  govern  myfclf  in. 
my  futw^e.  ftops. 
$W  ha4  vpuchfafed,  J,  mould  have 
4Z         .      *'     told 
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told  thee,  with  eves  turned  from  me, 
and  in  an  baif-afide  atmudt,  to  fip  two 
dimes  of  tea  in  my  comnany— Dear 
foul !— How  anger  unpolijbes  the  moft 
politel  for  I  never  faw  Mifs  Harlowe 
behave  foaukwardly.  I  imagined  the 
knew  riot  how  to  be  auk  ward. 
.  When  we  were  rn  the  garden,  I  pour- 
ed m v  whole  fool  into  her  attentive  ear j 
and  befought  her  returning  favour. 

She  told  roc,  that  (be  had  formed  her 
fcheme  for  her  future  life:  that;  vile  as 
the  treatment  waa  which  the  had  re- 
ceived from  mc,  that  waa  not  all  the  rea- 
son flie  had  for  rejecting  my  fuit:  but 
that,  on  the  matured  deliberation,  (he 
was  convinced,  that  (he  could  neither 
be  happy  with  me,  nor  make  me  happy; 
and  (he  enjoined  me,  for  both  our  fakes, 
to  think  no  more  of  her. 

The  captain,  I  told  her,  was  rid  down 
poft  in  a  manner,  to  forward  my  willies 
with  her  uncle.— -Lady  Betty  and  Mifs 
Montague  were  unddubtedly  arrived  in 
town  by  this  time.  I  would  fet  out 
early  in  the  morning  to  attend  them. 
They  adored  her.  They  longed  to  fte 
her.  They  would  fee  her.— They 
would  not  be  denied  her  company  into 
Oxfurdfliire.  Whether  could  (he  bet* 
ter  go,  to  be  free  from  her  brother's  in- 
fults  ?— Whither,  to  beabfolutely  made 
nnapprehenfive  of  any. body  clfe?— 
Might  I  have  anv  hopes  of  her  return* 
ing  favour,  if  Mifs  Howe  could  be 
prevailed  upon  to  intercede  for  me  ? 

•  Miff  Howe  prevailed  upon  to  inter- 
•  cede  for  your  repeated  (he,  with  a 
fcomful  bridle,  but  a  very  pretty  one. 
And  there  (he  ftopt. 

I  repeated  the  concern  it  would  be  to 
me  to  hie  under  a  neceflity  of  mention- 
ing the  miiunderftanding  to  Lady  Betty 
and  my  coufin,  as  a  mtfunderftanding 

sot 


ftill  to  he  made  up;  and  at  if  I 
very  tittle  confeouence  to  a  dear  crea- 
ture who  was  of  (o  much  to  me;  urging, 
that  theft  circumstances  would  extreme- 
ly lower  me  not  only  in  my  own  opi- 
nion, but  in  that  of  my  retawons. 

But  ftill  uc  referred  to  Mifs  Howe** 
ntxt  letter;  and  all  the  conceflion  I 
could  bring  her  to  in  this  whole  confe- 
rence, was,  that  (he  would  wait  the  ar- 
rival and  vifitof  the  two  ladies,  if  they 
came  in  a  day  or  two,  or  before  (he  re- 
ceived the  expected  letter  from  Mifs 
Howe. 

«  Than*  Heaven  for  this  V  thought 
I.    *  And  noarnuy  Igotttownwjth 


4  hopes  at  my  return  to  find  thee,  dear-* 
•  eft,  where  I  (hall  leave  thee.* 

But  yet,  as  (he  may  find  reafons  to 
change  her  mind  in  my  abfence,  I  (hall 
not  entirely  truft  to  this.  My  fellow, 
therefore,  who  is  in  the  houfe,  and  who, 
by  Mrs.  Bevis*s  kind  intelligence,  will 
know  every  ftep  (he  can  take,  (ball  hart 
Andrew  and  a  borfe  ready,  to  give  m« 
immediate  notice  of  her  motions ;  and 
moreover,  go  whither  (he  will,  he  (hall. 
be  one  of  her  retinue,  though  unknown 
toherfclf,  ifpoflible. 

This  was  all  I  could  make  of  th« 
fair  inexorable*  Should  I  be  glad  of 
it,  or  forry  for  it  ? 

Glad,  I  believe  t  and  yet  my  prick 
is  confoundedly  abated  to  think,  that  I 
had  fo  little  hold  in  the  anSecnnne  of 
this  daughter  of  the  Harlowe*. 

Don't  tell  me,  that  virtue  and  prin- 
ciple are  her  guides  on  this  occanon  I 
— 'Tis  pride,  a  greater  pride  than  my 
own,  that  governs  her.  Love,  (He  baa 
none,  thou  feeft;  nor  ever  had;  at  leaft 
not  in  a  fuperior  degree.  Love  that  de-> 
Jerves  the  name,  never  was  under  the 
dominion  of  Prudence,  or  of  any  rea~ 
fining  power.  She  cannot  bear  to  be 
thought  a  nvman,  I  warrant !  And  if> 
in  the  faft  attempt,  I  find  her  *rt  one, 
what  will  (he  be  the  worfc  for  the  trial? 
—No  one  is  to  blame  for  fuflering  an 
evil  he  can  not  (bun  or  avoid. 

Were  a  general  to  be  overpowered; 
and  robbed  by  a  highwayman,  wow  Id 
he  be  lefs  fit  for  the  command  of  an 
army  on  that  account?— If  indeed  the 
genera),  pretending  great  valour,  and 
having  boafted,  that  he  never  would  be 
robbed,  were  to  make  but  faint  re- 
finance when  he  was  brought  to  the 
tdl,  and  to  yield  hi*  purfe  when  he 
was  matter  of  his  own  tword,  then  in- 
deed will  the  highwayman  who  robe 
him  be  thought  the  braver  man. 

But  from  thefe  left  conferences  am  I 
furniflied  with  one  argument  in  defence 
of  my  favourite  purpofe,  which  I  never 
yet  pleaded. 

O  Jack !  what  a  difficulty  man  a  man 
be  allowed  to  have,  to  conquer  -a  prei. 
dominant  paftloh,  be  it  *wWit  will, 
when  the  gratifying  of  ft  is  in  hi* 
power,  however  wrong  he  knows  it  te> 
be  to  refolve  to  gratify  it !  Reflect  upon 
this;  and  then  wilt  thou  be  able  to  ac- 
count for,  if  not  to  excu  fe,  a  projected 
crime,  which  has  habit  to  plead  tor  iV# 
in*fertait  atHwrniyasuncootroulmbM 

Thin 
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This  that  follow*  ft  my  »*w  argu- 


Shouid  (he  fail  in  the  trialx  mould  I 
faccecd{  tod  mould  (be  refefe  to  goon 
with  me;  and  even  rafol  ve  not  to  marrv 
soc,  (of  which  I  can' hare  no  notion*) 
and  (boold  (be  difdain  to  be  obliged  to 
sac  for  the  baiuMbme  proviuon  I  mould 
be  proud  to  make  for  her,  even  to  the 
kmf  ef  my  e/*Uj  yet  cannot  /he  be  al- 
together unhappy— If  fee  not  entitled 
to  an  independent  fortune  ?  Will  not 
Colonel  Monlett9  at  her  truAee,  put  her 
in  pofleffion  of  it  ?  And  did  (be  not  in 
our  former  conference  point  ont  the 
cart  of&fo,  that  me  always  preferred 
to  the  married  lift—to  wit.  To  take  her 
good  Norton  for  her  direcVefs  and 
guide,  and  to  lire  upon  her  own  eftate 
in  the  manner  her  grandfather  deured 
fee  mould  lire  *i 

It  is  moreover  to  be  eonfidered  that 
(he  cannot,  according  to  her  own  no* 
tion*,  recover  above  omt-kalf  of  her 
fame,  were  we  now  to  intermarry}  fo 
mnch  does  me  think  (he  has  funvred  by 
her  going  off  with  me.  And  will  (he 
not  be  always  repining  and  mourning 
fior  the  loft  of  the  o&g  balft— And 
if  (he  mnft  live  a  lifeofluch  uneaiinefs 
and  regret  for  half,  may  me  not  at 
well  repine  and  mourn  for  the  *wbole? 

Nor,  let  me  tell  thee,  will  her  own 
(cheme  of  penitence,  in  this  cafe,  be 
half  (b  per**,  if  me  do  wot  fall,  at 
If  fhe  doet:  foe  what  a  foolim  penitent 
will  me  make,  who  hat  nothing  to  te- 
fent  of !— She  piquet  her  fair,  thou 
knoweft,  and  makes  it  matter  of  re- 
proach to  me,  that  me  went  not  off  with 
me  by  her  owe  content;  but  was  trick* 
cd'eut  of  bedel  f. 

Nor  upbraid  thou  me  upon  the  me- 
ditated  breach  of  rows  (o  repeatedly 
nude.  She  will  not,  thou  (eeft,  permit 
me  to  fulfil  them.  And  if  (he  would, 
this  I  hare  Co  {ay,  that  at  the  time  I  made 
the  mod  fblemn  of  them,  I  was  fully 
determined  to  keep  them.  But  what 
prince  thinks  himieif  obliged  any  longer 
to  obJerre  the  articles  of  treaties  the 
met  fecredly  fworn-to,  than  fuits  with 
his  fatercitor  inclination)  although  the 
roajrquenceof  the  infraction  mnft  be, 
as  he  knows,  the  destruction  of  thou* 
£ndsr 

U  not  this  then  the  rcfuk  of  all,  that 
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Mifs  Clarila  HsrJowe,  if  it  be  not  her 
own  fault,  may  be  as  vmnoo*<4K/?#r  (be 
has  loft  her  honour,  as  it  is  called,  aa 
(he  was  beforot  She  may  be  a  more 
eminent  example  to  he/  (ex  j  and  if  (he 
yield  (a  littlg  yield}  in  the  trial,  may 
be  a  compfeaUr  peaotent.  Nor  can  flic. 
but  by  her  own  wilfu Incft,  be  reduced 


to  tow  fir 

And  thus  may  her  old  nur(e  and  (he  j 
an  old  coachman  f  and  a  pair  of  old 
coach-horfeti  and  two  or  t  bras/**  maid* 
(ervants,  and  perhaps  a  very  old  foot- 
man or  two,  (for  every-  thing  will  be 
old  and  penitential  about  her)  lire  very 
comfortably  together (  reading  $Jd  fer- 
moot,  and  ofa  prayer- books}  ai>d  re* 
lievi ng  oU  men,  and  old  women  \  and 
giving  old  lerTcns,  and  old  wsrnings, 
upon  new  fubjecU,  as  well  as  old  ont$9 
to  the  young  ladies  of  her  neighbour* 
hood  |  and  fo  pafs  on  to  a  good  old 
age,  doing  a  great  deal  of.  good  both 
by  precept  and  example  in  her  genera* 
tion. 

And  is  a  woman  who  can  live  thus 
prettily  without  comtroul\  who  crer  did 
prefer,  and  whoJMl  prefers,  the  Jingle  to 
th9  married  life  i  and  who  will  be  enabled 
to  do  every-thintr,  that  the  plan  (he  had 
formed  will  direct  her  to  do  *  to  be  faid 
to  be  ruined,  undone,  and  fuch  fort  of 
fluff?  —  !  have  no  patience  with  the 
pretty  foo|s,who  ufe  ihofe  ftrong  words, 
to  deicribe  a  trap  Gtory  evil;  an  evil  which 
a  mere  church-form  makes  none  f 

At  this  rate  of  romancing,  how  many 
JUuriJbing  ruins  deft  thou,  as  well  as  I, 
know  >  Let  us  but  look  about  us,  and 
we  mall  fee  fome  of  the  haughtier!  and 
mod  cenforious  fpiriu  among  our  ac- 
quaintance of  that  fex,  now  pafljng  for 
chafte  wires,  of  whom  ftrange  ftories 
might  be  told;  and  others,  wbofe  huf- 
bands  hearts  have  been  made  to  ache 
for  their  gaieties  both  before  and  after 
marriages  and  yet  know  not  half  fo 
much  of  them,  as  fome  of  us  boneit  fel- 
lows could  tell  them. 

But,  having  thus  fatisfied  mylelf  in 
relation  to  the  word  that  can  happen  to 
this  charming  creature  j  and  that  it  will 
be  her  own  fault,  if  (he  be  unhappy ;  I 
hare  not  at  all  reflected  upon  what  is 
likely  to  be  my  oAm  lot. 

This  has  always  been  my  notion, 
though  Mtf*  Howe  grudges  us  rakes 


*  See  P.  fi%. 
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the  bed  b(  the  ft*,  and  Ikyi,  that  the 
worft  is  too  good  for  us  *  5  that  the  wife 
df  a  libertine  ought  to  be  pure,  fpotleft, 
nncontaminated.  To  what  purpofe  his" 
fuch  a  one  lived  a  free  life,  but  to  know 
the  world,  and  to  make  his  advantages 
of  it?  — And,  to  be  <viry  ferious,  it 
would  ht  a  misfortune  to  the  publlek 
for  two  perfons,  heads  of  a  family,  to 
t>e  both  badj  fince,  between  two  frfeh, 
a  race  of  varlets  mifcht^e  brop3ga«ed, 


I  befbught  the  fttow  ©fan  audience 
before  I  fet  out.  I  was  defirtras  to  fe4 
which  df  her  Idvefy  faces  me  wit  pleafed 
to  put  on,  aft^r  another  night  had  paflW; 
But  Hie  wai  refolved,  I  found,  to  leav*  , 
Our  quarrel  open.  She  would  not  gito 
me  an  opportunity  fo  much  as  to  entreat 
her  again  to  clofa  rt,  before  the  arrival 
of  Lady  Betty  and  my  cooflri. 

I  had  notice  froth  My  f>ro&br,  By  a 
few  lines  brought  by  a  mdn  afnd  horfe, 


(Lovelace*  and  Belfords,  if  thou  wilt)     juft  before  I  fet  our*,  that  al!  difficulties1 
who  might  do  great  mifchief  in  the     nad  been  for  two  days  paftfurmountedi 

and  that  I  might  have  the  licence  for 

fetching. 

I  fent  u£  rife  letter  to  rriy  beloved,  bf 


world 

TJiou  feeft  at  bottom,  that  I  ani  riot! 
an  abandoned  fellow;  and  that  there*  is 
a  mntturs  of  gravity  iii  me.  This,  as  I 
grow  older,  may  incrtafej  and  when" 
sty  a&ive  capacity  begins  to  abate,  I 
may  fit  down  with  the  Preacher,  and 
refolveall  my  paft  Hfe  into  vanity  and 
Vexation  of  fyirit. 

This  is  certain,  that  I  fhall  never  find 
a  woman  fo  well  ftfited  to  my  tafte,  as 
Mifs  Clariffa  Harlowe.  I  only  wifh 
that  I  may  have  fuch  a  lady  as  her  to 
comfort  and  adorn  my  letting- fon.  I 
bate  often  thought  it  very  unhappy  for 
Hi  both,  that  fo  excellent  a  Creature 
fprang  up  a  little  too  late  for  my  fitting 
jut,  and  a  little  too  early  in  my  protfefs, 
Before  I  can  think  of  returning.  Arid 
yet,  as  I  have  picked  up  the  fweet  tra- 
veller in  my  way,  I  cannot  help  wiflr* 
ing,  that  (he  would  bear  me  company 
in  the  reft  of  my  journey,  although  fte 
were  to  ftep  out  of  her  own  path  to 
oblige  me.  And  then,  perhaps,  we 
could  put  up  in  the  en/ening  at  the  fame 
hm\  and  be  very  happy  m  each  other'* 
convention;  recounting  the  difficulties 
and  dangers  we  bad  parted  in  our  wajr 
to  it. 

I  imagine,  that  thou  wilt 
fnfpecr,  that  fame  paffilges  rn 
were  written  in  town.  Why,  Jack,  t 
cannot  but  fay,  that  the  Weftminfter" 
air  is  a  little  groffer  than  that  at  Hamp- 
ftead ;  and  the  converflrtibn  of  Mrs. 
Sinclair,  and  the  nymphs,  lefs  innocent 
than  Mrs.  Moore's  and  Mifs  Raw-' 
Jins's.  And  I  think  b\  mv  heart,  tfha* 
I  can  fay  and  write  tfcofe  things  aft  one 
place,  which  I  cannot  an  the  other;  rtor 
indeed  any-where  elfe. 

I  came  to  town  about  feven  Ais 
morning— All  neceffary  dfrefeioha  andf 
precautions  remembered  to  be  given. 


Mrs.  Bevis,  with  a  repeated  requeft  fot 
admittance  td  her  pretence  upon  it  J  but 
neither  did  tfirs  flfand  me  in  ftesld.  I  ffep- 
pofe  the  thought  Jt  would  be  allowing 
of  the  confequenccs  that  were  naturally 
to  be  expected  to  follow  the  obtaining 
of  this  inflrument,  if  flie  had  con  (en  tea 
to  fee  me  cm  the  contents  of  this  letter, 
having  refufed  me  that  honour  before. 
I  fent  it  up  to  her.— No  furprizlng  her. 
^-No  advantage  to  be  taken  of  her  in> 
attention  to  the  niceft  circumstances. 

And  now,  Belford,  I  fet  but  upon 
bufinefs. 


LETTER   XXIX. 

M*.    LOVELAcfc,  TO   JOftH 

rofto,  Esq^ 


BEV- 


DI B  S T  eTer  fee  a  licence,  Jack r 
*  Edmund,  fly  dvvvte  ferfniffson% 

*  LordBifbof  of *  London,  Tp  wf  <well-bt- 
'  loved  in  Chrift,  RobeVf  Lovelace* 
[Your  (eVrirht,  fhjr  good  lord  \  What 

be  apt  td     have  T  done"  io  merit  fo  much  goodrrefs, 

this  letter     who  never  law  your  lordfltfptn  my  fife?  J 

«  of  the  ptztijk  of  St.  Martin**  ht  t&* 

*  fields,  batthelor,  And  Clariffa  Har± 

*  l#we,  bf  the  fame  parifb,  ftik/hr% 

*  findetbgreeting.^frkERBASje' are; 

*  a*  is  altedged,  determined  to  enter  iittm 

*  the  holy  ft  ate  of  matrimony/  (This  is 
only  alledged,  thou  obferveft]  *  by  ant£ 

*  *witb  the  content  of,  &c.  &e.  &c~  and 

*  are  very  deftrous  of  obtaining  jotkt 

*  Marrhge  to  be  folemnbtedih  tbefkte  if 

*  the  church  :  We  are  willing  that  fuch 
1  your  bbnefi  defires'  [rldneft  defitcs, 
JacL!]  «  may  more  fpeedily  have  tbeir 


•  See  P.  63a, 
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'  2te  tfeBi  andlhefefort,  tbmyt  may 

<  be  Me  td  procure  fact  martiOge  U  he 
'firth  and  lawfully  JbUmnhed  in  tb* 
'  farifb-tburcb  of  St.  Martin  in  tbe 

*  FltiAi  or  St.  Giles's  in  the  Fields  iit 
4  tbe  county  of  MiddMeX,  by  the  riihti 
%  tricot,  or  curate  thereof,  kl  any  time 
'  of  tbe  year;  [At  ah*  fifth*  of  tto 
year,  Jackl]  '  voiihout  publication  of 

<  boast  provided,  that  by  reafbri  efanp 
«  prteontra&f  [I  Airily  thiltk  that  I 
hare  bad  thit*  or  fair  preeontraa*  ill 
ffit  times  j  but  the  good  fcirti  haw  not 
clainKd  upon  them  of  *  long  While] 
1  coafanguinstj,  ttftXtty*   OT  any  Other 

*  lawful  caafe  VObatJbever,  tbtri  hi  no 

*  lawful  impediment  it  this  behalf  i  and 
9  tbat  there  be  net  at  tbis  time  any  a8l*n> 

*  fiit,plaint%  quarrel,  or  demand,  moved 
'  or  depending  before  any  Judge  eccUfiaf 
1  tailor  temporal,  for  or  concerning  an} 
f  marriage  contraBed  by  or  njoitb  either 
1  of 'you  ;  end  tbat  the  fold  marriage  bo 

<  ofenfyjblemntxed  intbe  ebureb  above - 
1  mentioned,  between  the  boars  of  eight 
'  audtiaelve  in  tbe  forenoon  \  and  with  ± 
1  tut prejudice  to  tbeminifitr  of  the  f  lace 
'  tvbtre  tbefaid  woman  is  a  parijbtoner: 

*  Webhereby.forgeodcaafes;  [It  caft 
hie— Let  me  fee*  Jack— Wh&t  did  it 
cofr  me?]  *  give  and  grant  oar  licence, 

*  orfdculty,  as  well  toy  da  the  parties 
1  coutraffsng,  as  to  the  re&or,  vicar,  or 
f  curate  of  tbe  faid  tbkreb,  where  the 

*  fold  marriage  is  intended  to  be  fo* 
1  lemntteed,  to  folemnixe  Ihe  fame,   in 

*  Manner  and  form  above- fpecifiedi  ac- 

*  cording  to  tbe  rites  and  ceremonies  pre  - 
1  ftribed  in  the  book  of  Common-  P rarer 

*  in  tbat  behalf  pubRfbe'd  by  authority  of 
4  parliament.  Provided  always,  tbat 
4  if  hereafter  any  fraud  Jball  appear  to 
4  have  been  committed,  at  tbe  time  of 

*  granting  this  licence,  either  by  falfe 

*  ftg&fiifx**  or  concealment  of  tbe  truth? 
[Nowthis,  BeHbrd,  is  a  little  hard  up- 
on  \ii  j  for  I  cannot  fey,  that  every -one 
of  our  foggeftions  is  literally  true— $o, 
In  good  conference,  I  ought  not  to  marry 
todtr  this  licence]  « tbe  licence  fbaH  be 
'  void  to  all  intents  and  purpofes,  as  if 

tbe  fame  bad  not  been  granted.  And 
in  that  cafe,  <we  do  inhibit  all  minifters 
'vobatfoever,  if  any -thing  of  the  pre- 
mifes /Ball come  to  their  knowledge  from 
proceeding  to  tbe  celebration  of  the  faid 
marriage,  ntoitboat  firft  consulting  us, 
or  oar  vicar -general.  Gi ven,  &c . ' 
Then  follow  the  regKter's  name,  and 

*  large  pendent  feal*  with  theft  wdrdt 


rbMcfitc^  tftAb  or'?**   \t\th%M 
•   BtrfElJlt  Arffr  tftf  ftMb  tfttfttU 

1  tut  6*  Trtl  ftiGem  Of  Lotf« 

A  godd  #htmfical  InftrtJfneht,  hltf 
it  all  together l^-But  wfhit,  thihkell 
thou*  are  the  aVnit  to  thtf  matriiticmitl 
httrlifnger  ^—Why,  irt  ihitrA  plftee* 
Ttoto  briJtdSvfordt  {  to  ihe*  that  thiN 
riage  it  a  ftate  of  dh%hc6  as  Welt  tt  de^ 
^tne«',  Tbree  Wont,  to  denote,  that  thofr 
who  enter  into  the  ftate,  ought  to  hivfc 
a  trtf >e  bfojMJrfiOrt  of  courage*.  Aftel 
[Cboldft  the*  hhte  ?Mkgitt«Mt hit  theft 
prieftly  fellows^  in  fi>  Tolemrt  a  carV. 
would  cut  their  jolW*  6^cm  pdor  fbvlfc 
who  eame  to  fiirt  their  bvntj  defites  J>ut 
in  i  way  to  be  gratified;]  th^rt  orh 
thrfe  crooked  borne,  fmartly  top -knotted 
wiiH  ribbands  j  v*hicf\  being  the  ladiei, 
wear,  feem  to  Indicate  that  they  may, 
Very  probably  adorn,  aa  well  as  beftowf 
the  Bull's  feather. 

To.defcribe  it  according  to  Heraldry 
»Hf  if  I  !*tn  not  »nifr^ken-*Go!ea,  two 
6word<,  faltire-wift,  0^;  fecohd  coat, 
k  cHcrtrort  fable  between"  three*  bogle* 
horfrs,  Oft,  [So  ii  ought  rd  be:]  on  4 
chief  of  the  feeond,  thrre  Lidhs  rampant 
of  the  firft.— fiut  the  devil  take  them 
for  their  hrerog'ypbicks,  fht>u!d  I  fay, 
if  I  ik<iTz  determined  in  good  eartleft  to 
marry ! 

And  determined  to  marry  I  Would 
be,  were  it  not  for  this  eonfideration, 
That  once  married,  and  I  am  married 
for  life. 

That's  the  plague*  of  it|i-"CouM  4 
man  do  as  the  birds  do,  change  everf 
Valentine's  Day,  [A  hAlaral  nppomt- 
mertt  1  for  birds  hare  not  thefehft,  for*. 
Ibotb,  to  fetter  themftlves,  a*  we  wife:, 
acre  dien  take  great  and  folemrt  pains 
to  do]  there  would  be  ndthmg  at  all  iA 
it.  And  what  a  glorious  time  would 
the  lawyers  hzvt,  on  the  one  hand,  with 
their  Noverint  Univerfts,  and  fuits 
commenceable  on  refutation  of  goods 
and  chattels :  and  the  parfens  Oft  tht 
other,  wjth  their  indulgence*  [renew- 
able annually,  as  other  licences]  to  the 
hone  ft  defires  of  their  clients  ? 

Then,  were  a  ftated  mu!6l,  according 
to  rank  or  fortune,  to  be  paid  on  every 
change,  towards  the  ejergences  of  the 
ftate,  [But  none  on  rtnewah  With  the 
old  loves t  for  the  fake  of  encouraging 
conftancy,efpCcially  among  the  minor cs] 
the  change  would  be  made  fufficiently 
difficult,  and  the  whole  publick  would 

be 
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be  the  better  for  its  *b'fe  dwfr  chit* 
dren,  which  the  parents  could  not  agree 
about  maintaining,  might  beconfidered 

aa  the  children  oftbetubliek,  and  pro* 
vided  for  like  the  children  of  the  an- 
cient Spartans;  who  were  (at  ours 
would  in  this  cafe  be)  a  .nation  of  he- 
roes. How,  Jack,  could  I  have  im- 
proved upon  ^ycurgus's  inftitutions, 
bad  I  been  a  lawgiver  t 

Did  I  never  (hew  thee  a  fcheme,  which 
I  drew  up  on  fuch  a  notion  as  this  f— 
In  which  I  demonftrated  the  co**h- 
taenia,  and  obviated  the  inconvenieneej, 
of  changing  the  prefent  mode  to  this— 
1  believe  I  never  did. 

I  remember  I  proved,  to  a  demon  Jura- 
tion, that  fuch  a  change  would  be  a 
means  of  annihilating,  absolutely  anni- 
hilating, four  or  live  very  atrocious  and 
capital  fins.— Rapes,  vulgarly  fo  called* 
adultery,  and  fornication  j  nor  would 
polygamy  be  panted  after.  Frequently 
would  it  prevent  murders  and  duelling; 
hardly  any  fuch  thing  tnjeaUuJy  f  the 
caule  of  (nocking  violences)  would  be 
Heard  oft  and  hypocrify  between  man 
and  wife  be  baniwed  the  bofoms  of 
each.  Nor,  probably,  would  the  re- 
proach of  barrennefi  reft,  as  now  it  too 
often  does,  where  it  is  leaft  deferved.— 
Nor  would  there  poflibly  be  fuch  a  per- 
fon  as  a  barren  woman. 

Moreover,  what  a  multitude  of  do- 
sneftick  nuarrels  would  be  avoided,were 
fuch  a  lcbeme  carried  into  execution r 
Since  both  (exes  would  bear  with  each 
other,  in  the  view  that  they  could  help 
them  (elves  in  a  few  months. 

And  then  what  a  charming  fubjeft 
for  converfation  would  be  the  gallant 
and  generous  laft  partings  between  man 
and  wife  I  Each,  perhaps  a  new  mate 
in  eye,  and  rejoicing  fecrctlv  in  the  ma- 
numiflion,  could  afford  to  be  complai- 
fant!y*(brrowfol  in  appearance.    '  He 

•  pre  fen  ted  her  with  this  jewel/  it  will 
be  faid  by  the  reporter,  for  example* 
Jake—'  She  bim  with  that.— How  ke 

•  wept !— Hovtfie  fobbed  f— How  they 

•  looked  after  one  another !'  —  Yet, 
that's  the  je&  of  it,  neither  of  them 
wiihing  to  (land  another  twelvemonth's 
trial. 

And  if  giddy  fellows,  or  giddy  girls, 
jni(behave  in  a  firft  marriage,  whether 
from  novict/bip,  having  expected  to  find 
more  in  the  matter  than  can  be  found  j 
or  from  per<verjenefs  on  ber  part,  or 
prfuveneji  on  but  each  being  miifeken 
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in  the  other,  [A  mighty  difereneej 
Jack,  in  the  fame  perJbn,  an  inmate*  or 
a  <vifitor ;]  what  a  fine  opportunity  will 
eaeh  have,  by  this  fcheme,  of  recover- 
ing a  loft  character,  and  of  (etttog  all 
right  in  the  next  adventure } 

And,  O  Jack  1  with  what  joy,  with 
what  rapture, .  would  the  ebongelingt 
(or  changeable*,  if  thou  like  that  word 
better)  number  the  weeks,  the  days, 
the  hours*  ss  the  annual  obligation  ap- 
proached to  it's  defirable  period  1 

As  for  the  fpleen  or.  vapours,  no  fuch 
malady  would  be  known  or  heard  of. 
The  phyfical  tribe  would,  indeed,  be 
the  fufferers,  and  the  only  Ai<ferersf 
fince  frefli  health  and  frcJh  fpirits,  the 
confequencet  of  fweet  blood  and  fwcet 
humours,  (the  mind  and  body  continu- 
ally pleafed  with  each  other)  would 
perpetually  (low  in;  and  the  joys  of 
expectation,  the  higheft  of  all  our  joys, 
would  invigorate  and  keep  all  alive. 

But,  that  no  body  of  men  might  fuf- 
ftr,  the  pbyficiaMt  I  thought,  might 
turn  par/onj,  as  there  would  be  a  great 
demand  for  parfons.  Befides,  as  they 
would  be  partakers  in  the  general  be* 
neftt,  they  muft  be  forry  fellows  in- 
deed,  if  they  preferred  themfelves  to  the 
publick. 

£  very-one  would  be  married  adoacn 
times,  at  leaft.  Both  men  and  women 
would  be  careful  of  their  characters* 
and  polite  in  their  behaviour,  as  well  as 
delicate  in  their  pcrfonj,  and  elegant  in 
their  drefi,  [A  great  matter  each  of 
thefe,  let  me  tell  thee,  to  keep  paflion 
alive]  either  to  induce  a  renewal  with 
the  old  love,  or  to  recommend  them* 
felves  to  a  nrw.  While  the  news, 
papers  w*uld  be  crouded  with  para* 
graphs;  all  the  world  their  readers,  aa 
all  the  world  would  be  concerned  to  fea 
*wbo  and  *wbo*j  teethes. 

•  Yefterday,'  for  inftance,  '  entered 
4  into  the  holy  ftate  of  matrimony** 
[We  mould  all  fpeak  reverently  of  ma- 
trimony then]  *  the  Right  Honourable 
4  Robert  Earl  Lovelace,'  [I  (hall  he  aa 
earl  by  that  time]  *  with  her  Grace  ih« 
€  Dutcheft  Dowager  of  Fifty- manors  a 
4  his  lordfhip's  one-and-thir  tieth  wife.* 
— -Ifliall  then  be  contented,' perhaps,  to 
take  up,  as  it  is  called,  with  a  widow* 
But  (be  muft  not  have  had  more  than 
one  hu(b.md  neither.  Thou  knowe(t» 
that  I  -m  nice  in  thefe  particulars. 

1  know,  Jack,  that  thou,  for  thy  part* 
wik  approve  of  my  i'cheme. 

Aa 
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As  Lord  M.  and  I,  between  tft,  hit* 
Arte  or  four  boroughs  at  command,  f 
taink  I  will  get  into  parliament,  in 
order  to  bring  in  a  bill  for  this  good 

Neither  will  the  hoofct  of  parliament , 
nor  the  houJet  of  convocation,  tart 
rcafim  to  objeft  to  it.  And  all  tbe 
eotrtt,  whether  Jfefttned  or  *fe*f*aJ, 
civil  or  uncivil,  will  find  their  account 
in  it,  when  piled  into  a  law. 

Br  my  fed,  Jack,  I  mould  beappre- 
bennve  of  a  general  infurre&ien,  and 
chit  incited  by  the  women,  were  fuch  a 
bill  to  be  thrown  ovt«-~For  here  it  the 
excellency  of  tho  fcheroe  t  the  women 
will  have  equal  reafon  with  the  men  to 
bepleafcd  with  St; 

Doft  think,  ^wMfrerogmive  fi*r~ 
Iks*,  for  example,  muft  not.  if  foch  a 
bw  were  in  being,  hare  polled  in  hie 
horn*  ?— So  exeelTent  a  wife  aa  he  hat, 
would  never  die  have  renewed  with 
feeh  a  gloomy  tyrant  t  who,  at  well  at 
all  other  married  tyrants,  moft  have 
been  upon  good  behaviour  from  year 
to  year. 

A  termagant  wife,  if  fneh  a  law  were 
to  pal's,  would  be  a  phoenix. 

The  churches  would  he  the  ooty 
mnrket  fdacet  for  the  fait -lex  j  and  a 
hmjttek  excellent*  the  capital  recom- 


Kor  wotdd  there  he  an  old  maid  in 
Great  Britain,  and  all  it's  territories; 
For  what  an  odd  foul  muft  (he  be, 
who  coold  not  have  her  twelvemonth's 
tried? 

In  abort,  a  total  alteration  for  the 
better,  in  the  moreds  and  way  of  life  in 
both  fexet,  moil i  in  a  very  few  years; 
be  the  consequence  of  inch  a  fainter/ 
law. 

Who  won  Id  have  expected  fuch  a  one 
from  me!  I  wim  the  oeril  owe  me  not 
tfjncerorit. 

Then  would  not  the  difttncYton  be 
♦try  pretty,  jack,  tt  in  flower*  ?— Soch 
a  gentleman,  orfoeh  a  lady,  it  an  an* 
*val— Soch  a  one  a  pi  a  1 1»  rial. 

One  difficulty,  however,  at  I  remem- 
ber, occurred  to  me,  upon  the  probabi- 
Iky  that  a  wife  might  be  enceinte,  at 
the  lawyers  call  it.  Bot  tons  I  obvi- 
•ted  it. 

That  no  man  mould  be  allowed  t6 
nanrry  another  woman  without  his  then 
wife's  eenfent,  till  me  were  brovght- 
to-bed,  end  he  'had  defrayed  all  inci- 
efeaa  charges;  and  till  it  wat  agreed  pp* 


i»  whether  the  child 
mould  be  hit,  her/,  or  tht  fmMuhU. 
The  women,  in  thit  cafe,  to  have  what 
I  call  tbe  coercive  option  t  for  I  wonld 
oat  have  it  in  the  men's  power  to  be  a 


And,  indeed,  I  gave  the  torn  of  the 
fcale  in  every  part  of  my  febeme  in  tht 
woment  fatten  for  dearly  do  I  love 
the  iweet  rogues* 

How  infinitely  mora  preferable  thit 
my  fcheme  to  the  polygamy  one  of  tht 
old  Patriarchs,  who  had  wives  and 
tonenbinet  without  number!— I  Bt- 
rieve David  and  Solomon  had  their 
hundreds  mt  *  time.  Had  they  not, 
Jack  ? 

Let  me  add,  \h%x*mnedfetr foments, 
and  annual  marriages,  are  the  project 
next  my  heart.  How  coold  I  expatiate 
npon  the  benefits  that  would  arife  from 
both! 


LETTER   XXX. 

MR.  LOTILACI,  TO   JOHX  BEL- 
rotD,  BS<^. 

WE L  L,  bot  now  my  plots  thick* 
en;  and  mj  employment  of 
writing  to  thee  on  this  fobjeft  will  (ben 
come  to  a  aonclufion.  For  now,  having 
got  the  licence |  and  Mrs.  Townfend 
with  her  tars  being  to  come  to  Hamp- 
ftead  next  Wednefday  or  Thurfday  j 
and  another  letter  poffibly  or  meflagt 
from  Mifs  Howe,  to  enquire  how  Mifs 
Harlowe  does,  upon  the  ruftick's  re- 
port of  her  ill  health,  and  to  exprefs  her 
wonder  that  (he  has  not  heard  From  her 
in  anfwer  to  her's  on  her  efcape— I  muft 
foon  blow  up  the  lady,  or  be  blown  up 
rhyfelf.  And  lb  I  am  preparing,  with 
Lady  Betty  and  my  coufin  Montagu<% 
to  wait  upon  my  beloved  with  a  coach - 
and-  four,  or  a  fett  j  for  Lady  Betty  wi  \\ 
not  ftir  out  with  a  pair,  for  the  world ; 
though  but  for  two  or  three  mi  les.  And 
this  is  a  well-known  part  of  her  cha- 
racter. 

*  But  as  to  the  arms  and  creft  upon 
•  the  coach  and  trappings  V 

Doft  thou  not  know,  that  a  Blunt'* 
muft  fopply  her,  while  her  own  is  newi 
lining  and  repairing?  An  opportunity 
file  is  willing  to  take  now  me  is  in 
town.  Nothing  of  this  kind  can. be 
done  to  her  mind  in  the  .country.  Li» 
varies  nearly  Lady  Betty's. 

Thou 
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Then  teft  fee*  Lacly  &e*ty  fcaw? 
ran,ce  featr*)  tiipesrr.Hatytfepi|  Aot,B*i» 

«  Np»  never  <#  my  lift,'  .    .  : 

$U*  Clf9M  b*4  i  »#d  lajq  witfi  be*  tfftf 

or  fame  does  thee  more  credit  (bap  tk*» 

defcrecfc— Wfry,  Jack,  knowcl  tb.ou 

*P*  Ji»4y  S«1ty>  <itb«ir  flap**. 

She  has.  And  what  itufikflft  tflQU  of 

l*rty»*bWiUie? 

.  <  gtJw<Utv4r 

.  Nop  thott  baft  it.  Wy  Barbara* 
tb©,u  knowe&iiftfd  upin  cii  cumftanpca, 
and  by  pri d«»  new  appears  fir  produce* 
herfclj;,  tut  PP  occaGpns  JpeclaJn-Tei 
pafs  to  men  of  quality  or  price,  £pr  a 
ditfcbefi,  e*  <ou.PHft,  at  lcaft.  Skf bas 
a)vtay&  he*p'44mir*f)  for  *  gKindeuc  Ml 
fecr  air,  (hat  £w  women  of  ouaJitycan 
c$n?e  up,  {q ;  arW  0<J«Ci  fM  AiJNfefedtQ 
be  other  than  what  fhe  palled,  fori 
though  often  and  often  a  paramour  for 
lords. 

And  who;,  AhinJLeft  thou,  i|  my  cou- 
fin  Montague  ? 

'  Nay,  by*  ffequld  J  kUOMP  F 
How,  indeed!  Why*  my  little  Jo- 
hanetta  Guiding}  a  lively,  yet  modeft- 

lopfceg  gWt  *»  wy  cwfm  Mwggwe;* 

Tberc,  JM  ford,  j*  an  au  nt  i^rTajeiT « 
a  coufo  i-n"Bojtfe  have  wit  a|  wjll.  g&th 
arca^ufip^c^taaMqyaj^  Satbajf 
genteelly  defceadej.  Mjilreflts.of  tkej»»T 
JeJjvea]  ami  well  educate4*r-Yet  pail 
pity.^TrMe$/^f««dan»*sj  afomoi 
of  poiftag  but  jfrtfgjpr.-nr A)"?ye* 
|heref<ype,  upo*  *W  guatf  MWt  *tf» 
A«4  >»  tbeir  owp  PPnpeit,  wfcen  ajfumr 
jag  top  paf^#  the  Ytcy  quality  tbey 

And  how  doit  tfcpk  {  faft  tbem: 
put.wril*Uthe*. 

J^ady  fie^y  iff  a  rich  gold  tift* 
adorned  witk  jewels  of  hjgb  price, 

ending  pu.  *ad.  with  filler  fawn*  of 
r  qwn  working,  CkarloKe,  a*  well 
at  my  beloi^,  |&  admirable  at  i*r 
licedlf,  No»^«i^  fa  richly  jffwel  )edr 
out  as  Lady  Betty  j  but  car -ring*  ajtf 

elitairc  very  valuable,  and  infoifely 
coming. 

Johanetta,  thou,  kfloweft,  ha.s  a  gpod 
complexion,  9  fine  necks  nnd  ears  re- 
markably finc^-jo  has  Charlotte.  She 
i;  nearly  of  Charlotte's  ftatu/e  tqq. 

J^acta.  both,  ike  richejl  that  coujd  be 
procured. 
Thou  canine*  imagine  *b«t  *fttl» 
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the  loan  of  <b*  jew*l*  opft  me  j  thongfi 
but  for  three  cUyf « 

This  Tweet  girl  will  half  ruin  me* 
Bl)t  feeA  thftM  r«t  by  tjjjs  time,  ;bat  ke^ 
reign  is  (hort?— It  muft  be  fo.  An4  Mrf . 
$ipcl«ir  ha;«-  aJroady  prepared  e»cry- 
ibing  for  brr  rf  eeptioo  oqge  m.or«, 

•       * 

Hbib  com*  die  ladies -^atftn4cd 
by  Sufim  MQcriibo,  a  tcna^^falrmPf,.A 
daughter,  a»I,a4y  Betty's  wpm#fi*  wjt^ 
hei  bands  twfect  hor,  ai)A  tb^9^01y 
itoftrufted, 

How  drefs  advantage*  women  J.-t^ 
t^eciaDy  thofy*-wk*  b»w  pauirajly  aj 
gmetl  air  and  toir*b  wd  h)ajrc  bad  e4^» 
cation* 

Had  ft  thou  feen  how  they  paraded  it-^i) 
« CoHfm/  and « Opwiin/  .^nj « Wep\»c,w/ 
at  every  words  taiiy  Bet* jhbwtJUpe  aaoj 
looking  fought  frcofultfcwiiips;  -ClVHH 
lette  eaU»iOi»g  be.r  fan*  fM»4  fidmfniAg 
civer  tie  Ikor  wtftam  fiouobipg.  io,  •  .  « 

« Howl  lomg  iq  fee  my  »Afce.e4cjft  i^ 
tries  QWr-rFor  they  *n  toM>  tbM  vt 
ere  nQi  named  5.  anil  srt  f  l#*(f4,  «b?g 
I  have  not  put  the  flight  upon  rtfcgt 
lbs*  tbey  ba.4  »ppretam.de  4  trim  w* 

*  How  I  Jong  to  ic*  nay  4«ar  cpufi^ 
i  tbatistober  tb*otber* 

f  Your  la'Wp,'  mi  *  Yfl«r  U%Mrr 
and  an  ewkwvd  wlky  M  .e^erjr  a4a 
drefs,  prim  Sufan  Mornfon,  .  ,,  ■ 

<  Tap  ^uirpaces^  yo  vil(ls*a>l^You 
«•  kaw  bowafcely  Xdiftiag«j(b.  Tbw 
«  will  be  no  palBoVi  in  t&itcajk  *>blj»4 
'  the  iu4gmeatr  a^  to  kf ^  «*  twit* 

4  tated  delufion,  as  when  you  e^gpgt- 
1  wifh.tkled  fowl.  f%  ebacmM  »» 
f  a*  cool  *ndaa  o^ftiog«Hflemgt  thjawglf 
.«  not  qujtafa  leaded  in  b^owp  fa^ 
?  as  I  An*.  Yoaj  foma>only-ajHmt4 
€  dignity  won't  do  for  me  now^    AtfH 

*  «TiuperMly«  %» if  *vr*to  raokv— 
!  But  P»  9V«ridoJ-fTrPopbung  no> 
«  thing.    Let  not  your  f*ceft,ai*ajjpi 

*  your  heart*.    • 

1  £af>an4  vnaffrfibfd !— Your  very 
f  dreifta  wjll  give  ym  p«id«  cao«gb?* 

4  A  link  grfi*xr%  l*4y  Be*ty>rx 
9  More  figAiftoajws  (eft  bridling  in 

*  your  digaity . 

« Tbat'sthoairl*— CHarwingly  bif-r 

*  AgajitntYoju  have  it, 

'  Devil  take  you! — Lefs  arrogance* 

*  Youajegfttintpamefjtfw/tf  o^i/y. 

5  fie  lefs  fcnfiWe  of  you.r  new  oqajtr 
'  tioa.  People  born  tp  dJgnily  <&m+ 
€  mand  isipt6l  without  ttasding  *+  r#«. 
«  q\m  iu  .      .  . 

*     'Now 
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1  Now  for  yur  part,  coufin  Char- 

*  lone! 

1  Pretty  well.    But  ft  little  too  fro- 

*  licky  that  air— Yet  have  I  prepared 

*  my  beloved  to  expect  in  you  both, 

*  great  vi? acity  and  quality-freedom. 

'  Corfe  tbofe  eyes!— -Thofc  glancing* 

*  wilt  never  do.     A  down-caft  baurul 

*  turn,  if  yon  can  command  it— Look 

*  upon  me.    Suppole  me  now  to  fee  my 
beloved* 

*  Devil  take  that  leer.    Too  Jignijl. 

*  cattily  arch!— Once  I  knew  you  the 

*  girl  I  would  now  have  you  to  be. 

4  Sprightly,  bat  not  confident,  cou- 
4  fin  Charlotte!— Be  fore  forget  not  to 

*  look  down,  or  afide,  when  looked  at* 

*  When  eyes  meet  eye*,  be  your*  the 
<  retrtatinjr  ones .  Your  fact  wil  1  bear 
'  examination. 

*  OLord!  O  Lordl  that  To  young 

*  a  creature  can  fo  foon  forget  the  in- 

*  nocent  appearance  fhe  tirft  charmed 

*  by;  and  which  I  thought  born  with 

*  yoo  all !— Five  year*  to  ruin  what 
'  twenty  had  been  building  up !   How 

*  natural  the  latter  leflbnl  How  diffi- 
'  cult  to  regain  the  formtr  I 

'  A  Granger,  as  I  hope  to  be  faved, 

*  to  the  principal  art*  of  your  fa  !•— 
'  Once  more,  what  a- devil  has  your 

*  heart  to  do  in  your  eye*  r 
'  Have  I  not  told  you,  that  my  be- 

'  loved  i*  a  great  obferver  of  the  eye*  ? 

*  She  once  quoted  upon  me  a  text  •, 
'  which  tiewed  me  how  (he  came  by 
'  her  knowledge— Dorcas'*  were  found 
'  guilty  of  treafon  the  firft  moment  me 

*  law  her. 


'  long?— The  devil'*  in  you  all,  when 

*  you  judge  of  yourfelres   by  your 

*  wi  flics,  and  by  your  vanity  I— Fifty t 
'  in  that  cafe,  i*  never  more  than  fit- 
-  teen. 

'  Graceful  eafc,  confeiou*  dignity, 
'  like  that  of  my  charmer,  O  how  hard 

*  to  hitl 

*  Both  together  now. 

«  Charming  I—That'*  the  air,  Lady 

*  Betty  I— That'*  the  cue,  coufin  Char. 
«  lotte,  fuited  to  the  charter  of  each! 

*  —But,  once  more,  be  fvre  to  have* 

*  guard  upon  your  eye*.* 

«  Never  fear,  nephew  1* 

*  Never  fear,  coufin.' 

A  dram  of  Barbados*  each* 
And  now  we  are  gone* 


LETTER  XXXL 

MR.  LOVILACI,    TO    JOHN  JEt> 

ford,  isq. 

AT  MB*.  IXMClAia't,  M0N»A* 

AVTaanooti. 

AL  L  is  right,  a*  heart  can  wi(h !— \ 
In  fpite  of  all  objection— la  fpite 
of  a  reluctance  next  to  fainting— la 
fpite  of  all  forefight,  vigilance,  fufpi- 
cion— once  more  is  the  charmer  of  my 
foul  in  her  old  lodging!  t 

Now  throb*  away  every  pulfc!  Now 
thump,  thump,  thump*  my  bounding 
heart  for  fo  me  thing  ( 

But  I  have  not  time  for  the  particu- 
lar! of  our  management. 

My  beloved  is  now  directing  foment* 
her  cloath*  to  be  packed  up— Never 
more  to  enter  thin  houfe!— Nor  ever 
more  will  (he,  I  dare  fay,  when  once 
again  out  of  itl 

Yet  not  fo  much  as  a  condition  of 
forgivenef*  1  —  The  Harlowe-fpiriteal 
fair-one  will  not  defer*ue  my  mercy!-** 
She  will  wait  for  Mifs  Howe's  next 
letter  i  and  then,  if  me  find  a  dtficw&p 
in  her  new  febenus—  [Thank  her  for 
nothing]— will— Will  what?— Whf 
even  then  will  take  time  to  confider, 
whether  I  am  to  be  forgiven,  or  for  tret 
rejected.  An  indifference  that  revives 
in  my  heart  the  remembrance  of  4 
thou&nd  of  the  like  nature.— And  yet 
Lady  Betty  and  N{ifs  Montague  [A 
man  wuld  be  tempted  to  think,  Jeuh* 

•  ted**,  wv!.    Tbt  vfardm  of  w  <wma*  may  he  Inown  in  her  haughty  Mt  and  f/#- 
«*>  *ktth  mr  „  jmjuAMt  eye,  and  mar+tl  not  if  it  trsjfafi  agamft  tbm. 

S  A  *U* 


1  Once  more,  fuppofe  me  to  be  my 
f  charmer.— Now  you  are  to  encounter 

*  my  examining  eye,  and  my  doubting 

*  Lent. 

'That's  ray  dear! 

*  Study  that  air  in  die  prer-glafs  f 

*  Charming  1—Perfeaiy  right! 
'  Your  honour*,  now,  devil*! 

*  Pretty  well,  coufin  Charlotte,  for  a 

*  foong  country   lady !  —  Till   form 

*  yields  to  familiarity,  you  may  cortfey 
1  low,  You  muft  not  be  fuppofed  to 
'  hare  forgot   your   boarding -fchool 

*  airs. 

*  Bat  too  low,  too  bw,  Lady  Bitty, 
9  feryoor  year*  and  yonT  quality.  The 

*  common  rault  of  your  fex  will  be 
•your dinger!  aimifl£to~be  young  too 
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.  that  they  nvijb  bet*  to  provoke  my  ven- 
geance] declare,  that  I  ought  to  be  fa- 
tisfied  with  fuch  a  proud  fufpenfion. 

They  are  entirely  attached  to  her. 
Whatever  (he  fays,  ts,  muft  be,  gofpel  I 
They  are  guarantees  for  her  return  to 
Hampftead  this  night.  They  are  to  go 
back  with  her.  A  (upper  befpoken  by 
Lady  Betty  at  Mrs .  Moore's .  Al  1  the 
vacant  apartments  there,  by  my  per- 
'  million,  (for  I  had  engaged  them  for  a 
month  certain)  to  be  filled  with  them 
and  their  attendants,  for  a  week  at 
leaft,  or  till  they  can  prevail  upon  the 
dear  perverfe,  as  they  hope  they  (hall, 
to  reftore  me  to  her  Favour,  and  to  ac- 
company Lady  Betty  to  Oxforduire. 

The  dear  creature  has  thus  far  con - 
defcended— That  (he  will  write  to  Mifs 
Howe,  and  acauaint  her  with  the  pre- 
fent  fituation  of  things. 

If  (he  write,  I  (ball  fee  what  (he 
writes.  But  I  believe  (he  will  have 
other  employment  foon. 

Lady  Betty  is  fure,  (he  tells  her, 
that  (he  (hall  prevail  upon  her  to  forgive 
me;  though  the  dares  fay,  that  I  de- 
ferve  not  forgivenefs.  Lady  Betty  is 
too  delicate  to  enquire  ftri£tly  into  the 
nature  of  my  offence.  But  it  muft  be 
an  offence  againft  herfelf  againft  Mifs 
Montague,  againft  the  virtuous  of  tie 
nvbolefex,  or  it  could  not  be  fo  highly 
refented.  Yet  (he  will  not  leave  her 
till  (he  forgive  me,  and  till  (he  fee  our 
nuptials  privately  celebrated.  Mean 
time,  as  me  approves  of  her  uncle's  ex- 
pedient, (he  will  addrefs  her  as  already 
my  nmfe  before  fir  angers* 

Stedman  her  folicitor  may  attend  her 
for  orders,  in  relation  to  her  Chancery - 
affair,  at  Hampftead.  Not  one  hour 
they  can  be  favoured  with,  will  they 
lofe  from  the  company  and  conven- 
tion of  fo  dear,  fo  charming  a  new  re- 
lation. 

Hard  then  if  (he  had  not  obliged 
'them  with  her  company,  in  their  coach- 
and -four,  to  and  from  their  coufin  Lee- 
ibn's,  who  longed  (as  they  tbemfelves 
iiad  done)  to  fee  a  lady,  lb  juftly  cele- 
brated. 

How  will  Lord  M.  be  raptured  when 
he  fees  her,  and  can  falute  her  as  bis 
ftiece  1 

How  will  Lady  Sarah  blefs  herfelf ! 
•—She  will  now  think,  her  lofs  of  the 
dear  daughter  (he  mourns  for,  happily 
fwpplied  1 


Mifs  Montague  dwells*  upotl  every 
word  that  falls  from  her.  lips.  She 
perfectly  adores  her  new  coufin:  for 
her  coufin  (he  muft  be.  And  her  cou- 
fin will  (he  call  her!  She  anfwers  for 
equal  admiration  in  her  fifter  Patty. 

*  Aye/  cry  I,  (whifpering  loud 
enough  for  her  to  hear)  (  how  will  my 

*  coufin  Patty's  dove's  eyes  gliftenand 
'  run  over,  on  the  very  firft  interview! 

*  —-So  gracious,  fo  noble,  fo  unaffect- 

*  ed  a  dear  creature!* 

'  What  a  happy  family/  chorus  wt 
all,  'will  ours  be!' 

Thefe  and  fuch  like  congratulatory 
admirations  every  hour  repeated :  her 
modefty  hurt  by  the  extatick  praifes  t 
-—her  graces  are  too  natural  to  herfelf 
for  her  to  be  proud  of  them  :— but*(he 
muft  be  content  to  be  punifhed  for  ex- 
cellences that  caft  a  (hade  upon  the  mofl 
excellent  I 

In  (hort,  we  are  here,  as  at  Hamp- 
ftead, all  joy  and  rapture:  all  of  us 
except  my  beloved}  in  whofe  fweetface 
[her  almoft  fainting  reluctance  to  re* 
enter  thefe  doors  not  overcome]  reign* 
a  kind  of  anxious  ferenity  I— But  how 
will  even  that  be  changed  in  a  few 
hours ! 

Me  thinks  I  begin  to  pity  the  half- 
apprehenfive  beauty  1— But,  avaunt, 
thou  unfeafonably  intruding  pity  I  Thou 
haft  more  than  once  already  well-nigh 
undone  met— And,  adieu,  Kefleftion  1 
Be  gone,  Confideration  !  and  CommU 
feration  1  I  difmifs  ye  all,  for  at  leaft 
a  week  to  come"!— Be  remembered  her 
broken  word!  Her  flight,  when  my 
fond  foul  was  meditating  mercy  to  her! 
Be  remembered  her  treatment  of  me  in 
her  letter  on  her  efcape  to  Hampftead  t 
-—Her  Hampftead  virulence !— What  is 
it  (he  ought  not  to  expecVfrom  an  un- 
chained Beelzebub,  and  a  plotting  vil- 
lain? 

Be  her  preference  of  the  (ingle  lift 
tome  alfo  remembered ! — That  The  de- 
fpifes  me !— That  (he  even  refufes  to  be 
my  WIFE  !— A  proud  Lovelace  to  be 
denied  aocfjfr/— -To  be  more  proudly 
rejected  by  a  daughter  of  the  Harlowesf 
The  ladies  of  my  own  family  [She 
thinks  them  the  ladies  of  my  family} 
fupp Heating  in  vain  for  her  returning 
favour  to  their  defpifed  kinfman,  and 
taking  laws  from  her  ftill  prouder 
punctilio ! 

Be  the  execrations  of  her  vixen  friend 
...      lifewtlt 
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Ttkewife  remembered,  poured  oat  upon 
me  from  her  reprefentations,  and  there- 
by made  her  mm  execrations ! 

Be  remembered  ftill  more  particular- 
ly! the  Townfend  plot,  fee  on  foot  be- 
tween them,  and  now,  in  a  day  or  two, 
ready  to  break  out;  and  the  fordid 
threatnings  thrown  out  againft  me  by 
that  little  fury  I 

Is  not  this  thecrifis  for  which  I  have 
been  long  waiting  ?  Shall  Tomljnfon, 
mall  thefe  women  be  engaged)  (hall  fo 
many  enginet  be  fet  at  work,  at  an  im- 
roenfe  expenee,  with  infinite  contriv- 
ance; and  all  to  no  purpofe  ? 

Is  not  this  the  hour  of  her  trial— 
And  in  herf  of  the  trial  of  the  virtue 
of  her  whole  fe«,  fo  long  premedi- 
tated, fo  long  threatened  ?— Whether 
her  froft  be  froft  indeed  r  Whether  her 
virtue  be  principle  >  Whether,  if  once 
fobbed,  /be  tvzM  not  be  ahvays  fob- 
iudf  And  will  Ihe  not  want  the  very 
crown  of  her  glory,  the  proof  of  her 
till  now  aU  lurpafling  excellence,  if  I 
top  Jhort  of  the  ultimate  trial  ? 

Now  is  the  end  of  purpofes  long 
over-awed,  often  fufpended,  at  hand. 
And  need  I  to  throw  the  fins  of  her 
curled  family  into  the  too  weighty 
fcakr 

Abhorred  be  force!— Be  tbe  thoughts 
of  force!  There  is  no  triumph  over  tbe 
*nUm  force!  ThisI  know  I  have  faid*. 
But  would  I  not  have  avoided  it,  if  I 
could  ?— {lave  I  not  tried  every  other 
method  >  And  have  I  any  other  refource 
left  me  ?  Can  Ihe  relent  the  lafi  outrage 
acre  than  Ihe  has  refented  a  fainter 
4fort?— And  if  her  refentments  run 
ever  fo  high,  cannot  I  repair  by  ma- 
trimony ?— She  will  not  refufe  me,  I 
know,  Jack ;  the  haughty  beauty  will 
not  refufe  me,  when  her  pride  of  being 
corporally  inviolate  is  brought  down  $ 
when  (he  can  tell  no  tales,  but  when 
(be  her  re6ftance  what  it  will)  even  her 
own  lex  will  fiifpect  »  yielding  in  re- 
finance; assd  when  that  modefty,  which 
nay  fill  her  boibm  with  refcntment, 
will  lock  op  her  fpeech. 

But  bow  know  I,  that  I  have  not 
node  my  own  difficulties  ?— Is  Ihe  not 
a  woman  ?— What  redrefs  lies  for  a  per- 
petrated evil  ?— Muft  we  not  live? — 
Her  piety  will  fecure  her  life.— And 
wll  not  time  be  my  friend  1— What,  in 
afford,  will  be  her  behaviour  after- 
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wards  ?— Shecann#f  fly  me!— She  muft 
forgive  me— And,  as  I  have  often  faid, 
once  forgiven,  nvitl  be  for  ever  for- 
given. 

Why  then  mould  this  enervating 
pity  unfteel  my  foolilb  heart r 

It  Stall  not.  All  thefe  things  will  I 
remember j  and  think  of  nothing  elfe, 
in  order  to  keep  up  a  relblution,  which 
the  women  about  me  will  hare  it  I  (hall 
be  ftill  unable  to  hold. 

I'll  teach  the  dear  charming  creature 
to  emulate  me  in  contrivance j— I'll 
teach  herto  weave  webs  and  plots  againft 
her  conqueror  1—1*11  (hew  her,  that  in 
her  fmuggling  fchemes  Ihe  is  but  a  fpi- 
der  compared  to  me,  and  that  Ihe  has 
all  this  time  been  fpinning  only  a  cob- 
web! 

•        # 

What  (hall  we  do  now!  We  are 
immerfed  in  the  depth  of  grief  and  appre- 
henfion !  How  ill  do  women  bear  uifap- 
pointment !— Set  upon  going  to  Hamp- 
ftead,  and  upon  quitting  for  ever  a  houfe 
Ihe  re-entered  with  infinite  reluctance; 
what  things  Ihe  intended  to  take  with 
her,  ready  packed  up;  herfelf  on  tip- 
toe  to  he  gone;  and  I  prepared  to  attend 
her  thither;  ihe  begins  to  be  afraid, 
that  Ihe  mail  not  go  this  night;  and  in 
grief  and  defpair  has  flung  nerfelf  into  ' 
her  old  apartment;  locked  herfelf  in; 
and  through  the  key- hole  Dorcas  fees 
heron  her  knees— praying  I  fuppofe  for 
a  fafe  deliverance. 

And  from  what  ?— And  wherefore 
thefe  agonizing  apprehenfions  ? 

Why,  here,  this  unkind  Lady  Betty, 
<with  the  dear  creature's  knowledge, 
though  to  her  concern,  and  this  mad- 
headed  coufin  Montague  imtbout  it, 
while  (he  was  employed  in  directing  her 
package,  have  hurried  away  in  the 
coach  to  their  own  lodgings;  [Only, 
indeed,  to  put  up  fome  night-cloaths, 
and  fo- forth,  in  order  to  attend  their 
fweet  coufin  to  Hampftead]  and,  no  lefs 
to  my  furprize  than  hers,  are  not  yet 
returned. 

I  have  fent  to  know  the  meaning  of 
it. 

In  a  great  hurry  of  fpirits,  (he  would 
have  had  me  to  go  myfelf.  Hardly 
any  pacifying  her !  The  girl,  God  bleu 
herl  is  wild  with  her  own  idle  appre- 
henfions I*- What  is  (he  afraid  of? 

I  curfe  them  both  for  their  delay— 
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My  tardy  Villain,  how  he  flays  I— «  De- 
«  v4l  fetch  them  I  Let  them  fend  their 
«  coach,  and  well  go  without  them.' 
In  het hearing  ibid  the  fellow  tell  them 
fe.— Perhaps  ho  day*  to  bring  the 
coach,  if  any  thing  happena  to  hinder 
the  ladies  from  attending  my  belpvto! 
this  night. 

Devil  take  them,  again  fay  I!— 
They  fromfed  too  they  would  not  flay, 
becaule  it  was  but  two  nights  ago,  that 
a  chariot  was  robbed  at  the  foot  of 
Hampftead  Hill;  which  alarmed  my 
fair-one  when  told  of  it ! 

Oh!  here's  Lady  Betty's  fervant, 
with  a  billet*  . 


9  TO  ROBEUT  LOVELACE,  BSQ^ 

4   MOW* AY  NIGHT. 

«  T?  XCUSE  us,  dear  nephew,  Ibe- 
*-*  •  feech  you,  to  my  dcareft  kinf- 
4  woman.  One  night  cannot  break 
4  fquares.  For  here  Mifs  Montague 
4  has  been  taken  violently  HI  with  three 
4  fainting  fits,  one  after  another.  The 
4  hurry  of  her  joy,  J  believe,  to  find 

*  your  dear  lady  fo  much  furpafs  all  ex- 
«  pe&ation,  [Never  did  family-love, 
4  you  know,  reign  fo  ftrong  as  among 
4  us]  and  the  too  eager  defire  the  had 
4  fo  attend  her,  have  occafioned  it! 
«  for  (he  has  but  weak  fpirits,  poor 
4  girl !  well  as  fbe  looks. 

'  If  (he  be  better,  we  will  certainly 
<  go  with  you  to-  morrow  morning,  ar- 
«  ter  we  have  breakfafted  with  ber,  at 
4  your  lodgings.  But,  whether  (he  be, 
4  or  not,  1  will  do  myfelf  the  pleafure 
«  to  attend  your  lady  to  Hampftead  $ 

*  and  will  be  with  you  for  that  pur- 

*  pofe  about  nine  in  the  morning. 
4  With  due  compliments  to  your  mod 
«  worthily  beloved,  I  am  yours  affec- 
4  tiotiaiety, 

*  Elizab.Lawiance.* 

Faith  and  troth,  Jack,  I  know  not 
what  to  do  with  myielf  i  for  here,  juft 
pow,  having  fent  in  the  above  note  by 
Doicas,  out  came  mv  beloved  with  it 
in  her  hand:  in  a  fat  of  pbrenzy !— 
True,  by  my  foul ! . 

She  had  indeed  complained  of  b$r 
bead  all  the  evening! 

Dorcas  ran  to  me,  out  of  breath,  to 
tell  me,  that  her  lady  was  coming  in 
jfemefrange  way;  but  toe  followed  her 


fo  quick,  that  the  frighted  wench  h*4 
had  not  time  to  fay  in  what  way. 

It  feems,  when  the  read  the  billet—. 
'  Now,  indeed,1  faid  (he,  4  am  I  a  loft 
<  creature!  O  the  poor  Clarifla  Har- 
4  loweP 

She  tore  off  her  head-eloaths :  en- 
quired where  I  was :  and  in  (he  came* 
ber  mining  treffes  flowing  about  her. 
neck;  her  ruffle*  torn,  and  hanging 
in  tatters  about  her  fnowy  hands  \  with 
her  arms  fpread  out;  her  eyes  wildly 
turned,  as  if  darting  from  their  orbits 
—Down  funk  <ht  at  my  feet,  as  fooa 
as  (he  approached  me;  her  charming 
bofqm  heaving  to  her  uplifted  face; 
and  claiping  her  arms  about  my  knees* . 
4  Dear  Lovelace,1  faid  me,  « if  ever— 
«  if  ever— if  ever-**  And,  unable  to 
fpeak  another  word,  quitting  nerclafp- 
ing  hold,  down  proftrate  on  the  floor 
funk  (he,  neither  in  a  fit  nor  out  of 
one. 

I  was  quite  aftonimed— All  my  pur- 
pofes  fufpended  for  a  few  moments,  I 
knew  neither  what  to  fay,  nor  what  to 
do.  But,  reoollfcling  myielf,  «  Am 
«  I  again,*  thought  I,  '  in  a  way  to 
4  be  overcome,  and  made  a  fool  of ! 
4  —If  I  now  recede,  I  am  gone  for 
4  ever.*      » 

1  raifed  her;  but  down  me  Junk,  aa 
if  quite  disjointed;  her  limbs  failing 
her*— yet  not  in  a  (it  neither.  I  never 
heard  of  or  faw  fuch  a  dear  unaccount- 
able: almoft  lifelefs,  and  fpeechlefc 
too  for  a  few  moments— What  rauft 
ber  apprehcnfions  be  at  that  moment? 
And- for  what?— An  high-notioned 
dear  foul!—4  Pretty  ignorance!'  thought 
I. 

Never  having  met  with  fo  fmcere,  fo 
unquestionable  a  repugnance,  I  waa. 
ftaggered- 1  was  confounded— .Yet 
how  mould  I  know  that  it  would  be  fo 
till  I  tried  ?— And  how,  having  pro- 
ceeded thus  far,  could  I  ftop,  were  I 
not  to  have  had  the  women  to  goad  roe 
on,  and  to  make  light  of  circumftances, 
which  they  pretended  to  be  better  j  udge« 
of  than  I  ? 

I  lifted  her,  however,  into  a  chairs 
and  in  words  of  dtfordered  pafiioo, 
told  her,  All  her  fears  were  needkfai 
wondered  at  them:  begged  of  her  to  be 
pacified:  befought  her  reliance  on  nay 
faith  and  honour:  and  revowed  all  my 
old  vows,  and  poured  forth  new  ones. 
At  laft,  with  an  heart-breaking  fob, 
4  I  fee,  I  fee,  Mr.  Lovelace,'  in  broken, 
fentcnot* 
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ftnttnoea  (be  fpoke*— «  I  fee,  I  fee— 

*  that  at  lall— at  laft— I  am  ruined  !— 
4  Ruined,  if  your  pity—Let  me  im* 
«  plore  your  pity1/— -And  down  on  her 
bofou,  like  a  half- broken -(talked  lily 
top-heavy  with  the  overcharging  dewa 
©t  the  morning,  funk  her  head,  with  a 
figh  that  went  to  my  heart. 

All  I  could  think  of  to  re-aflure  her, 
when  a  little  recovered,  I  faid. 

Why  did  I  not  fend  for  their  coach, 
as  I  had  intimated  ?  It  might  return  in 
the  morning  for  the  ladies. 

*  I  had  actually  done  fo,'  I  told  her, 
on  feeing  her  ftrange  uneannefs .  'But 
'  it  was  then  gone  to  fetch  a  doftor  for 
'  Mifs  Montague,  left  bis  chariot 
1  (hould  not  befo  ready.* 

1  Ah!  Lovelace!'  faid  (he,  with  a 
doubting  face}  angui(h  in  her  implor- 
ing eye. 

Lady  Bettv  would  think  it  very 
ftrange,  I  told  her,  if  (he  were  to  know 
it  was  fo  difagreeable  to  her  to  ft  ay  one 
night  for  her  company  in  the  houfe 
where  (he  had  parted  fo  many* 

She  called  me  names  upon  this—She 
had  called  me  names  before.— I  was 
patient. 

Let  her  go  to  Lady  Betty's  lodgings, 
then;  dke&ly  go;  it  theperfon  I  call- 
ed Lady  Betty  was  really  Lady  Betty. 

'  If,  my  dearl  Good  Heaven  1  What 
'  a  villain  does  that  if  (hew  you  be- 
1  lieve  me  to  be!' 

•  I  cannot  help  it— I  befeech  you 
'  once  more,  let  me  go  to  Mrs.  Lee- 
'  fern's,  if  that  IP  ought  not  to  be 

Then  afliiming  a  more  refolute  fpi- 
rit— '  I  will  go!  I  will  enquire  my 

•  way!— I  will  go  by  myfelfV—  And 
would  have  rawed  by  me. 

I  folded  my  arms  about  her  to  de- 
tain her  j  pleading  the  bad  way  I  heard 
poor  Charlotte  was  in  j  and  what  a  far- 
ther concern  her  impatience,  if  (he 
went,  would  give  to  poor  Charlotte. 

She  would  believe  nothing  I  faid, 
naleis  I  would  inftantly  order  a  coach, 
(fiace  (be  was  not  to  have  Lady  Betty* «, 
nor  was  permitted  to  go  to  Mrs.  Lee- 
fen's)  and  let  her  go  in  it  to  Harop- 
ftead,  late  as  it  was,  and  all  alone;  fo 
Bach  the  better:  for  in  the  hovfe  of 
foefle  of  whom  Lady  Betty,  upon  en- 
quiry, had  heard  a  bad  character; 
\firoft  foolijbfy  this,  by  my  prating 
new  relation,  in  order  to  do  credit  to 
ktftft  by  defrtchtitg  #bm]  every- 


thing, and  every  face,  looking  with 
fo  much  meaning  vilenefs,  as  well  a» 
m  vw»i  I*  Then  art  JIM  too  fenfibUS 
l bought  J,  '  my  charmer  V\  (he  win 
refoYvcd  not  to  (by  another  night. 

Dreading  what  might  happen  at  to 
her  intellects,  and  being  very  appre- 
benfive,  that  (he  mieht  pouibly  go 
through  a  great  deal  before  morning, 
(though  more  violent  (he  could  not 
well  be  with  the  werft  (he  dreaded)  I 
humoured  her,  and  ordered  Will  to 
endeavour  to  get  a  coach  directly,  to 
carry  us  to  Hampftcad;  I  cared  not  at 
v/hat  price. 

Robbers,  with  whom  I  would  have 
terrified  her,  (he  feared  not—/  was  all 
her  fear,  I  found;  and  this  houfe  her 
terror:  for  I  faw  plainly,  that  (be  now 
believed,  that  Lady  Betty  and  MUh 
Montague  were  both  importers. 

But  her  miftruft  is  a  li« tie  of  the  lateft 
to  do  her fer vice! 

And,  O  Jack,  the  rage  of  love,  the 
rage  of  revenge  is  upon  me!  By  turns 
they  tear  me!— -The  progrefs  already 
made— The  womens  inftigat  ions— The 
power  I  (hall  have  to  try  her  to  the  ut- 
rooft,  and  ftill  to  marry  her,  if  (be  be 
not  to  be  brought  to  cohabitation — Let 
me  perifli,  Belford,  if  (he  cicapc  me 
now! 

•       * 

Will  is  not  yet  come  back.  Near 
eleven* 

»        * 

Will  is  this  moment  returned.— 
No  coach  to  be  got,  either  for  love  or 
money. 

Once  more,  (he  urges—'  To  Mrs. 
'  Leefon's  let  me  go,  Lovelace!  Goo4 
'  Lovelace,  let  me  go  to  Mrs.  Lee- 
'  fon's?  What  is  Mifs  Montague's 
'  illnefs  to  my  terror?— For  the  Al- 
'  mighty'*  fake,  Mr.  Lovelace'.'— her 
hands  ciafped. 

'  O,  my  angel!  What  a  wildnefs  it 
1  this)— Do  you  know,  do  you  fee,  my 
'  deareft  life,  what  appearance  your 
'  caufelefs  appreheniions  have  given 
'  you  ?— Do  you  know  it  is  pad  eleven 
«  o'clock?* 

•  Twelve,  one,  two,  three,  four— 
'  any  hour— I  care  not— If  you  mean 
'  me  honourably,  let  me  go  out  of  this 
'  hated  houfe!* 

Thou'ltobferve,Belford,thatthoo$b, 
this  was  written  afterwards,  yet  (asm 
other  places)  I  write  it  as  it  was  fpoken 
and  happened,  as  if  I  had  retired  to 

put 
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put  down  every  fentence  as  fpoken.  I 
know  thou  liked  this  lively  preftnt- 
jtor/>  manner,  as  it  is  one  of  my  pecu- 
liars. 

Juft  as  (he  had  repeated  the  laft* 
.  words,  '  If  you  mean  me  honour -ally , 

*  lei  me  go  out  of  this  bated  boufej  in 
came  Mrs.  Sinclair,  in  a  great  Ferment 
— *  And"  what,  pray,  Madam,  has  this 

*  boufe  done  to  you  ?— Mr.  Lovelace, 
-  #  you  have  known  me  fome  time;  and, 

*  if  I  have  not  the  nicenefs  of  this  la- 

*  dy,  I  hope  I  do  not  deferve  to  be 
«  treated  thus  V 

She  fet  her  huge  arms  akembo:  €Hoh* 

*  Madam,  let  roe  tell  you,  I  am  amazed 

*  at  your  freedoms  with  n\y  character  f 

*  — And,  Mr.  Lovelace/  [Holding  up, 
and  violently  making,  her  head]  <  if 

*  voh  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  man  of 

*  honour—' 

Having  never  before  feen  any-  thing 
fcut  obfequioufnefs  in  this  woman,  lit- 
tle as  me  liked  her,  (he  was  frighted 
at  her  mafculine  air,  and  fierce  look— 
«  God  help  met*  cried  (he—*  What 

*  will  become  of  me  now!*  Then, 
turning  her  head  hither  and  thither,  in 
a  wild  kind  of  amaze,  *  Whom  have  I 

*  for  a  protector!  What  will  become 
'  of  me  now1.* 

*  J  will  be  your  protector,  my  deareft 
'  love!— But  indeed  you  are  unchari- 
-*  tably&vere  upon  poor  Mrs.  Sinclair! 

*  Indeed  you  are!— She  is  a  gen  tie  wo - 

*  man  born,  and  the  relict  of  a  man 
c  ©f  honour;  and  though  left  in  foch 

*  ctrcumftances  as  to  oblige  her  to  let 

*  lodgings,  yet  would  (he  fcorn  to  be 

*  guilty  of  a  wilful  bafenefs.* 

"*  I  hope  fo— It  may  be  fo— I  may  be 
«  miftaken  —  But*—  But  there  is   no 

*  crime,  I  prefume,  no  treafon,  to  fay 

*  I  don't  like  her  houfe;* 

The  old  dragon  ftraddled  up  to  her, 
with  her  arms  kemboed  again— Her 
eye -brows  erect,  like  the  bridles  upon 
a  hog's  back,  and,  fcouling  over  her 
Jfaortencd  ncfe,  more  than  half-hid  her 
ferret  eyes .  H er  mou t h  was  d  i Aor ted . 
She  pouted  out  her  blubber- lips,  a*  if 
to  bellows  up  wind  and  fputter  into 
her  horfe-noftrils;  and  her  chin  was 
curdled,  and  more  than  ufualiy  promi- 
nent with  paflion. 

With  two  Hob,  Madams,  (lie  acced- 
ed the  frighted  fair-one;  who,  terrified, 
caught  bold  of  my  fleeve. 

I  feared  (he  would  fall  into  fits;  and, 
with  a  look  of  indignation,  told  Mrs. 
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Sinclair,  that  theft  apartments  were 
mine;  and  I  could  not  imagine  what 
(he  meant,  either  by  liftemng  to  what 
pa  fled  between  me  and  my  (poufe,  ox" 
to  come  in  uninvited;  and  ttiH  more  I 
wondered  at  her  giving  berfclf  thefe 
ftrange  liberties. 

I  may  be  to  blame,  Jack,  for  fuffer- 
rog  this  wretch  to  give  herfelf  thefe 
airs;  but  her  coming  in  was  without 
my  orders. 

The  old  beldam,  throwing  herfelf 
into  a  chair,  fell  a  blubbering  and  ex* 
claiming.  And  the  pacifying  of  her, 
and  endeavouring  to  reconcile  the  lady 
to  her,  took  up  tilt  near  one  o'clock. 

And  thus,  between  terror,  and  the 
late  hour,  and  what  followed,  (he  was 
diverted  from  the  thoughts  of  getting 
out  of  the  houfe  to  Mrs.  Leefon's,  of 
any-where  elfe. 


IETTER    XXXII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,.  TO    JOHN   BEL- 
PORD,  ES<£. 

TUESDAY  MORN.    JVXX   I?. 

AND  now,  Belford,  I  can  go  no 
farther.  The  affair  is  over. 
Clarimt  Uvea.  And  I  zmjour  bumble 
fervant* 

R.  Lovelace. 


The  'whole  of  this  black  tranfaBion 
Is  given  by  the  injured  lady  to  Mifs 
Honve,  tn  her  fubfequeut  letter :% 
dated  Tburfday,  July  6 .  See  Vol . 
VI.  Letters  XL1V.  XLV.  XLVI. 


LETTER    XXXIII. 

MR. BELFQRD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQ^. 

WATFORD,  WIDN.  JUNE  !*• 

OThou  lavage- hearted  monfter! 
What  work  haft  thou  made  in 
mu  guilty  hour,  for  a  whole  age  of  re* 
pen  tan  ce ! 

I  am  inexpreflibly  concerned  at  the 
fate  of  this  matchlefs  lady!  She  could 
not  have  fallen  into  the  bands  of  any 
other  man  breathing,  and  fuffered  as 
(he  has  done  with  thee. 
I  had  written  a  great  part  of  another 

long 
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long  letter*  to  try  to  foften  thy  flinty 
heart  in  her  favour,  for  I  thought  it 
but  too  likely,  that  thou  mould  it  fac- 
eted in  getting  her  back  again  to  the 
accurfed  woman's.  But  I  find  it 
would  have  been  too  late,  had  I  fin i fil- 
ed it,  and  fent  it  away.  Yet  cannot  I 
forbear  writing,  to  urge  thee  to  make 
the  only  amends  thou  now  can  ft  make 
her,  by  a  proper  ufe  of  the  licence  thou 
hail  obtained. 

Poor,  poor  ladyi  It  is  a  pain  to  me, 
that  I  ever  faw  her.  Such  an  adorer  of 
virtue  to  be  Sacrificed  to  the  vileft  of 
her  fex;  and  thou  their  implement  in 
the  devil's  hands,  forapurpofe  fo  bafe, 
fo  ungenerous,  (6  inhumane *— Pride 
thyfelf,  O  cruelleft  of  men!  in  this 
refle&ion ;  and  that  thy  triumph  over  a 
woman,  who  for  thy  fake  was  aban- 
doned of  every  friend  (he  had  in  the 
world,  was  effected,  not  by  advan- 
tages taken  of  her  weaknefs  and  cre- 
dulity;  bat  by  the  hhekeft  artifice;  af- 
ter a  long  courfe  of  ftudied  deceits  had 
been  tried  to  no  purpoie. 

I  can  tell  thee,  it  is  well  either  for 
thee  or  for  me,  that  I  am  not  the  bro- 
ther of  the  lady.  Had  I  been  her  bro- 
ther, her  violation  mud  have  been  fol- 
lowed by  the  blood  of  one  of  us. 

Excufe  me,  Lovelace;  and  let  not 
the  lady  fare  the  worfe  for  my  concern 
for  her.  And  yet  I  have  but  one  other 
motive  to  a/k  thy  excufe;  and  that  is, 
becaufe  I  owe  to  thy  own  communica- 
tive pen  the  knowledge  I  have  of  thy 
barbarous  villainy,  fince  thou  might- 
eft,  if  thou  would  ft,  have  parted  it 
upon  me  for  a  common  fed  u&  ion. 

Clarissa  lives, thou fayeft.  That 
(he  does,  is  my  wonder:  and  tnefe  words 
ibew,  that  thou  thyfelf  (though  thou 
couldft,  nevertheless,  proceed)  hardly 
expe&edft  (he  would  have  furvived  the 
outrage.  What  muft  have  been  the 
poor  lady's  diftrefs,  (watchfui  as  (he 
had  been  over  her  honour)  when  dread- 
ful certainty  took  place  of  cruel  ap- 
prehenfion  '.—And  ycta  man  may  gueft 
what  it  muft  have  been,  by  that  which 
thou  painteft,  when  ftie  fufpe&ed  her- 
felf  tricked,  deferred,  and  betrayed, 
by  the  pretended  ladies. 

That  thou  couldft  behold  her  phren- 
xj  on  this  occafioo,  and  her  half- 
fpeechlefs,  half-fainting  proftration  at 
thy  feet,  and  yet  retain  tby  evil  pur- 
foieij  will  hardly  be  thought  credible, 
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even  by  tbofe  who  know  thee,  if  they 
have  feen  her. 

Poor,  poor  ladyl  With  fuch  noble 
qualities  as  would  have  adorned  th« 
moft  exalted  married  life,  to  fall  into 
the  hands  of  the  only  man  in  the  world, 
who  could  have  treated  her  as  thou  haft 
treated  her !—  And  to  let  loofe  the  old 
dragon,  as  thou  properly  calleft  her, 
upon  the  before -affrighted  innocent, 
what  \  barbarity  was  thai  I  What  a 
poor  piece  of  barbarity!  in  order  to  ob- 
tain by  terror,  what  thou  defpairedft  to 
gain  by  love,  though  fupported  byftra- 
tagems  the  moft  infidious ! 

O,  Lovelace  1  Lovelace!  had 
I  doubted  it  before,  I  Jbomld  mow  bg 
convinced^  thai  there muft  he  a  world 
after  this,  to  do  juflic*  to  injured 
merit,  and  to  fuxifo  barbarous  perfidy  I 
Could  the  divine  Socrates,  and  the 
divine  Clarissa,  etherwife  have  fuf- 
fered  ? 

But  let  me,  if  poflible,  for  one  mo- 
ment, try  to  forget  this  villainous  out- 
rage on  the  moft  excellent  of  women. 

I  have  bufinefs  here,  which  will  hold 
me  ytt  a  few  days;  and  then  perhaps  I 
mail  quit  this  houfe  forever. 

I  have  had  a  folemn  and  tedious 
time  of  it.  I  mould  never  have  known, 
that  I  had  half  .the  refpect  I  really  find 
I  had  for  the  old  gentleman,  had  I  not 
fo  clofely,  at  his  earned  defire,  attend- 
ed him,  and  been  a  witnefs  of  the  tor- 
tures he  underwent* 

This  melancholy  occafion  may  poC- 
fibly  have  contributed  to  humanize  met 
but  furely  I  never  could  have  been  fo 
remorfelefs  a  caitiff  as  thou  haft  been, 
to  a  woman  of  half  this  lady's  excel- 
lence. 

But  pr'ythee,  dear  Lovelace,  if 
thoo'rta  man,  and  not  a  devil,  refolve, 
out  of  hand,  to  repair  thy  fin  of  in- 
gratitude, by  conferring  upon  thyfelf 
the  bigheft  honour  thou  canfi  receive, 
in  making  her  lawfully  .thine. 

But  if  thou  canft  not  prevail  upon 
thyfelf  to  do  her  this  iuftice,  I  think  I 
ihould  not  fcruple  a  tilt  with  thee  [  Aa 
everlafting  rupture  at  leafl  muft  fol- 
low] if  thou  (acrificeft  her  to  the  ac- 
curfed  women. 

Thou  art  defirous  to  know  what  ad- 
vantage I  reap  by  my  uncle* s  demife. 
I  do  not  certainly  know;  for  I  have 
not  been  fo  greedily  felicitous  on  this 
fubjeft,  as  iome  of  the  kindred  have 
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fccen,  who  ought  to  have  (hewn  more 
decency,  as  I  have  told  them,  and 
fuffercd  the  corpfe  to  have  been  cold  be- 
fore they  had  begun  their  hungry  en- 
quiries. But,  by  what  I  gathered 
from  the  poor  man's  talk  to  me,  who 
oftener  than  I  wiflied  touched  upon  the 
fubjeft,  I  deem  it  will  be  upwards  of 
5000I.  in  cafb,  and  in  the  funds,  after 
all  legacies  paid,  befides  the  real  eftate, 
which  is  a  clear  ioool.  a  year. 

I  wifti  from  my  heart,  thou  wert  a 
money-lover!  Were  the  eftate  to  be  of 
double  the  value,  thou  (houldft  have  it 
every  (hilling;  only  upon  one  condi- 
tion—[for  my  circum fiances  before 
were  as  eafy  as  I  wifh  them  to  be  while 
I  am  (ingle J— That  thou  wouldft  per- 
mit me  the  honour  of  being  this  fa- 
therlefs  lady's  father ,  as  it  is  called, 
at  the  altar. 

Think  of  this !  my  dear  Lovelace : 
be  honeft:  and  let  me  prefent  thee  with 
the  brighten:  jewel  that  man  ever  pof- 
ieffcdj  and  then,  body  and  foal,  wilt* 
thou  bind  to  thee  for  ever,  thy 

Belford. 


LETTER    XXXIV. 

lift.  LOVILACE,    TO  JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  ESC^. 

TflUttSDAT,  JUNE  15. 

•  T  £  T  me  alone,  yon  great  dog, 
JLi  *  you! — Let  me  alone!'— hare 
I  heard  a  lefler  boy,  his  coward  arms 
held  over  his  head  and  face,  fay  to  a 
bigger,  who  wa*  pommeling  htm,  for 
having  run  away  with  his  apple,  his 
orange,  or  his  ginger- bread. 

So  fay  I  to  thee,  on  occafion  of  thy 
feverity  to  thy  poor  friend,  who,  as  thou 
owned,  has  fumifhed  thee  (ungenerous 
as  thou  art!)  with  the  weapons  thou 
brandifheft  fo  fearfully  again  ft  him.— 
And  to  what  ptirpofe,when  the  mifchief 
is  done?— when,  of  confequence,  the 
affair  is  irretrievable?  — and  when  a 
Clarissa  could  not  move  me? 

Well,  but,  after  all,  I  muftown,  that 
there  is  fomething  very  fingular  in  this 
lady's  cafe :  and,  at  times,  I  cannot 
help  regretting,  that  I  ever  attempted 
her;  fince  not  one  power  either  of  body 
or  foul  could  be  moved  in  my  favour  $ 


ind  fmce,  to  ufe  the  expreflion  of  the 
philofopher,  on  a  much  graver  occa- 
fion, There  is  no  difference  to  be  found 
between  the  flcull  of  King  Philip,  and 
that  of  another  man. 

But  people's  extravagant  notions  of 
things  alter  not  fa&s,  Belford:  and, 
when  all's  done,  Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe 
has  but  run  the  fate  of  a  thou  fan d  others 
of  her  fex— Only  that  they  did  not  fet 
fuch  a  romantick  value  upon  what  they 
call  their  honour  $  that's  all. 

And  yet  I  will  allow  thee  this— -That 
if  a  perfon  fets  a  high  value  upon  any- 
thing; be  it  ever  fuch  a  trifle  in  itfelf, 
or  in  the  eye  of  others,  the  robbing  of 
that  perfon  of  it  is  not  a  trifle  to  him. 
Take  the  matter  in  this  light,  I  own  I 
have  done  wrong,  great  wrong,  to  this 
admirable  creature. 

But  have  I  not  known  twenty  and 
twenty  of  the  fex,  who  have  feemed  to 
carry  their  notions  of  virtue  high ;  yet, 
when  brought  to  the  teft,  have  abated 
of  their  feverity  ?  And  bow  Ihould  we 
be  convinced  that  any  of  them  are  proof, 
till  they  are  tried  ? 

A  thoufand  times  have  I  faid,  that  I 
never  yet  met  with  fuch  a  woman  a*  • 
this.  If  I  bad,  I  hardly  ever  (hould 
have  attempted  Mifs  Clariua  Harlowe. 
Hitherto  (he  is  all  angel :  and  was  not 
that  the  point  which  at  fetting  out  I 
propofed  to  try  *  ?  And  was  not  coha- 
bitation ever  my  darling  view  ?  And  am 
I  not  now,  at  laft,  in  the  high-road  to 
it  ?— It  is  true,  that  I  have  nothing  to 
boaft  of  as  to  her  will .  Tbe  very  r<wf- 
trarj.  But  now  are  we  come  to  the 
teft,  whether  (he  cannot  be  brought  to 
make  the  heft  of  an  irreparable  evil— 
If  Ae  exclaim,  [She  has  reafon  to  ex- 
claim, and  I  will  (it  down  with  patience 
by  the  hour  together  to  hear  her  excla- 
mations, till  (he  is  tired  of  them]  (he 
will  then  defcend  to  expoftulation  per- 
haps—Expoftulation  will  give  me  hope 
—Expoftulation  will  (hew,  that  me 
hates  me  not.  And  if  (he  hate  me  not, 
(he  will  forgive  me :  and  if  fhq  w«rrv 
forgive ;  then  will  all  be  over  j  and  (he. 
will  be  mine  upon  my  own  terms :  and 
it  (hall  then  be  the  whole  ftudy  of  my 
f  u ture  1  i  fe  to  make  her  happy . 

So,  Belford,  thou  feeft,  that  I  have 
journeyed  on  to  this  ftage,  [indeed, 
through  infinite  mazes,  and  as  infinite 
remorfes]  with  one  determined  point 
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iavfew,  from  the  £rft.  To  thy  urgent 
Jfeppliaation  then,  that  I  will  <b  her 
grateful  juftice  by  marriage,  let  me  an- 
f«er  id  Matt  Prior'*  two  lines  on  kit 
boped-for  audicor(btp$  at  put  into  the 
aouths  of  hit  St.  Jono  and  Harley— 

•— Let  that  be  done,  which  Matt  otth  fay. 
* Ye 4,"  quoth  the  csiWmt  nor  to* 

Thou  iceft,  Jack,  that  I  nfake  no  re- 
flations, however,  again*  doing  her, 
oae  time  or  other,  the  wi(hed-for  juf- 
ticc,  even  were  I  to  fucceed  in  my  prin- 
cipal view,  cohabitation.  And  of  thia 
I  do  afore  thee,  that,  if  I  ever  marry, 
at  muft,  it  (ball  be  Milt  Clariffa  Har- 
We.— Nor  is  her  honour  at  ail  im- 
paired with  me,  by  what  (he  but  fo  far 
Tottered :  but  the  contrary.  She  muft 
only  take  care,  that,  if  (be  be  at  laft 
bough*  to  forgive  me,  (he  (hew  me, 
lhather  Lovelace  is  the  only  man  on 
earth,  whom  (he  could  bare  forgiven 
op  the  like  occafion. 

But,  ah,  Jackl  what,  in  the  mean 
tone,  (ball  1  do  with  thia  admirable 
creature?  At  prefent— [I  am  loth  to 
£y  it— But,  at  prefent  j  (he  it  quite 
(hipified. 

I  had  rather,  methinks,  (he  (honld 
have  retained  all  her  a&ive  powers, 
ftVeugh  I  had  fuftcrcd  by  her  nails  and 
her  teeth,  than  that  (be  (hould  be  funk 
iatofach  a  ftateof  abfolute— infenfibi- 
lity,  f  (ball  I  call  it  ?)  as  (he  has  been  in 
ever  fence  Tuefday  morning.  Yet,  as  me 
begins  a  little  to  revive,  and  now. and. 
then  to  call  names,  and  to  exclaim,  I 
dread  alinoft  to  engage  with  the  angui(h 
of  a  (pint  that  owes  it's  extraordinary 
agitations  to  a  niccncls  that  hat  no  ex- 
ample either  in  ancient  or  modern  ftory. 
For,  after  all,  what  is  there  in  her  cat, 
tbt  (hould  jfe/gj^  fuch  a  glowing,  fuch 
zhktmuff  xharmer  ?— Excefs  of  grief, 
excess  of  terror,  has  made  a  perfon's  hair 
ftaadoncnd,andcven  (as  we  have  read) 
changed  the  colour  of  it.  But  that  it 
(hould  fo  ftupify,  as  to  make  aperfon, 
at  times,  infcnfible  to  thofe  imaginary 
wrongs,  which  would  raifc  others  'from 
aupefa&ion,  ia  very  furprising  I 

But  1  will  leave  this  fubject,  left  ft 
(hould  make  me  too  grave. 

I  was  yefterday  at  Hampftead,  and 
diJcharged  all  obligations  there,  with 
no  (mall  applaufc.  I  told  them,  that 
the  lady  was  now  m  happy  M  myfclf ; 
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and  that  is  no  mat  untruth}  for  I  am 
not  altogether  fo,  when  I  allow  my&lf 
to  think. 

Mrs.  Townfend,  with  her  tars,  had 
not  been  then  there.  I  told  them  what 
I  would  have  them  (ay  to  her,  if  (ho 
came. 

Well,  but,  after  all,  [How  many 
efttr-aWi  have  I  r]  I  could  be  very 
grave,  were  I  to  give  way  to  it.— The 
devil  take  me  for  a  fool  I— What's  the 
matter  with  me,  t  wonder!— I  muft 
breathe  a  fremer  air  for  a  few  days. 

But  what  (hall  I  do  with  this  admi* 
rable  creature  the  while  r— Hang  me, 
it*  I  know  I— For,  if  I  ftir,  the  veno- 
mous fpider  of  this  habitation  will  want 
to  fet  upon  the  charming  fly,  who(e 
filken  winga  ape  already  (b  entangled 
ia  my  enormous  web,  that  (he  cannot 
move  hand  or  foot  i  for  (b  much  has 
grief  ftoptfied  her,  that  (he  is  at  prefent 
asdeftituteof  will,  as  (he  always  (eemed 
to  be  of  defire.  I  muft  not,  therefore, 
think  of  leaving  her  yet  for  two  days 
together. 


LETTER    XXXV. 

MX.   LOVXLACI,    TO  JOHN  BIL* 
roao,  BS<^. 

IHave  juft  now  had  a  fpecimen  of 
what  the  rcJentracnt  of  this  dear 
creature  will  be  when  quite  recovered  t 
an  affecting  one!  — For,  entering  an 
apartment  after  Dorcas  j  and  endea- 
vouring to  foothe  and  pacify  her  dif- 
ordered  mind  j  in  the  midft  of  myblan- 
di  foments,  (he  held  up  to  Heaven,  in  a 
fpeechlefs  agony,  the  innocent  licence, 
(which  (he  has  in  her  own  power;)  as 
the  poor  diftrefled  Catalans  held  up 
their  Engliu  treaty,  on  an  occafion  that 
keeps  the  worft  ot  my  a&ions  in  coun- 
tenance. 

She  feemed  about  to  call  down  ven. 
geaoce  upon  me  j  when,  happily,  tht 
leaden  god,  in  pity  to  her  trembling 
Lovelace,  waved  over  her  half-drowned 
eyes  his  (bmniferous  wand,  and  laid 
afleep  the  fair  exclaimer,  before  (he 
could  go  half  through  with  her  intended 
imprecation. 

Thou  wilt  guefs,  by  what  I  have 
written,  that  tome  little  art  has  been 
made  ufe  of:  but  it  was  with  a  gene- 
rous defien,  (if  tbou'lt  allow  me  the 
word  onTttch  an  occafion)  in  order  to 
5  B  l<fc« 
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leflen  the  too  epjkfc  fenfe  4w  wot  likely 
to  have  o£  wmt  flit  was  to  fuffer.  A 
contrivance  I  never  had  oceaaon  for 
before,  and  had  not  thought  of  now,  if 
Mrs.  Sinclair  had  not  propo&d  it  to 
me :  to  whom  I  left  the  management 
of  it :  and  I  have  dqne  nothing  but 
curfe  her  ever  (incef  left  the  quantity 
mould  have  for  ever  damped  her  charm* 
lug  intellc&s. 

Hence  my  concern— For  I  think  the 
poor  lady  ought  not  to  have  been  fo 
treated.  Poor  lady,  did  I  fay?— What 
have  r  to  do  with  thy  creeping  ftile?— 
JRut  have  not  I  the  worft  of  it  j  face  her 
infenfibility  has  made  me  but  a  thief  to 
jny  own  jo>yo  ? 

I  did  not  intend  to  tell  thee  of  this 
little  bmoctnt  triejc 5  for  fiicb  I  defigned 
it  to  be;  but  that  I  hate  difingomiouf* 
nefs  j  to  thee,  cfpecioll y :  and  as  1  can* 
not  help  writing  in  a  more  ferious  vein 
than  ufual,  thou  wouldft,  perhaps,  had 
I  not  hinted  the  true  caufc,  have  ima- 

[ined  that  I  was  forry  for  the  fa£t  it- 
elf:  and  this  would  have  given  thee  a 
good  deal  of  trouble  in  fcribbling  dull 
perfuafives  to  repair  by  matrimony  j 
and  me  in  reading  thy  dude  nonfenfe. 
Betides,  one  day  or  other,  thou  mighteft, 
had  I  not  confined  it,  have,  heard  of  it 
in  an  aggravated  manner;  and  I  know 
thou  hail  fuch  an  high  opinion  of  this 
lady's  virtue,  that  tbou  wouldft  be  djif- 
appointed,  if  thou  hadft  reafon  to  think, 
that  (be  was  fubdued  by  her  ontm  con- 
tent, or  any  the  lea  ft  yielding  in  her 
will.  And  fo  is  (he  beholden  to  me  in 
fome  meafure,  that,  at  the  ex  pence  of 
inj  honour,  (he  may  fo  juftly  form  a 
plea,  which  will  entirely  lalve  hers. 

And  now  is  the  whole  feeret  out. 

Tbou  wilt  fay  lam  a  horrid  fellow!- 
As  the  lady  does,  that  I  am  the  iut- 
limned  Beelzebub,  and  a  plotting  vil- 
lain: and  as  this  is  what  you  both  faid 
before- hand,  and  nothing  worfe  can  l$c 
faid,  I  defire,  if  thou  wouldft  not  have 
me  auite  ferious  with  thee,  and  that  I 
mould  tli ink  thou  meanfft  more  by  thy 
tilting  hint,  than  I  am  willing  to  be- 
lieve thou  doit,  that  thou  wilt  forbear 
thy  invectives :  for  is  not  the  thing 
done?—Can  it  be  helped?— And  mult 
I  not  now  try  to  make  the  beft  of  it  ?-^- 
And  the  rather  do  I  enjoin  thee  this, 
and  inviolable  fecrefy ;  becaufe  I  begin 
(o  think,  that  my  punifliment  will  bo 
greater  than  the  fault,  were  it  to  be  only 
from  my  own  reflection. 


LETTRJt    JXXVt. 

)!*•  LOVELACE,    TO  JOHN  B£ft>r 
FORD,  IIO^  '     • 

FRIDAY,  JVVB  l€. 

I  Am  forry  to  hear  of  thy  misfortune  | 
bot  hope  the**  wilt  not  long  lie  by 
it.  Thy  fervant  tells  me,  what  narrow 
efcape  thou  hadft  with  thy  neck.  I  wifli 
it  may  not  be.  ominous  *  but' I  think 
thou  feemeft  not  to  be  in  fo  enterpris- 
ing a  way  as  formerly;  and  yet,  merry 
or  fad,  thou  feeft  a  rake's  neck  is  al- 
ways in  danger,  if  not  from  the  hang* 
man,  from  his  own  horfe.  But  'tie  * 
vicious  toad,  it  teems-,  and  I  think  the*} 
ncAifdft  never  venture  upon  hrs  hack 
again;  for  'tis  a  plaguy  thing  for  ridef 
and  horfe  both  to  be  vjcioos. 

The  fellow  fells  me,  tbou  defireftme 
to  continue  to  write  to  thee  in  order  to, 
divert  thy  chagrin  on  thy  forced  con* 
Knement :  but  how  can  I  think  it  ia 
my  power  to  drvert,  when  my  fubjeQ 
is  not  pleating  to  myfelf? 

Csefar  never  knew  what  it  was  to  be 
kipped,  I  will  call  it,  till  he  came  to 
be  what  Poinpey  was;  that  is  to  fay» 
till  he  arrived  at  the  height  of  his  am- 
bition :  nor  did  thy  Lovelace  know 
what  it  was  to  be  gloomy,  till  he  ha*t 
com  plea  ted  hie  wifties  upon  the  moft) 
charming  creature  in  the  world. 

'And  yet  why  fay  I  comfUaied?  when 
the  *wUl%  the  comfeitt,  is  wanting— And 
I  have  ft  ill  views  before  me  of  obtain- 
ing that? 

Yet  I  could  a  1  molt,  join  with  thee  ill 
the  with,  which  thou  fendeft  ipe  up  by 
thy  fervant,  on  friendly  as  it  is,  that  I 
had  had  thy  misfortune  before  Monday 
night  raft  :  for  here  the  poor  lady  has 
run  into  a  contrary  extreme  to  that  X 
told  thee  of  in  my  laft:  for  now  is  fh4 
as  much  too  lively,  as  before  (he  waa 
too  ftupid;  and  'bating  that  (he  has) 
pretty  frequent  lucid  intervals,  would 
he  deemed  raving  mad,  and  I  (hould  bo 
obliged  to  confine  her. 

I  am  moft  confoundedly  di(lorbed 
about  it :  for  I  begin  to  fear  that  het 
intellects  are  irreparably  hurt. 

Who  the  devil  could  have  expe&ed 
fuch  ftrange  erTefts  from  a  caufe'  fy 
common,  and  fo  flight  ? 

But  thefe  high-fouled  and  Jiigh-fenfedJ 
girls,  who  had  fet  up  for  Alining  lighta 
aad  examples  to  the  reft  of  the  iex>  art 

with 
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wife  fitch  difficulty  brought  down  to 
the  common  ftandard,  that  it*  man, 
sVho  prefers  his  peace  of  mind  to  his 
glory  in  fabduing  one  of  that  e**Hed 
elaft,  would  bate  nothing  to  fay  to 
ncn* 

I  do  all  ia  my  power  to  quiet  het 
spirits,  when  i  force  my&lf  into  her 


I  go  on,  begging  pardon  one  mi'- 
nk)  and  vowing  truth  and  honour 
toother. 

I  would  at  fir  ft  hare  perfuaded  her, 
and  offered  to  call  witneffcs  to  the  truth 
of  it,  that  ik  were  actually  married. 
Though  the  licence  was  in  ner  hands, 
I  thought  the  atiertion  might  go  dowfl 
m  her  disorder)  and  charming4  confe- 
rences I  hoped  would  follow.  JJtrt 
this  wosdd  not  do. 

I  therefore  gave  op  that  hope :  fnd 
Awr  I  declare  to  her,  that  it  is  my  re- 
ibhitjon  to  marry  her,  the  moment  her 
mde  Harlowe  informs  me,  that  he  will 
grace  the  ceremony  with  his  pretence. 

But  (he  believes  nothing  I  fay;  nof 
(whether  in  her  fen  ft r  or  not)  bears 
aae  with  patience  in  her  fight. 

I  pity  her  with  all  my  toulj  and  t 
arte  myferf,  when  flie  Is  in  her  walK 
jog  fits,  and  when  I  apprehend,  that 
ietelfcfts,  fo  charming,  are  for  ever 
damped.  Bat  more  I  curfe  thefe  wo- 
men, who  pot  me  upon  fuch  an  expe- 
dient !  Lord  I  Lord !  whatahand  hare 
2  made  of  it ! — And  mil  fir  <wbaf?  ' 
Laft  night,  fow.  the  firft  tirrfe  fmce 
Monday  ras%  flie  got  to  her  nen  and 
safe  hut  (he  nurfues  her  writing  with* 
Inch  eagerness  and  hurry,  ataHewfbo 
cridently  her  difcompofure. 

I  hope,  however,  that  this  employ, 
neat  will  help  to  calm  her  fpirits.        * 

#  # 
•  JwiT  aaw  Dorcas  tells  me,  that 
what  the  writes  flie  tears,  arid  throws 
die  paper  ro  fragment*  under  the  table. 
either  as  not  knowing  what  the  does, 
at  rfifliking  rf*  then  gets  tip,  wrir/gs 
her  bands,  weeps,  and  (hifis  her  fea£ 
all  rotMd  the  noom  •.  then  returns  to  her 
table,  fits  down,  and  writes  again. 

.  Owe  odd  letter,  as  I  may  call  it,' 
Boreas  has  this  moment  given  me  from 
he*— #  C*rry  ****>'  faid  flie,  «  to  tbe^ 
•  vilej!  *f  **#».*  Dorcas,  a  toad,* 
htsoght  ft,  -witiiour.  any  farther  <Ji- 
io&on>  to  me.     I  Tat  down,  intending 


74ir 

(though  'tis  wet  it  long)  to  jive  thee 
a  copy  of  it:  out,  for  my  life,  I  cannot  * 
'tis  fo  extravagant.  And  the  original 
is  too  much  an  original  to  let  it  go  out 
of  my  hands. 

But  forae  of  the  fcraps  and  fragments, 
as  either  torn  through,  or  flung  aude, 
I  will  copy  for  the  novelty  of  the  thug, 
and  to  (hew  thee  how  her  mind  works 
now  flie  is  in  this  whimlical  way.  Yet 
I  know  I  am  ftill  furnifliing  thee'  with 
new  weapons  againft  my  (el  IV  But  /pare 
thy  comments.  My  own  reflections 
render  them  needlefs.  Dorcas  thinks 
her  lady  will  a(k  for  them  :  fo  wiflhes 
to  have  them  to  lay  again  under  her 
table. 

By  the  firft  tbou'lt  guefs,that  I  barf 
fold  her.  that  Mifs  Howe  is  rery  ilf, 
and  can't  write;  that  flie  may  account 
the  better  for  not  having  received  (ft* 
letter  dengned  for  her. 

PAPER    I. 
(tosn  in  two  riacst.) 

*  MT  9IABIST  miss  howi  f 

*  O  What  drcadfu,»  dreadful  thing! 
^  «  have  I  to  tell  you!  But  yet  I 

*  cannot  tell  you  neither.     But  fay,  are 

*  Ton  really  ill,  as  a  vile,  vile  creature 

*  informs  me  you  aref 

*  But  he  never  yet  told  me  truth, 
9  and  I  hope  has  not  in  this:  and  yet. 

*  if  it  were  not  true,  furely  I  (houlcj 

*  have  heard  from  you  before  now  1-^ 

*  But  what  have  I  to  do  to  upbraid  ?-^ 

*  You  may  well  be  tired  of  me  I— And 

*  if  you  are,  I  can  forgive  youj  for  \ 

*  am  tired  of  myfelf:  and  all  my  own 

*  relations  were  tired  of  me  long  before 

*  you  were. 

*  How  g^ocl  you  have  always  been  to 
'me  mine  o*n  dear  Anna  Howe  l— 
'  ^$ut  hjw  I  ramble!  .     . 

*  I  Tat  dow'n  to  fay  a  great  deal-^My 

*  heart  was  full— I  did  not  know  what  to 

*  fay  firfl— And  thought,  and  grief,  an4 

*  confufion,  and  (O  my  poor  head!! 

*  I  cannettell  what— And  thought,  and( 

*  grief,  and  confufion,  came  croud ^ 
«  wg  fo  thick  upon  mej  one  would  be, 

*  firtt,  another  would  be  Gift,  all  would 

*  be  h"r(r;  fo  lean  write  nothing  at  alln 

*  Only  that,  whatever  they  have  done, 

*  to  me,  I  cannot  tell;  but  I  am  na 
c  longer  what  T  was  in  any  one  thing. 
«  —In  ant  one  thing  did  I  fcy?  Yes, 

s  B  a  'but 
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«  but  lam;  for  I  am  ftill,  and  I  ever 
*  will  be,  jour  true—** 

Plague  on  it  I  I  can  write  no  more  of 
this  eloquent  nonfenfe  myfclfj  which 
rather  (hews  a  raifed,  than  a  quenched 
imagination :  but  Dorcas  (hall  tranfcribe 
the  others  in  feparate  papers,  at  writ- 
ten by  the  whimfical  charmer:  andfome 
time  hence,  when  all  is  over,  and  I  can 
better  bear  to  read  them,  I  may  a(k  thee 
for  a  fight  of  them.  Prefenre  them 
therefore}  for  we  often  look  back  with 
pleafure  even  upon  the  heavieft  griefs, 
when  the  caufe  of  them  is  removed. 

PAPER    II. 

(IUATCH10  THROUGH,    AND  THIOWM 
VVDSa  THK  TABLI.) 

1  can  you,  my  dear  honour- 
*  ed  papa,refolve  forever  tore* 

*  probate  your  poor  child  ?— But  I  am 
«  Jure  you  would  not,   if  you  knew 

*  what  (he  has  fuffered  fince  her  un- 

*  happy— And  will  nobody  plead  for 

*  your  poor  fuffering  girl?— No  one 

*  good   body?— Why,    then,  dearcft 

*  Sir,  let  it  be  an  aft  of  your  own  in* 

*  nate  goodnefs,  which  I  havefo  much 

*  experienced,  and  fo  much  abufed.    I 

*  don't  prefume  to  think  you  mould  re- 
4  ceive  me— -No,  indeed— My  name  is 
'  —I  don't  know  what  my  name  is  I— I 
r  never  dare  to  wifti  to  come  into  your 
4  family  again  N— But  your  heavy  curfc, 

*  my  papa— Yes,  I  witf  call  you  papa, 

*  and  help  yourfelf  aa  you  can— for 
4  you  are  my  own  dear  papa,  whether 

*  you  will  or  not>— And  though  I  am 

*  an  unworthy  child*— ytt  I  am  your 
«  chiW— ' 


PAPER   m. 

A  (  young  lion,  or  a  bear,  I  forget 

*  which— But  a  bear,  or  arveer,  I  be- 
4  lieve,  it  was.  It  was  made  her  a  pre- 
4  tent  of,  when  a  whelp.  She  fed  it 
4  with  her  own  hands  me  nurfed  up 

•  the  wicked  cub  with  great  tenderneft) 
4  and  would  play  with  it  without  fear 

*  or  apprehenfion  of  danger:  and  it 
4  was  obedient  to  all  her  commands ; 
4  and  it's  tamenefr,  as  (he  ufed  toboaft, 

•  encreafed  with  it's  growth  $  fo  that, 
«  like  a  lap-dog,  it  would  follow  her 


*  all  over  the  houfe.    But  mind  what 

*  followed:  at laft,  fome-how,  neglett- 
'  ing  to  fiuisfy  it's  hungry  maw,  or 

*  having  otherwife diibbliged  i t  on  fome 

*  occafion,  it  refumed  it's  nature;  and 
'  oh  a  fudden  fell  upon  her,  and  tore 
4  her  in  pieces.— And  who  was  ihoft  to 

*  blame,  I  pray?  The  brute,  or  the 
4  lady?  The  lady,  furely!— For  what 
4  jbt  did,  was  out  of  nature,  out  of 
4  chara&er,  at  lean):  what  it  did,  wan 
4  in  it's  own  nature.* 


paper  nr. 

*  TJ  <2>W  art  thou  now  humbled  in  the 
n  *  duft,  thou  proud  ClariflaHar- 

4  lowe!  Thou  that  never  ftrppedft  out 
4  of  thy  father's  houfe  but  tt>be  adV 
c  mired!  Who  wert  wont  to  turn  thine 
4  eye,  fpurkling  with  healthful  li fr, 

*  and  felf-afiurance,  to  different  ob- 

*  )e&s  at  once  as  thou  panedft,  as  if 

*  ffor  10  thy  penetrating  fitter  ufed  te» 
'  fay)  to  plume  thy  (elf  upow  the  ex- 
4  peeled  applaufcs  of  all  that  beheld 
'  thee!  Thou  that  ufedft  to  go  to  res> 
4  fatiefied  with  the  adulations  paid  thee. 

*  in  die  pail  day,  and  couldft  put  off 
4  every  thing  but  thy  vanity  V 


PAPER    V. 

4  -pEJOICE  not  now,  my  Bella* 

•^  4  my  fitter,  my  friend}  but  pity 

4  the  humbled  creature,  whofefboliva 

*  heart  you  ufed  to  fay  you  beheld 
<  through  the  thin  veil  of  humility 

*  which  covered  it. 

*  It  muft  have  been  fo !  My  fall  had 

*  not  die  been  permitted— 

4  You  penetrated  my  proud  heart 
«  with  the  jealoufy  of  aa  elder  Inter's 
'  fearching  eye. 

4  You  knew  me  better  than  I  knew 
4  myfelf. 

4  Hence  your  upbraiding*  and  your 
4  chidings  when  I  began  to  totter. 

4  But  forgive  now  thofe  vain  tri« 
4  umphsof  my  heart. 

*  I  thought,  poor  proud  wretch  that 

*  I  was,  that  what  you  laid  was  owing 

*  to  your  envy. 

*  I  thought  I  could  acquit  my  iatesv* 
4  tion  of  any  fuch  vanity. 

4  I  was  too  fecure  in  the  knowledge 
4 1  thought  I  bad  of  my  own  heart* 

•My 
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«  My  fnppofed  advantage*  became  a 
*  ihareto»ine. 
«  And  what  now  it  the  end  of  all?' 


PAPER    VI. 

«  TTTHAT  now  it  become  of  the 
™  «  profpeAs  of  a  happy  life* 
which  once  I  thoogbt  opening  before 
me  ?— Who  now  ftiall  aflift  in  the  fo- 
lemn  preparations  ?  Who  now  (hall 
provide  the  nuptial  ornaments,  which 
foften  and  divert  the  apprehenfiont  of 
the  fearful  virgin  ?  No  court  now  to 
be  paid  to  my  fmiles !  No  encourag- 
ing compliments  to  infpire  thee  with 
hope  of  laying  a  mind  not  unworthy 
of  thee  under  obligation !  No  eleva- 
tion now  for  confeious  merit,  and 
applauded  purity,  to  look  down  from 
on  a  proftrate  adorer,  and  an  admir- 
ing world,  and  up  to  pkafed  and  re- 
joicing parents  and  relations!* 


PAPER    VII. 

*  rpHOU  pernicious  caterpillar  that 
-*•    *  preyeft  upon  the  fair  leaf  of 

*  virgin  fame,  and  poifoneftthofe  leaves 
1  which  thou  canft  not  devour ! 

'  Thou  fell  blight,  thou  eafternblaft, 

*  moo  ovcrfpreading  mildew,  that  de- 

*  ftroyeft  the  early  promifes  of  the 

*  mining  year!  that  mocked  the  labo- 
'  nous  toil,  and  blafteft  the  joyful  hopes 
'  of  the  painful  bufbandman ! 

'  Thou  fretting  moth,  that  corrupted 

*  die  faireft  garment  I 

*  Thou  eating  canker-worm,  that 
1  preyeft  upon  the  opening  bud,  and 

*  torneft  the damaik  rofe into  lividyel- 
'lowneia! 

«  If,  as  religion  teaches  us,  God 
•will  judge  us,  in  a  great  meafure,  by 

*  our  benevolent  or  evil  aftions  to  one 

*  another— -O  wretch  1  bethink  thee,  in 
'  time  bctnink  thee,  how  great  muft  be 

*  thy  condemnation !  * 


PAPER    VIII. 

•  A  T  firft,  I  fow  fomething  in  your 
**•  « aip  and  pcrfon  that  difpleafed 
Your  birth  and  fortune* 


were  no  fmall  advantages  to  you.— 
Ytfu  acted  not  ignobly  by  my  paf- 
fionate  brother'.  Every  -  body  faid  you 
were  braves  every-bouy  fad  you  were 
generous .  A  brsve  man,  I  thought, 
could  not  be  a  bmfi  man:  a  generous 
man,  could  not,  I  believed,  be  **• 
generous,  where  he  acknowledged 
obligation.'  Thus  prepoffefled,  all 
the  reft  that  my  foul  loved  and  with- 
ed  for  in  yonr  reformation,  I  hoped  I 
—I  knew  not,  but  by  report,  any 
flagrant  inftances  of  your  vilenefiu 
You  Teemed  frank,  as  well  as  gene- 
rout:  frank nefs  and  generofity  ever 
attracted  me:  whoever  kept  up  thole 
appearances,  I  judged  of  their  hearts 
by  my  own;  and  whatever  qualitiea 
/  ivijhed  to  And  in  them/ 1  was  rtadj 
to  find)  and,  when  found,  I  believ- 
ed them  to  be  natives  of  the  foil* 
«  My  fortunes,  my  rank,  my  cha- 
racter, I  thought  a  further  fecurity* 
I  was  in  none  of  thofe  refpe&s  un- 
worthy of  being  the  niece  of  Lord 
M.  and  of  his  two  noble  lifters.— 
Your  vows,  your  imprecations— But, 
Oh !  you  have  barbarously  and  bafe- 
ly  confpired  againft  that  honour, 
which  you  ought  to  have  protected  t 
and  now  you  nave  made,  me— What 
is  it  of  vile  that  you  have  aw/  made 
me) 

'  Yet,  God  knows  my  heart,  I  had 
no  culpable  inclinations !  —  I  ho- 
noured virtue  1— I  hated  vice !—  But 
I  knew  not,  that  yoir  were  vice  it- 
Jelfl' 


PAPER   IX, 

«  fJfAD  the  bappiaeft  of  aay  the 

n  '  pooreft  outcaft  in  the  world, 

4  whom  I  had  never  fee*,  neverknown, 

*  never  before  heard  of,  lain  as  much, 
'  in  my  power,  as  my  hapoiaefs  did  in 

*  jowJt  my  benevolent  heart  would 
'  have  made  me  fly  to  the  fuccoqr  of 
'  fuch  a  poor  diftreflcd~-With  whai 

*  pleafure  would  I  have  raifed  the  de- 
'  je&ed  head,  and  comforted  the  *Je- 

*  {ponding  heart!— But  who  now  {halt 
'  pity  the  poor  wretch,  who  has  en- 
'  creafed,  inftead  of  diminished,  the 

*  number  of  ^miierabk  I* 

PAPEKj 
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PAPER     i. 

«  T  E  AD  mc,  where  nsjrown  thoughts  them felves  may  loTemej 
*•*  «  Where  I  may  dofc  out  what  I've  left  of  life, 
«  Forget  myfelf,  and  that  day's  guilt  !— 

«  Cruel,remembrance  I— bow  (hail  I  appeafe  thee  *  ^      ^ 

*  —Oh!  you  have  done  an  a£  |?S*S*!? 

*  That  blots  the  face  and  blu*  of  m«ldefty5  o.  ^  s .  £ 

«  Takes  off  the  rofe  STw  §  o 

«  From  the  fair  forehead  of  aft  innocent  love,  £  g" «  £ 

*  And  makes  a  biifter  there !  £  ?  S  ^ 

•O    ft    *»    •» 

«  Then  dowir  I  laid  itiy  head,  .  8{  g:  ;•  - 

«  Down  on  cold  earth*  and  for  a  while  was  dead  5  *  3  =:  ^ 

*  And  riiy  freed  foul  to  a  ftrange  fomewhere  fled  I  2.  ?  IT  3 

«  Ah!  fottifh  foul!"  faid  I,  »      »  8. 

«  When  back  to  it's  cage  again  I  faw  k  flyi  r|  JFg  g, 

"  Fool!  to  refume  her  broken  chain,  =?§.  5 

«« And  row  the  galley  hereagain !  g"  g  g. 

"  Fooll  to  that  body  to  return,  a  *•% 

«  Wheat  it condemn'd and  deftmd  i*  to «<wr* /,v  3) ^ ST 


«  0,  my  Mifs  Howe!  if  diou  haft  friendflup,  help  me,  « 

4  And  [peak  the  words  of  peace  to  my  divided  foul,  2 

«  That  wars  within  mc,  \  P*     t 

«  And  raifes  ev'ry  fenfe  to  my  confuhon.  ^  ih 

«  I'm  tott'ring  on  the  brink        '  ^j  J 

«  Of  peace;  and  thou  art  all  the  hold  I've  left!  ^H. 

«  Aflift  me—— in  the  pangs  of  my  affli&ion^  £  £• 

«  When  honour's  loft,  *ti«  a  relief  to  die  j  J  5- 

«  Death's  but  a  fure  retreat  from  infamy*  *  g 


2* 


V  ^  ^  «  Then  farewel,  youth,  TJ  o- 

l3  ^^U  ■  «  And  ^11  the  joys  that  dwell  *<  I 

\  %*>  ^  *  With  youth  and  life!  S» 

i  %?*  €  And  life  itfetf,  farewell  t 


%%*%%,  4  For  life  can  never  be fincerely  bleft,  ■ 

*  V%\         c  P6***"  ?«"&«* the  ba*»  and  proves  the  *^0. 


Afteh  all,  Belford,  I  have  Jufc  ferer  by  their  reftoration,  X  make  pf 

Ikimmed  over  thefe  transcriptions  of  doubt. 

Dorcas ;  and  I  fee  there  are  method  But,  in  the  letter  (he  wrote  to  me, 

and  good  fenfe  1a  fome  of  them,  wild  there  are  yet  greater  extravagances  ^ 

as  oUiecs  of  them  arc;  and  that  her  and  though  I  faid  it  was  too  atte&ing 

ptemgry,  which  (erves  her  fo  well  for  to  give  thee  a  copy  of  it,  yet,  after  X 

thefe1  poetical  flights,  is  far  from  being  have  let  thee  fee  the  loofe  papers'  in- 

iispatred.    And  thla^gives  me  hope,  clofed,  I  think  I  may  throw  in  atran* 

that  (he  will  foon  recover  her  charming  fcript  of  that.    Dorcas  therefore  Aral! 

totellcfo— Though  I  dull  be  the  fu&  here  tranferibe  it,    I  cannot.     The 

reading 
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reading  of  tt  affe&ed  me  ten  times  more 
than  the  fevereft  rep  roaches  pf  a  re* 

pilar  mind  could  dor 

f  TO  Mil.  LOVELACE. 

f  T  Never  intended  to  write  another 
*  •  line  to  you.     I  would  not  fee 

f  700,  if  I  could  help  it— O  that  I  Ac 

4  v«r  had  \ 
4  But  tell  me  of  a  truth,  Is  Mifs 

*  Howe  really  and  truly  ill  ?— Very  ill? 
4  —And  is  not  her  i|lnefs  poifon  ?  And 
4  don't  joa  know  who  gave  it  her? 

4  What  you,  or  Mrs.  Sinclair,  or 

*  (boiebody,  (I  cannot  tell  who)  have 
f  done  to  my  poor  head,  you  bed  know; 
4  but  I  shall  never  be  what  I  was.  My 

*  head  it  gone.     I  have  wept  away  an 

*  my  brain,  I  believe  5  for  1  can  weep 
4  no  more.  Indeed  I  have  had  ttiy  full 
'  mare;  »b  it  is  no  matter. 

4  But,  good  now,  Lovelace,  don't 

*  fet  Mrs.  Sinclair  upon  me  again.     I 

*  never  did  her  any  harm.     Sbe/o  af- 

*  frights  me,  when  I  fee  her  t — Ever 
4  iince— When  was  it?  I  cannot  tell. 
4  Yox  can,  I  fuppofe.  She  may  be  a 
4  good  woman,  as  far  as  I  know.   She 

*  was  the  wife  of  a  man  of  honour— 
f  Very  likely— Though  forced  xo  lett 

*  lodgings  for  her  livelihood.     Poor 

*  gentlcwqman!  Let  her  know  I  pity 
4  her:  but  don't  let  her  come  near  mt 
4  again— Pray  don't  t 

*  Yet  fhe  may  be  a  very  good  wa- 
4  man— 

4  What  would  I  fay  !«^I  forget  what 
f  I  was  going  to  fay. 

'  O  Lovelace,  you  are  Satan  hinr- 
f  fclf;  or  he  helps  you  out  in  every- 
4  thing;  and  that's  as  bad! 

*  But  have  you  really  and  truly  fold 

*  yourfelf  to  him  ?  And  for  bow  long? 
4  What  duration  is  your  reign  to  have? 

f  Poor  man  !  The  contract  auri/be 
4  but;  and  then  what  will  be  your. 
?  fate* 

*  O  Lovelace*  if  you  could  be  forry 
4  for  yourfelf,  I  would  be  forry  too— 1- 
4  But  when  all  my  doors  are  raft,  and 
1  nothing  but  the  key-hole  open,  and 

*  the  key -of  lata  put  into  that,  to  be 

*  where  you  are,  in  a  manner  without 

*  opening  any  of  them— O  wretched, 
f  wretched  Clanfla  Harlowe  | 

4  For  I  never  will  be  Lovelace— let 
1  my  uncle  take  it  as  he  pleafes. 

4  Well,  but  now  I  remember  what 
|  J  was  going  to  fay— Iris  for  jour 
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s  good— not  mi/if— For  nothing  can 
4  do  me  good  now  1— O  thou  vilU+noun 
4  man  I  thou  bated  Lovelace  I 

4  But  Mrs.  Sinclair  may  be  a  good 

•  woman— If  you  love  me— But  that 
4  you  don't—But  don't  let  her  blufter 
4  up  with  her  work  than  mannifli  aim 
4  to  me  again  1  O  flieb  a  frightful  wo- 

4  maul  If  w*  A/ a  woman!  She  needed  • 
f  not  to  put  on  that  fearful majk  to  fear* 
4  me  out  of  my  poor  wits.  But  don't 
4  tell  her  what  I  fay— I  have  no  hatred 
4  to  her— It  is  only  fright,  and  footing 
4  fear,  that's  all.— She  may  not  hi  a 
<  bad  woman— But  neither  are  all  aaj*f 
4  any  more  than  all  *wmtnt  alike*** 
4  God  forbid  they  fliould  be  like  youi 

4  Alas!  you  have  killed  my  head 
4  among  you— I  don't  fay  who  did  itf 
f  —God  forgive  you  all  I— But  had  it  . 
4  not  been  better  to  have  put  me  out  of 
4  all  your  ways  at  once?  You  might 
4  (afely  have  done  it  t  For  nobody  won  Id 
4  require  me  at  your  hands— No,  not  a 
4  foul— Except,  indeed,  Mifs  How* 
4  would  have  faid,  when  flie  mould  fen 
4  you,  ««  What,  Lovelace,  have  von 
41  done  with Clariffa Harlowe?*'— And 
4  then  you  could  have  given  any  flight 
4  gay  anfwer— *•  Sent  her  beyond- 
44  lea;"  or,  44  She  has  run  away  from 
44  me,  as  me  did  from  her  parents.** 
4  Am!  this  would  have  been  eafiiy  ere* 
4  dited ;  for  you  know,  Lovelace,  fhe 
f  that  could  run  away  from  tbern,  might 
4  very  well  run  away  from  you. 

4  But  this  is  nothing  to  what  I  wanN 
4  ed  to  fay.     Now  I  have  it— 

4  I  have  loft  it  again—* This  fboliu 

•  wench  comes  teaiing  me—4*  For 
44  whatpurpofe  fhould  I  eat  ?  For  what 
44  end  lhould  I  with  to  live  ?— I  teH 
44  thee,  Dorcas,  I  will  neither  eat  nor 
44  drink.  I  cannot  be  wor(e  than  t 
44  am. 

14  I  will  do  as  you'd  have  me— Good 
44  Dorcas,  look  not  upon  me  fo fiercely 

•  <  —But  thou  can  ft  not  look  fc>  bad  aa 
44  I  have  feen  fomebody  look." 

4  Mr.  Lovelace,  now  that  I  remem- 
4  bor  what  I  took  pen  in  hand  to  fay, 
4  let  me  hurry  off  my  thoughts,  left  £ 
4  lofe  them  again— Here  I  am  fenfibte 
4  —And  yet  I  am  hardly  fenfible  ne'h- 
4  ther— But  I  know  my  head  is  not  aa 
4  it  fhould  be,  for  all  that— Therefore 
4  let  me  propofe  one  thing  to  you  :  it  re 
4  for  your  good— not  minti  and  thia 
4  is  it  : 

4  I  muft  needs  be  both  a  trouble  and 

•  an 
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*  an  cxpetice  to  you.    And  her*  my 

*  ,rncle^arlowe,  when  he  knows  how 

*  I  am.  will  never  wifli  any  man  to 

#  have  me ,  *o,  not  ^ W^J? 
«  been  the  occafion  of  >t-Bafb«rott» 

•  andungrat*fol  jrAiefacomphcatcd 

•  villainy  coft  a  Tareuin—But  *  **" 

#  got  what  I  would  fay  ag™-- 

«  Then  /Aw  i»  »t— I  never  fcall  be 
«  mvfelf  again:  I  have  been  a  very 
-  Skid  crwture^  varn,froud,poor 

*  creature^fullof  fecretpnde^hich 

•  I  carried  off  under  an  humble  gmfr, 

*  .nd  deceived  every-body-My  fitter 

*  fays  fo- And  now  I  am  P«n^ed— 

*  Soletmebecarriedoutorthishoufc, 

*  and  out  of  your  fight*  and  let  me  be 

*  pntiiilothatBedUmPnva^y,which 

*  once  I  <aw :  but  it  w« ;  a  fad  figh  to 

*  oiethen*  Little  «  I  though^ I 
«  fcouldcome  to  iej/*(f /—That »  aH 

*  I  would  fay:  *isisallIhavetowi<h 

*  for-Then  I  (hall  be  out  of  all  your 

*  ways;  and  I  (hall  be  taken  care  of; 
a  and  bread  and  water,  without  your 


«  her  that— Becaufe  (he  won't  let  yon 

*  fend  meto  this  happy  refuge  perhaps, 

*  if  me  were  to  fcnow  it— 

«  Another  thing,  Lovelace:  and  let 
«  me  have  pen,  and  ink,  and  paper. 
«  allowed  me— It  will  be  all  my  amufe- 

*  ment— But  they  need  not  fend  to  any- 

*  body,  I  (hall  write  to  whaj  I  write, 

*  becaufe  it  will  but  trouble  them :  and 
«  fomebody  may  do  you  a  mifchief, 

*  may-be— I  wiih  not  that  any-body 
«  do  any-body  a  mifchief  upon  my  ac- 
«  count. 

« You  tell  me,  that  Lady  Betty  Law. 

*  ranee,  and  your  coufin  Montague, 
<  were  here  to  take  leave  of  me5  but' 
«  that  I  was  stflcep,  and  could  not  be 
«  waked.  So  you  told  me  at  firft,  I 
«  was  married,  you  know5  and  that 
«  you  were  my  hufband— Ah!  Lovei 
«  lace  I  look  to  what  you  fay— -But 
«  let  not  them,  (for  they  will  iport 
t  with  my  mifcry)  let  not  that  L*dy 
i  Betty,  let  not  that  Mifs  Montague, 
f  whatever  the  real  ones  may  do  5  nor 
«  Mrs.  Sinclair  neither,  nor  any  of 


p  ana  nrcaa  «.»  w-««.  V  "--V  '    d  <  Mw.  Sinclair  neither,  nor  any  or 

#  tormentin«,  will  **™nM*v*  j*  hcr  n.          come  to 

*  my  ftraw-led  theeafieftl  have  lain  in  her  tad*    ,  p1iee_ji^  onC8,  I 
i  _for— I  cannot  tell  how  long  \ 


•—tor— -1  c»n»ui.  %*••  ••"-•  — o        ,,. 
«  My  cloaths  will  fell  for  what  will 

*  keep  me  there,  perhaps  as  long  as  I 
f  (hafillve.  But, Lovelace,^ Love- 

*  lace  I  will  call  you  j  for  you  baye  coft 

*  me  enough,  I»  fu/e^on^,m,! 

*  be  made  a  (hew  of,  for  «ny/«W* 
«  fake;  nay,  for  your  wwnfak£,to*  t 
«  do  that-For  when  I  know  all  I  have 

*  fuffered,  which  yet  I  do  not,  and  no 

*  matter  if  I  never  dor-I  may  be  apt 
f  to  rave  agwnft  you  by  name,  and  tell 
«  of  ail  your  bafenefs  to  a  poor  humbled 
«  creature,  that  o»ce  wat  as  proud  a. 
«  any-body-But  of  what  I  can't  tell 
«  —Except  of  mine  own  folly  and  va- 

*  nity— But  let  that  pafs^fince  I  am 
«  punifted  enough  for  it— 

«  So,fuppofc,  inftead  of  Bedlam,  it 
«  were  a  private  majUhoufe,  where  no- 
.•  l«iy  comes  !-That  will  be  better  a 

*  *Bu\,  another  thing,  Lovelace:  don't 
«  let  them  ufe  me  cruellv  when  I  am 
«  there— tw  have  ufed  me  cruelly 
<  enough,  you  know  '.--Don't  kttbm 
.ufeme^llYiforlwmbejery 

*  tradable:  and  do  as  any -body  would 
«  have  me  to  do— Except  what  yon 

*  would  have  me  do— for  that  I  never 

*  will Another  thing,   Lovelace: 

*  don't  let  this  good  woman;  Iwa«go- 

*  ing  *  fcy  -wfr  wpman  *  but  don  t  tell 


i  fee  me°in  ray  place— JR**/  ones,  I 
«  (ay*  for,  Lovelace,  I  mail  find  out 
«  all  your  villainies  in  time— Indeed  I 
«  (hall— So  put  me  there  as  foon  as  you 
«  can— It  is  for  jw«r  good— Then  all 
<  will  pafs  for  ravings  that  I  can  fay, 
«  as,  I  doubt  not,  many  poor  creature* 
«  exclamations  do  pafs,  though  there 
«  may  be  too  much  truth  in  them  for 

*  all  that— And  you  know  J  began  t* 
t  be  mad  at  Uampfiead— So  you  faid. 
«  —Ah!  villainous  man!  what  havej 

*  vou  not  to  anfwerfort 

*         *  a~" 

c  A  little  interval  feems  to  be 

$  lent  me.    I  had  begun  to  look  over 

«  what  I  have  written.     It  is  not  fit 

«  for  any  one  tp  fee,  fo  far  as  I  have 

«  been  ahle  to  re-nerufe  it:  but  my 

«  head  will  not  hold,  I  doubt,  to  g6 

*  through  it  all.  If  therefore  l*zv* 
f  pot  already  mentioned  my  earneft  de- 
«  fire,  let  me  tell  vou,  it  is  this:  that! 
^  be  fent  out  of  this  abominable  houte 

*  without  delay,  and  locked  up  is* 
«  fome  private  mad-houfc  about  this 
«  townj  for  fuch  it  feems  there  are; 
«  never  more  to  be  feen,  or  to  be  pfo- 
«  duced  toany-body,  except  m  your 
?  own  vindication,  if  you  fcould  be 
«  charged  with  the  murder  of  my  per* 
«  Ibn;  a  much  lightercrime,  than  that 

*  of  roy  honour,  which  the  e?*"*** 
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•  Villain  on  earth  has  robbed  roe  of. 

•  And  deny  me  not  this  my  laft  rc- 

•  queft,  I  befeech  you;  and  one  other, 
«  and  that  is,  never  to  let  me  fee  you 
'  more!  This  furely  may  be  granted  to 

•  tbt  nuferably  abufed, 

«  Clarissa  Ha&lowb/ 

I  will  not  bear  thy  heavy  preach- 
ments, Bel  ford,  upon  this  affecting 
letter.  So,  not  a  word  of  that  fort  1 
The  paper,  thou'lt  fee,  is  bliftered 
ivxth  the  tears  even  of  the  hardened 
tranfcriber;  which  has  made  her  ink 
run  here -and -there. 

Mrs.  Sinclair  is  a  true  heroine,  and, 
I  think,  (haroes  us  all.  And  (he  is  a 
*wcman  too!   Tbou'lt  fay,  '  The  beft 

•  things  corrupted  become  the  worft.' 
But  this  is  certain,  that  whatever  the 
fex  fet  their  hearts  upon,  they  make 
thorough  work  of  it.  And  hence  it 
is,  that  a  mifchief  which  would  end 
in  Ample  robbery  among  men -rogues, 
becomes  murder,  if  a  woman  be  in  it. 

I  know  thou  wilt  blame  me  for  hav- 
ing had  recourfe  to  art.  But  do  not 
pbyficians  prefcribe  opiates  in  acute 
cafes,  where  the  violence  of  the  disor- 
der would  be  apt  to  throw  the  patient 
into  a  fever  or  delirium  ?  I  aver,  that 
my  motive  for  this  expedient  was  mer- 
ey\  nor  could  it  be  any-thing  elfe.  For 
a  rape,  thou  knoweft,  to  us  rakes,  is 
*  far  from  being  an  un  definable  thing. 
Nothing  but  the  law  (lands  in  our  way, 
upon  that  account;  and  the  opinion  of 
what  a  modeft  woman  will  fuffer  rather 
than  become  a  viva  voce  accufer,  lef- 
fens  much  an  honeft  fellow's  apprehen- 
fioas  on  that  fcore.  Then,  if  thefe 
fmrnvoUxcus  [I  hate  the  word  opiates 
on  this  occafion]  have  turned  her  head, 
that  is  an  effect  they  frequently  have 
upon  fonae  constitutions;  and  in  this 
<afe  was  rather  the  fault  of  the  dofe 
than  the  defign  of  the  giver. 

But  is  not  wine  itfelf  an  opiate  in 
degree?-— How  many  women  have  been 
taken  advantage  of  by  wine,  and  other 
til!  more  intoxicating  viands?  —  Let 
me  tell  thee,  -Jack,  that  the  experience 
of  many  of  the  paffive  fex,  and  the 
confeuncet  of  many  more  of  the  aQivet 
appealed  to,  will  teftify  that  thy  Love- 
lace is  not  the  worft  or  villains.  Nor 
would  I  have  thee  put  me  upon  clearing 
myJelf  by  cotnparifons. 

U  Ok  cfcape  a  fettled  delirium  when 


my  plots  unravel,  I  think  it  is  all  I 
ought  to  be  concerned  about.  What 
therefore  I  defire  of  thee,  is,  that,  if 
two  conftruCHons  may  be  made  of  my 
aft  ions,  thou  wilt  afford  me  the  moft 
favourable.  For  this,  not  only  friend* 
(hip,  but  my  own  ingenuoufnefs,  which 
has  fumifhed  thee  with  the  knowledge 
of  the  fa&s  again  ft  which  thou  art  fa 
ready  to  inveigh,  require  of  thee, 
*        * 

Will  is  juft  returned  from  an  errand 
to  Hampftead;  and  acquaints  me,  that 
Mrs.  Town  fend  was  yefterday  at  Mrs. 
Moore's,  accompanied  by  three  or  four 
rough  fellows  j  a  greater  number  (at 
fuppofed)  at  a  diftance.  She  wat 
ftrangely  furprized  at  the  news  thatmjf 
fpoule  and  I  are  entirely  reconciled^ 
and  that  two  fine  ladies,  my  relations, 
came  to  vifit  her,  and  went  to  town 
with  her:  where  (he  is  very  happy  with 
me.  She  was  fure  we  were  not  mar- 
ried, (he  fa  id,  unlefs  it  was  while  we 
were  at  Hampftead:  and  tbeywtvc  fure 
the  ceremony  was  not  performed  there. 
But  that  the  lady  is  happy  and  eafy,  it 
unqucftionable:  and  a  fling  was  thrown 
out  by  Mrs.  Moore  and  Mrs.  Bevis  at 
tnif chief  makers,  as  they  knew  Mrs. 
Town  fend  to  be  acquainted  with  Miff 
Howe. 

Now,  fince  my  fair-one  can  neither 
receive,  nor  fend  away  letters,  I  am 
pretty  eafy  as  to  this  Mrs.  Townfend 
and  her  employer.  And  I  fancy  Mifa 
Howe  will  be  puzzled  to  know  what  to 
think  of  the  matter,  and  afraid  of  fend- 
ing by  Wilfon's  conveyance;  and  per- 
haps fuppofe  that  her  friend  flights  her; 
or  has  changed  her  mind  in  my  favour, 
and  is  aftiamed  to  own  it ;  as  (he  hat 
not  had  an  anfwer  to  what  (he  wrote} 
and  will  believe  that  the  ruftick  deli* 
vered  her  laft  letter  into  her  own  hand. 

Mean  time  I  have  a  little  project 
come  into  my  head,  of  a  nevt  kind} 
juft  for  amufement-fake,  that's  alls 
variety  has  irrefiftible  charms.  I  can- 
not live  without  intrigue.  My  charmer 
has  no  paflipns;  that  is  to  fay,  none  of 
the,  pamons  that  I  want  her  to  have. 
She  engages  all  my  reverence.  I  am 
atprefent  more  inclined  to  regret  what 
I  have  done,  than  to  proceed  to  ncv# 
offences:  and  (hall  regret  it  till  I  fct 
how  (he  takes  it  when  recovered. 

Shall  I  tell  thee  my  projeft?  »TTt 
not  a  high  one.— 'Tis  this — To  get  hi- 
ther Mrs.  Moore,  Mifs  Rawlins,  and 
5  C  my 
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my  widow  Bevis ;  for  they  are  defirous 
to  make  a  vifit  to  my  fpoufe,  now  we 
are  fo  happy  together.  And,  if  t  can 
order  it  right,  Belton,  Mowbray, 
Tourville,  and  I,  will  (hew  them  a 
little  more  of  the  ways  ot  this  wicked 
town,  than  they  at  prefent  know.  Why 
ibould  they  be  acquainted  with  a  man 
of  my  character,  and  not  be  the  better 
and  wifer  for  it  ?— I  would  have  every- 
body rail  againft  rakes  with  judgment 
and  knowledge,  if  they  will rail.  Two 
of  thefe  women  gave  me  a  great  deal 
of  trouble:  and  the  third,  I  am  con- 
fident, will  forgive  a  merry  evening. 

Thou  wilt  be  curious  to  know,  what 
thcperfons  of  thefe  women  are,  to  whom 
I  intend  fo  much  diftin&ion.  1  think 
I  have  not  heretofore  mentioned  any- 
thing character] (lick  of  their  perfons. 

Mrs.  Moore  is  a  widow  of  about 
thirty-eight;  a  little  mortified  by  mif- 
fortunes  5  but  thofc  are  often  the  mer- 
ricft  folks,  when  warmed.  She  has 
good  features  ftill;  and  is  what  they 
call  much  of  a  gentlewoman,  and  very 
neat  in  her  perfon  and  drefs.  She  has 
given  over,  I  believe,  all  thoughts  of 
our  fex:  but  when  the  dying  embers 
are  raked  up  about  the  half-confumed 
flump,  there  will  be  fuel  enough  left, 
I  dare  fay,  to  blaze  out,  and  give  a 
comfortable  warmth  to' a  half-ftarved 
by-ftander. 

Mrs.  Bevis  is  comely;  that  is  to  fay, 
plump;  a  lover  of  mirth,  and  one 
whom  no  grief  ever  dwelt  with,  I  dare 
fay,  for  a  week  together;  about  twenty  - 
iive  years  of  z%q:  Mowbray  will  have 
very  little  difficulty  with  her,  I  be- 
lieve; for  one  cannot  do.every-thing 
one's  felf.  And  yet  fometimes  wo- 
men of  this  free  call,  when  it  comes  to 
the  point,  anfwer  not  the  promifes  their 
chearful  forwardnefs  gives  a  man  who 
has  a  view  upon  them. 

Mifs  Rawlins  is  an  agreeable  young 
lady  enough;  but  not  beautiful.  Site 
has  fenfe,  and  would  be  thought  to 
know  the  world,  as  it  is  called;  but, 
.for  her  knowledge,  is  more  indebted 
to  theory  than  experience.  A  mere 
whipt-fyllabub  knowledge  this,  Jack, 
that  always  fails  the  perion  who  trufts 
to  it,  when  it  fliould  hold  to  do  her 
fervice.  For  fuch  young  ladies  have 
fo  much  dependence  upon  their  own 
understanding  and  warinefs,  are  fo 
much  above  the  cautions  that  the  lefs 
•pinionative  may  be  benefited  by,  that 


their  prefumption  is  generally  tnet* 
overthrow,  when  attempted  by  a  man 
of  experience,  who  knows  how  to  flat- 
ter their  vanity,  and  to  magnify  their 
wifdom,  in  order  to  take  advantage  of 
their  follv.  But,  for  Mifs  Rawlins,  if 
I  can  add  experience  to  her  theory,  what 
an  accomplished  perfon  will  (he  be!— 
And  how  much  will  (he  be  obliged  to- 
me; and  not  onlyjfc*,  but  all  thofc 
who  may  be  the  better  for  the  precepts 
me  thinks  herfelf  already  fo  well  Qua- 
lified to  give!  Dearly,  Jack,  do  I  love 
to  engage  with  thefe  precept -givers 9 
and  example -fetters* 

Now,  Belford,  although  there  is 
nothing  ftriking  in  any  of  thefe  cha- 
racters; yet  may  we,  at  a  pinch,  make 
a  good  frolicky  naif-day  with  them,  if, 
after  we  have  foftened  their  wax  at 
table  by  encouraging  viands,  we  can 
fet  our  women  and  them  into  dancing: 
'dancing,  which  all  women  love,  and 
all  men  mould  therefore  promote,  for 
both  their  fakes. 

And  thus,  when  Tourville  fings, 
Belton  fiddles,  Mowbray  makes  rough 
love,  and  I  fmooth;  and  thou,  Jack, 
wilt  be  by  that  time  well  enough  to 
join  in  the  chorus;  the  devil's  in't,  if 
we  don't  mould  them  into  what  fhape 
we  pleafe— our  own  women,  by  their 
laughing  freedoms,  encouraging  them 
to'  break  through  all  their  cuftomary 
referves:  for  women  to  women,  thou 
knoweft,  are  great  darers  and  incen- 
tives: not  one  of  them  loving  to  be 
outdone  or  outdared,  when  their  hearts 
are  thoroughly  warmed. 

I  know,  at  fir  ft,  the  difficulty  will  be 
the  accidental  zb fence  of  my  dear  Mrs, 
Lovelace,  to  whom  principally  they  will 
defign  their  vifit:  but  if  we  can  exhilarate 
them,  they  won't  then  wifh  to  fee  her; 
and  I  can  form  twenty  accidents  and 
excufes,  from  one  hour  to  another,  for 
her  abfence,  till  each  Ihall  have  a  fub- 
jecl  to  take  up  all  her  thoughts. 

I  am  really  fick  at  heart  for  a  fro- 
lick,  and  have  no  doubt  but  this  will 
be  an  agreeable  one.  Thefe  women 
already  think  me  a  wild  fellow;  nor  do. 
they  like  me  the  lefs  for  it,  as  I  can  per- 
ceive; and  I  fliall  take  care,  that  they 
mail  be  treated  with  fo  much  freedom 
before  one  another's  faces,  that  in  po- 
licy they  mall  keep  each  other's  coun- 
sel. And  won't  this  be  doing  a  kind 
thing  by  them?  fmce  it  will  knjt  an 
iniii&lublc  band  of  union  and  friend- 

fbip 
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fliip  between  three  women  who  are 
neighbours,  and  at  prefent  have  only 
common  obligations  to  one  another:  for 
thou  wanteft  not  to  be  told,  that  fee  rets 
of  lore,  and  feerets  of  this  nature, 
are  generally  the  ftrongeft  cement  of 
female  friend (h  ips . 

But,  after  all,  if  my  beloved  (hould 
be  happily  reftored  to  her  in  tellers,  we 
may  have  fcenes  a  rife  between  us,  that 
will  be  fufHciently  bufy  to  employ  all 
the  faculties  of  thy  friend,  without 
looking  out  for  new  oc cations.  Al- 
ready, as  I  have  often  obferved,  has 
fhe  been  the  means  of  faving  (cores  of 
her  fez,  yet  without  her  own  know- 
ledge. 

SATUBDAY  NIGHT. 

By  Dorcas's  account  of  her  lady's 
behaviour,  the  dear  creature  feems  to 
be  recovering.  I  (hall  give  the  earlicft 
notice  of  this  to  the  tmrtby  Captain 
To mli n Ton,  that  he  may  apprize  uncle 
John  of  it.  I  muft  be  properly  enabled, 
from  that  quarter,  to  pacify  her,  or  at 
Jcaft,  to  rebate  her  firft  violence. 


LETTER    XXXVII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO   JOHN    BEL- 
JORD,  ESf^. 

SUNDAY  AfTIRNOeN,  6  O'CLOCK, 
(JUNE   l8.) 

IWent  out  early  this  morning,  and 
returned  not  till  juft  now  j  when  J 
was  informed,  that  my  beloved,  in  my 
ab fence,  had  taken  it  into  her  head  to 
attempt  to  get  away. 

She  tripped  down,  with  a  parcel  tied 
up  in  a  handkerchief,  her  hood  on ;  and 
was  actually  in  the  entry,  when  Mrs. 
Sinclair  (aw  her. 

'  Pray,  Madam/  whipping  between 
her  and  the  ftreet-door,  '  be  pleafed  to 
•  let  me  know  whither  you  are  going  ?' 

'  Who  has  a  right  to  controul  me?' 
was  the  word. 

*  I  have,  Madam,  by  order  of  your 
4  fpoufe:  and/— kemboing  her  arms, 
as  die  owned—*  I  defire  you  will  be 
'  pleafed  to  walk  up  again.* 

She  would  have  fpoken  j  but  could 
not:  and,  burfting  into  tears,  turned 
back,  and  went  up  to  her  chamber;  and 
Dorcas  was  taken  to  taflc  for  flittering 
her  to  be  in  the  paflage  before  (he  was 
icen. 

Thjs  fbews,  as  we  hoped  lail  night, 


753 

that  (he  was  recovering  her  charming 
in  tell  efts. 

Dorcas  fays,  (he  was  vifible  to  her 
but  once  before,  the  whole  day  j  and 
then  feemed  very  folemn  and  fed  ate. 

I  will  endeavour  to  fee  her.  It  mull 
be  in  her  own  chamber,  I  fuppofe  j  for 
(he  will  hardly  meet  me  in  the  dining* 
room.  What  advantage  will  the  con- 
fidence of  our  fex  give  me  over  the  mo- 
defty  of  hers,  if  (he  be  recovered!—/, 
the  mod  confident  of  men:  Jbet  the 
moft  delicate  of  women.  Sweet  foul  I 
methinks  I  have  her  before  me— Her 
face  averted— Speech  loft  in  fjghs— » 
Abafhed — Confcious — What  a  trium- 
phant afpeel  will  this  give  me,  when  I 
gaze  in  herdowncaft  countenance  t 
#        » 

This  moment  Dorcas  tells  me,  (he 
believes  (he  is  coming  to  find  me  out. 
She  afked  her  after  me :  and  Dorcas  left 
her,  drying  her  red-fwoln  eyes  at  her 
glafs;  [No  defign  of  moving  me  by 
tears!]  fighing  too  fenfibly  for  my 
courage.  But  to  what  purpofe  have  I 
gone  thus  far,  if  I  purfue  not  my  prin- 
cipal end  r  Nicenefs  muft  be  a  little 
abated.  She  knows  the  word.  That 
/he  cannot  fly  me  j  that  (he  muft  fee  me} 
and  that  I  can  look  her  into  a  fweet 
confufion;  are  circumftances  greatly  in 
my  favour.  What  can  (he  do,  but  rave 
and  exclaim  ?  I  am  ufed  to  raving  and 
exclaiming— But,  if  recovered,  I  (hall 
fee  how  fhe  behaves  upon  this  our  firft 
fenfible  interview  after  what  fhe  has 
fuffered. 

Here  the  comes. 


LETTER   xxxvnr. 

MR.   LOVELACE,  TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  Esq. 

SUNDAY  NIGHT. 

NEVER  blame  me  for  giving  way 
to  have  art  ufed  with  this  admi- 
rable creature.  All  the  princes  of  the 
air,  or  beneath  it,  joining  with  me, 
could  never  have  fubdued  her  while  (he 
had  her  fenfes. 

I  will  not  anticipate— Only  to  telj 
tbec,  that  I  am  too  much  awakened  by 
her  to  think  of  deep,  were  I  to  go  to* 
bed  j  and  Co  (ball  have  nothing  to  do, 
but  to  write  an  account  of  our  odd  con- 
vention, while  it  is  fo  ftrong  upon  my 
mind  that  lean  think  of  nothing  el  fe. 
5  C  %  She 
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She  was  dreffed  in  a  white  damafk 
night-gown,  with  lefs  negligence  than 
for  Tome  days  paft.  I  was  fitting  with 
my  pen  in  my  fingers;  and  flood  up 
-•when  I  firft  faw  her,  with  great  com- 
plaifance,,  as  if  the  day  were  (till  her 
own.  And  fo  indeed  it  is. 

She  entered  with  fuch  dignity  in  her 
manner,  as  ftruck  me  with  great  awe, 
and  prepared  me  for  the  poor  figure  I 
made  in  the  fubfequenf.  converfation. 
A  poor  figure  indeed!— But  I  will  do 
her  juftice. 

She  came  up  with  quick  fteps,  pretty 
clofe  to  me;  a  white  handkerchief  in 
her  hand  ;  her  eyes  neither  fierce  nor 
mild,  but  very  earned  ;  and  a  fixed  fe- 
datenefs  in  her  whole  afpeft,  which 
feemed  to  be  the  effect  of  deep  contem- 
plation: and  thus  (he  accofted  me, 
with  an  air  and  action  that  I  never  faw 
equalled.' 

•  You  fee  before  you,  Sir,  the  wretch, 

*  whofe  preference  of  you  to  all  your 

*  fex,  you  have  rewarded— as  it  indeed 

*  defemrtd  to  be  rewarded.  My  father's 
4  dreadful  curfe  has  already  operated 
4  upon  me  in  the  very  letter  of  it,  as  to 
4  this  life;  and  it  feems  to  me  tooevi- 
4  dent,  that  it  will  not  be  your  fault, 
4  that  it  is  not  entirely  compleated  in 
4  the  lofs  of  my  foul,  as  well  as  of  my 
4  honour— Which you,vilIainous  man! 
4  have  robbed  me  of,  with  a  bafenels 
4  fo  unnatural— fo  inhuman — that,  it 
4  feems,  you,  evenjwit,  had  not  the 
4  heart  to  attempt  it,  till  my  fenfes  were 

*  made  the  previous  facrifice.' 

Here  I  made  an  hefitating  effort  to 
fpeak,  laving  down  my  pen :  but  fhe 
proceeded:  —  *  Hear  me  out,  guilty 
4  wretch!— abandoned  man!— Man  did 
4  I  fay?— Yet  what  name  elfe  can  I  ?— 
4  fince  the  mortal  worryings  of  the 
4  fierceft  beaft  would  have  been  more 
4  natural,  and  infinitely  more  welcome, 
4  than  what  yon  have  acl*d  by  me ; 
4  and  that  with  a  premeditation  and 

*  contrivance  worthy  only  of  that  (ingle 
4  heart,  which  now,  bafezs  well  as  un- 
4  grateful  as  thou  art,  feems  to  quake 
4  within  thee.— And  well  mayeft  thou 
4  quake— *well  mayeft  thou  tremble  and 
4  taker,  and  hefitate,  as  thou  doft— 
4  when  thou  refle&eft  upon  what  I  have 
4  fuffercd  for  thy  fake,  and  upon  the 

*  returns  thou  haft  made  me!' 

By  my  foul,  Belford,  my  whole  frame 
was  fhaken  i  for  not  only  her  looks, 
and  her  action,  but  her  voice,  fo  folemn, 


was  inexpreflibly  affecting;  and  then 
my  curfed  guilt,  and  her  innocence,  and 
merit,  and  rank,  and  fuperiority  of  ta- 
lents, all  flared  me  at  that  inftant  in  the 
face  fbaformidably,  that  my  prefent  ac- 
count, to  which  (he  unexpectedly  called 
me,  feemed,  as  I  then  thought,  to  re- 
ferable that  general  one,  to  which  we 
are  told  we  mall  be  fumrnoned,  when 
our  confeience  (hall  be  our  accufer. 

But  fhe  had  had  time  to  collect  all 
the  powers  of  her  eloquence.  The  whole 
day  probably  in  her  intellects.  And 
then  I  was  the  more  difappointed,  as  I 
had  thought  I  could  have  gazed  the 
dear  creature  into  confufion— But  it  is 
plain,  that  the  fenfe  fhe  has  of  her 
wrongs  fets  this  matchlefs  woman  above 
all  lejer,  all  weaker  confiderations. 

4  My  dear— My  love — I— I— I  ne* 

*  ver— No  never—'  Lips  trembling, 
limbs  quaking,  voice  inward,  hefitat- 
ing, broken— Never,  furely,  did  mif- 
creant  look  fo//i*  a  mifcreant !— While 
thus  fhe  proceeded,  waving  her  fnowy 
hand,  with  all  the  graces  of  moving 
oratory. 

*  I  have  no  pride  in  the  confufion 
4  vifible  in  thy  whole  perfon.  I  have 
4  been  all  the  day  praying  for  a  com- 

*  pofure,  if  I  could  not  efcape  from  this 
'  vile  houfe,  that  mould  once  more  en- 
4  able  me  to  look  up  to  my  deftroyer 
4  with  the  confeioufnefs  of  an  innocent 
4  fufferer.  Thou  feed  me,  fince  my 
4  wrongs    are  beyond  the  power  of 

*  *wor£  to  exfrefs,  thou  feeft  me,  calm 
4  enough  to  wifh,  that  thou  mayeft  con- 
4  tinue  harrafTed  by  the  workings  of 
4  thy  own  confeience,  till  effectual  re- 
4  pentance  take  hold  of  thee,  that  (6 
4  thou  mayeft  not  forfeit  all  title  to  that 
'  mercy  which  thou  haft  not  (hewn  to 
4  the  poor  creature  now  before  thee, 
4  who  had  fo  well  deferved  to  meet 
4  with  a  faithful  friend,  where  fhe  met 
4  with  the  worft  of  enemies. 

4  But  tell  me— (for  no  doubt  thou 
4  haft  fome  fcheme  to  purfue)— Tell 
4  me,  fince  I  am  a  prifoner,  as  I  find, 
4  in  the  vileft  of  houfes,  and  have  not  a 
4  friend  to  protect  or  fave  me,  what  thou 
'  intended  (hall  become  of  the  rem- 
4  nant  of  a  life  not  worth  the  keeping  | 
4  —Tell  me,  if  yet  there  are  more  evils 
4  referved  for  mej  and  whether  thou 
4  haft  entered  into  a  compact  with  the 
'  grand  Deceiver,  in  the  perfon  of  his 
4  horrid  agent  in  this  houfe  j  and  if 
«  th«  ruin  of  my  foul,  that  my  father** 

4  cur  A 
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*  curfc  may  be  fulfilled,  it  to  compleat 

*  the  triumphs  of  fo  vile  a  confederacy? 
«  — Anfwer  me! — Say,  if  thou  haft 

*  courage  to  fpeak  out  to  her  whom  thou 
'  haft  ruined,  tell  me  vrh*t  further  I  am 
«  to  fufierfrom  thy  barbarity  V 

She  flopped  here;  and,  fighing,  turn- 
ed her  fweet  face  from  me,  drying  up 
with  her  handkerchief  thofe  tears  which 
Jhe endeavoured  to  reftrain  $  and,  when 
(he  could  not,  to  conceal  from  my 
fight. 

As  I  told  thee,  I  had  prepared  myfelf 
for  high  paflions,  raving,  flying,  tear- 
ing,  execration :  thefe  tranfient  vio- 
lences, the  workings  of  Hidden  erief, 
and  fhame,  and  vengeance,  would  have 
let  us  upon  a  par  with  each  other,  and 
quitted  (cores.  Thefe  have  I  been  ac- 
cuftomed  to  ;  and,  as  nothing  violent 
is  lading,  with  thefe  I  could  have  wifli- 
cd  to  encounter.  But  fuch  a  majeftick 
coropofure — Seeking  me— whom,  yet 
it  is  plain,  by  her  attempt  to  get  away, 
(he  would  have  avoided  feeing— No 
Lucretia-like  vengeance  upon  herfelf 
in  her  thought— Yet  fwallowed  up,  her 
whole  mind  fwallowed  up,  as  I  may 
(ay,  by  a  grief  fo  heavy,  as,  in  her  own 
words,  to  be  beyond  the  power  of 
fpeech  to  exprefs — and  to  be  able,  dif- 
compofed  as  (he  was,  to  the  very  morn- 
ing, to  put  fuch  a  home-queftion  to 
me,  as  it  (be  had  penetrated  my  future 
view— How  could  I  avoid  looking  like 
a  fool,  and  anfwering,  as  before,  in 
broken  fentences,  and  confufion  ? 

«  What— What -a— What  has  been 
c  done— I — I— I— cannot  but  fay— 
'  Muft  own— Muft  confefs— -Hem— 

*  Hem— Is  not  right— Is  not  what 
4  feoold   have    been — But-a— But— 

*  Bat-— I  am  truly— truly— forry  for 

■  it— Upon  my  foul  I  am— And— And 

■  —wilt  do  ail— do  every- thing— Do 

•  what— What-ever  is  incumbent  up- 

•  on  me — all  that  you— that  you— that 

•  von  (hall  require,  to  make  you  a- 
«  inends!' 

OBelford4  Belford!  Wbofe  the  tri- 
umph now!— Hers,  or  MINK? 

*  Amends ! — O  thou  truly  defpica? 
4  ble  wretch  P— Then  lifting  up  her 
eyes— *  Good  Heaven !  Who  (hall  pity 

■  the  creature  who  could  fall  by  fo  bafe 

*  a  mind!— Yet*— and  then  (he  looked 
indignantly  upon  me—*  Yet,  I  hate 
9  thee  Qoi  (\>*tt  and  low-fouled  as  thou 

#  Jkrtamjh  Harden**  words  to  her  in  bit  letter  frm  Florence* 
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*  art!)  half  fo  much  at  I  hate  myfelf. 

4  that  I  faw  thee  not  fooner  in  thy  pro- 
4  per  colours !— That  I  hoped  either 
4  morality,  gratitude,  or  nu  inanity* 
4  from  a  libertine',  who,  to  he  a  liber* 

*  tine,  muft  have  got  over  and  defied  all 
'  moral  fan  ft  ions  V 

She  then  called  upon  hercoufin  Mor- 
dents name,  as  if  he  had  warned  her 
againft  a  man  of  free  principles ;  and 
walked  towards  the  window  j  her  hand- 
kerchief at  her  eyes :  but,  turning  (hoit 
towards  me,  with  an  air  of  mingled 
fcorn  and  majefty— \What%  mt  the  mo- 
pie/it,  would  J  have  given  never  to  have 
injured  her  /]— *  What  amends  haft  thorn 
4  to  propofe !— What  amends  can  fuch 
«  a  one  as  thou  make  to  i  perfon  of 
'  fpirit,  or  common- fen fe,  for  the  evils 
4  thou  haft  fo  inhumanly  made  me  fuf- 

*  fer  >' 
4  As  foon,  Madam— As  foon— as— 

*  As  foon  as  your  ui.cle— or— not 
4  waiting— * 

<  Thou  wouldft  tell  me,  I  fuppofe— 
'  I  know  what  thou  wouldft  tell  me— 
4  But  thinkeft  thou,  that  marriage  will 
1  frtisfyfor  a  guilt  like  thine? — Deftt- 
«  tute  as  thou  haft  made  me  both  of 

*  friends  and  fortune,  I  too  much  de- 
4  fpife  the  wretch,  *who  could  rob  him- 
1  filf  of  his  wife's  virtue,  to  enduretht 

*  thoughts  of  thee,  in  the  light  tho* 

*  feemeft  to  hope  I  will  accept  thee  inl  * 
I  hefitated  an  interruption :  but  my 

meaning  died  away  upon  my  trembling 
lips.  I  could  only  pronounce  the  worn 
marriage— And  thus  (he  proceeded : 
4  Let  me  therefore  know,  whether  I 

*  am  to  be  controuled  in  the  future  dif- 
'  pofal  of  myfelf?  Whether,  in  a  coun- 

*  try  of  liberty,  as  this,  where  the  fo* 

*  <vereign  of  it  muft  not  be  guilty  of 
4  your  wickednefs,  and  where  jou  nei- 
4  ther  durft  have  attempted  it,  had  I 

*  one  friend  or  relation  to  look  upon 

*  me  j  I  am  to  be  kept  here  a  prifoner9 
4  to fuftainfrefh  injuries?  Whether,  in 

*  a  word,  you  intend  to  hinder  me  from 
4  going  whither  my  deftiny  (ball  lead 
4  me?' 

After  a  paufe — for  I  was  ftill  dent— 
•  Can  you  not  anfwer  me  this  plain 

*  queftion?— I  quit  all  claim,  all  ex- 
4  Deflation,  upon  you-* What  right 
4  nave  you  to  detain  me  here  ?' 

I  could  not  fpeak.     What  could  I 
(ay  to  fuch  a  queftion? 

fcrVoLlV.  p.  466. 

«0  wretch  i» 
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•  O  wretch  I*  wringing  her  uplifted 
hands,  «  had  I  not  been  robbed  of  my 
«  fenfes,  and  that  in  the  bafeft  manner 
«  #—You  beft  know  how — Had  I  been 

*  able  to  account  for  myfelf,  and  your 

*  proceedings,  or  to  have  known  but 

*  how  the  days  pafied  5   a  whole  week 

*  mould  not  have  gone  over  my  head, 

*  as  I  find  it  has  done,  before  I  had  told 
«  you,  what  I  now  tell  you — That  the 

*  man  <wbo  has  been  the  villain  to  me 

*  you  have  been,  /ball  never  make  me 

*  bis  imfe.—l  will  write  to  my  uncle, 

*  to  by  afide  his  kind  intentions  in  my 

*  favour— All  my  profoefts  are  fliut 

*  in— I  give  myfelf  up  tor  a  loft  crea- 

*  hire  as  to  this  world— Hinder  me  not 

*  from  entering  upon  a  life  of.  fevere 

*  penitence,  for  correfponding,  after 
«  prohibition,  with  a  wretch  who  has 

*  too  well  juftified  all  their  warnings 

*  and  inveteracy;    and  for  throwing 

*  myfelf  into  the  power  of  your  vile 
«  artifices.    Let  me  try  to  fecure  the 

*  only  hope  I  have  left.     This  is  all 

*  the  amends  I  afk  of  you.     I  repeat, 

*  therefore,  am  I  nonv  at  liberty  to  dif- 

*  pole  of  myfelf  as  I  olcafe  V  ^ 

Now  comes  the  fool,  the  mifcreant, 
again,  hefnating  his  broken  anfwer— 
My  deareft  love,  I  am  confounded—* 
quite  confounded— at  the  thought  of 
what— of  what  has  been  done j  and 
at  the  thought  of— -to  whom.  I  lee— 
I  fee— there  is  no  withstanding  your 
eloquence!— Such  irrefiftible  proofs 
of  the  love  of  virtue  for  iCs  own 
fake— did  I  never  hear  of,  nor  meet 
with,  in  all  my  reading.  And  if  you 
can  forgive  a  repentant  villain,  who 
thus  on  his  knees  implores  your  for- 
eivenefs,*— [Then  down  I  dropt,  ab- 
fofutely  in  eirneft  in  all  I  faid] — *  I 
vow  by  al!  that's  facred  and  juft, 
(and  may  a  thunderbolt  ftrike  me 
dead  at  your  feet,  if  I  am  not  fincere!) 
that  I  will  by  marriage,  before  to- 
morrow noon,  without  watting  for 
your  uncle,  or  any-body,  do  you  all 
the  juft  ice  I  now  tan  do  you.  And 
you  lhali  ever  after  controul  and  di- 
recl  trie  as  you  pleafe,  till  you  have 
made  me  more  worthy  of  your  an- 
gelick  purity,  than  now  I  am:  nor 
will  I  pftfume  fo  much  as  to  touch 
your  garment,  till  1  have  the  honour 
to  call  fo  great  a  blefling  lawfully 
mine.* 

•  P  thou  guileful  betrayer!  There 
f  is  a  juft  Cod,  whom  thou  invoked— 


*  Yet  the  thunder-bolt  defcends  not  j 
'  and  thou  lived  to  imprecate  and  de- 

*  ceive!* 

*  My  deareft  life  P— rifing ;  for  I 
hoped  me  was  relenting. 

*  Had  ft  thou  not  finned  beyond  the 

*  fqflibility  of  forgi<venefs?  interrupted 
flie;  «  and  this  had  been  the  fir  ft  time 

*  that  thus  thou  folemnly  prom i fed  and 
'  invoked  the  vengeance  thou  haft  as 

*  often  defied  ;  the  defperatenefs  of  my 
€  condition  might  have  induced  me  to 
1  think  of  taking  a  wretched  chance 
'  with  a  man  fo  profligate.   But,  after 

*  tubal  I  have  fufferedby  tkee,  i  t  wo  u  1 d 

*  be  criminal  in  me  to  wifli  to  bind  my 
'  foul  in  covenant  to  a  man  fo  nearly 

*  allied  to  perdition.' 

*  Good  God  1 — how  uncharitable!—* 

*  I  offer  not  to  defend— Would  to  Hea- 
'  ven  that  I  could  recat — So  nearly 

*  allied  to  perdition  %  Madam!— So  pro- 

*  fiigate  a  roan,  Madam  V 

'  O  how  (hort  is  ex  predion  of  thy 

*  crimes,  and  of  my  fufterings! — Such 
'  premeditation  in  thy  bafenefs !— To 
'  proftitute  the  characters  of  per&ms  of 
«  honour  of  thy  own  family— And  all 
1  to  delude  a  poor  creature,  whom  thou 

*  oughteft— But  why  talk  I  to  thee?—* 
c  Be  thy  crimes  upon  thy  head !— Once 
'  more  I  aik  thee,  Am  1,  or  am  I  not, 

*  at  m y  own  liberty  now?* 

I  offered  to  fpeak  in  defence  of  the 
women,  declaring  that  they  really  were 
the  very  perfons— 

*   Prelume  not,*    interrupted    (he, 

*  bafe  as  thou  art,  to  fay  one  word  in 
'  thine  own  vindication  on  this  head, 
«  I  have  been  contemplating  their  be. 

*  haviour,    their    converfation,    theiv 

*  over-ready  acquiefcenccs  to  my  dc. 

*  clarations  in  thy  disfavour;  their  free* 

*  yet  affectedly  referved  light  manners: 

*  and  now,  that  the  fad  event  has  open- 
'  ed  my  eyes,  and  I  have  compared 
'  falls  and  paflages  together,  in  the 
'  little  interval  that  has  been  lent  me, 

*  I  wonder  I  could  not  diftinguifh  the 
c  behaviour  of  the  unmatron-like  jilt 

*  whom  thou  broughteft  to  betray  me, 

*  from  the  worthy  lady  whom  thou  haft 
'  the  honour  to  call  thy  aunt :  and  that 

*  I  could  not  detect  the  fuperficial  crea- 
'  ture,  whom  thou  paffedft  upon  me  for 

*  the  virtuous  Mi fs  Montague." 

4  Amazing  uncharitablenefs  in  a  lar 

*  dy  fo  good  herfelf!— That  the  high 
'  fbirits  thofc  ladies  were  in  to  fee  yon, 

*  mould  fubjeft  them  to  fuch  cenfures! 

•—Ida 
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♦  — T  do  moft  folemnly  vow,   Ma* 

•  dam—* 

•  That  they  were,'  interrupting  me, 

*  verify  and  indeed,  Ladv  Betty  Law. 

•  ranee,  and  thy  coufin  Montague!— 
«  O  wretch !  I  lee  by  thy  folemn  aver- 
1  mem," — [/  had  not  yet  averred  i/]— 

*  what  credit  ought  to  be  given  to  all 
'  the  reft.  Had  I  no  other  proof—' 

Interrupting  her,  I  befought  her  pa- 
tient ear.  I  had  found  myfelf,  /  told 
her,  almoft  avowedly  defpifed  and 
hated.  ,1  had  no  hope  of  gaining  her 
love,  or  her  confidence.  The  letter  (he 
had  left  behind  her,  on  her  removal  to 
Hampftead,  fufficiently  convinced  me, 
that  me  was  entirely  under  Mils  Howe's 
influence,  and  waited  but  the  return 
of  a  letter  from  her  to  enter  upon  mca- 
fures  that  would  deprive  me  of  her  for 
ever :  Mift  Howe  had  ever  been  my 
enemy :  more  fo  then,  no  doubt,  fi  om 
die  contents  of  the  letter  (he  bad  writ- 
tea  to  her  on  her  firft  coming  to  Harap- 
ftead:  that  I  dared  not  to  (land  the 
event  of  fuch  a  letter;  and  was  glad  of 
an  opportunity,  by  Lady  Betty's  and 
my  couuVs  means,  (though  they  knew 
not  my  motive)  to  get  her  back  to  town  j 
far,  at  the /mb*,  from  intending  the  out- 
rage which  my  defpair,  and  her  want 
of  confidence  in  roe,  put  me  fo  vilely 
upon— 

I  would  have  proceeded ;  and  par- 
ticularly would  have  faid  fomething  of 
Captain  Tomlinfon  and  her  uncle;  but 
Ihe  would  not  hear  me  further.  And 
indeed  it  was  with  vifible  indignation, 
and  not  without  fevera!  angry  interrup- 
tions, that  fee  heard  me  fay  fo  much. 

Would  I  dare,  (he  a(ked  me,  to  offer 
at  a  palliation  of  my  bafenefs  ?  The 
two  women,  (he  was  convinced,  were 
impo&ors.  She  knew  not  but  Captain 
Tomlinfon,  and  Mr.  Mennell,  werefo 
too.  But,  whether  they  were  fo  or  not, 
J  was.  And  (he  in  ft  (led  upon  being  at 
her  own  difoofal  for  the  remainder  of 
her  (hort  life— For  indeed  (he  abhorred 
roe  in  every  light ;  and*  more  particu- 
larly in  that,  in  which  I  offered  myfelf 
to  her  acceptance. 

And,  faying  this,  (he  flung  from  me; 
leaving  me  abfolutely  (hocked  and  con- 
founded at  her  part  of  a  convention, 
which  (he  began  with  fuch  uncommon, 
however  fevere,  compofure,  and  coo« 
duded  with  fomuch  fin  cere  and  uoaf* 
fis&ed  indignation* 
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And  now,  Jack,  I  muft  addrefs  one 
ferious  paragraph  particularly  to  thee* 

I  have  not  yet  touched  upon  coha- 
bitation—Her uncle's  mediation  die 
does  not  abfolutely  difcredit,  as  I  had 
the  pleafure  to  find  by  one  hint  in  this 
converfation— Yet  (he  fufpe&s  my  fu- 
ture views,  and  has  doubt  about  Men* 
nell  and  Tomlinfon. 

I  do  fay,  If  (he  come  fairly  at  her 
lights,  at  her  clues,  or  what  (hall  I  call 
them  ?  her  penetration  is  'wonderful. 

But  if  (he  do  not  come  at  them  fairly, 
thtn  is  her  incredulity,  then  is  her  an- 
tipathy to  me,  evidently  accounted  for* 

I  will  fpeak  out— Thou  could  ft  not, 
furely,  plav  me  booty,  Jack  r— Surely 
thou  could  ft  not  let  thy  weak  pity  for 
ber  lead  thee  to  an  unpardonable  breach 
of  truft  to  thy  friend,  who  has  been  fo 
unreferved  in  bis  communications  to 
thee? 

I  cannot  believe  thee  capable  of  fuch 
a  bafcnefs.  Satisfy  me,  however,  upon 
this  head.  I  muft  make  t  curfed  figure 
in  her  eye,  vowing  and  protefting,  as  I 
(hall  not  fcruple  occasionally  to  vow  and 
proteft,  if  all  the  time  (he  has  had  un- 
ci ueftionable  informationsof  myperfidy. 
I  know  thou  as  little  feared  me,  as  I  do 
thee,  in  any  ooint  of  manhood ;  and 
wilt  fcorn  to  deny  it,  if  thou  haft  done 
it,  when  thus  home-prefted. 

And  here  I  have  a  good  mind  to  flop, 
and  write  no  farther,  till  I  have  thy  an  - 
fwer. 

And  fo  I  will. 

MOMOAf  MOBN.  VAST  THIlt. 


LETTER    XXXIX. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TCI  JOHN   BEL- 
FOR.D,  SSC^. 

MONDAY    MORN,  5    O'CLOCK, 
(jVKt  19.) 

IMuft  write  on.     Nothing  elfe  can 
.  divert  met  and  I  think  thou  canft 
not  have  been  a  dog  to  me. 

I  would  fain  have  clofed  my  eyes : 
but  deep  (lies  me.  Well  fays  Horace,  as 
translated  by  Cowley— 

4  The  halcyon  JUep  will  never  build  his  ntft 

*  In  any  ftormy  brraft. 

4  *Tis  not  enough,  that  he  does  find 

*  Clouds  and  darkneft  in  the  mind ; 
*  Darknefs  but  half  his  work  will  do. 

4  "Tij  net  enough:  he  muft  find  quiet  too.' 

Now 
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Now  indeed  do  I  from  my  heart  wi(h, 
that  I  had  never  .known  this  lady.  But 
who  would  have  thought  there  had  been 
fuch  a  woman  in  the  world  ?  Of  all  the 
ftx  I  have  hitherto  known,  or  heard,  or 
read  of,  it  was  oncefubdued%  and  always 
fubdued*  The  firft  ftruggle  was  gene- 
rally the  lafly  or,  at  leaft,  the  iubfe- 
qoent  ftruggles  were  fo  much  fainter 
and  fainter,  that  a  man  would  rather 
have  them,  than  be  without  them.  But 
how  know  I  yet— 

#   .  • 

It  is  now  riear  fix— The  fun  for  two 
hours  pafthas  been  illuminating  every- 
thing about  me :  for  that  impartial  orb 
(bines  upon  mother  Sinclair's  houfe,  as 
welt  as  upon  any  other:  -but  nothing 
within  me  can  it  illuminate. 

At  day* dawn  I  looked  through  the 
key -hole  of  my  beloved's  door.  She 
had  declared  (he  would  not  put  off  her 
cloaths  any  more  in  this  houfe.  There 
I  beheld  her  in  a  fweet  (lumber,  which 
I  hope  will  prove  refrefliing  to  her  dif- 
turbed  fenfes ;  fitting  in  her  elbow- 
chair,  her  apron  over  her  head ;  her 
head  fup ported  by  one  fweet  hand,  the 
other  hand  hanging  down  upon  her 
fide,  in  a  fleepy  fifeleflhefsj  half  of  one 
pretty  foot  only  vifible. 

«  see  the  difference  in  our  cafes!* 
thought  I :  c  me,  the  charming  injured, 

•  can  fweetly  fleep,  while  the  varlet- 

•  injurer  cannot  clofe  his  eyes;  andhaa 

•  been  trying  to  no  purpoie  the  whole 
'  night  to  divert  his  melancholy,  and 
«  to  fly  from  himfelf  l* 

As  every  vice  generally  brings  on  iff 
own  punithment,  even  in  this  life ;  if 
any -tiling  were  to  tempt  me  to  doubt 
of  future  punithment,  it  would  be,  that 
there  can  hardly  be  a  greater  than  that 
which  I  at  this  inftant  experience  in  my 
own  remorfe. 

I  hope  it  will  go  off.— If  not,  well 
will  the  dear  creature  be  avenged ;  for 
I  Jhall  be  the  moft  miferable  of  men. 

) 
six  o'clock. 

Just  now  Dorcas  tells  me,  that  her 
lady  is  preparing  openly,  and  without 
difguife,  to  be  gone.  Very  probable. 
The  humour  (he  flew  away  from  me  in 
laft  night,  has  given  me  expectation  of 
fuch  an  enterpnze. 

Now,  Jack,  to  be  thus  hated,  and 
defpifed !— And  if  I  have  finned  beyond 
forgivenefs-* 


*  • 
But  the  has  fent  me  a  meflage  by 
Dorcas,  that  (he  will  meet  me  in  the  din- 
ing-room;  and defi res  [Odd  enough!] 
that  the  wench  may  be  prefent  at  the 
converfation  that  thai  I  pais  between  us. 
This  meflage  gives  me  hope. 

Kim  o'clock* 
Confounded  art,  cunning,  vil- 
lainy!—By  my  foul,  (he  had  like  to 
have  dipt  through  my  fingers !— She 
meant  nothing  by  her  meflage  but  to 
get  Dorcas  out  of  the  way,  and  a, clear 
coaft.  Is  a  fancied  dfftreis  fufficient  to 
juftify  this  lady  for  difpenfing  with  her 
principles?  Does  (he  not  (hew  me,  that 
(he  can  wilfully  deceive,  as  well  as  I  ? 

Had  (he  been'in  the  fore -houfe,  and 
no  paflage  to  go  through  to  get  at  the 
(treet-door,  (he  had  certainly  been  gone. 
But  her  hade  betrayed  her:  for  Sally 
Martin  happening  to  be  in  the  fore- 
parlour,  ana  hearing  a  fwifter  motion 
than  ufual,  and  a  ruffling  of  filks,  at 
if  from  fomebody  in  a  hurry,  looked 
out}  and  feeing  who  it  was,  ftept  be- 
tween her  and  the  door,  and  let  her 
back  againft  it. 

c  You  muft  not  go,  Madam.     In- 

*  deed  you  muft  not.* 

*  By  what  right?— And  how  dare 
'  you  ?'— And  fuch -like  imperious  airs 
the  dear  creature  gave  herfelf.— While 
Sally  called  out  for  her  auntj  and  half 
a  dozen  voices  joined  inftantly  in  the 
try,  for  me  to  haften  down— to  haften 
down— in  a  moment. 

I  was_  gravely  inftru&ing  Dorcas 
above-ftairs,and  wondering  what  would 
be  the  fubjeel  of  the  converfation  to 
which  the  wench  was  to  be  a  witnefs, 
when  thefe  outcries  reached  my  ears. 
And  down  I  flew.— And  there  was  the 
charming  creature,  the  fweet  deceiver, 
panting  for  breath,  her  back  agatnft  the 
partition,  a  parcel  in  her  hand,  [Wo. 
'  men  make  no  excurfions  without  their 
parcels]  Sally,  Polly,  (but  Polly  obli- 
gingly pleaded  for  her)  the  mother, 
Mabel!,  and  Peter,  (the  footman  of  the 
houfe)  about, her;  all,  however,  keep- 
ing  their  diftance;  the  mother  and  Salhr 
between  her  and  the  door — In  her  fort 
rage  the  dear  foul  repeating,  •  J  will 

*  go— Nobody  has  a  right— I  will  go  I 

*  —If  you  kill  me,  women,  I  won't  go 
1  up  again !  * 

At  foon  as  (he  faw  me,  (he  ftept  » 

pact) 
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pact  or  two  towards  me)  *  Mr.  Love* 
4  lace,  I  will  go  V  faid  (he— •  Do  you 

*  authorize  thefe  women — What  right 
4  lave  they,  or  jwr  either,  to  ftoptnt  V 

*  Is  this,  my  dear,  preparative  to 
4  the  eonverfation   you  led  me  to  ex- 

.  4  peel  in  the  dining-room?  And  <jo 
'  you  think  I  can  part  with  you  tbu*  ? 
«  —Do  you  think  I  will?* 

*  And  am  I,  Sir,  to  be  tfcus  befet  ? 
'  Surrounded  thus?— Whaj  have  thefe 
4  women  to  do  with  me V 

I  de£red  jhcra  to  leave  us,  all  but 
Dorcas,  who  was  down  as  foon  as  I. 
J  then  thought  it  right  to  aflume  an  air 
of  refolution,  having  found  my  tame- 
pzi's  Co  greatly  triumphed  ovtr,    •  And 

*  now,  my  dear/  faid  I,  (urging  her 
rcluclant  feet)  <  be  pleaied  to  walk 
4  into  the  fore* parlour.  Here,  fince 
'  yon  will  not  go  up  (fairs;  here,  we 
1  may  bold  our  parity,  and  Dorcas  be 

*  nvitnefs  to  it.— And  now,  MadamV 
fating  her,  and  (ticking  my  bands  in 
my  ikies,  •  your  pleafura!' 

*  Intbjent  villain V  faid  the  furious 
Jady.  A.nd,  riling,  ran  to  the  win- 
daw  and  threw  up  the  fa(h.  [She  knew 
not,  I  fuppofe,  that  there  were  iron 
rails  before  the  windows.]  And,  when 
flie  found  fhe  could  not  get  out  into  the 
ftreet,  clafpmg  her  uplifted  hands  to- 
gether, having  dropther  parcel—-'  For 
'  the  love  of  God,  good  fconeft  roan  \mm 
4  For  the  love  of  Qod,  miftrefs— .*  [to 
two  paflers-by]  (  a  poor,  a  poor  crca- 

*  tore.*  faid  (he,  «  ruined  1' 

I  clafped  her  in  my  arms,  people  be- 
ginning to  gather  about  the  window: 
and  then    we   cried  out,  '  Murder  I 

*  Help!  help!"— And  carried  her  up 
to  the  dining-room,  in  fpite  of  her  lit- 
tle plotting  heart,  (as  I  may  now  call 
h)  although  (he  violently  ftruggled, 
cafc|ijng  hold  of  the  banifters  here  and 
there,  a?  fhe  could.  I  would  have 
iatea*  her  there;  but  (he  funk  down 
half-aofionlels,  paje  as  aQies.  And  a 
violent  burft  of  tears  happily  re{ieve4 
her. 

Dorcas  wept  over  her.  The  wench 
.was  actually  moved  for  her  1 

Violent  hyfterick s  fucceeded,  I  left 
her  to  Mabcll,  Dorcas,  and  Polly;  the 
Jattcrtbe  moft  fupportable  to  her  of  the 
£&erhood. 

This  attempt,  fo  refolutely  made, 
jfcrmed  me  not  a  little. 

Mb,  Sinclair, .and  ha  nymphs,  are 


much  more  eoncerned{  becaoJe  of  the 
reputation  of  their  houfe,  as  they  call 
it,  having  received  fome  inAilts,  (broken 
windows  threatened)  to  make  them 
produce  the  young  creature  who  cried 
out. 

While  the  mobbjfb  inquifitors  were 
in  the  height  of  their  office,  the  wo. 
men  came  running  op  to  me,  to  know 
what  tbey  (hould  doj  a  conftable being 
actually  fetched. 

'  Get  the  conftable  inlo  the  parlour/ 
faid  I,  'with  three  or  four  o;  the  for- 
warder of  the  mob,  and  produce  one 
of  the  nymphs,  onion -eyed,  in  a  mo* 
ment,  with  difordered  head -drefs  and 
handkerchief,  and  let  her  own  herfeif 
the  perfon;  the  occaiion,  a  female 
flcirmithi  but  fatisfied  with  the  juftice 
done  her.  Then  give  a  dram  or  two 
to  each  fellow,  and  all  will  he  well.1 

SLEYEV  O'CLOCK. 

All  done,  as  I  advifeds  and  all  it 
well.  ' 

Mrs.  Sinclair  wiihes  fhe  never  had 
feen  the  face  of  fo  (kitti(h  a  lady;  and 
(be  and  Sally  are  extremely  prefiing  with 
me,  to  leave  the  perverfe  beauty  to  their 
brtaking,  as  they  call  it,  for  four  or  five 
davs.  But  I  curftd  them  into  Glence* 
only  ordering  double  precaution  for  the 
future. 

Polly,  though  0m  confided  the  dear 
perverie  one  all  (he  coold,  when  with 
ber,  infills  upon  it  /***#,  that  nothing 
but  terror  will  procure  me  tolerable 
ufage. 

Dorcas  was  challenged  by  the  wo* 
men  upon  her  tears.  She  owned  them 
real.  Said,  (he  was  albamed  of  her* 
felf;  but  could  not  help  it.  So  finccre, 
fo  unjiiUing  a  grief,  in  fo  pweet  a 
la4y| 

The  women  laughed  at  her!  but  I  bid 
her  make  so  apologies  for  her  tears, 
nor  mind  their  laughing.  I  was  glad 
to  fee  tbemA  "«&.  Good  ufe  might 
be  made  of  fuch  ((rangers.  In  (hort  I 
would  have  her  indulge  them  often,  and 
try  if  it  were  not  poftlble  to  gain  her 
lady's  confidence  by  her  concern  for  her. 

She  faid,  that  her  lady  did  take  kind 
nqtice  of  them  to  her;  and  was  glad  to 
fee  fuch  tokens  of  humanity  in  ner. 

*  Well  then,'  faid  I,  •  jour  part, 

.'  whether  any. thing  come  of  it  or  not. 

4  is  to  be  Undtr-btarttd.    It  can  do  nq 

4  harm,  if  no  good.     But  take  care 

5  D  •  you 
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«  you  are  not  too  fuddenly,  or  too  offi- 
•  rios^/fa  companionate.' 

So  Dorcas  will  be  a  humane  good 
fort  of  creature,  I  believe,  very  quickly 
jwith  her  lady.  And  as  it  becomes 
wqmen  to  be  To,  and  as  my  beloved  is 
willing  to  think  highly  of  ner  own  fex; 
it  will  the  more  readily  pafs  with  her. 

I  thought  to  have  had  one  trial  (hav- 
ing gone  fo  far)  for  cohabitation*  But 
what  hope  can  there  be  of  fucceeding  ? 
—She  is  invincible  I  —Again ft  all  my 
notions,  againft  all  my  conceptions, 
(thinking  of  ber  as  a  woman,  and  in 
the  very  bloom  of  her  chasms)^*  is 
abfotutely  invincible.  My  whole  view, 
at  the  prefent,  is  to  do  her  legal  ju dice, 
if  I  can  but  once  more  get  ner  out  of 
ber  altitudes. 

The  confent  of  fueh  a  woman  muft 
make  her  ever  new,  ever  charming. 
But  aftoniftiing !  Can  the  want  of  a 
church -ceremony  make  fuch  a  diffe- 
rence! 

She  owes  me  her  confent;  for  hi- 
therto J  have  had  nothing  to  boaft  of. 
All,  of  my  fide,  has  been  deep  remorfe, 
anguijb  of  mind f  and  fave  encrcafed,  ra- 
ther than  abated. 

How  her.  proud  rejection  ftings  me ! 
—And  yet  I  hope  ft  ill  to  get  her  to 
Jiften  to  my  ftories  of  the  family-recon- 
ciliation, and  of  her  uncle  and  Captain 
Tomlinfon— And  as  the  has  given  me 
a  pretence  to  detain  her  againft  her 
will,  (be  mu/i  fee  me  whether  in  tem- 
.per  or  not— She  cannot  help  it.  And 
if  love  will  not  do,  tenor,  as  the  wo- 
men advife,  muft  be  triad. 

A  nice  part,  after  all,  has  my  be- 
loved to  act.  If  the  forgive  me  eafily, 
I  refume  perhaps  my  projects:-— if  (he 
carry  her  rejection  into  violence,  that 
violence  may  make  me  defperate,  and 
occaiion  frefli  violence.  She  ought, 
fince  flic  thinks  the  has  found  the  wo- 
men out,  to  confider  where  /be  is. 

I  am  confoundedly  out  of  conceit 
with  myfelf.  If  I  give  up  my  con- 
trivances, my  joy  in  ftratagem,  and 
plot,  and  invention,  J  mall  be  but  a 
common  man:  fuch  another  dull  heavy 
creature  as  tbyfelf.  Yet  what  does 
.«ven  my  fuccefs  in  my  machination's 
bring  roe,  but  regret,  difgrace,  repen- 
*lan*ef  But  I  am  overmatched,  egre- 

f*  iously.ovennatched,  by  this  woman. 
Vknt to  do  wither,  or  without  her, 
I  fcnofeapt, 


LETTER    XL. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  BED- 
FORD, Esq. 

I  Rave  this  moment  intelligence  from 
Simon  Parfons,  one  of  Lord  M."s 
ftewards,  that  his  lordfhip  is  very  ill. 
Simon,  who  is  my  obfequious  fervant, 
in  virtue  of  my  presumptive  heirship, 
gives  me  a  hint  in  his  letter,  that  my 
prefence  at  M.  Hall  will  not  be  amifs. 
So,  I  muft  accelerate,  whatever  be  the 
courfe  I  (hall  be  allowed  or  compelled 
to  take. 

No  bad  profpe&s  for  this  charming 
creature,  if  the  old  peer  would  be  fo  kind 
as  to  furrender)  and  many  a  fummona 
has  this  goutgiven  him.  A  good  8000  X. 
a  year,  and  perhaps  the  title  reveffion- 
ary,  or  a  ftiil  higher,  would  help  me 
up  with  her. 

Proudly  as  this  lady  pretends  to  be 
above  all  pride,  grandeur  will  haveit*a 
charms  with  her;  for  grandeur  always 
makes  a  man's  face  (hirte  in  a  woman's 
eye.  I  have  a  pretty  good,  becaufe  a 
clear,  eftate,  as  it  is :  but  what  a  noble 
variety  of  mifchief  will  8000 /•  a  year 
enable  a  man  to  do  ? 

Perhaps  thouit  fay,  I  do  already  all 
that  comes  into  my  head  :  but  that's  a 
miftake— Not  one  half,  I  will  affure 
thee.  And  even  good  folks,  as  I  have 
heard,  love  to  have  the  power  of  doing 
mifchief,  whether  they  make  ufe  of  it, 
or  not.  The  late  Queen  Anne,  who 
was  a  very  good  woman,  was  always 
fond  of  prerogative.  And  her  mini- 
fters,  in  her  name,  in  more  inftance* 
than  one,  made  a  minifierial  ufe  of  this 
her  foible. 

#  # 
But  now,  at  laft,  am  I  to  be  ad- 
mitted to  the  prefence  of  my  angry 
fair-one:  after  three  denials,  never- 
tbetefs;  and  *  peremptory  from  me9  by- 
Dorcas,  that  I  muft  fee  her  in  her 
chamber,  if  I  cannot  fee  her  in  the  din- 
ing-room. 

Dorcas,  however,  tells  me,  that  (he 
fays,  if  lhe  were  at  her  own  liberty, 
(he  would  never  fee  me  more?  and  fhajt 
(he  had  been  alkihgaftertne  character* 
and  conditions  of  the  neighbours.  \ 
rappoflf,  how  me  has  found  her  voice, 
to  call  out  for  help  from  theft,  if  there 
Wfer*  airy  to  hear  her. 

Sh» 
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She  will  have  it  now,  it  (emit,  that 
I  had  the  wickedoefs  from  the  very  be- 
ginning,  to  contrive  for  her  ruin,  a 
aoofe  fo  convenient  for  dreadful  mif- 
chief. 

Dorcas  begs  of  her  to  be  pacified— 
Emreata  her  to  fee  me  with  patience 
—Tells  her  that  I  am  one  of  the  moil 
determined  of  men,  as  die  has  heard 
&y.  Thatgentlenefsmaydowithme; 
bit  that  noth ing  el fe  w ill,  ihe  believes. 
And  what,  as  her  ladyihip  (as  (he  al- 
ways ftiles  her)  is  married,  if  I  had 
broken  my  oath,  or  mUwUd  to  break 
it! 

She  hinted  plain  enough  to  the  bo* 
net  wench,  that  (he  was  mot  married. 
—Bat  Dorcas  would  not  underftand 
her. 

This  (hews,  that  me  is  refolded  to 
keep  no  meafores.  And  now  is  to  be 
a  trial  of  Hull,  whether  me  mall  or 
not. 

Dorcas  has  hinted  to  her  my  lord's 
illeefs,  as  a  piece  of  intelligence  that 
dropt  in  converfation  from  me. 

But  here  I  flop.  My  beloved,  pur- 
foant  to  my  peremptory  menage,  is  juft 
gose  op  into  the  dining-room. 


LETTER   XLI. 

Ml.  LOVELACE,  TO    JOKN    BEL* 
TOED,  Esq. 

MOHDAT  APTEtVOOH. 

PITY  me,  Jack,  for  pity's  lake; 
fince,  if  thou  doft  not,  nobody 
el/ewili:  and  yet  never  was  there  a 
nan  of  my  genius  and  lively  temper 
that  wanted  it  more.  We  are  apt  to 
attribute  to  the  devil  every- thine  that 
happens  to  us,  which  we  would  not 
have  happen:  but  here,  being  (as  per- 
haps thou  *lt  fay)  the  devil  myfelf,  my 
planes  arife  from  an  angel.  I  fup. 
nose  all  mankind  is  to  be  plagued  by 
it's  cvmtrary. 

She  began  with  me  like  a  true  wo- 
man [She  in  the  fault,  /  to  be  blamed] 
the  moment  I  entered  the  dining-room  t 
—not  the  leaft  apology,  not  the  lead 
exeoie,  for  the  uproar  me  bad  made, 
and  the  trouble  me  had  given  me. 

*  I  come,'  (aid  Ihe,  *  into  thy  de- 
'  tefted  pretence,  becaufe  I  cannot  help 

*  it*    But  why  am  I  to  be  imprifoned 
4  here?— Although  to  no  purpofe,  I 

*  cannot  help—' 
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'  Dearcft  Madam,'   interrupted  I» 

*  give  not  way  to  fo  much  violence. 
'  You  muft  know  that  your  detention 
'  ia  entirely  owing  to  the  defire  I  have 
4  to  make  you  all  the  amends  that  is  in* 

*  my  power  to  make  you.    And  this, 

*  aa  well  for  jmr  Jake  aa  My  *wtt.- ~ 
'  Surely  there  ia  ftill  erne  way  left  to* 
'  repair  the  wrongs  you  have  fuffered . ' 

«  Canft  thou  bloc  out  thejpaft  week  1 
1  Severed  weeks  pair,  I  mould  fayi 
4  ever  fince  I  have  been  with  thee? 

*  Canft  thou  call  back  time  ?— If  thou 
'  cannW 

4  Surely,  Madam/  again  interrupt- 
ing her,  « if  I  may  be  permitted  to  call* 
'  you  legally  mine,  I  might  have  but 
'  anticip— * 

'  Wretch,  that  thou  art )  Say  not 

*  another   word   upon   this   fubjecr. 

*  When  thou  vowed  ft,  when  thott  pro** 

*  m iied ft  at  Htmpftead,  I  had  begun 

*  to  think  that  I  muft  be  thine.  If  I 
'  had  confented,  at  the  requeft  of  thole* 

*  I  thought  thy  relations,  this  would 
'  have  been  a  principal  inducement, 

*  that  I  could  then  have  brought  thee, 
'  what  was  moft  wanted,  an  u of u Hied 

*  honour  in  dowry,  to  a  wretch  de(ti~ 
4  tute  of  all  honour)  and  could  have 
'  met  the  gratulations  of  a  family  to> 
'  which  thy  life  has  been  one  continued 
'  difgrace,  with  a  confeioufnefs  of  </*~ 

*  y*rof*gtheirgratulations.  But  think - 
'  eft  thou,  that  I  will  give  a  harlot  - 

*  niece  to  thy  honourable  uncle,  and  to 

*  thy  real  aunts;  and  a  coufin  to  thy 
'  coufint  from  a  brothel  t  For  fuch,  in 
'  my  opinion,  is  this  dctefted  houfe!** 
—Then,  lifting  up  her  clafoed  hands, 
<  Great  and  good  God  of  Heaven,* 
faid  (he,  *  give  me  patience  to  fupport 

*  mvfelf  under  the  weight  of  thofe 
c  afflictions,  which  Thou,  for  wife  and 

*  good  ends,  though  at  prefem  impc- 

*  netrable  by  me,  haft  permitted  P 
Then,   turning  towards  me,    who 

knew  neither  what  to  fay  to  her,  nor/?r 
mvfelf,  '  I  renounce  thee  for  ever,  Love- 
4  face '.—Abhorred  of  my  foul!  for 
4  ever  I  renounce  thee  1— Seek  thy  for- 
4  tunes  wherefocver  thou  wilt !— -OnJy 
'  now,  that  thou  haft  already  ruined 
4  me—' 

*  Ruined  yon,  Madam!— The  world 
'  need  not— '    I  knew  not  what  to 

fgy- 

4  Ruined  me  in  my  a<wn  eyesj  and 

«  that  is  the  fame  to  me,  as  if  ail  the 

%  *  world  knew  it— Hinder  me  not  from 

5  D  a  «  going 
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*  going  whither  ray  my ftcrioot  deftiny 

*  81  al Mead  me. 

4  Whv  hefttate  you,    Sir?    What 

*  right  Wave  you  to  ftop  me,  as  you 

*  lately  did;  and  to  bring  me  up  by 
4  force,  my  hands  and  arms  bruifcd 

*  with  your  violence  ?  What  right  hate' 

*  you  to  detain  me  here  >' 

*  I  am  cut  to  the  heart.  Madam, 

*  with  inveftives  fo  violent.  I  am  but 
'  too  fenfible  of  the  wrong  I  have  done 
4  you,  or  I  could  not  beat  your  re- 
4  proa c he s.  The  man  who  perpetrates 
4  a  villainy,  and  refolves  to  go  on  with' 

*  it,  (hews  not  the  compunction  I  (hew. 
4  Yet,  if  you  think  yourfelf  in  my 

*  power,  I  would  caution  you*  Ma- 

*  dam,  not  to  make  me  defperate.  For 

*  jbu/baB  be  mine,  or  my  life  ih all  be 

*  the  forfeit  1  Nor  is  life  worth  hating* 

*  without  you!* 

*  Be  thine  I  I  be  tbmeV— faid  the 
ffoffionate  beauty.  O  how  lovely  in* 
ber  violence ! 

'  Yes,  Madam,  beiwi/r*/— I  repeat,' 
4  you  JbaU  be  mine !— My  very  crime 

*  is  your  glory.    My  love,  irry  admi- 

*  aation  of  vou  is  encreafed  by  what' 
4  has  paffed:  and  fo  it  ought.    I  am* 

*  willing,  Madam,  to  court  your  re- 
4  turning  favour*,  but  let  me  tell  you,' 
4  were  the  houfe  befet  by  a  thoufand 

*  armed  men,  refolved  to  take  you  from' 
4  me,  they  fhould  not  effect  their  pur- 
4  pofe,  while  I  had  fife.' 

*  I  ncvfcr,  never  will  be 'yours/  faid' 
me,  clafping  her  hands  together,  and 
lifting  up  her  eyes !— ■  I  never  will  be" 

*  yours T 

*  We  may  yet  fee  many  happy  years,- 

*  Madam.     All  your  friends  may  be' 

*  reconciled  to  you.  The  treaty  for 
4  that  purpofe  is  in  greater  forward-' 

*  riefs  than  you  imagine.  You  know' 
4  better  than  to  think  the  *worfe  of your- 

*  felf  for  fuffering  what  you  amid  not 
4  help*    Enjoin  but  the  terms  I  can 

*  make  my  peace  with  you  upon,  and 

*  I  will  inftantly  comply.* 

*  Never,  never,*  repeated  (he,  «  will 

*  I  be  jours  I* 

'  Only  forgive  me,  my  deareft  life,' 
'  this  one  time !—  A  virtue  fo  inviu- 

*  cible!  what  further  view  can  I  have' 

*  agairtft  you  ? — Have  I  attempted  any 

*  further  outrage?  — If  you  will  be' 

*  mine,  your  injuries  will  be  injuries 
r  June  to  my  felt.  You  have  too  well 
'  gtieflsd  at  the  unnatural  arts  that  have ' 

*  teen  uiVd.— J3ut  can  a  greater  teitt- ' 


monv  be  given  of  your  virtue?— 
And  now  I  have  only  to  hope,  that 
although  I  cannot  make  you  com-, 
pleat  amends,  yet  you  will  permit  mo 
to  make  you  all  the  amends  that  can 
poflibly  be  made, 

4  Hear  me  out,  I  befeech  you,  Ma- 
dam;*  for  (he  was  going  to  fpeak 
with    an   afpeel    unpacifiedly  angry: 
the  God,  whom  you  ferve,  requires 
but  repentance  and  amendment.  Imi- 
tate Him,  my  deareft  love,  and  blefs 
me  with  the  means  of  reforming  a 
courfe  of  life,  that  begins  to  be  hate- 
ful to  me.     That  was  once  your  fa- 
vourite point.     Refume  it,  deareft 
creature:  in  charity  to  a  foul,  as  well  - 
as  body,  which  once,  as  I  flattered 
my  felf,  was  more  than  indifferent  to* 
you,  refume  it.    And  let  to-mor- 
row's fun  witnefsto  our  efpoufals.* 
4  I  tannot   judge  thee,'  faid   me  5 
but  the  God  to  whom  thou  fo  boldly 
referred,  can;  and  amir*  thy  felf  He 
will.    But,  if  compunction  has  really 
taken  hold  of  thee ;  if  indeed  thou 
art  touched  for  thy  ungrateful  bafe- 
nefs,    arid    mearieft    any-thing    by 
pleading  the  holy  example  thou  re*. 
commendeft  to  my  imitation;  in  this 
thy  pretended  repentant  moment,  let 
me  fift  thee  thoroughly;  and  by  thy 
anfwer  I  lhall  judge  of  the  fincerUy 
of  thy  pretended  declarations* 
'  Tell  me  then,  Is  there  any  reality 
in  the  treaty  thou  haft  pretended  to 
be  on  foot  between  my  uncle  and 
Captain  Tomlinfon,  and  thy  felf?--*. 
Say,  and  hefitate  not,  is  there  any 
truth  in  that  ftory  ?-*-Btrt,  remember, 
if  there  be  noty  and  thou  avoweft 
that  there  is,  what  further  condem- 
nation attends  thy  averment,  if    it 
be  as  folemn  as  I  require  it  to  be  !* 
This  was  a  curfed  thruft!    What 
:ould  I  fay?— «  Surely  this  mercilefm 
lady  is  refolved  to  damn  me,*  thought 
I,  '  and  yet  accufes  me  of  a  defign  a- 
«  gain  ft  her  foul!' — But  was   I    not 
obliged  to  proceed  as  I  had  begun  > 

In  fliort,  I  folemn ly  averred,  that 
there  was!— How  one  crime,  at    the 
good  folks  fay,  brings  on  another* 
•  I  added,  That  the  captain  had  been 
in  town,  and  would  have  waited    or*. 
her,  had  fhe  not  been  indifpofed:  that 
be  wtnt  down  much  afflicted,  as  well1 
on  her  accouut,  as  on  that  of  her  un- 
cle; though  I  had  not  acquainted    hivt\ 
cither  with  the  nature  of  fcer  ililbixiW 
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or  the  ever-trf-he-regretted  occasion  of 
h;  having  told  him,  that  it  wis  a  vio- 
lent fever:  that  he  had  twice  fmce,  by 
her  uncle's  defirc,  tent 'up  to  enquire 
after  her  health :  and  that  I  tiad  already 
difpatched  a  man  and  horfe  with  a  letter, 
to  acquaint  him  (and  her  uncle  through 
him)  with  Her  recovery  j  making  it  my 
earneftrequeft,  that  he  would  renew  hit 
application  to  her  uncle  for  the  favour 
•f  hie  pretence  at  the  private  celebra- 
tion of  our  nuptials;  and  that  I  cx- 
pe&ed  an  anfwer,  if  not  this  night,  as 
to-morrow. 

*  Let  me  aflc  thee  next,*  faid  »e, 
4  (Thoufcnoweft  the  opinion  I  have  of 

*  the  women  thou  broughteft  to  me  at 
■  Hampftead;  and  who  have  feduced 
-  me  hither  to  my  ruinj   let  me  aik 

*  thee)  if,  really  and  truly,  they  were 
'  Lady  Betty  Lawrance  and  thy  cpuiin 
«  Montague? — What  fayeft  thou— 
4  Hefitate  not — What  ftyeft  thou  to 
4  this  queftion  ?* 

*  Aftoni  thing,  my  dear,  that  you 
4  mould  fufpect  them!— But,  know- 
4  ing  your  Grange  opinion  of  them, 

*  what  can  I  fay  to  be  believed  >* 

*  And  is  this  the  anfwer  thou  return  - 

*  eft  mef  Doft  thou  thus  evade  my 

*  qoeftion  r   But  let  me  know,  for  I 

*  am  trying  thy  fincerity  now,  and 
«  mall  judge  of  thy  new  profeifions  by 
9  thy  anfwer  to  this  queftion;  let  me 

*  know,  I  repeat,  whether  thofe  wo- 
4  men  be  really  Lady  Betty  Lawrance 

*  and  thy  counn  Montague  ?* 

*  Let  me,  my  deareft  love,  be  ena- 
4  bled  to-morrow  to  call  you  {awfully 
1  mine,  and  we  will  fet  out  the  next 

*  day,  if  you  pleafc,  to  Berkihire,  to 

*  my  Lord  M.'s,  wjiere  they  both  are 
(  at  this  timej  and  you  mall  convince 
'  yourfelf  by  your  own  eyes,  and  by 

*  your  own  cars  $  which  you  will  be- 

*  ifcve  {boner  than  all  I  can  iay  or 

*  Jwcar. * 

Now,  Belford,  I  had  really  fome 
appreheniion  of  treachery  from  thee  j 
which  made  me  fomiferaoly  evade;  for 
eife,  I  could  as  fafeiy  have  fworn  to  the 
truth  of  this,  as  to  that  of  the  for- 
mer: but  me  prefling  me  ftill  for  a  ca- 
tegorical anfwer,  I  ventured  plumb  $ 
and  fiwore  to  it,  [Lovers oaths,  Jack!] 
that  they  were  really  and  truly  Lady 
Betty  Lawrance  and  my  couiin  Mon- 
tague. 

She  lifted  up  her  hands  and  eyet— > 


'  What  can  I  think*- What  can  I 
4  think!* 

*  You  think  me  a  devil,  Madam \  % 
4  very  devil  1  or  you  could  not,  after* 
'  you  have  put  tbefe  qnefttons  to  me, 
'  feem  to  doubt  the  truth  of  anfwer* 

*  fofolemnryfworn  to.' 

'  And  if  I  do  think  thee  m,  have  t 
4  not  caufe?  Is  there  another  man  isf 

*  the  world  (I  hope,  for  the  fake  of 

*  human  nature,  there  if  not)  who 

*  could  aft  by  any  poor  friendless  crea- 
'  ture  as  thou  halt  acted  by*/,  whom 

*  thou    baft    mad*    friendlefs— -Ami 

*  who,  before  I  knew  thee,  had  for  si 

*  friend  every -one  who  knew  me?' 

<  I  told  you,  Madam,  before  that 
'  Lady  Betty  and  my  coufin  were  ac- 
4  tually  here,  in  order  to  take  leave  of 

*  you,  before  they  fet  out  for  Berk* 
4  /hire:  but  the  effect*  of  my  ungrate- 
'  ful  crime  (fuch,  with  name  and  re- 
4  morfe,  I  own  it  to  be)  were  the  rea- 
'  fon  yon  could  not  fee  them.    Nor 

*  could  I  be  fond,  that  they  (hould  lee 
'  jmr  t  (ince  they  never  would  have  for* 
'  given  me,  had  they  known  what  had 
4  paflfed— And  what  reafon  had  I  to 

*  expeft  your  filcnce  on  the  fubje&, 
4  had  you  been  recovered?* 

'  It  fignifies  nothing  now,  that  the 

*  caufe  of  their  appearance  has  been 

*  anfwered  in  my  ruin,  <who  or  what 
4  they  arei  but  if  thou  haft  averred 
'thus  folemnly  to  two  fal/hoods,  what 
'  a  wretch  do  I  fee  before  me !' 

I  thought  me  had  now  reafon  to  be 
fatisfied;  and  I  begged  her  to  allow  me 
to  talk  to  her  of  to-morrow,  as  of  the 
happieft  day  of  my  life.  *  We  have 
'  the  licence,  Madam— And  you  muft 
4  excufe  me,  that  I  cannot  let  you  go 
(  hence  till   I  have  tried  every  way 

*  I  can  try,  to  obtain  your  forgive* 
4  nefs/ 

•  And  am  I  then*  [With  a  kind  of 
frantick  wildnefs]  '  to  be  detained  a 

*  prifoner  in  this  horrid  houles  am  I, 
'  Sir?— Take  care!  Take  care  !*  hold- 
ing  up  her  hand,  menacing, '  how  you 
'  make  me  defoerate !  If  I  fall,  though 
'  by  my  own  hand,  inquiiitioo  will  be 

*  made  for  my  blood :  and  be  not  out 
'  in  thy  plot,  Lovelace,  if  it  Jbould  be 

*  fo— Make  fur*  work,  I  charge  tbeei 
4  dig  a  hole  deep  enough  to  cram  in 
'  and  conceal  this  unhappy  body:  for# 
4  depend  upon  it,  that  fome  of  thofe, 
9  who  will  not  Air  to  protect  me  li  ving* 

•  will 
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*  but  the  contrarys  and  this  moment  I 
4  will  fend  for  a  minifter  to  put  an  end 
'  to  all  your  doubts  and  fears/ 

4  Say  this,  and  fay  a  thoufand  timet 

*  more,  and  bind  every  word  with  a 
4  folemn  appeal  to  that  God  whom 

*  thou  art  accuftomed  to  invoke  to  the 
4  truth  of  the  vileft  fal  woods,  and  all 
4  will  ftill  be  fbort  of  what  thou  haft 
4  vowed  and  promifed  to  me.  And, 
4  were  not  my  heart  to  abhor  thee,  and 
4  to  rife  again  ft  thee,  for  thy  perjuries, 
4  as  it  dots,  I  would  not,  I  tell  thee. 
'  doce  more,  I  would  not,  bind  my 
4  foul  in  covenant  with  fuch  a  man, 

*  for  a  thoufand  worlds  I1 

4  Compote  yourfelf,  however,  Ma- 

*  dam ;  for  yoftr  o*wn  fake,  compofe 

*  yourfelf.  Permit  me  to  raife  you  up; 
4  abhorred  as  I  am  of  your  foul ! 

c  Nay,  if  J  muft  not  touch  you'— 
for  me  wildly  flapt  my  hands;  but  with 
fuch  a  fwcet  patiionatc  air,  her  bofom 
heaving  and  throbbing  as  me  looked 
up  to  me,  that  although  I  was  mod 
fincerely  enraged,  I  could  with  tranfport 
have  preffcd  her  to  mine.  N 

*  If  I  muft  not  touch  you-,  I  will 
4  not.— But  depend  upon  it,'— [and  I 
afiumed  the  fterneft  air  I  could  aiTume, 
to  try  what  that  would  do]—'  depend 
'  upon  it,  Madam,  that  this  is  not  the 
<  way  to  avoid  the  evils  you  dread. 
4  Let  me  do  what  I  will,  I  cannot  be 

*  ufed  worie— Dorcas,  be  gone!' 

She  arofe,  Dprcas  being  about  to 
withdraw;  and  wildly  caught  hold  of 
her  arm  :-«-'  0  Dorcas I  If  thou  art  of 

*  mine  own  fex,  leave  me  not,  I  charge 

*  thee!'*— Then  quitting  Dorcas,  down 
(he  threw  herfclf  upon  her  knees,  in 
the  furthermoft  corner  of  the  room, 
clafping  a  chair  with  her  face  laid  up- 
on the  bottom  of  it!— *  O  where  can  1 
«  be  fafe  ?— Where— -where  can  I  be 
4  iafe,  from  this  man  of  violence  ?' 

This  gave  Dorcas  an  opportunity  to 
confirm  herfelf  in  her  lady's  confidence i 
ihe  wench  threw  herfclf  at  roy  feet, 
while  I  feemednn  violent  wrath;  and, 
embracing  my  knees,  <  Kill  me,  $ir-r- 
c  kill  roe,  Sir— -if  you  pleafe!— I  muft 
4  throw  myfelf  in  your  way,  to  fave  my 

*  lady.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir— But 
4  you  muft  be  fet  on  '—God  forgive  the 
'  rai (chief- makers  '.— But  your  own 
4  heart,  if  left  to  itfelf,  would  not  per- 
4  mit  thefe  things !— Spare,  however, 

*  Sir  1 — fpare  my  lady,  I  befeech  you  !* 
-— buitling  on  her  knees  about  me,  as 
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if  I  were  intending  to  approach  her 
lady,  had  I  not  been  retrained  by  her. 

This,  humoured  by  me—'  Be  gone*, 
4  devil  1— Officious  devil,  be  gone  If— - 
ftartled  the  dear  creature;  who,  match- 
ing up  haftily  her  head  from  the  chair, 
and  as  hafttly  popping  it  down  again 
in  terror,  hit  her  nofe,  I  fuppofe,  againft 
the  edge  of  the  chair ;  and  it  gulhed 
out  with  blood,  running  in  a  ftrean* 
down  her  bofom ;  me  herfclf  too  muck 
affrighted  to  heed  it  1 

Never  was  mortal  man  in  fuch  terror 
and  agitation  as  I ;  for  I  inftantly  conV 
eluded, that  (he  had  ftabbed  herfelf  with 
fome  concealed  instrument. 

I  ran  to  her  in  a  wild  agony*— For 
Dorcas  was  frighted  out  of  all  her  mock 
interpofition. 

'  What  have  you  done!— O  what 
'  have  you  done  '.—Look  up  to  me,  my 
•  dearcft  life)— Sweet  injured  inno* 
'  cence,  look  up  to  me !— What  have 
<  you  done !— Long  will  I  npt  forvive 
'  you  P— And  I  was  upon  the  point  of 
drawing  my  fword  to  difpatch  myfelf, 
when  I  difcovered— [  What  an  unman- 
ly blockhead  does  this  charming  crea- 
ture make  me  at  her  plea  fure!]— that  all 
I  apprehended  was  but  a  bloody  nofe, 
which,  as  far  as  I  know,  (for  it  could 
not  be  ftopped  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour) 
may  have  laved  her  head  and  her  in« 
telleas. 

But  I  fee  by  this  fcene,  that  the  fweef 
creature  is  but  a  pretty  coward  at  bot- 
tom ;  and  that  J  can  terrify  her  out  of 
fier  virulence  againft  me,  whenever  J 
put  on  fternnefs  and  anger.  But  then, 
as  a  qualifier  to  the  advantage  this  gives 
me  over  her,  I  find  myfelf  to  be  a  cow- 
ard too,  which  I  had  not  before  fu- 
fpefted,  fince  I  was  capable  of  being  fo 
eafily  terrified  by  the  apprehenfiona  of 
her  offering  violence  to  herfelf. 


LETTER   Xhlll. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO  JOHN   BEL- 
F0RP,  ESO^ 

BU  T  with  all  this  dear  creature's 
refentment  againft  me,  I  cannot, 
for  my  heart,  think  but  (he  will  get  all 
over,  and  confent  to  enter  the  pale  with 
me.  Were  (he  even  to  die  to*  marrowy 
and  to  know  ihe  mould,  would  not  a 
woman  of  her  fenfe,  of  her  punftilio, 
and  in  her  (luation,  anc{  of  fy  proud  a, 
family* 
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family,  rather  die  married,  than  other- 
wife?— No  doubt  but  (he  would  ;  al- 
though (he  were  to  hate  the  man  ever  Co 
heartily.  If  fo,  there  it  now  but  ooe 
man  io  the  world  whom  (he can  have— 
And  thai  is  me. 

Jfowl  talk  [Familiar  writing  is  but 
lalkuq,  Jack]  thus  glibly  of  entering 
the  pale,  thou  wilt  be  ready  to  queftion 
me,  I  know,  as  to  pay  inteJUions  on  this 
bead. 

As  much  of  my  heart,  as  I  know  of 
itmyfelf,  will  I  tell  thee. — When  I  am 
from  her,  I  cannot  ftill  help  hefitating 
about  marriage  $  and  I  even  frequently 
refol?e  again  ft  it,  and  determine  to 
prei's  aiy  favourite  fchemc  for  cohabi- 
tation. But  when  I  am  tvitb  her,  I  am 
ready  to  fay,  to  fwear,  and  to  do,  what- 
ever I  think  will  be  mot?  acceptable  to 
ber:  and  were  a  parfon  at  hand,  I  mould 
phinge  at  once,  no  doubt  of  it,  into  the 
ibte. 

I  have  frequently  thought,  in  common 
Cafes,  that  it  it  happy  fa  many  giddy 
fellows,  [There  ace  giddy  fellows,  aa 
veil  as  giddy  eir  Is,  Jack;  and  perhaps 
tisfe  are  as  often  drawn  in,  as  tbefe] 
chat  ceremony  and  parade  are  neceuary 
to  tbe  irrevocable  solemnity  j  and  that 
tbere  is  generally  time  for  a  man  to  re- 
collect bim&lf  in  the  fpace  between  rhe 
heated  over-night,  and  the  cooler  next 
rooming;  or  I  know  not  who  could  ef- 
eipe  tbe  sweet  gypues,  whofe  fafcinat- 
iog  powers  are  fo  much  aided  by  our 
own  raifed  imaginations. 

'  A  wife  at  any  time,*  I  nfed  to  fay. 
I  bad  ever  con  fidence  and  vani  ty  en  ough 
to  think,  that  no  woman  breathing 
coolddeny  ber  hand,  when  I  held  out 
nine.  I  am  confoundedly  mortified  to 
Cod,  that  this  lady  is  able  to  hold  me 
at  bay,  and  to  refufe  all  my  bonefi 
vows. 

What  force  [Allow  me  a  ferious  re- 
flection, Jack  :  it  nmll  be  put  down  ! 
What  force]  have  evil  habits  upon  the 
human  mind!  When  we  enter  upon  a 
devious  courfe,  we  think  we  (hall  have 
it  in  our  power  when  we  will  to  return 
to  the  right  path.  But  it  is  not  fo,  I 
plainly  fee :  for,  who  can  acknowledge 
with  more  juftice  this  dear  creature's 
merits,  and  bis  own  errors,  than  I? 
Whofe  regret,  at  times,  can  be  deeper 
than  mine,  for  the  injuries  I  have  done 
ber?  Whofe  resolution*  te  repair  thofe 
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injuries  ftronger  *-~Yet  how  tranfitory 
is  my  penitence!— How  am  I  hurried 
away— Canft  thou  tell  by  what?— O 
devil  of  youth,  and  devil  of  intrigue, 
how  do  you  mislead  me !— How  often 
do  we  end  in  occafions  for  tbe  deepeft 
remorfe,  what  we  begin  in  wanton* 
nefs! 

At  theprefent  writing,  however,  trie 
turn  of  the  fcale  is  io  behalf  of  matri- 
mony—For I  dcipair  of  carrying  with 
her  my  favourite  point. 

The  jady  tells  Dorcas,  that  her  heart 
is  broken ;  and  .that  (he  fliajl  live  but  a 
little  while.  I  think  nothing  of  that, 
if  we  marry.  Tn  the  firft  place,  4he 
knows  not  what  a  mind  unapprebenfivt 
will  do  for  her,  in  a  ftate  to  which  all 
the  lex  look  forward  with  high  fatis- 
fa&ion.  How  often  have  the  whole 
facred  conclave  been  thus  deceived  in 
their  choice  of  a  pope ;  not  confided ng, 
that  the  new  dignity  is  of  itfelf  fuflfU 
cient  to  give  new  lite !  A  few  months 
heart's  eafe  will  give  my  charmer  a 

Suite  different  notion  of  things :  and  I 
are  fay,  as  I  have  heretofore  (aid  % 
'  Once  married,  and  I  am  married  for 
«  life.' 

I  will  allow,  that  her  pride,  in  one 
fenfe,  has  fullered  abafement :  but  her 
triumph  is  the  greater  in  every  other. 
And  while  I  can  think  that  all  her  trials 
are  but  additions  to  her  honour,  and 
that  I  have  laid  the  foundations  of  her 
glory  in  my  own  fliame,  can  I  be  called 
cruel,  if  I  am  not  affected  with  her  grief 
as  fome  men  would  be  ? 

And  for  what  Qiould  her  heart  be 
broken  ?  Her  will  is  unviolated — At 
pr$ftnt%  however,  her  will  is  unviolated. 
The  deftroy  ing  of  good  habits,  and  the 
introducing  of  bad,  to  the  corrupting  of ' 
the  whole  heart,  is  the  violation.  That 
her  will  is  not  to  be  corrupted,  that  her 
mind  is  not  to  be  debafea,  (he  has  hi- 
therto unqueftionablv  proved.  And  if 
(he  give  caufe  for  further  trials,  and 
hold  faft  her  integrity;  what  ideas  will 
(he  have  to  dwell  upon,  that  will  be 
able  to  corrupt  her  morals?  What  • 
vefligia,  what  remembrances,  but  fuch 
as  will  infpire  abhorrence  of  the  at- 
tempter? 

What  nonfenft  then  to  fuppofe,  that 
fuch  a  mere  notional  violation  as  (he  has 
AitTercd,  (hould  be  able  to  cut  afunder 
the  firings  of  life  ? 
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Her  religion,  married,  or  not  married, 
will  fet  her  above  making  fuch  a  tri- 
fling accident,  fuch  an  involuntary  fuf- 
fenng,  fatal  to  her. 

Such  considerations  as  thefe,  they 
are,  that  fupport  me  againft  all  appre- 
henfion  of  bugbear  confequences  :  and 
I  would  have  them  have  weight  with 
thee  j  who  art  fuch  a  doughty  advocate 
for  her.  And  yet  I  allow  thee  this  ; 
that  (he  really  makes  too  much  of  it : 
takes  it  too  much  to  heart.  To  be  Aire 
ihe  ought  to  have  forgot  it  by  this  time, 
except  the  charming,  charming  confe- 
quence  happen,  that  ft  ill  I  am  in  hopes 
will  happen,  were  I  to  proceed  no  fur- 
ther. And,  if  die  apprehend  this  her- 
ftlf,  then  has  the  dear  over-nice  foul 
fome  reafon  for  taking  it  fo  mnch  to 
heart  i  and  yet  would  not,  I  think,  re- 
fufe  to  legitimate. 

O  Jack !  had  I  an  imperial  diadem, 
I  fwear  to  thee,  that  I  would  give  it  up, 
even  to  my  enemy ,  to  have  one  charm- 
ing boy  by  this  lady.  And  fhould  fhe 
efcape  me,  and  no  fuch  effect  follow, 


my  revenge  on  her  family,  and,  in  Jkeb 
a  cafe,  on  herfelf,  would  be  incom pleat, 
and  I  thould  reproach  myfelf  as  long 
as  I  lived.  * 

Were  I  to  be  fore,  that  this  founda- 
tion is  laid,  [And  why  may  I  not  hope 
it  is?]  I  mould  not  doubt  to  have  her 
ftill  nhould  ihe  withftand  her  day  of 
grace)  on  my  own  conditions:  nor 
would  I,  if  it  were  fo,  queftion  that  re- 
vived  affe&ion  in  ber,  which  a  woman 
feldom  fails  to  have  for  the  father  of  her 
firft  child,  whether  born  in  wedlock, 
or  out  of  it. 

And  pr'ythee,  Jack,  fee  in  this  my 
ardent  hope,  a  diftmclion  in  my  favour 
from  other  rakes ;  who,  alnioA  to  a  man, 
follow  their  inclinations  without  trou- 
bling themfelves  about  confequences. 
In  imitation,  as  one  would  think,  of  the 
ftrutting  villain  of  a  bird,  which  from 
feathered  lady  to  feathered'  lady  pw- 
fues  his  imperial  plea  Cures,  leaving  it 
to  hi 8  fleek  paramours  to  hatch  the  ge- 
nial product  in  holes  and  corners  of 
their  own  finding  out,  ' 
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LETTER    I. 

M%.    LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  ESQ^. 

TUESDAY  MORN.  JVKI  20. 

>/^'  ELL,  Jack,  now  are  we 

^r    Jt  upon  another  foot  toge- 

\     ther.    This  dear  creature 

\f  \  will  not  let  me  be  food. 

%^/^V^/^  She  is  now  authorizing 

all  my  plots  by  her  own 

example. 

Thou  muR  be  partial  in  the  higheft 
degree,  if  now  thon  blameft  me  for  re- 
fuming  my  former  fchemes,  fince"  in 
that  cafe  I  (hall  but  follow  her  clue. 
No  forced  conftruction  of  her  actions 
do  I  make  on  this  occafion,  in  order  to 
ftribfyr  a  bad  caufe  or  a  worfe  intention. 
A  flight  pretence,  indeed,  ferved  the 
wolf,  when  he  had  a  mind  to  quarrel 
with  die  lamb  j  but  this  is  not  now  my 
case. 

For  here,  [  Wouldft  thou  have  thought 
it  >  ]  taking  advantage  of  Dorcas's  com  - 
notlionate  temper,  and  of  tome  warm 
expressions,  which  the  tender-hearted 
wench  let  fall  agatnft  the  cruelty  of  men ; 
ami!  wilting  to  have  it  in  her  power 
Co  ttrwt  her;  has  (he  given  her  the  fol- 
lowing note,  ligned  by  her  maiden- 
mine:  for  Aie  has  thought  fit,  in  pofi- 
trre  and  plain  words,  to  own  to  the 
pitying  Dorcas,  that  (he  is  not  mar* 


«  MONDAY,  JVMI  10.   .... 

*    T  The  underwritten  do  bereiy  fro- 
-*  '  mife,  that,  on  my  coming  into  pof- 

'  feffion  of  my  own  eft  ate,  I  will  pro- 
vide/or Dorcas  Martindale  in  a  gen- 
tlewoman-like manner,  in  my  own 
boufet  or,  if  I  do  notfoon  obtain  that 
poffefion,  otjbouldfirft  die,  I  dp  hereby 
bind  myfelf,  my  executors,  and  admt- 
niftrators,  to  pay  to  her,  or  ber  order, 
during  the  term  of  her  natural  life,  the 
fum  of  five  pounds  on  each  of  the  four 
ufual  quarterly  days  in  they  ear  \  that 
is  to  fay,  twenty  pounds  by  the  year j  • 
on  condition  that  /be  faithfully  qffift  me 
in  my  efcape  from  an  illegal  confine- 
ment, under  wbicb  I  now  labour. 
'The  firft  quarterly  payment  to  com- 
mence and  be  payable  at  the  end  of 
three  months  immediately  following 
the  day  of  my  deliverance.  And  I  do 
alfo  promife  to  give  ber,  as  a  ttflimonj 
of  my  honour  in  the  reft,  a  diamond- 
ring,  which  I  have  Jbe wed  ber.  Wit- 
nefs  my  band,  this  nineteenth  day  of 
june,  in  the  year  above-written. 

*  Clarissa  Harlowe/ 

Now,  Jack,  what  terms  wouldft  thou 
have  me  to  keep  with  fuch  a  fweet  cor- 
ruptrefs?— Seeft  thou  not  how  (he  hates 
me?— Seeft  thou  not,  that  (he  is  refolvcd 
never  to  forgive  me  ?— Seeft  thou  not, 
however,  that  (he  muft  diigrace  her- 
felf  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  if  (he  ac- 
tually JhoiftM  efcape?— That  (he  muft 
5  E  %  be 
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be  fubje&ed  to  infinite  dtftrefs  and  ha- 
zard ?  For  whom  has  (he  to  receive  and 
protect  her?  Yet  to  determine  to  rifque 
all  thjcfe  evils!  And  furthermore  to 
ftoop  to  artifice,  to  be  guilty  of  the 
reigning  vice  of  the  times,  or  bribery 
and  corruption  !— O  Jack,  Jack !  faj 
not,  *vjrite  not,  another  word  in  her 
favour! 

Thou  haft  blamed  me  for  bringing 
her  to  this  houfc:  but  had  1  carried  her 
to  any  other  in  Egland,  where  there 
would  have  been  one  fervant  or  inmate 
capable  either  of  compaj/hn  or  corrup- 
tion, what  muft  have  been  the  conie- 
quenxe  ? 

But  feed  thou  not,  however,  that,  in 
this  flimfy  contrivance,  the  dear  im- 
placable, like  a  drowning  man,  catches 
at  a  ftraw  to  fave  herfelf !— A  ftraw 
frail  me  find  to  be  the  refuge  (he  has 
rcforted  to. 
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MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FO-RD,   ESQj 

TtflSDAY  M6XN.  JO  O'CLOCK. 

VI RY  ill— Exceeding  ill— as  Dor- 
cas tells  me,  in  order  to  avoid 
feeing  me— And  yet  the  dear  foul  may 
be  fo  in  her  mind.  But  is  not  that 
equivocation?  Some  one  paflion  pre- 
dominating, in  every  human  breaflj 
breaks  through  principle,  and  con- 
trout's  us  all.  Mine  is  love  and  re- 
venge taking  turns.  He* s  is  hatred— 
But  this  is  my  confolation,  that  hatred 
appeafedy  is  love  heguny  or  love  renew- 
ed, I  may  rather  fay,  if  love  ever  had 
footing  here. 

But  refiefiioning  apart,  thou  feeft, 
Jack,  that  her  plot  is  beginning  to 
work.    To-morrow  it  is  to  break  out. 

I  have  been  abroad,  to  fet  on  foot  a 
plot  of  circumvention.  All  fair  now, 
Belford! 

I  infilled  upon  vifitingmyindifpofed 
fair- one.  Dorcas  made  officious  ex- 
cufes  for  her,  I  curfed  the  wench  in 
ber  hearing  for  her  impertinence;  and 
(lamped,  and  made  a  clutter;  which 
was  improved  into  an  apprehenfion  to 
the  lady  that  I  would  have  flung  her 
faithful  confidante  from  the  top  of  the 
Hairs  to  the  bottom.  •. 

«  He  is  a  violent  wretch!— But, 
•  Dorcas*'  {Dear  Dorcas,  row  it  iej 
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1  thou* malt  have  a  friend  in  metoAe* 
«  laft  day  of  my  life.1 

And  what  now,  Jack,  deft  think 
the  name  of  her  good  angel  is  I— Wlky 
Dorcas  Afar t indole,  Chriltian  and*  Su- 
per, (no  more  Wykes)  as  in  the  pro - 
mjflbry  note  in  my  former— And  the 
dear  creature  has  bound  her  to  her  by 
the  mofl  folemn  obligations,  hefides  the 
tie  of  intereft.     . 

'  Whither,  Madam,  do  you  defign 

*  to  go  when  you  get  out  of  this 
c  houfe?' 

*  I  will  throw  myfclf  into  the  firft 

*  open  houfe  I  can  find;  and  beg  pro- 
'  te&ion  till  J  can  get  a  coach,  .or  a 
'  lodging  in  fcmefcon  eft  family -T' 

'  What  will  you  do   for  cfoaths, 
'  Madam  r  I  doubt  you'll  not  be  able 

<  to  take  any  away  with  you,  but  what 

*  you*  11  have  on.' 

'  O,  no  matter  for  cloaths,  if  I  can 
«  but  get  out  of  this  houfe.' 

c  What  will  you   do  for  money, 

*  Madam?  I  have  heard  his  honour 

*  exprefs  his  concern,  that  he  could  not 
'  prevail  upon  you  to  be  obligidto  hujs, 

*  though  he  apprehended  that  you  muft 

*  be  (hort  of  money.* 

*  O,  I  have  rings,  and  other  valu- 
'  a  bits.  Indeed  I  have  but  four  gui- 
'  neas>  and  two  of  them  I  found  lately 
'  wrapt  up  in  a  bit  of  lace,  defigned  for 

*  a  charitable  ufe:  b»t  now,  alas!  cha. 

*  rity  begins  at  home! — But  I  have 

*  one  dear  friend  left,  if  (he  be  living, 
'  as  I  hope  in  God  (he  is  1  to  whom  I 

*  can  be  obliged,  if  I  want.  O  Dor- 
€  cas !  I  muft  ere  now  have  beard  from 
'  her  if  I  had  had  fair  play.' 

*  Well,  Madam,  yours  i*  a  hard 

*  lot.    I  pity  you  at  my  heart!* 

*  Thank  you,  Dorcas  I — I  am  nn. 

<  happy,  that  I  did  not  think  before* 
«  that  I  might  have  confided  in  thy 
'  pity,  and  in  thy  kxV 

'  I  pitied  you,  Madam,  often  and 
'  often:  but  you  were  always,  as  I 
**  thought,  diffident  of  me.    And  thea 

*  I  doubted  not  but  you  were  marriedc, 

*  and  I  thought  his  honour  was  un- 
'  kindly  ufed  by  you.  So  that  I  thought 
'  it  my  duty  to  wi(h  well  to  his  honour, 
1  rather  than  to  what  I  thought  to  be 
«  your  humours,  Madam.  Would  to 
'  Heaven,  that  X  had  known  before 

*  that  you  were  not  married !— Such  a 

<  lady!  Such  a  fortune!  Tobeiofad- 

*  ly  betrayed  !* 

'  All,  Dorcas !  I  was  bafely  drawp. 

•    in* 
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1  tot    My  yotitH— My  ignorance  of 

*  the  world — And  I  have  fame  things 
«  to  reproach  my fclf  with,  when  I  look 
«  back.' 

4  Lord,  Madam,  what  deceitful  crea- 
c  tores  are  thefe  men !— Neither  oalhi, 

*  nor  vows — I  am  fure— I  am  Aire  I* 
[and  then  with  her  apron  foe  gave  her 
eyes  half  a  dozen  hearty  rubs]  '  I  may 

*  cmrfe  the  time  that  I  came  into  this 

*  boole1.* 

Here  was  accounting  for  her  bold 
eyes  1  And  was  it  not  better  for  Dorcas 
to  give  up  a  houfe  which  her  lady  could 
not  think  worfe  of  than  (he  did,  in 
order  to  gain  the  reputation  of  fmce- 
rity,  than  by  offering  to  vindicate  if, 
to  make  her  proffered  fervices  fufpefted? 

'  Poor  Dorcas  !—  Blefs  me  1  how 
-•  little  do  we,  who  have  lived  all  our 

*  time  in  the  country,  know  of  this 
«  wicked  town  r 

*  Had  I  been  obit  to  write,'  cried 
the  veteran  wench,  '  I  fhould  certainly 

*  have  given  fome  other  near  relations 

*  I  have  in  Wales  a  little  inkling  of 

*  matters;  and  they  would  have  laved 
4  me  from         from-      ■  from— -' 

Her  fobs  were  enough.  Theappre- 
henuons  of  women  on  fuch  fubje&s  are 
ever  aforehand  with  fpeech. 

And  then,  fobbing  on,  foe  lifted  her 
apron  to  her  face  again.  She  Jbewed 
me  how. 

*  Poor  Dorcas !'— Again  wiping  her 
own  charming  eyes. 

All  love,  all  companion,  is  this  dear 
creature  to  every- one  in  affliction,  but 
me. 

*  And  would  not  an  aunt  protect  her 

*  kinfwoman  '—Abominable  wretch  V 

*  I  can't— I  can't— I  can't— fay,  my 

*  aunt  was  privy  to  it.     She  gave  me 

*  good  advice.     She  knew  not  for  a 

*  great  while  that  I  was— that  I  was 

*  — thatl  was— ugh!— ughl— ugh!— * 

4  No  more,  no  more,  good  Dorcas 

*  —What  a  world  do  we  live  in!— 

*  What  a  houfe  am  I  in !—  But  come,  ' 

*  don't  weep:'  (though  foe  berfelf 
could  not  forbear)  '  my  being  betrayed 
4  into  it,  though  to  my  own  ruin,  may 

*  be  a  happy  event  for  tbee :  and  if  I 

*  live,  it  mail.' 

*  I  thank  you,  my  good  lady,'  blub- 
bering.     •  I  am  forry,  very  forry,  yon 

'  •  have  had  fo  hard  a  lot.    But  it  may 

*  be  the  faving  of  my  foul,  if  I  can 

*  get  to  your  ladyfoips  houfe.    Had 
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*  I  but  known  that' your  hdylhip  was 
4  not  married,  I  would  have  eat  my 
'  own  fle(h,  before,  before,  before         * 

Dorcas  fobbed  and  wept.  The  lady 
fighed  and  wept  alfo. 

But  now,  Jack,  for  a  ferious  reflect 
tion  upon  the  premifes. 

How  will  the  good  folks  account  for 
it,  that  Satan  has  fuch  faithful  inftru- 
ments,  and  that  the  bond  of  wicked- 
nefs  is  a  ftronger  bond  than  the  ties  of 
virtue}  as  if  it  were  the  nature  of  the 
human  mind  to  be  villainous  ?  For 
here,  had  Dorcas  been  good,  and  been 
tempted  as  (he  was  tempted  to  any- 
thing evil,  I  make  no  doubt  but  (ne 
would  have  yielded  to  the  temptation. 

And  cannot  our  fraternity  in  an  huni 
dred  inftances  give  proof  of  the  like 
predominance  of  vice  over  virtue?  And 
that  we  have  rifqued  more  to  ferve  and 
promote  the  interefts  of  the  former, 
than  ever  a  good  man  did  to  ferve  a  good 
man  or  a  good  caule  r  For  have  we  not 
been  prodigal  of  life  and  fortune r 
Have  we  not  defied  the  civil  magi  urate 
upon  occafion?  And  have  we  not  at- 
tempted refcues,  and  dared  all  things* 
only  to  extricate  a  pounded  profligate  r 

Whence,  Jack,  can  this  be? 

O  !  I  have  it,  I  believe.  The  vicious 
are  as  bad  as  they  can  be;  and  do  the 
devil's  work  without  looking  after; 
while  he  is  continually  fpreading  fnarcs 
for  the  others j  and,  like  a  ikilful  an* 
gler,  fuiting  his  baits  to  the  fifh  be 
angles  for. 

Nor  let  even  bonefi  people,  fo  called, 
blame  poor  Dorcas  for  her  fidelity  in  a 
bad  caule.  For  does  not  the  general, 
who  implicitly  ferves  an  ambitious 
prince  in  his  unjuft  dcfigns  upon  his 
neighbours,  or  upon  his  own  opprefled 
fubjeAs)  and  even  the  lawyer,  who, 
for  the  fake  of  a  paltry  fee,  undertakes 
to  whiten  a  black  caufe,  and  to  defend 
it  again  A  one  he  knows  to  be  good;  do 
the  very  fame  thing  as  Dorcas  ?  And 
are  they  not  both  every  whit  as  culpable? 
Yet  the  one  mail  be  dubbed  a  hero,  the 
other  called  an  admirable  fellow,  and 
be  contended  for  by  every  client,  and 
his  double-tongued  abilities  (hall  carry 
him  through  all  the  high  preferments 
of  the  law  with  reputation  and  ap- 
plauie. 

Well,  but  what  (hall  be  done,  fince 
the  lady  is  fo  much  -determined  on  re- 
moving  l-~Is  theia  no  way  10  oblige 
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her,  and  yet  to  make  the  very  aft  fub- 
Jervient  to  my  own  views  ?  |  fancy  fuch 
away  may  be  found  out. 

I  will  ftudy  for  it— 

Suppofe  I  fuffcr  her  to  makeanefcapei 
Her  heart  it  in  it.  If  Jhe  efe&  it,  the 
triumph  (he  will  have  over  roe  upon  it 
will  be  a  counterbalance  for  all  ma  has 
Altered. 

I  will  oblige  her  if  I  ean. 
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TIRED  with  a  fucceffion  of  fa- 
tiguingdayt,  and  Aeepleft  nights, 
and  with  contemplating  the  precarious 
fituation  I  ft  and  in  with  my  beloved,  I 
fell  into  a  profound  reverie}  which 
brought  on  ileepj  and  that  produced  a 
dream;  a  fortunate  dream;  which,  at 
I  imagine,  will  afford  my  working 
mind  the  meant  to  effeft  the  obliging 
double  purpofe  my  heart  it  now  once 
more  fct  upon. 

What,  as  I  have  often  contemplated, 
is  the  enjoyment  of  the  fined  woman  in 
the  world,  to  the  contrivance,  the 
buftle,  the  furprizes,  and  at  laft  the 
happy  conclufion  of  a  well  laid  plot  I— 
The  charming  roiuuiafouts,  to  come 
the  near  eft  way  £001/;-— the  doubts;  the 
appreheniiont;  the  heart- achings;  the 
meditated  triumphs— Thefe  are  the  joyt 
that  make  the  blefling  dear.  For  all 
the  reft,  what  is  it  ?— What  but  to  find 
an  angel  in  imagination  dwindled  down 
to  a  woman  in  fa&?— But  to  my 
dream    ■    ■ 

Methought  it  wat  about  nine  on 
Wednefday  morning,  that  a  chariot 
with  a  dowager's  arms  upon  the  doors, 
and  in  it  a  grave  matronly  lady  [not  un- 
like mother  It.  in  the  facet  but  in  her 
heart,  O  how  unlike!]  flopped  at  a 
grocer's  ihop,  about  ten  doors  on  the 
other  fide  of  the  way,  in  order  to  huy 
fomc  groceries:  and  methought  Bor- 
eas, having  been  out  to  fee  if  the  coaft 
Were  clear,  for  her  lady's  flight,  and 
if  a  coach  were  to  be  got  near  the  place, 
efpied  this  chariot  with  the  dowager's 
arms,  and  this  matronly  lady:  and 
what,  methought,  did  Boreas,  that 
fubtle  traitreft,  do,  but  whip  up  to  the 
•Id  matronly  lady,  and  lifting  up  her 


voice;  fry,  <  Good,  my  lady,  permit  jfe 
'  one  word. with  your  ladyuip  I* 
<  What  thou  haft  to  fay  to  me,  fcy 
on,'  quoth  the  old  lady;  the  grocer 
etiring,  and  ftanding  aloof,  to  give 
Docasleavetofpeak;  who, methought, 
'n  words  like  thefe,  accofted  the  lady: 
'  You  fetmf  Madam,  to  be  a  very 
good  lady;  and  here  in  thit  neigh- 
bourhood, at  a  houfe  of  no  high 
repute,  is  an  innocent  lady  of  rank 
and  fortune,  beautiful  at  a  May 
morning,  and  youthful  at  a  rofe-bud* 
and  full  at  fweet  and  lovely;  who 
hat  been  tricked  thither  by  a  wicked 
gentleman,  praftifed  in  the  waya  of 
the  town;  and  thit  very  night  will 
me  be  ruined,  if  flie  get  not  out  of  hit 
hands.  Now,  O  lady  t  if  you  will 
extend  your  compaffionate  good ne ft 
to  thit  tatr  young  lady,  in  whom,  the 
moment  you  behold  her,  you  will  fee 
caufe  to  believe  all  I  lay;  and  let  her 
but  have  a  place  in  your  chariot,  and 
remain  in  your  protection  for  one  day 
only,  till  (he  can  (end  a  man  and 
horfe  to  her  rich  and  powerful  friends  ; 
you  may  fave  from  ruin  a  lady,  who 
has  no  equal  for  virtue  at  well  as 
beauty.' 

Methought  the  old  lady,  moved  with 

Dorcas's    ftory,    anfwered  and  faid, 

Ha&en,  O  damfel,  who  in  a  happy 

moment  art  come  to  put  it  in  my 

power  to  ferve  the  innocent  and  the 

virtuous,  which  it  has  always  beett 

my  delight  to  do:  haftento  this  young; 

lady,  and  bid  her  hie  hither  to  me 

with  all  fpeed ;  and  tell  her  that  my 

chariot  mall  be  herafylura:  and  if  I 

find  all  that  thou  fayefttrue,  my  houfe 

(hall  be  herfan&uary,  and  I  will  pro* 

te&  her  from  all  her  opprefTors.' 

Hereupon,  methought,  thit  traitrcf* 

Dorcas  hied  back  to  the  lady,  and  made 

report  of  what  (he  had  done .    And  me** 

thought,  the  lady  highly  approved-  of 

Dorcas* t  proceeding,  and  blefled  her 

for  her  good  thought. 

And  I  lifted  up  mine  eyet,  and  be- 
hold the  lady  ifcTued  out  of  the  houfe^ 
and  without  looking  back,  ran  to  the 
chariot  with  the  dowager's  coat  upon 
it;  and  wat  received  by  the  .matronly 
lady  with  open  arms,  and  <  Welcome, 
4  welcome,  welcome,  fair  young  lady, 
'  who  fa  well  anfwer  the  description  of 
(  the  faithful  damfel:  and  I  will  carry 
'  you  intently  to  my  houfe,  where  you 
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•  AaH  meet  villi  all  the  good  ufage 
«  your  heart  can  wihS  for,  till  you 

*  can  apprise  your  rich  and  powerful 
f  friends  of  your  paft  dangers,  and  pre- 

•  feat  efcape.' 

«  Thank  yon,  thank  you,  thank  you, 
5  thank  you,  worthy,  thrice  worthy 
«  lady,  who  afford  fo  kindly  your  pro- 

•  teAfon  toa  moft  unhappy  young crea- 
f  tore,  who  hat  heen  bafcly  feduced  and 

*  hetraycd,  and  brought  to  the  rcry 

*  brink  of  definition.' 
Methought  then,  the  matronly  ladv, 

who  had,  by  the  time  the  young  lady 
came  to  her,  bought  and  paid  tor  the 
goods  me  wanted,  ordered  her  coach- 
man  to  drive  home  with  all  fpeed;  whd 
topped  not  till  he  had  arrived  in  a  cer- 
tain ftreet,  not  far  from  Lincoln's  Inn 
Fields,  where  the  matronly  lady  lived 
in  a  funrptuous  dwelling,  replete  whh 
damfels  who  wrought curioufly  in  muf- 
fins, cambricks,  and  fine  linen,  and  in 
every  good  work  that  indoftrious  dam- 
fels love  to  be  employed  about,  except 
the  loom  and  the  (pinning- wheel. 

And  methought,  all  the  way  the 
young  lady  and  the  old  lady  rode,  and 
after  they  came  in,  till  dinner  was  rea- 
dy, the  young  lady  filled  up  the  time 
with  the  difmal  account  of  her  wrongs 
and  her  fuiferings,  the  like  of  which 
was  never  heard  by  mortal  ear;  and 
this  in  fo  moving  a  manner,  that  the 
good  old  Jadv  did  nothing  but  weep, 
and  figh,  ana  fob,  and  inveigh  againft 
the  arts  of  wicked  men,  and  againft  that 
abominable  Squire  Lovelace,  who  was 
a  flatting  *viUainy  methought  file  faid; 
and,  more  than  that,  an  unchained 
Beelzebub. 

Methought  I  was  in  a  dreadful  ago- 
ny, when  1  found  the  lady  had  efcaped; 
and  in  my  wrath  had  like  to  have  (lain 
Dorcas,  and  our  mother,  and  every 
one  I  met.  But,  by  fome  quick  transi- 
tion, and  ftrange  metamorphofis,  which 
dreams  do  not  ufually  account  for,  me- 
thought, all  of  a  fudden,  this  matronly 
lady  was  turned  into  the  famous  mo- 
.  ther  H.  herfclfj  and,  being  an  old  ac- 
quaintance of  mother  Sinclair,  was 
prevailed  upon  to  afiift  in  my  plot  upon 
the  young  lady. ' 

Then,  methought,  followed  a  ft  range 
fome;  for,  mother  JI.  longing  to  hear 
more  of  the  young'  lady's  ftory,  and 
sight  being  come,  beJbught  her  to  ac- 
cept of  a  place  in  her  own  bed,  in  order 

•  -   \     *  i.  .  .     -...*... 
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t»  have  all  the  talk  to  themfcl  vts.  For, 
methought,  two  young  nieces  of  her* 
had  broken  in  noon  them  in  the  middle 
oi  the  difmal  tale. 

Accordingly  going  early  to  bed,  and 
the  fad  ftory  being  refumed,  with  as 
great  earneftnefa  on  one  fide,  as  atten- 
tion on  the  other,  before  the  young  lady 
had  gone  far  in  it,  mother  H.  me- 
thought, was  taken  with  a  fit  of  the 
colick;  and  her  tortures  encreafing, 
was  obliged  to  rife  to  get  a  cordial  & 
ufed  to  find  Jpecific  in  this  di  (order*  te> 
Which  me  was  unhappily  fuhject. 

Having  thus  rifen,  and  ftept  to  bet 
clofet,  methought  (he  let  fall  the  wax 
taper  in  her  return;  and  then*  [Onto* 
tamorphofis  ftill  ftranger  than  the  for* 
mer!  What  unaccountable  things  are 
dreams!]  coming  to  bed  again  in  th* 
dark,  the  young  lady,  to  her  infinite 
aftouifhment,  grief,  and  forprizt,  found 
mother  H.  tnrned  into  a  young  perron 
of  the  other  fex :  and  although  Lew 
lace  was  the  abhorred  of  her  foul,  yet* 
fearing  i t  was  fome 0/Arr  perfon,  it  was 
matter  of  fome  con  rotation  to  her,  when 
me  found  it  was  no  other  than  himielf, 
and  that  (he  had  been  ftill  the  bedfel* 
low  of  but  one  and  the  fame  man. 

A  ft  range  promifcuoos  huddle  of  ad- 
ventures followed,  .fcenes  perpetually 
fhifting;  now  nothing  beard  from  the 
lady,  but  fight,  groans,  exclamations, 
faintings,  dyings— From  the  gentle- 
man, but  vows,  promifes,  protesta- 
tions, difcleamers  of  purpofes  purjked\ 
and  all  the  gentle  and  ungentle  prettures 
of  the  lover's  warfare. 

Then,  as  quick  as  thought,  (for 
dreams,  thou  knoweft,  confine  not 
themfelves  to  the  rules  of  the  drama) 
turned  recoveries,  lyings- in,  chriften- 
ings,  the  failing  boy,  amply,  even, 
in  her  own  opinion,  rewarding  the 
fullering  mother. 

Then  the  grandfather's  eftate  yield- 
ed up,  poflettion  taken  of  it:  living 
very  happily  upon  it ;  her  beloved  Nor-  - 
ton  her  companion;  Mifs  Howe  her 
Vffitor}  and  (admirable  1  thrice  admi- 
rable!) enabled  to  compare  notes  with 
her;  a  charming  girl,  by  the  fame  fa- 
ther, to  her  friend's  charming  boy; 
who,  as  they  grow  up,  in  order  to 
confolidate  their  mammas  friendships, 
(for  neither  have  dreams  regard  to  eon* 
fanguinity)  intermarry j  change  names 
by  aft  of  parliament,  to  enjoy  my 
eftatf 
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eftate— And  I  know  not  what  of  the 
like  incongruous  (tuff. 

'  I  awoke,  as  thou  mayeft  believe,  in 
great  diforder,  and  rejoiced  to  find  my 
charmer  in  the  nest  room,  and  Dorcas 
koneft. 

Now  thou  writ  fay  this  was  a  very 
odd  dream.  And  yet,  (for  I  am  a 
ftrange  dreamer)  it  is  not  altogether 
improbable  that  fomething  like  it  may. 
happen;  as  the  pretty  fimpleton  has 
the  weaknefs  to  confide  in  Dorcas, 
Urfaom  till  now  (he  diiliked. 

But  I  forgot  to  tell  thee  one  part  of 
tny  dream;  and  that  was,  that  the  next 
morning,  the  lady  gave  way  to  fuch 
transports  of  grief  and  refentment, 
that  flie  was  with  difficulty  diverted 
from  making  an  attempt  upon  her  own 
life.  But  howeverat  laft  was  prevailed 
upon  to  refolve  to  lire,  and  to  make  the 
beft  of  the  matter:  a  letter,  methought, 
from-  Captain  Tomlinfon  helping  to 
pacify  her,  written  to  apprize  me,  that 
her  uncle  Harlowe  would  certainly  be 
«t  Kentifti  Town  on  Wedncfday  night 
June  28,  the  following. day,  (the  49th) 
being  his  birth-  day  5  and  be  doubly  de- 
sirous, on  that  account,  that  our  nup- 
tials (hould  be  then  privately  folera* 
nized  in  his  pretence. 

'  But  is  Thori'day  the  29th  berun- 
*  cle's  annivcrfajy  ?'  me  thinks  thou 
aficeft.— -It  is-;  or  elie  the  day  of  ceJc- 
bration  fcouJd  have  been  earlier  ftill. 
'Three  weeks  ago  I  heard  her  fay  it  was; 
and  I  have  down  the  birth-day  of  every- 
one  of  her  family,  and  the  wedding- 
day  of  her  father  and  mother.  Tbe 
minuted  circum dances  are  often  of 
great  fcrvice,  in  matters  of  the  laflt 
importance. 

-    And  what  Cay  eft  thou  now  to  my 
dream? 

Who  fays,  that,  deeping  and  wak- 
ing, I  have  not  tine  helps  from  fome 
body,  fome  jpirif  rather,  as  thou' It  be 
apt  to  fay  ?  But  no  wonder  that  a  Beel- 
zebub has  his  dcvilkins  to  attend  his 
\call. 

I  can  hare  no  manner  of  doubt  of 
fuccceding  in  mother  H.'s  part  of  the 
fcheme;  for  will  the  lady  (who  re- 
folvcs  to  throw  herfclf  into  the  firfi 
houfe  /be  can  enter,  or  to  befpeak  the 
protection  of  the  firfi  per/on  fie  meets; 
and  who  thinks  there  can  be  no  danger 
tut  of  this  hdufe,  equal  to  what  (he 
apprehends  from  me  in  it)  fcruple  to 
accept  of  the  chariot  of  a  dow.igcr, 
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accidentally  offering  ?  And  the  lady's- 
protection  engaged  by  her  faithful 
Dorcas,  fo  highly  bribed  to  promote 
her  efcape? — And  then  Mrs.  H.  has. 
the  air  and  appearance  cf  a  venerable 
matron,  and  is  not  fuch  a  forbidding 
devil  as  Mrs.  Sinclair. 

The  pretty  fimpleton  knows  nothing 
in  the  world;  nor  that  people  who  have 
money,  never  want  affiftants  in  their 
views,  be  they  what  they  will.  How 
elfe  could  the  princes  of  the  earth  be 
fo  implicitly  ferved  as  they  are,  change 
tbiy  bands  ever  fo  often,  and  be  their 
purpofes  enjerfo  wicked? 

If  I  can  but  get  ber  to  go  on  with  me 
till  Wtdnefday  next  week,  we  fljall  be 
fettled  together  pretty  quietly  by  that 
time.  And  indeed  if  (he  has  anygra^ 
titude,  and  has  in  ber  the  lead  of  her 
fex's  foibles,  (he  muft  think  I  deferve 
her  favour,  by  the  pains  the  has  coll. 
me.  For  dearly  do  they  all  love  that 
men  (hould  take  pains  about  them  and 
for  tfcem. 

And  here,  for  the  prefeiit,  J  will  lay 
down  my  pen,  and  congratulate  myfelf 
upon  my  happy  invention  ((ince  her 
obftinacy  puts  me  once  more  upon  ex- 
ercifing  it>r-But  with  this  reJolulion, 
J  think,  that,  if  the  prefect  contriv- 
ance fail  rne,  I  will  exert  all  the  fa- 
culties  of  my  mind,  alj  my  talents, 
to  procure/or  myfelf  a  legal  right  to 
her  favour,  and  that  in  defiance  of  all 
my  antipathies  to  the  married  fiatej 
and  of  the  fuggeijtions  of  the  great  de- 
vil out  of  the  boufe,  and  of  his  fee  ret 
agents  jn  it. — Since,  if  now  (he  is  not 
£q  be  prevailed  upon,  or  drawn  in,  it 
will  be  in  Vain  to  attempt  her  further. 


LETTER     IV. 

MR..    LQYELAC?,    TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FOJLD,  £SO^ 

TUESDAY  NIGHT,  JpNC  lO, 

NO  admittance  yet  to  my  charmer  I 
She  is  very  ill— in  a  violent  fe- 
ver, Dorcas  thinks.  Y«t  will  have  no 
advice. 

Dorcas  tells  her  how  much  I  am. 
concerned  at  it. 

But  again  let  me  afk,  Does  this  lady 
do  right  to  make  herfclf  ill,  when  Q&q 
is  not  ill}  For  my  own  part,  libertir\c 
as  people  think,  me,  when  I  had  ocr-^^ 
fion  to  be  fick,  I  took  a  dole  of  ipec?^  ^ 

cuanli^ 
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euanha,  that  I  might  not  he  guilty  of 
afalJhood;  and  rooft  heartily  lick  was 
Ij  as  Ihe,  who  then  pitied  roe,  full  well 
knew.  But  here  to  pretend  to  be  very 
ill,  only  to  get  an  opportunity  to  nan 
away,  m  order  to  avoid  forgiving  a 
man  who  hat  offended  her,  Sow  un- 
chriftian ! — If  good  folks  allow  them* 
felvea  in  theie  breaches  of -a  known 
duty,  and  in  thefe  presumptuous  con* 
ftrivances  to  deceive,  who,  Belford, 
shall  blame  ns  ? 

I  have  a  ftrange  notion,  that  the  ma- 
tronly lady  will  he  certainly  at  the 
grocer's  lnop  at  the  hour  of  nine  to* 
morrow  morning:  for  Dorcas  heard 
me  tell  Mrs.  Sinclair,  that  I  mould 
go  out  at  eight  precifely  j  and  then  (he 
ts  to  try  for  a  coach :  and  if  the  dowa- 
nr*t  chariot  mould  happen  to  be  there, 
how  lucky  will  it  he  for  my  charmer! 
How  ftrangely  will  my  dream  be  made 
out! 

•       # 

I  hate  juft  received  a  letter  from 
Captain  Tomlinfoa.  Is  it  not  won* 
derral  ?  For  that  was  part  of  my  dream. 

I  mall  always  have  a  prodigious  re- 
gard to  dreams  henceforward .  I  know 
sot  bat  I  may  write  a  book  upon  that 
fnbje&i  for  my  own  experience  will 
rarnim  one  a  great  part  of  it.  Glmn* 
vilU  of  Witches,  Baxter*  s  Hi/lory  of 
ffiriti  and  Apparitions,  and  the  Royal 
raaut's  Demmohgo,  will  be  nothing 
at  all  to  Lovelace*  sRtfveries. 

The  letter  is  juft  what  I  dreamed  to 
he.  I  am  only  concerned  that  uncle 
John's  annivenary  did  not  happen 
three  or  four  days  fooner)  for  mould 
any  arar  misfortune  befal  my  charmer, 
lie  may  not  be  able  to  fupport  her  fpi- 
rits  Co  tongas  till  Thurfimy  in  the  neat 
week.  Yet  it  will  give  me  the  more 
lime  for  new  expedients,  mould  my 
present  contrivance  fail}  which  I  can- 
not nowtvtrfiippoic. 

•  TO  fcOBlRT  LOVHLACI,  gtq. 

*  atO«»AT,  JVM  a  19* 

*  an  an  si  a, 

I  Can  now  return  you  joy,  for  die 

'joy  yon  have  given  me,  an  well 

'  as  my  dear  friend  Mr.  Hat lowe,  in 

1  me  news  of  his  beloved  niece's  happy 

*  recovery^  for  be  is  determined  to 
f  comply  with  bor  wines  and  jwar*, 

•  and  to  gift  her  to  jou  with  hit  own 


«  As  the  ceremony  hat  been  nectf* 
farily  delayed  by  reafon  of  her  ill* 
aefs,  and  as  Mr.  Harlowc's  birth* 
day  is  on  TharJoay  the  19th  of  this 
infant  June,  whan  be  enters  inn? 
the  Jeventy*fourth  year  o£.  his  ager 
and  as  time  may  be  wanted  to  com- 
pleat  the  dear  lady's  recovery;  he  is 


very  defirout  that  the  marriage  mill 
be  folemaisoi  upon  its  that  he 
afterwards  have  double  joy  on  that 


t  may 


Bayt 

4  For  this  purnoJe  be  intends  to  fet 
out  privately,  to  as  to  be  at  JCcnti  ft* 
Town  on  Wednejoay  ft'nnight  in 
the  evening. 

«  All  the  family  u&l  ha  fry*,  to 
meet  to  celebrate  it  with  aimt  but  an 
they  are  at  preamt  in  too  unhappy  s 
situation  for  that,  ha  will  give  out, 
that,  not  being  able  to  bear  the  day 
at  home,  he  has  refolved  to  beabftnt 
for  two  or  three  days, 
'  He  will  At  out  on  borfcbeck,  at- 
tended only  with  one  fruiy  (errant, 
for  the  greater  privacy.  He  will  bo 
at  the  moft  creditable-looking  nub* 
lick  houft  there,  expecting  you  both 
next  morning,  if  be  hear  nothing 
from  me  to  prevent  him.  And  Jw 
will  go  to  town  with  you  after  tbo 
ceremony  is  performed,  in  the  coach 
he  fuppc&t  you  will  come  in. 
«  fie  is  vary  dtfrooi,  thstlavauM 
be  prcftnt  on  the  occanon.  But  Ms 
I  have  promifed  him,  at  his  reqocft, 
that  I  will  be  up  before  the  day  in 
order  to  lee  the  fctdcmentt  executed, 
and  every- thing  properly  prepared. 
«  Ua  is  very  glad  you  nave  the  !i* 
cence  ready. 

«  He  fpeaks  vary  kindly  of  yon. 
Mr.  Lovelace)  and  lays,  that,  if 
any  of  the  family  toad  out  after  ho 
has  mrn  the  ceremony  performed,  he 
will  (epsratefrom  them,  and  unite 
himftlf  to  his  dear  niece  and  her  in* 
tereirs. 

*  I  owned  to  you,  when  in  town 
laft,  that  I  took  flight  notice  to  my 
dear  friend  of  the  aaifunderftanding 
between  you  and  his  niece;  and  that 
I  did  this,  for  fear  the  lady  mould 
have  Jhewn  any  little  difcontent  in 
his  preface,  had  I  been  able  to  pre* 
vail  upon  him  to  go  op  in  perfon,  at 
then  was  doubtful.  But  I  hope 
nothing  of  tha,t  difcontent  remains 


*  My  thfence,  when  your  menengef 
$  F  •  came, 
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*  came,  muft  excoJe  me  for  not  writ- 
«  ing  by  him. 

*  Be  pleated  to  make  my  moft  re- 

*  fpcftful  compliment*  acceptable  to 

*  the  admirable  lady,  and  believe  me 
«  to  be  your  mojf  faithful  and  obedient 

*  firvant, 

4  AWTOHY  TOHUNION.' 

This  letter  I  feeled,  and  broke  open. 
It  was  brought,  thou  mayeft  fuppofc, 
by  a  particular  meflenger;  the  feal 
luch  a  one  as  the  writer  need  not  be 
ftfhamed  of.  I  took  care  to  enquire  af- 
ter the  captain's  health,  in  my  belov- 
ed's hearing;  and  it  is  now  ready  to  be 
r faced  as  a  pacifier,  according  as 
mail  take  on,  wrefent,  if  the  two 
metamorphofes  happen  purfuant  to  my 
wonderful  dream)  as,  having  great 
faith  in  dreams,  I  dare  fay  they  will. 
«— I  think  it  will  not  be  ami  ft,  in 
changing  my  deaths,  to  have  this  let- 
ter of  the  worthy  captain  lie  in  my 
beloved's  way. 


\  LETTER    V. 

*Ht.  tOVBLACt,   TO  JOHN  BEL- 
FORD,  ssq. 

win*. noon,  itfwa  *i« 

WHAT  wall  I  fay  now!— I, 
who  but  a  few  hours  ago  had 
fuch  faith  in  dreams,  and  had  propoled 
Out  of  hand  to  begin  my  treatife  of 
Dreams  fleeping  and  Dreams  waking, 
and  was  pleating  myfelf  with  the  dia- 
logues between  the  old  matronly  ladv, 
and  the  young  lady;  and  with  the 
two  metamorphofes,  (abfolutely  af- 
lured  that  every-thing  would  happen 
as  my  dream  chalked  stout;)  Jhall  ne- 
ver more  depend  upon  tbofe  flying  fol- 
lies; thofe  illufionsof  a  fancy  depraved, 
and  run  mad. 

Thus  confoundedly  have  matters 
happened. 

I  went  out  at  eight  o'clock  in  high 
food  humour  with  myfelf^  in  order  to 
give  the  fought- for  opportunity  to  the 
ttlotting-miltrefs  and  corrupted  maidj 
only  ordering  Will  to  keep  a  good 
look-out  for  fear  his  lady  mould  mif- 
truft  my  plot,  or  miftake  a  hackney- 
coach  for  the  dowager  lady's  chariot. 
But  firfl  I  lent  to  know  how  me  did) 


and  received  for  anfwer,  *  Very  ill  t— 
*  had  a  very  bad  night  s*  which  latter 
was  but  too  probable:  fince  this  I 
know,  that  people  who  have  plots  in 
their  heads  as  feldom  have  as  defer*** 
good  ones. 

I  defired  a  phyiician  might  be  called 
in;  but  wasrefufed. 
.  I  took  a  walk  in  St.  James's  Park, 
congratulating  myfelf  all  the  way  on 
my  rare  inventions:  then,  impatient,  I 
took  a  coach,  with  one  of  the  windows 
quite  up,  the  other  almofl  up,  playing 
at  bo-peep  at  every  chariot  I  faw  pals 
in  my  way  to  Lincoln's  Inn  Fieidss 
and  when  arrived  there,  I  fent  the 
coachman  to  defire  any  one  of  mother 
H.'s  family  to  come  to  me  to  the  coach - 
fide,  not  doubting  but  I  (hould  have 
intelligence  of  my  fair  fugitive  there  j 
it  being  then  half  an  hour  after  ten. 

A  iervant  came,  who  gave  me  to 
underftand,  that  the  matronly  lady  waa 
juft  returned  by.herfelf  in  the  chariot. 

Frighted  out  «f  my  wits,  I  alighted, 
and  heard  from  the  mother's  own 
mouth,  that  Dorcas  had  engaged  her  to 
protect  the  lady;  but  came  to  tell  her 
afterwards,  that  flic  had  changed  her 
mind,  and  would  not  quit  the  houfc. 

Quite  aftonifiied,  not  knowing  what 
might  have  happened,  I  ordered  the 
coachman  to  laQi  away  to  our  mother's. 

Arriving  here  in  an  inftant,  the 
firft  word  I  alked,  was,  If  the  lady 
were  fafe  \ 

Mr.  Lovelace  gives  here  a  wen  cir- 
cumflantial  relation   of  alt  that 
faffed  between  the  lady  and  Dor- 
cas.   But  as  be  could  only  guefs  at 
her  motives  for  refufing  to  to  ojf9 
wtfben  Dorcas  told  ber9  that  Joe  bad 
engaged  for  ber  the  protection  of 
the  dowager  tody,   it  is  tbomghi 
froper  to  omit  bis  relation,  and  tm 
fnpply  it  by  fome  memoranda  of 
tie  lady's.     But  it  is  firfl  neceffary 
to  account  for  the  occafiin  on  which 
tbofe  memoranda  were  made. 

The  reader  may  remember ■,  that  im 
tbe  letter  written  to  Mifs  H**tve% 
on  her  efcafe  to  Hampflead*,  /ha 
fromtfes  to  give  ber  tbe  particular  $ 
of  ber  flight  at  leifure. 

She  had  indeed  thoughts  of  emotinm- 
ing  her  account  of  every- thing  #6«t* 
had  pafid  between  ber  ami  mtr% 


•  See  Vol.  V.  p.  6361 
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XoveUce,  Jtuce  her  lofi  narrative 
tetter.  But  the  uncertainly  Jbe 
vms  in  from  that  time,  ivtth  the 
execrable  treatment  fie  met  vjith  on 
ber  being  deluded  back  again  \fol~ 
lowed  by  a  week's  delirium^  bad 
hitherto  hindered  ber  from  profe- 
ruling  ber  intention.  But,  never- 
tbeUfij  having  it  ftili  in  ber  view 
to  perform  ber  promife  as  foon  at 
fie  bid  opportunity,  fie  made  mi' 
nates  of  every- thing  as  it  pafea\ 
in  order  to  help  ber  memory;-— 
which,  as  fie  obferves  in  one  place, 
she  could  left  truft  to  (iace  her  late 
diforders  than  before. 

In  theft  minutes,  or  book  of  memo* 
randa,  fie  obferves,  That  having 
apprehenfions,  that  Dorca*  mighc 
be  a  traitreft,  (he  would  have  got 
away  while  (he  waa  gone  out  to 
fee  for  a  coach;  and  a&ually  did 
down- ft  airs  with  that  intent.  But 
that,  feeing  Mrs.  Sinclair  in  the 
entry,  [Whom  Dorcas  bad planted 
there  nubile  fie  tuent  out  ]  (he  fpeed- 
ed  up  again,  unfeen. 

She  them  ivent  up  to  the  dining-room, 
and  Jaw  the  letter  of  Captain  Tom- 
Unfons  on  nvbUb  fie  obferves  in 
ber  memorandum-book  as  fallows  t 


'  Bow  an   I  puszled  now !  —He 

*  ought  leave  this  letter  on  purpofet 

*  none  of  the  other  papera  left  with  it 

*  being  of  any  conference.  What  it 
'  the  alternative?— To  flay,  and  bo 

*  the  wife  of  the  vilcft  of  men— How 

*  my  heart  refills  that!— To  attempt 

*  to  get  off,  and  fail,  ruin  inevitable! 

*  Dorcas  may  betray  me !— I  doubt  (ht 

*  \*  JUU  his  implement  {—At  his  go- 
'  ingout,  he  whifpered  her,  at  I  faw, 
1  OBobfervebV— In  a  very  familiar  man- 

*  net  too     «r  Never  fcar>  Sir/'  with 

*  acurtfey. 

*  In  her  agreeing  to  connive  at  my 
f  e&ape,  Jbe  provided  not  for  her  own 

*  (amy,  if  I  got  away:  vet  had  reafon, 

*  m  that  caie,  to  expect  his  vengeance. 

*  And  wants  not  forethought.— To 

*  have  taken  her  with  me,  wai  to  be  in 

*  the  power  of  her  intelligence,  if  a 

*  fothieit  creature.— Let  me,  however* 

*  thongh  I  part  not  with  my  caution, 
f  keep  my  charity!— Can  there  be  any 

*  woman  £6  vile  to  a  woman  ?— O  yes  I 
'afrs.Srnclair:  her  aunt.— The  Lord 
'deliver  mat—But,  alas!  I  haw  put 


myfelf  out  of  Hit  conrfe  of  hit  pro* 

tcction  by  the  natural  means— And 
am  already  ruined  1  A  father* s  curie 
Kkewrfe  agataft  me!  Having  made 
vain  all  my  friends  camions  and  lb* 
licit udes,  I  muft  not  hope  for  miracle* 
in  my  favour  I 

«  If  I  do  efcane,  what  may  become 
of  me,  a  poor,  helplefs,  defetted  crea* 
tare!  —  Helpleft  from  fext— From 
circum  fences  !—Expofed  to  every 
danger!— Lord  protect  met 

•  His  vise  man  not  gone  with  bust--* 
Lurking  hereabouts,  no  doubt,  to 
watch  my  fteps !— I  vAU  not  go  away 
by  the  chariot,  however. 

•       # 

•  That  this  chariot  Jheuld  const  fo 
opportunely)  6©  like  his  many  oft  or- 
tuneliesi— That  Dorcas  (hould  have 
the  fiidden  thought !— Should  have 
the  courage  with  the  thought,  to  ad- 
drefs  a  lady  in  behalf  of  an  ab folate 
ftranger  to  that  lady!  That  the  lady 
(hoofd  fo  readily  content  1— Yet  the 
tranfacaion  between  them  to  take  up 
(b  much  time,  their  diftance  in  degree 
confidered:  for,  ardaoua  as  the  case 
was,  and  precious  as  the  time,  Dor- 
cas was  gone  above  half  an  hour  I— 
Yet  the  chariot  was  find  to  be  ready 
at  a  grocer's  not  many  doors  off  1 

'  Indeed  fome  elderly  ladies  are 
talkative :  and  there  are,  no  doubt, 
Jhme  good  people  in  the  world. 

•  But  that  it  ihould  chance  to  be  t 
widow  lady,  who  could  do  what  (he 
plcafedl— That  Dorcas  fliouid  know 
her  to  be  fo  by  the  Losengel— Per* 
fone  in  her  ftation  not  ufually  (b 
knowing,  I  believe,  in  heraldry. 

'  Yet  &me  may!  for  fervants  are 
fond  of  deriving  collateral  }*ononrt 
and  diftin&ions,  as  I  may  call  them* 
from  the  quality,  or  people  of  rank, 
whom  they  ferve.  But  this  fly  fer- 
vent not  gone  with  him !— Then  this 
letter  of  Tomlinfon  !— 

•  Although  I  am  refolved  never  to 
have  this  wretch,  yet,  may  1  not  throve 
myfelf  into  my  uncle" s  prote&ion  at 
Kentifi  Town  or  ttigbgate,  if  I  can* 
not  efcape  before  \  andfo  get  clear  of 
him  r  May  not  the  evil  I  know,  be 
left  than  what  I  may  fall  into,  if  I 
can  avoid  further  villainy  t  Further 
villainy  he  has  not  yet  threatened  j 
freely  and  juftly  as  I  have  treated  him! 
—I  wiH-not  go,  I  think.    At  Uaftr, 

$  Fa,  «ub1*u> 
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«  uoleft  I  can  fend  this  fellow  out  of 

•  the  way*. 

#       # 
«-Th*  fellow  a  villain  I  The  wench, 

•  I  doubt,  a  Tile  wench.  At  laft  con- 
'  cerned  for  her  owa  (afety.  Plays  off 
«  and  on  about  a  coach. 

<  All  my  hopes  of  getting  off,  at  pre- 

•  fent,  over!- »Unhappy  creature  I-  to 
«  what  farther  evifi  art  thou  referred ! 

•  O  how  my  heart  rifts,  at  the  necefEty 
4  I  muft  ftill  be  under  to  fee  and  con- 

•  verfe  with  fo  very  vile  a  man  I1 


LETTER    VI. 

MR.  LOVKLACI,   TO  JOB*  BEL* 
FORD,  ISC*. 

WBDiriflVAT  AFTsanoeii* 

D  IS  APPOINTEDin  her  me- 
ditated efcape*  obliged,  againft 
her  will,  to  meet  me  in  the  dining-room} 
and  perhaps  apprebenfive  of  being  up- 
braided for  her  art  in  feigning  nerfelf 
ill;  I  txptBfd  that  the  dear  ocrverfe 
would  begin  with  me  with  fpirit  and 
indignation.  But  I  was  in  hopes,  from 
the  gentlenefs  of  her  natural  difpofi- 
tion— from  the  consideration  which  I 
expected  from  her  on  her  fituation-* 
from  the  contents  of  the  letter  of  Cap- 
tain Torolinfon,  which  Dorcas  told  me 
me  had  feen— and  from  the  time  (he  had 
had  to  cool  and  reflect  fince  (he  laft  ad- 
mitted me  to  her  prefence,  that  me 
would  not  have  carried  it  fo  ftrongly 
through  as  (he  did. 

As  I  entered  the  dining-room,  I  con* 
gratulated  her  and  myfelf  upon  her 
fnddtn  recovery.  And  would  have  taken 
her  hand,  with  an  air  of  refyeaful  ten- 
dernefs :  but  (he  was  refolved  to  begin, 
where  (he  left  off.  . 

She  turned  from  me,  drawing  in  her 
band,  with  a  repulfing  and  indignant 
afpeft— •*  I  meet  you  once  more,*  (aid 
ihe,  '  becaufe  I  cannot  help  it.  What 
«  have  you  to  fay  to  me?  Why  am  I 
«  to  be  thus  detained  againft  my  will  V 
With  the  utmoft  folcmnity  of  fpeech 
and  behaviour,  I  urged  the  ceremony.  I 
law  I  had  nothing  elfe  for  it.  I  had  a 
letter  in  my  pocket,  I  faid,  [feeling  for 
it,  although  I  had  not  taken  it  From 


the  table  where  I  left  it  in  die  iatmt 
room]  the  contents  of  which,  it*  at- 
tended to,  would  make  us  both  happy. 
I  had  been  loth  to  (hew  it  to  her  before* 
becaufe  I  hoped  to  prevail  upon  her  to 
be  mntfniur  than  the  day  mentioned 
ink. 

I  felt  for  it  in  all  my  pockets,  watch- 
ing her  eye  mean  time,  which  I  (aw/ 
glance  towards  the  table  where  it  lay. 

I  was  oneafy  that  I  could  not  find  it— 
At  laft,  directed  again  by  her  fly  eye,  I 
fpied  it  on  the  table  at  the  further  end 
of  the  room. 

Wiu  jov  I  fetched  it.  •  Be  pleafed 
'  to  read  tnat  letter,  Madam  \  with  an 
sir  of  fad  sned-aflurance. 
.  She  took  it,  and  caft  her  eye  over  it, 
in  fuch  a  carelefs  way,  as  made  it  evi- 
dent, that  (he  had  read  it  before:  and 
then  unthankfully  tofied  it  into  the 
window-feat  before  her. 

I  urged  her  to  blefs  me  to-morrow, 
or  Friday  morning :  at  leaft,  that  (he 
would  not  render  vain  her  ancle's  jour- 
ney,  and  kind  endeavours  to  bring  about 
a  reconciliation  among  us  all. 

*  Among  us  all!'  repeated  (he,  with 
an  air  equally  difdainful  and  incredu- 
lous.   *  O  Lovelace,  thou  art  furely 

*  nearly  allied  to  the  grand  Deceiver, 
'  in  thy  endeavour  to  fuit  temptation* 
«  to  inclinations  F— But  what  honour, 

*  what  faith,  what  veracity,  were  it 

*  pofttble  that  I  could  enter  into  parley 
<  with  thee  on  this  fubjeft,  (which  it  is 
«  not)  may  I  expeft  from  loch  a  man 
«  as  thou  haft  (hewn  thyfeff  to  be  V 

I  was  touched  to  the  quick.  '  A  lady 

*  of  your  perfect  character,  Madam, 
4  who  has  feigned  herfeif  fick,  on  pur- 
'  pofe  to  avoid  feeing  the  man  who 

*  adored  her,  mould  not—*4 
>       '  I  know  what  thou  wouldft  fay,* 

interrupted  (he—4  Twenty  and  twenty7 
'  low  things,  that  my  foul  would  have 
'  been  above  being  gui  hy  of,  and  which 
«  1  have  defmfed  rovfelf  for,  have  I 

*  been  brought  into  by  the  infection  of 
'  thy  company,  and  by  the  neceffity 
'  thou  haft  laid  me  under,  of  appearing 

*  mean.  But  I  thank  God,  deftitute 
«  as  I  am,  that  I  am  not,  however,  funlJL 

*  folow,  as  to  with  to  be  thine.* 
*  I,  Madam,  as  the  injurer,  vugbt  to 

*  have  patience.    It  is  for  the  injured 


•  She  tried  to  do  this)  bet  was  prevented  by  the  rellcVa  pretending  to  j>«t  his  ancle 
•ut,  by  a  (lip  down-fbin— '  A  trick,'  fayt  hit  contriving  master,  in  hia  onutte4  relation* 
4  i  M  taught  tim9  «a  a  Vikt  occM/itB,  at  Jmitm* 
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*  to  reproach.    But  your  uncle  is  not 

*  in  a  plot  againft  yon,  it  is  to  be  hoped. 

*  There  are  circumftances  in  the  letter 
«  you  hare  caft  your  eyes  over— •' 

Again  she  interrupted  me—*  Why, 

*  once  more  I  aik  you,  am  J  detained 

*  in  this  houfe?— Do  not  I  fee  myfelf 

*  surrounded  by  wretches,  who,  though 

*  they  wear  the  habit  of  my  fex,  may 

*  yet,  as  Far  as  I  know,  lie  in  wait  for 

*  my  perdition  ?* 

She  would  be  very  loth,  I  faid,  that 
Mrs.  Sinclair  and  her  nieces  mould  be 
called  up  to  vindicate  themfelves,  and 
their  houfc. 

«  Would  bat  they  kill  me,  let  them 
4  come,  and  welcome.     I  will  blefs 

*  the  hand  that  will  ftrike  the  blow!— 

*  Indeed  I  will/ 
*  *T1a  idle,  very  idle,  to  talk  of  dying. 


'  Mere  young-lady  talk,  when  con- 

*  troaied  by  chofe  they  hate.     But  let 

•  mebeftech  you,  deareft  creature-—' 


*  Befeecb  me  nothing.    Let  me  noj 
c  he  detained  thus  againft  my  will  !— 

*  Unhappy  creature,  that  I  ami*  faid 
lie,  in  a  kind  of  phrenay,  wringing  her 
hands  at  the  fame  time,  and  turning 
from  me,  her  eyes  lifted  up—1  Thy 

*  curie,  O  my  cruel  father,  feems  to  be 

*  now  in  the  height  of  it's  operation!— 

*  My  weakened  mind  is  full  of  fore- 
'  bodinga,  that  I  am  in  the  way  of  be- 

*  mg  a  loft  creature  as  to  both  worlds  t 
'  — Bleffed,  Wetted  God,'  faid  Oie,  fall- 
raj  on  her  knees,  '  fave  me,  O  fave  me, 

*  from  myfelf,  and  from  this  man !' 

I  funk  down  on  my  knees  by  her, 
exceffively  afleaed— «  O  that  I  could 

*  recal  yefterday ! —  Forgive  me,  my 
1  dearest  creature,  forgive  what  is  paft, 

*  as  it  cannot  now  but  by  one-way  be 

*  retrieved.     Forgive  me  only  on  this 

*  condition—- That  my  future  faith  and 

*  honour— * 

She  interrupted  me,  riiing— *  If  you 

*  mean  to  beg  of  me,  never  to  feck  to 

*  avenge  my  lei f  by  law,  or  by  an  ap- 

*  peal  ,*o.  my  relations,  to  my  eoutin 

*  Mofden  in  particular,  when  he  comet 

*  to  England—* 

•  D— a  the  law,*  rifing  alfo,  [She 
ftaited]  f  and  all  thofe  to  whom  you 

*  talk  of  appealing !— I  defy  both  the 

*  one  and  the  other— All  I  beg,  it 
'  you  a.  fonpvenefs;'and  thatyou  will, 

*  on  my  unfeigned  contrition,  re-efta- 

*  WHh  me  in  your  favour/ 

«  O  no,  no,  no  V  lifting  up  her  clafped 
Jundt>  *  I  never,  never  <wiU++nttcrf 


4  never  cam  forgive  you  1*~Aad  it  is  a 

*  pumflunent  worfc  than  death  to  me, 
4  that  I  am  obliged  to  meet  you,  or  to 
«  fee  your 

•  This  it  the  laft  time,  my  deareft 
-  life,  that  you  will  ever  lee  me  in  tbie 
«  pofture,  on  this  occalion  »'  and  again 
I  kneeled  to  her.  *  Let  me  hope,  that 
«  you  wi  11  be  m ine  next  Thurfday ,  your 
«  uncle's  birth -day,  if  not  before.— 

*  Would  to  Heaven  I  had  never  been  a 

*  villain!  Your  indignation  is  not, 
'  cannot  be  greater, than  my  remorfe.*— • 
And  I  took  hold  of  her  gown,  forth* 
was  going  from  me. 

'  Be  remorfe  thy  portion !— For  thine 
own  fake,' be  remorfe  thy  portion  I— 
I  never,  never  will  forgive  thee!— I 
never,  never  will  be  thine!— Let  ma 
retire!  —  Why  kneeleft  thou  to  the 
wretch  whom  thou  baft  fo  vilely 
humbled  V 

4  Say  but,  deareft  creature,  you  will 
rwr/fcttr— Say  but  von  will  take  time 
to  reflect  upon  what  the  honour  of 
both  our  families  requires  of  you.  I 
will  not  rife— I  will  not  permit  yon 
to  withdraw'  —  (ftill  holding  her 
gown]—*  till  you  tell  me  you  will  *»- 
fidtr.— Take  this  letter.  Weigh  well 
your  situation,  and  mine.  Say  yon 
will  withdraw  to  confeder  $  and  then 
I  will  not  prcfume  to  withold  you.* 
1  Compullion  (hall  do  nothing  with 
me.  Though  a  ilave,  a  prifoner,  in 
ctrcumftance,  I  am  no  ilave  in  my 
will !— Nothing  will  Ipromife  thee— 
Witheld,  compelled— Nothing  will  I 
promife  theel' 

•  Noble  creature!  But  not  impla- 
cable,  I  hope !— Promife  me  but  to 
return  in  an  hour!* 

•  Nothing  will  I  promife  thee  I* 

•  Say  but  you  will  fee  me  again  this 
evening!' 

•  O  that  I  could  lay— that  it  were  in 
my/fiuer  to  fay— I  never  will  fee 
thee  more  (—-Would  to  Heaven  I  ne- 
ver were  to  fee  thee  more !  * 

«  PafEonate  beauty »'— ftill  holding 
her. 
'  I  fpeakf  though  with  vehemence* 

*  the  deliberate  wi/h  of  my  heart.— O 
«  that  I  could  avoid  looking  drum  upon 

*  thee,  mean  groveler,  and  abject  at 
'  infulting— Let  me  withdraw!— My 
'  foul  is  in  tumults!— Let  me  with* 
«  draw!' 

I  ouittcd  my  hold  to  claljpmy  hands 
together—'  Withdraw,  O  lovereign  of 

*  my 
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•  my  fete!— Withdraw,  if  you  tvill 

*  withdraw !— My  deftioy  U  in  your 

*  power!— It  depende-upon  your  breath  I 
«  —Your  fcorn  but  augments  my  love! 

*  —Your  refentment  it  but  too  well 

•  founded !— But,  dear  eft  creature,  re- 

*  turn,  return,  with  a  refolution  to  blefs 

•  wit')  pardon  and  peace  your  faithful 

•  adorer  I' 

She  flew  from  me.  The  angel,  as- 
Jbon  at  me  found  her  wings,  flew  from 
me.  I,  the  reptile  kneeler,  the  dcfpica- 
We  Have,  no  more  the  proud  vi&or,. 
mrofe  -,  and,  rctiringr  tried  to  comfort 
myfelf,  that,  circumftanced  la  (he  is, 
destitute  of  friend*  and  fortune;  her 
uncle,  moreover,  who  it  to  reconcile 
•H  fo  foon,  (at*  I  thank  my  liars,  me 
fti  11  believes)  expected. 

O  that  (he  would  forgive  me  I  — 
Would  the  but  generoufly  forgive  me, 
and  receive  my  vows  at  the  altar,  at 
the  in  ft  ant  of  her  forgiving  me,  that 
I  might  not  have  time  to  relapie  into 
my  old  prejudices  !•— By  my  foul,  Bel- 
fbrd,  this  dear  girl  gives  the  lie  to  all 
our  rakith  maxims.  There  muft  be 
Something  more  than  a  mams  in  virtue  I 
-—I  now  fee  that  there  is !— 0«r/  fub- 
46W,  aiivayi  fubdued~T\%  an  egre- 
gious falfhood!— But,  oh,  Jack!  '(he 
never  <w&s  fubdued.  What  have. I  ob - 
tained,  but  an  increase  of  Jhame  and 
confuoon!— While  her  glory  hat  been 
eftabliftied  by  her  fufferings ! 

This  one  merit  is,  however,  left  me, 
that  I  have  laid  all  her  fex  under  obli- 
gation to  me,  by  putting  this  noble 
creature  to  trials,  which,  fo  glorioufly 
fupported,  have  done  honour  to  them 

However—- But  no  more  will  I  addV-« 
What  a  force  have  evil  habits!— I  will 
take  an  airing,  and  try  to  fly  from  my* 
felf— -Do  not  thou  upbraid  me  on  my 
weak  fits— On  my  contradictory  pur- 
pofes— On  my  irrefolutioa-— And  all 
will  be  well. 

LETTER    VII. 

»&•   LOVELACI,  TO  JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  ESQ^. 

WXBV1SOAY  HIOBT. 

A  Mai  is  juft  now  arrived  from  M. 
Hall,  who  tells  me,  that  my  lord 
is  in  a  ?ery  dangerous  way.    The  gout 


in  hit  ftomach  to  an  extreme  degree, 
occafioned  by  drinking  a  great  quantity 
of  lemonade. 

A  man  of  Soool.  a  year  to  prefer  hit 
appetite  to  his  health  I— He  dcferves  to 
die  I— But  we  have  all  of  us  our  inor- 
dinate paflions  to  gratify:  and  they 
generally  bring  their  punimment  along 
with  them.— So  witnefles  the  nephew, 
aa  well  as  the  uncle.' 

The  fellow  was  fent  upon  other  bo£- 
nefs  $  but  ftretched  his  orders  a  little, 
to  make  his  court  to  a  fucceflbr. 

I  am  glad  I  was  not  at  M.  Hall,  at 
the  time  my  lord  took  the  grateful  dofc. 
[It  waa  certainly  grateful  to  bim  at  the 
time.]  There  are  people  in  the  world, 
who  would  have  had  the  wickednefs  to 
fay,  that  I  had  perfuaded  him  to  drink 
it- 

The  man  fays,  that  his  lord  (hip  was 
Co  bad  when  he  came  away,  that  the  fa- 
mily began  to  talk  of  fending  for  me, 
in  pofl-hafte.  As  I  know  the  old  peer 
has  a  good  deal  of  cath  by  him,  of 
which  he  feldom  keeps  account,  it  be* 
hoves  me  to  go  down  as  foon  as  I  can. 
But  what  (hail  I  do  with  this  dear  crea- 
ture the  while?  To-morrow  over,  I 
(hall,  perhaps,  be  able  to  anfwer  my 
own  queftion.  I  am  afraid  (he  will 
make  me  defperate. 

For  here  have  I  lent  to  implore  her 
company,  and  am  denied  with  fcorn. 
*        * 

I  havb  been  fo  happy  as  to  receive, 
this  moment,  a  third  letter  from  my 
dear  correfpondent  Mifs  Howe.  A  little 
fevere  devil!—  It  would  have  broken 
the  heart  of  my  beloved,  -Jiad  it  fallen 
into  her  hands.  I  will  inclofe  a  copy 
of  it.   Read  it  here. 

4  TUESDAY,  JVN1  10. 

<  MY  DIAtlST  MISS  HASLOWE, 

*  AGAINI  venture  to  write  to  yon, 
a*1>  *  (alraoft  again  ft  inclination  $) 

*  and  that  by  your  former  conveyance, 

*  little  at  I  like  it. 

<  I  know  not  how  it  is  with  you.  It 

*  may  be  bad;  and  then  it  would  be 

*  hard  to  upbraid  you,  for  a  filence  yon 
'  may  not  be  able  to  help.  But  if  not, 

*  what  (hall  I  fay  fevere  enough,  that 
'  you  have  not  anfwered  either  of  my 
'  laft  letters  ?  The  firft  •  of  which  [ami 

*  I  think  it  imported  you  too  much  to 

*  be  ulent  upon  it]  yon  owned  the  re* 
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ceiptof.  Tile  Other,  which  wh  de- 
livered into  jour  own  hands  *,  was 
k  preffing  for  the  favour  6f  a  line 
from  you,  that  I  am  amazed  I  could 
not  he  obliged.-'- And  frill  more%  that 
i  have  not  heard  from  you  fince. 

•  The  fellow  made  fo  ft  range  a  ftory 
of  the  condition  he  faw  you  in,  and 
of  your  fpeech  to  him,  fnat  I  know 
not  what  to  conclude  from  it :  only, 
that  he  it  a  fimple,  blundering,  and 
yet  conceited  fellow,  who,  aiming  at 
defcriptiou,  and  the  ruftick  wonder- 
fa!,gires  an  air  ofbnmpkinly  romance 
to  all  he  tells.  That  this  is  hit  cha- 
ra&er,  you  will  believe,  when  you  are 
informed,  that  he  defcribed  you  in 
grief  exceflivef,  yet  fo  improved  in 
fourperfon  and  features,  and  foro/y, 
that  was  bis  word,  in  your  face,  and  fo 
fluih  -coloured,  and  fo  plump  in  your 
arms,  that  one  would  conclude  you 
were  labouring  under  the  operation 
of  fome  malignant  poifon  ;  and  fo 
much  the  rather,  as  he  was  introduced 
to  you,  vjjien  you  were  upon  a  couch, 
from  which  you  offered  not  to  rife,  or 
fit  up. 

1  Upon  my  word,  Mifs  Harlowe,  I  am 
greatly  diftreffed  upon  your  account; 
for  I  muft  be  fo  free  as  to  fay,  that,  in 
pur  ready  return  with  your  deceiver, 
you  have  not  at  all  anfwered  my  ex* 
pefiations,  nor  afted  up  to  your  own 
chara&er:  for  Mrs.  Town  fend  tells 
me,  from  the  women  at  Hampftead, 
how  chearfully  you  put  yourfelf  into 
bit  hands  again :  yet,  at  the  time,  it 
was  impoffible  you  mould  be  mar- 
rid! 

'  Lord,  my  dear,  what  pity  it  is,  that 
you  took  So  much  pains  to  get  from 
the  man!— But  you  know  beftl— - 
Sometimes  I  think  it  could  not  btyou 
to  whom  the  ruftick.  delivered  my 
letter.  But  it  muft  too:  yet  it  it 
Grange  I  could  not  have  one  line  by 
him—Not  one  1— And  von  fo  foon 
well  enough  to  ^o  with  the  wretch 
hack  again ! 

•  I  am  not  fure,  that  the  letter  I  am 
now  writing  will  come  to  your  hands: 
fc  mall  not  fay  half  that  I  have  upon 
my  mind  to  (ay.  But  if  you  think 
it  imrtbyour  nobiU  to  write  to  me, 
pray  let  me  know,  what  fine  ladies, 
his  relations,  thofe  were,  who  vifited 
jou  si  Hampiead,  and  carried  you 

•  Sec  Vol.  Y. p.  7»i. 


back  again  fo  joyfully,  to  a  place  that 
I  had  fo  fully  warned  you-— But  I 
will  fay  no  more  t  at  leafttill  Ikmn* 
more  t  for  I  can  do  nothing  but  won- 
der, and  ftand  arnazed. 

*  Notwithstanding  all  the  man's  baft* 
nefi,  'tit  plain  there  was  more  than 
a  lurking  love— Good  Heaven!— 
But  I  have  done !— -Yet  I  know  not 
how  to  have  done,  neither !  Yet  I 
muft— I  will. 

*  Only  account  to  me,  my  dear,  for 
what  I  cannot  at  all  account  for :  and 
inform  me,  whether  you  are  really 
married,  or  not.— And  then  I  man 
know,  whether  there  muft  or  muft 
not,  be  a  period  ftiorter  than  that  of 
one  of  our  lives,  to  a  friend  (hip  which 
has  hitherto  been  the  pride  and  boast 
ofjfMW 

'Anna  Howe.* 

Dorcas  tells  me,  that  (he  has  juft 
now  had  n ff arching  converfation,  as  flit 
calls  it,  with  her  lady.  She  is  will- 
ing, (he  tells  the  wench,  ftill  to  place 
her  confidence  in  her.  Dorcas  hopes 
(he  has  re  a  flu  red  her;  but  wifhes  me 
not  to  depend  upon  it.  Yet  Captain 
Tomlinfon's  letter  muft  afluredly  weigh 
with  her.  I  fent  it  in  juft  now  by  Dor- 
cas, defiring  her  to  re-perufe  it.  And 
it  was  not  returned  me,  as  I  feared  it 
would  be.  And  that* s  a  good  fign,  1 
think. 

I  fay,  I  think,  and  I  think,  for  this 
charming  creature,  entangled  as  I  am 
in  my  own  inventions,  puzzles  m$  ten 
thou  land  times  more  than  I  b$r. 


LETTER    VIII. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN   BEL* 
FORD,   ISO^ 

THURSDAY  NO0U,  JUKI  11. 

LET  me  perifh,  if  I  know  what  to 
make  either  of  myfelf  or  of  this 
furprizing  creature— Now  calm,  now 
tempeftuous— But  I  know  thou  loveft 
not  anticipation  any  more  than  I. 

At  my  repeated  requefts,  (he  met  me 
at  fix  this  morning.  She  was  ready 
drefled)  for  (he  has  not  had  her  cloatha 
off  ever  fince  (he  declared,  that  they 
nevermore  mould  be  off  in  this  houfe. 
And  charmingly  (he  looked,  with  mil 
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the  disadvantages  of  a  three  hours  vio. 
lent  ftomach  ache,  (for  Dorcat  told  me 
that  (he  had  been  really  ill)  no  reft,  and 
.  eyes  red,  and  fwelled  with  weeping'* 
Strange  to  me,  that  thofe  charming 
fountains  have  not  been  long  ago  ex- 
hausted !  But  (he  is  a  woman.  And  I 
believe  anatomifts  allow,  that  women 
have  more  watery  heads  than  men. 
4  Well,  my  deareft  creature,  I  hope 

*  you  have  now  thoroughly  considered 
4  of  the  contents  of  Captain  Tomlin- 
4  fon's  letter.    But  as  we  are  thus  early 

*  met,  let  me  befeechyou  to  make  this 
4  my  happy  day.' 

She  looked  not  favourably  upon  me. 
A  cloud  hung  upon  her  brow  at  her 
entrance:  but  as  the  was  going  to  an- 
swer me,  a  ftill  greater  folemntty  took 
pofleflion  of  her  charming  features. 

•  Yourair,  and  your  countenance,  my 
4  beloved  creature,  are  not  propitious 
4  tome.  Let  me  beg  of  you,  before  you 
4  fpeak,  to  forbear  all  further  reerimi. 

*  nations:  for  already  I  have  fuch  a 
4  fenfe  of  my  vilenefe  to  you,  that  I 

*  know  not  how  to  bear  the  reproaches 
4  of  my  own  mind.' 

•  I  have  been  endeavouring,'  faid 
(he,  4fince  I  am  not  permitted  to  avoid 
4  jouy  to  obtain  a  compofure  which  I 
4  never  more  expected  to  fee  you  in, 
4  How  long  I  may  enjoy  it,  I  cannot 
4  tell.  But  J  hope  I  (hall  be  enabled 
4  to  fpeak  to  you  without  that  vehe- 
4  mence  which  I  expreifed  yefterday, 
4  and  could  not  help  it*.' 

After  a  paufe,  (tor  I  was  all  atten- 
tion) thus  the  proceeded : 

•  It  is  cafy  for  me,  Mr.  Lovelace, 
4  to  fee,  that  further  violences  are  in- 
4  tended  me,  if  I  comply  not  with  your 
4  purpofes,  whatever  they  are.  I  will 
4  fuppofe  them  to  be  what  you  Jo  (blemn  - 
4  ly  profefs  they  are.  But  I  have  told 
4  you  as  (blemnly,  my  mind,  that  I 
'  never  <wffl9  that  I  never  can,  beyourtj 
'  nor,  if  fo9  any  man's  upon  earth. 
4  All  vengeance,  nevertheless,  for  the 
4  wrongs  you  have  done  me,  I  difclaim . 
4  I  want  but  to  Aide  into  fome  obfeure 

*  comer,  to  hide  my fe If  from  you,  and 
4  from  every-one,  who  once  loved  me. 


4  The  defire  lately  (b  near  my  heart,  of 
4  a  reconciliation  with  my  friends,  ia 
'  much  abated.  They  wall  not  re. 
,4  eeive  me  nonv,  if  they  would.    Sunk 

*  in  mine  own  eyes,  I  now  think  my- 
4  felf  unworthy  of  their  favour.  In 
<  the  anguifb  of  my  foul,  therefore,  I 

*  conjure  you,  Lovelace/  [tears  in  her 
eyes]  *  to  leave  me  to  my  fate.  In 
'  doing  fo,  you  will  give  me  a  plea/we, 
4  the  higbeft  I  now  can  know.' 

<  Whither,  my  deareft  life—-' 
•  No  matter  whither.    I  will  leave 
4  to  Providence,  when  I  am  out  of  tbte 

*  houfe,  the  dire&ion  of  my  future 
4  fteos.     I  am  Jenfiblc  enough  of  my 
4  deftitute  condition.    I  know,  that  I . 
4  have  not  now  a  friend  in  the  world. 
'  Even  Mifs  Howe  has  given  me  up— 

*  or  you  are— But  I  would  fain  keep 

*  my  temper  I— By  your  means  I  have 

*  loft  them  all— And  you  have  been  a 
'  barbarous  enemy  to  me.  You  know 
4  you  have.* 

She  paufed. 
I  could  not  fpeak. 

'  The  evils  I  have  fuJftred,*  pro* 
ceeded  (he,  [turning  from  me]  *  how* 

*  ever  irreparable,  are  but  temporary 
'  evils.  Leave  me  to  my  hones  of  be* 
'  rng  enabled  to  obtain  the  Divine  for- 
'  givenefs,  for  the  offence  I  have  bcea 
'  drawn  in  to  give  to  my  parents,  and  to 

*  virtue;  that  fo  I  may  avoid  the  evila 
4  that  are  more  than  temporary*    This 

*  is  now  all  I  have  to  wi(h  for.  And 
4  what  is  it  that  I  demand,  that  I  have 
4  not  a  right  to,  and  from  which  it  ia 

*  an  illegal  violence  to  withold  me  ?* 
It  was  impoflible  for  me,  I  told  her 

plainly,  to  comply.  I  befoughtherto 
give  me  her  hand  as  this  very  day.  I 
could  not  live  without  her.  I  comma  - 
nicated  to  her  ray  lord's  illnefs,  aa  a 
reafon  why  I  WiJbed  not  to  day  for  her 
uncle's  anniverJary .  I  befougbt  her  to 
hlefs  me  with  her  content;  and  after  the 
ceremony  was  pafled,  to  accompany  me 
down  to  Berks.  '  And  thus,  my  deareft 

*  life,*  faid  I,  «  will  you  be  freed  from 
4  a  houfe,  to  which  you  have  conceived 

*  fo  great  an  antipathy.' 
This,  thou  wilt  own,  waa  a  princely 

•  The  lady,  in  her  minutes,  fays,  <  I  fear  Dorcas  is  afalfe-onc*  May  I  net  be  able  u> 
4  prevail  upon  him  to  leave  me  at  my  liberty  r  Better  to  try,  than  to  truft  to  her.  If  I  can. 
4  not  prevail,  but  mull  meet  him  and  my  uncle,  I  hope  I  (hall  have  fortitude  enough  to  re* 

*  nounce  him  then.    But  I  would  fain  avoid  qualifying  with  the  wretch,  or  to  give  him  a* 
4  expectation  which  I  intend  not  to  anfwer.    If  I  am  miftrefs  of  my  own  telolotioaa,  nay 

•  wwlehjsu'df  (haUiwcprerailwimm^ 
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ofer.  And  I  was  refolved  to  be  at 
good  at  my  .word.  I  thought  I  had 
killed  my  eonfcience,  as  I  told  thee, 
Be  I  ford,  foroe  time  ago.'  But  con- 
ference, I  find,  though  it  may  be  tem- 
porarily (titled,  cannot  die;  and  when 
it  dare  not  fpeak  aloud,  will  whifpen 
And  at  this  inftant,  I  thought  I  felt 
the  revived  varlctefs  (on  but  a  (light  re- 
trograde motion)  writhing  round  my 
pericardium  like  a  ferpent;  and  in  the 
action  of  a  dying  one  (collecting  all  it's 
force  into  it's  head)  fix  it's  plaguy 
fangs  into  my  heart. 

She  hefitated,  and  looked  down  as 
if  irrefblute.  And  this  fet  my  heart 
tip  at  my  mouth.  And  believe  me,  I 
had  inftantly  popt  in  upon  me,  in  ima- 
gination, an  old  fpeftacled  parfon,  with 
a  white  furplice  thrown  over  a  black 
habit,  [A  fit  emblem  of  the  halcyon 
office,  which,  under  a  benign  appear- 
ance, often  introduces  a  life  of  (forms 
and  tempefts]  whining  and  fmiffiing 
through  his  nofe  the  irrevocable  cere- 
mony. 

*  I  hope,  now,  my  dear  life,*  faid  I, 
(hatching  her  hand,  and  preffing  it  to 
my  lips,  ( that  your  file  nee  bodes  me 

*  good.    Let  me,  my  beloved  creature, 

*  have  but  your  tacit  confent;  and  this 
'  moment  I  will  ftep  out  and  engage  a 
1  minifter.'  And  then  Ipromifedhow 
much  my  whole  future  life  mould  be 
devoted  to  her  commands,  and  that  I 
would  make  her  the  beft  and  tendereft 
of  boibands. 

Atlaft,  turning  to  me,  *  I  have  told 
'  you  my  mind,  Mr.  Lovelace,1  faid 
me.  •  Think  you,  that  I  could  thus 
«  folemnly--:   There  (he  (top t— •  lam 

*  too  much  in  your  power,'  proceeded 
flic;  *  yourprrioner,  rather  than  aper- 

*  fon  free  to  chufe  for  myfelf,  or  to  fay 

*  what  I  will  do  or  £*— But,  as  a  tefti- 

*  mony  that  you  mean  me  well,  let  me 

*  inftantly  quit  this  honfe;  and  I  will 
4  then  give  you  fuch  an  anfwer  in  writ- 

*  ing,  as  bell  befits  my  unhappy  cir- 

*  cumftances.' 

*  And  imagined  thou ,  faireft,'  thought 
I, '  that  this  will  go  down  with  a  Love- 

*  lace  ?  Thou  oufchteft  to  have  known 

*  that  free-livers,  like  mi nifters  of  ftatc, 
'  never  part  with  a  power  put  into  their 


'  hands,   without    an    equivalent  of 

*  twice  thevalue.' 

I  pleaded,  that  if  we  joined  hands 
this  morning,  (if  not,  to-moYrotvi  It 
not,  on  Tfurftfaj,  her  uncle's  birth- 
day, and  in  his  presence)  and  after- 
wards, as  I  had  propofed,  fet  out  for 
Berks;  we  (hould,  of  courfe,  quit  this 
houfe;  and,  on  our  return  to  town, 
mould  have  in  readinefs  the  houfe  I 
was  in  treaty  for. 

She  anfwered  me  not,  but  with  tear* 
and  fighsj  fond  of  befteving  <wbat  f 
hoped,  I  imputed  her  filence  to  the  mo* 
defty  of  her  fex.  *  The  dear  c:  eature,' 
(thought  I)  '  folemnly  as  (he  began 

*  with  me,  is  ruminating,  in  a  fweet 

*  fufpenfe,  how  to  put  into  fit  words 

*  the  gentle  purposes  of  her  conde- 
'  fcending  heart.*  But,  looking  in  her 
averted  face  with  a  Toothing  grntlencfs, 
I  plainly  perceived,  that  it  was  re  fen  t- 
ment,  and  not  buflifulnefs,  that  was 
ftrugglinjg  in  her  bofom  •• 

At  JaC  (he  broke  filence*-'  I  bavt 
f  no  patience,'  faid  (he,  •  to  find  my- 
'  felt   a  (lave,  a  pi i loner,    in   a  vile 

*  houfe— Tell   me,    Sir,   in  fo  many 

*  words  tell  me,  whether  it  be,  or  be 

*  not,  your  intention  to  permit  me  to 

*  quit  it  ?— To  permit  me  the  freedom 

*  which  is  my  birthright  as  an  Englifk 
«  fubjea?' 

4  Will  not  the  confequence  of  your 
'  departure  hence  be  that  I  (hall  lofe 
'  you  for  ever,  Madam  r— And  can  I 
4  bear  the  thoughts  of  that  ?' 

She  flung  from  me—1  My  foul  dif- 

*  dains  to  hold  parley  with  thee,* 
were  her  violent  words— But  I  threw 
myfelf  at  her  feet,  and  took  hold  of 
her  reluctant  hand,  and  began  to  im- 
precate, to  vow,  to  promife — But  thus 
the  paflionate  beauty,  interrupting  me, 
went  on— 

4  lam  fickof  thee,  man  '.—One  con- 

*  tinued  firing  of  vows,  oaths,  and 
4  proteftations,  varied  only  by  time 
4  and  place,  fills  thy  mouth  !— Why 
4  detained  thou  me !  My  heart  rifes 

*  againft  thee,  O  thou  cruet  implement 
4  of  my  brothers  caufelefs  vengtance— 
4  AH  I  beg  of  thee,  is,  that  thou  wilt 
'  remit  me  the  future  part  of  my  fa- 
'  thcr's  dreadful  curfe !  The  temporary 


*  This  lady,  in  her  minutes,  owns  the  difficulty  (he  lay  under  to  keep  her  temper  in  this 
conference.  'But  when  1  found,'  fays  (he,  '  thst  all  my  entreaties  were  inefccluai,  and 
4  thai  he  was  refolved  to  detain  me,  I  could  no  longer  withold  my  impatience.* 

5  G  «  part* 
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«  part,  bafe  and  ungrateful  at  thou 
«  artl  thou  haftcona pleated!' 

I  was  fpcechlefs !— Well  I  might! 
—Her  brother* s  implement!— James 
Harlo*we"s  implement!— Zounds,  Jack! 
what  words  were  thefe  1 

I  let  go  her  ftruggling  hand.  She 
took  two  or  three  turns  croft  the  room, 
her  whole  haughty  foul  in  her  air. 
Then  approaching  me,  hut  in  file  nee, 
turning  from  me,  and  again  to  me,  in 
a  milder  voice—'  I  fee  thy  confufion, 

*  Lovelace.    Or  is  it  thy  remorfe  ?— 

*  I  have  but  one  requeft  to  make  thee 

*  —The  requeft  fo  often  repeated— 

*  That  thou  wilt  this  moment  permit 

*  me  to  quit  this  houfe.   Adieu,  then, 

*  let  me  fay,  for  ever  adieu!  And 
'  mayft  thou  enjoy  that  happinefs  in 
'  this  world,  which  thou  haft  robbed 
4  me  of;  as  thou  haft  of  every  friend  I 
4  have  in  it  !* 

And  faying  this,  away  (he  flung, 
leaving  me  in  a  confufion  fo  great,  that 
I  knew  not  what  to  think,  fay,  or  do. 

But  Dorcas  foon  rouzed  me— c  Do 

*  you  know,  Sir,*  running  in  haftily, 

*  that  my  lady  is  gone  down  ftairs  V 

*  No,  fore  !'—And  down  I  flew, 
and  found  her  once  more  at  the  ftreet- 
door,  contending  with  Polly  Horton  to 
get  out. 

She  rufhed  by  me  into  the  fore-par- 
lour, and  flew  to  the  window,  and  at- 
tempted once  more  to  throw  up  the 
fafli— *  Good  people!  Good  people V 
cried  (he. 

1  caught  her  in  my  arms,  and  lifted 
her  from  the  window.  But  being  afraid 
of  hurting  the  charming  creature, 
(charming  in  her  very  rage)  (he  (lid 
through  my  arms  on  the  floor.— (  Let 
4  me  die  here  1  Let  me  die  here !'  were 
her  words;  remaining  jointlefs  and  im- 
moveable, till  Sally  and  Mrs.  Sinclair 
hurried  in. 

She  was  vifibly  terrified  at  the  fight 
©f  the  old  wretch j  while  I  (fincerely 
affecled)  appealed,  <  Bear  witnefs,  Mrs. 
4  Sinclair!— Bear  witnefs,  Mifs  Mar- 
'  tin!— Mifs  Horton!— Every -one  bear 

*  witnefs— that  I  offer  not  violence  to 

*  this  beloved  creature  !* 

She  then  found  her  feet— c  O  houfe,' 


[looking  towards  the  windows,  and  all 
round  her,  *  O  houfe]  contrived  on 
'  purpofe  for  my  ruin  V  faid  (bo—'  But 
'  let  not  that  woman  come  into  my  pre- 

*  fence— Nor  that  Mifs  Horton  nei- 

*  ther,  who  would  not  have  dared  to 
4  controul  me,  had  (he  not  been  a  bafc 
4  one!' 

«  Hob,  Sir!— Hoh,  Madam  !'  voci- 
ferated the  old  dragon,  her  arms  kem- 
boed,  and  flouri flung  with  one  foot  to 
the  extent  of  her  petticoats-—'  What 

*  ado%s  here  about  nothing !— I  never 

*  knew  fuch  work  in  my  life,  between 
'  a  chicken  of  a  gentleman*,  and  a  ty- 
«  ger  of  a  ladv!* 

She  was  vifibly  affrighted :  and  up- 
ftairs  (he  haftened.  A  bad  woman  it 
certainly,  Jack,  more  terrible  to  her 
own  fex,  than  even  a  bad  man. 

I  followed  her  up.  She  ruftied  by 
her  own  apartment  into  the  dining- 
room:  no  terror  can  make  her  forget 
her  puncVilio. 

To  recite  what  parted  there  of  in- 
vective, exclamations,,  tbreatenings, 
even  of  her  own  life,  on  one  fide;  of 
expoftulations,  Amplications,  and  fome- 
times  menaces,  on  the  other;  would  be 
too  affecting;  and,  after  my  particula- 
rity in  like  fcenes,  thefe  things  may  as 
well  be  imagined  as  exprefled. 

I  will  therefore  only  mention,  that, 
at  langth,  I  extorted  a  conceflion  from 
her.  She  had  reafon  *  to  think  it  would 
have  been  worfe  for  her  on  the  (pot,  if 
(he  had  not  made  it.  It  was,  That /be 
would  endeavour  to  make  her/elf  eafy, 
till  /be  jaw  what  next  Tburfday,  ier 
uncle"  s  birth -day  i  'would  produce.    But 

0  that  it  were  not  a  fin,  the  paffionately 
exclaimed  on  making  this  poor  con- 
ceflion, to  put  an  end  to  her  own  life, 
rather  than  yield  to  give  me  but  thai 
aflu  ranee ! 

This,  however,  (hews  me,  that  (he 
is  aware,  that  therelu&antly-given  af- 
furance  may  be  fairly  con  ft  rued  into  a 
matrimonial  expectation  on  my  fide* 
And  if  (he  will  now,  even  now,  look 
forward,  I  think,  from  my  heart,  that 

1  will  put  on  her  livery,  and  wear  it 
for  life. 

What  a  fituation  am  I  in,  with  all  my 


*  The  lady  mentions,  in  her  memorandum -book,  that  (he  had  no  other  way,  as  (he  a  p. 
prehended,  to  fave  herfelf  from  inftant  dishonour,  but  by  making  this  conceflion.  Her 
only  hope,  now,  {he  fays,  if  (he  cannot  efcape  by  Dorcas's  connivance,  (whom,  nevertbe- 
lefc,  (he  fufpecfc)  is  to  find  a  way  to  engage  the  protection  of  her  uncle,  and  even  of  the 
ciril  magiftrate,  on  Thurfday  next,  if  neccflkry.  •  He  (hall  fee,'  fays  (he,  •  tame  and 
'  timid  as  he  has  thought  me,  what  I  dare  to  do,  to  avoid  fo  hated  a  compulfioAj  and  a  maa 
*  capable  of  a  bafenefs  fo  premeditatodfy  vUc  and  inhuman** 
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curfed  inventions !  I  am  puzzled,  con- 
founded, and  araamed  of  royfelf,  upon 
the  whole.  To  take  fuch  pains  to  be 
a  vjjlainl— But  (for  the  fiftieth  time) 
let  meaik  thee,  who  would  have  thought, 
that  there  had  been  fuch  a  woman  in 
*hc  world  r — Neverthelefs,  flic  had  bed 
take  care,  that  me  carries  not  her  ob- 
ftinacy  much  farther,  She  knows  not 
what  revenge  for  flighted  love  will  make 
me  do. 

The  bufy  fcenes  I  have  juft  pafled 
through,  have  given  emotions  to  my 
heart,  which  will  not  be  quieted  one 
whHe.  My  heart,  I  fee  (on  re- per- 
using what  I  have  written)  has  commu- 
nicated it's  tremors  to  my  fingers;  and 
in  fome  places  the  characters  are  Jo  in- 
drftinct  and  unformed,  that  thou'lt 
hardly  be  able  to  make  them  out.  But 
if  one  half  of  them  only  is  intelligible, 
mat  will  be  enough  to  expofe  me  to  thy 
contempt,  for  the  wretched  hand  I  have 
made  of  my  plots  and  contrivances— 
But  faneiy,  jack,  1  have  gained  fome 
ground  fey  this  promife. 
'  And  now,  one  word  to  theaffurances 
thou  fendeft  me,  that  thou  haft  riot  be- 
trayed my  fecrets  in  relation  to  this 
charming  creature.  Thou  mightefthave 
fpared  them,  Belford.  My  fufpicions 
held  no  longer  than  while  I  wrote  about 
them  •.  For  well  I  knew,  when  I  al- 
lowed myfeif  time  to  think,  that  thou 
hadft  no  principles,  no  virtue,  to  be 
mifled  by.  A  great  deal  of  ftrong  en  - 
ry,'cmd  a  little  of  weak  pity,  I  knew 
to  be  thy  motives.  Thou  couldft  not 
provoke  my  anger,  and  my  companion 
tbon  ever  hadft ;  and  art  now  more 
efpecially  entitled  to  it;  becaufe  than 
art  a  pittful  fellow. 

All  thy  new  expoftulations  in  my  be- 
loved's behalf,  I  will  anfwer  when  1 
jeethec. 


LETTER    IX. 

M*.    LOVELACE,   TO  JOHN   BEL- 
?ORD,  ES<^. 

THURSDAY  HIOHT. 

CONFOUNDEDLY  out  of  hu- 
mour with  this  perverfe  woman ! 
•—Nor  wilt  thon  blame  me,  if  thou  art 
my  friend.  She  regards  the  conceffion 
lie  made,  as  a  cooedfion  extorted  from 


her:  and  we  are  but  juft  where  we  were 
before  me  made  it. 

With  great  difficulty  I  prevailed  upon 
her  to  favour  me  with  her  company  for 
one  half-hour  this  evening.  The  ne- 
ceffity  I  was  under  to  go  dpwn  to  M. 
Hall,  was  the  fubjeft  I  wanted  to  talk 
upon. 

I  told  her,  that  as  me  bad  been  fo 

food  as  to  prom ii'e,  that  flie  would  en- 
eavour  to  make  herfelf  eafy  till  (he 
faw  the  Thurfday  in  next  week  over, 
I  Jioped  that  me  would  not  fcruple  to 
oblige  me  with  her  word,  that  I  mould 
find  her  here  at  my  return  from  M. 
Hall. 

Indeed  flie  would  make  me  no  fuch 
promife.  <  Nothing  of  this  houfe  was 
mentioned  to  me/  faid  (he:  '  you 
know  it  was  not.  And  do  you  think 
that  I  would  have  given  my  confent  t§ 
ny  imprifimnenf  in  it?" 
Xwaj  plaguily  nettled,  and  difap- 
potnted  too.  *  If  I  go  not  down  to 
M.  Hall,  Madam,  you'll  have  no 
fcruple  to  ftay  here,  I  fuppofe,  till 
Thurfday  is  over  ?' 

*  If  I  cannot  help  myfelf,  I  muft— • 
But  I  infift  upon  Ijeing  permitted  to 
go  out  of  this  houfe,  whether  yo* 
leave  it  or  not.' 

'  Well,  Madam,  then  I  will  comply 
with  your  commands.  And  I  go 
out  this  very  evening  in  oueft  of 
.lodgings  that  you  (hall  have  no  ob- 
jections to.* 

*  I  will  have  no  lodgings  of  your 
providing,  Sir— I  wiU  go  to  Mrs. 
Moore's,  at  Hampftead.' 

4  Mrs.  Moore's,  Madam  ?— I  have 
no  objection  to  Mrs.  Moore's— But 
will  you  give  me  your  promife,  to 
admit  me  there  to  your  prefence  V 

*  As  I  do  hert— When  I  cannot 
help  it.' 

«  Very  well,  Madam— Will  you  be 
fo  good  as  to  let  me  know,  what  yoti 
intend  by  your  promife  to  make  your  • 
felfeajyV 
«  To  endeavour,  6ir,  to  make  roy- 
felf eaiv— were  the  words——' 
«  — TjT/ you  faw -what next  Thurfday 
would  produce?* 

*  Alk  me  no  queftions  that  may  en- 
fnare  me.  I  stm  too  (incere  for  the 
company  I  am  in.* 

'  Let  me  aflc  you,  Madam,  what 
1  meant  you,  when  you  faid,  that,  were 


•  SeeVol.  V.p.  7S7. 
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*  it  not  a  fin,  you  would  die  before 

*  you  gave  me  that  aflTurance?* 
She  was  indignantly  filcnt. 

«  You  thought,   Madam,  you  had 

*  given  me  room  to  hope  your  pardon 
«  by  it?' 

«  When  I  think  I  ought  to  anfwer 
«  you  with  patience,  I  will  fpeak.' 

4  Do  you  think  yourfelf  in  my  power, 
4  Madam  ?* 
.  «  If  I  were  not—*    And  there  (he 
ftopt. 

4  Deareft  creature,  fpeak  out— I  be- 
«  ftech  you,  deareft  creature,  (peak 
«  out.' 

She  was  filent  j  her  charming  face  all 
in  a  glow. 

4  Have  you,  Madam,  any  reliance 
4  upon  my  honour  ?* 

Still  filcnt. 

*  Vou  hate  me,  Madam!  You  defpife 
f  me  more  than  you  do  the  moft  odious 

*  of  God's  creatures  P 

*  You  ought  to  defpife  m*>  if  I  did 

*  not.' 

'  You  fay,  Madam,  you  are  in  a  bad 
f  houfe.     You  have  no  reliance  upon 

*  my  honour— You  believe  you  cannot 

*  avoid  me——? 

She  arofe.    <  I  befeech  you,  let  me 

*  withdraw.* 

J  fnatched  her  hand,  rifing,  and 
pre  fled  it  firft  to  my  lips,  and  then  to 
my  heart,  in  wild  diforder.  She  might 
have  felt  the  bounding  mifebief  ready 
to  burft  it's  bars — '  You  ^// go— To, 
«.  your  own  apartment,  if  you  pleafe — 
'  But,  by  the  great  God  of  Heaven,  I 
'  will  accompany  you  thither!' 

She*  trembled — •  Pray,   pray,  Mr. 

*  Lovelace,  don't  terrify  me  foP 

'  Be  feated,  Madam !  X  befeech  you, 

*  be  feated  P 

4  I  will  fit  down.' 

«  Do  then.' — All  my  foul  in  my 
eyes,  and  my  heart's  blood  throbbing 
at  my  f}nger6  ends. 

4  I  will — I  will— You  hurt  me— 

*  Pray,  Mr.  Lovelace,  don't — don't 
«  frighten,  me  fo.1  And  down  (he 
fat,  trembling;  my  band  {till  grafping 
ber's. 

I  hung  over  her  throbbing  bofom, 
and  putting  my  other  arm  round  her 
waift— *  And  you  fay,  you  hate  me* 
•*  Madam — And  you  fay  you  defpife 

*  me— And  you  fay,  you  promife  me 

*  nothing—' 

4  Yes,  yes,  I  did  promi fe  you — Let 

*  me  not  be  held  down  thug— You  fee 


'  I  fat  down  when  you  bid  me— Why* 
[ftruggling]  '  need  you  hold  me  down. 

*  thus  ? — I  did  promife  to  endeavour  to 
4  be  eajfjf'tilLTburfday  *waso*verl  But 

*  you  won't  let  me !— How  can  I  be 
'  eafy  ?— Pray,  let  me  not  be  thus  ter- 
4  rifted.' 

'  And  what,  Madam,  meant  you  by 

*  your  promife  ?  Did  you  mean  any- 

*  thing  in  my  favour  ?— You  defigned 
4  that  I  mould,  at  that  time,  tbink  you 

*  did.  Did  you  mean  any-thing  in  my 
'  favour,  Madam  ?— Did  you  intend, 
'  that  I  mould  tbink  you  did  ?' 

*  Let  go  my  hand,  Sir— Take  away 

*  your  arm  from  about  meV—  [ftrug- 
gling,   yet  trembling]   *  Wbj-  do  jou 

*  gaxeupon  mefo?% 

4  Anfwer  me,  Madam— Did  you 
4  mean  any-thing  in  my  favour  by  your 
'  promife  ?' 

4  Let  me  not  be  thus  constrained  to 
'  anfwer.' 

Then  paufing,  and  gaining  more  fpi- 
t\t,  *  Let  me  go/  faid  (he :  *  I  am  but 
'  a  woman — but  a  <weak  woman— But 
«  my  life  is  in  my  own  power,  though 
'  my  perfon  is  not— I  will  not  be  thus 
'  constrained.' 

'  You  (hail  not,  Madam,'  quitting 
her  hand,  bowing;  but  my  heart  at 
my  mouth,  and  hoping  farther  provo- 
cation. 

She  arofe,  and  was  hurrying  away. 

'  I  purfue  you  not,  Madam— I  will 
c  try  your  generality .— Stop— Return 

*  —This  moment  ftop,  return,  if,  Ma- 

*  dam,  you  would  not  make  me  deipe- 
«  rate/ 

She  ftopt  at  the  door;  burft  into  tears 
— *  O  Lovelace  '.—How,  how,  have  I 

*  defer ved'        * 

*  Be  pleafed,  deareft  angel,  to  re- 

*  turn.' 

She  came  back-— But  with  declared 
reluctance;  and  imputing  her  compli- 
ance to  terror. 

Terror,  Jack,  as  I  have  heretofore 
found  out,  though  I  have  fo  little  be* 
nested  by  the  difcovery,  muft  be  my 
refort,  if  (he  make  it  neceffary— No- 
thing elfe  will  do  with  the  inflexible 
charmer. 

She  feated  herfelf  over-againft  mej 
extremely  difcompofed— But  indigna- 
tion had  a  vifible  predominance  in  her 
features.         > 

J  was  .going  towards  her,  with  a 
countenance  intendedly  changed  to  love 
and  foftnefs;  *  Sweeteft,  deareft  angel/ 
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were  my  words,  in  the  tendered  ac- 
cent:—but,  rifing  up,  file  infilled  upon 
By  being  fated -at  a  diftance  from  her. 

I  obeyed— and  begged  her  band  over 
the  table,  to  my  extended  hand j  to  fee, 
as  I  faid,  if  in  any- thing  (he  would 
oblige  roe— But  nothing  gentle,  foft, 
or  affecYtonate,  would  do.  She  refufed 
me  her  hand  !— Was  (he  wife,  Jack,  to 
confirm  to  me,  that  nothing  but  terror 
would  do  ? 

.  *  Let  me  only,  know,  Madam,  if 
4  yonr  promife  to  endeavour  to"  wait 
'  with  patience  the  event  of  next  Thurf- 
'  day,  meant  me  favour?* 

'  Do  you  expect  any  voluntary  favour 
4  from  one  to  whom  you  give  not  a  free 

*  choice?1 

4  Do  you  intend,  Madam,  to  honour 

*  me  with  you  hand,   in  your  uncle's 

*  prefcnee,  or  do  you  not  ?* 

*  My  heart  and  my  hand  (hall  never 
'  be  feparated.  Why,  think  you,  did 
4  I  ftand  in  oppofition  to  the  will  of 
'  my  be  ft,  my  natural  friends  ?' 

*  I  know  what  you  mean,  Madam— 
'  Am  I  then  as  hateful  to  you  as  the 
4  vile  Solmes  ?' 

'  Afk  me  not  fuch  a  queftion,  Mr. 
«  Lovelace.' 

'  Iin^beasfwered.  Amlashate- 
'  fnl  to  you  as  the  vile  Solmes  V 

*  Why  do  you  call  Mr.  Solmes 
«  vile  >* 

*  Don't  you  think  him  Cot  Madam  ?' 
«  Why  fliould  I  >  Did  Mr.  Solmes 

*  ever  do  vilely  by  me?* 

*  Deareft  creature  !  don't  diftra£t  me 

*  by  hateful  companions  1  And  per- 
f  baps  by  a  more  hateful  preference/ 

*  Don't  yout  Sir,  put  queftion  t  to 
'  me,   that  yon  know  I  will  anfwer 

*  truly,  though  my  anfwer  were  ever 
4  Jo  nrach  to  enrage  you/ 

*  My  heart,  Madam,  my  foul  is  all 
4  yours  at  prelent.  But  you  mufi  give 
4  me  hope,  that  your  promife,  in  your 
'  own  conftruclion,  binds  you,  no  new 
1  caufetQ  the  contrary,  to  be  mine  on 

*  Thurfday.      How  clfc  can  I  leave 

*  you?' 

*  Let  me  gotoHampftead;  and  truft 

*  to  my  favour.* 

*  May  I  truft  to  it  ?— Say,  only  may 
Mtrutttoitr 

*  How  will  you  truft  to  it,  if  you 
4  extort  an  anfwer  to  this  queftion  V 

4  Say  only,  deareft  creature,  fay  only, 
4  may  I  truft  to  your  favour,  if  you  go 
1  toiiuDpftead?' 


4  How  dare  you,  6ir,  if  I  tnujt 
(peak  out,  expect  a  promife  of  favour 
from  me  ?— What  a  mean  creature 
muft  you  think  me,  after  the  un- 
grateful bafenefs  to  me,  were  I  to  give 
you  fuch  a  promife  V 
Then  (landing  up,  *  Thou  haft  made 
me,  O  vileft  of  men  V  [her  hands 
lafped,  and  a  face  crimfoned  over  with 
ndignation]  *  an  inmate  of  the  vileft 
of  boufes— •Ncverthelefs,  while  I  am 
in  it,  I  (hall  have  a  heart  incapable 
of  any-thing  but  abhorrence  ot  that 
and  of  thee  V 

And  round  her  looked  the  angel,  and 
upon  me,  with  fear  in  her  fweet  afpe& 
of  the  confequence  of  her  free  decla- 
ration—But what  a  devil  muft  I  have 
been,  I  who  love  bravery  in  a  man,  bad 
I  not  been  more  ftruck  with  admira- 
tion of  her  fortitude  at  the  inftant,  than 
ftimulated  by  revenger 

4  Nobleft  of  creatures  I— And  do 
4  you  think  I  can  leave  you,  and  my 
4  inrereft  in  fuch  an  excellence,  preca- 
4  rious  ?  No  promife !— No  hope !— If 
'  you  make  me  not  defperate,  may  1  igh  t  - 
4  ning  blaft  me,  if  I  do  you  notallthe 

*  juftice  'tis  in  my  power  to  do  you  !' 

'  If  you  have  any  intention  to  oblige 
4  me,  leave  me  at  my  own  liberty,  and 
'  let  me  not  be  detained  in  this  abo- 

*  minable  houfe.     To  be  conftrained 

*  as  I  have  been  conftrained !  To  be 

*  ftopt  by   your  vile  agents!    To  be 

*  brought  up  by  force,  and  be  bruifed 
4  in  my  own  defence  againft  fuch  illegal 
4  violence !— I  dare  to  die,  Lovelace— 

*  And  (lie  who  fears  not  death,  is  not 
4  to  be  intimidated  into  a  meannefs  un- 
'  worthy  of  her  heart  and  principles  !' 

1  Wonderful   creature  1    But  why, 

*  Madam,  did  you  lead  me  to  hope  for 
'  fomething  favourable  for  next  Thurf- 
4  day  ?— Once  more,  make  me  not  def- 
4  perate— With  all  your  magnanimity, 
'  glprious  creature !'  [I  was  more  than 
half  frantick,  Belford]  '  You  may, 
4  you  may-— -But  do  not,  do  not  make 

*  me  brutally  threaten  you— Do  not, 
4  do  not  make,  me  defperate  V 

My  afpect,  I  believe,  threatened  ft  ill 
more  than  my  words.  I  was  rifing— 
Shearofe— « Mr.  Lovelace, be  pacified— 
4  You  are  even  more  dreadful  than  the 
4  Lovelace  I  have  long  dreaded— Let 

*  me  retire — I  a(k  your  leave  to  retire 

*  —You  really  frighten    me — Yet  I 

*  give  you  no  hope— From  my  heart  I 
€  ab— ' 

•  Say 


7?8 


CLARISSA    HARXOWE, 


*  Say  not,  Madam,  you  abhor  me. 
4  Youmuft,  for  your  own  fake,  con- 
4  ccal  yoor  hatred— At  leaft  not  avow 

*  it.'     I  feized  her  hand. 

*  Let  me  retire— Let  me  retire,'  laid 
(he— in  a  manner  out  of  breath. 

4  I  will  only  fay,  Madam,  that  1  re- 

*  fer  myfclf  to  your  gencrofity.  My 
4  heart  is  not  to  be  trufted  at  this  in* 

*  ftant.  As  a  mark  of  my  iubmiflion 
4  to  your  will,  you  (hall,  tfjoupleafe, 
4  withdraw— But  I  will  not  go  to  M. 
4  Hall— Live  or  die  my  Lord  M.  I  will 

*  not  go  to  M.  Hall— But  will  attend 

*  the  eflfett  of  your  promife.  Remem- 
4  ber,  Madam,  you  have  prom i fed  to 
4  endeavour  to  make  your  J elf eajy,  till 
4  joufee  the  event  of  next  Tburfday-- 
4  Next  Thurfday,  remember,  yourun- 

*  cle  comes  up,  to  fee  us  married— 
4  TkaCs  the  event— Yaw  think  ill  of 
'.your  Lovelace— Do  not,  Madant, 
4  fuflfer  your  own  morals  to  be  degrad- 

*  ed  by  the  infeQion,  as  you  called  it, 

*  of  his  example.' 

Away  flew  the  charmer  with  this 
half-  pcrmiflion— And  nodoubtthought 
that  (he  had  an  efcape — nor  without 
reaibn. 

I  knew  not  for  half  an  hoar  what  to 
do  with  myfelf.  Vexed  at  the  heart,  nc- 
verthelefs,  (now  (he  was  from  me,  and 
when  I  reflected  upon  her  hatred  of  me, 
and  her  defiances)  that  I  fuifered  my- 
felf to  be  fo  over- awed,  checked,  re- 
ft  rained 

And  now  I  have  written  thus  far, 
(have  of  courfe  recollected  the  whole 
of  our  ennverfation)  I  am  more  and 
more  incenfed  againft  myfelf. 

But  I  will  go  down  to  thefe  women 
—and  perhaps  fuffer  myfelf  to  be  laugh- 
ed  at  by  them. 

Devil  fetch  them,  they  pretend  to 
know  their  own  (ex.  Sally  was  a  woman 
well  educated— Polly  alfo— Both  have 
read— Both  have  fenfe— Of  parentage 
notmean— Oncemodeftboth— Stillthey 
fay  had  been  modeft,  but  for  me — Not 
entirely  indelicate uvw\  though  too  little 
nice  for  my  ferfonat  intimacy,  loth  as 
they  both  are  to  have  me  to  think  (b— 
The  old  one,  too,  a  woman  of  family, 
though  thus  (from  bad  inclination  as 
well  as  at  firft  from  low  circumftanccs) 
miferably  funk :— and  hence  they  all 
pretend  to  remember  what  once  they 
<were;  and  vouch  for  the  inclinations 
«nd  hypocrify  of  the  whole  fex,  and 
■y/lfk  for  nothing  fo  ardently,  as  that  I 


will  leave  the  perverfe  lady  to  their  ma- 
nagement, while  I  am  gone  to  Berk- 
shire: undertaking  abfolutely  for  her 
humility  and  paflivenefs  on  my  return; 
and  continually  boafting  of  the  many 
perverfe  creatures  whom  they  have 
obliged  to  draw  in  their  traces, 
#        # 

I  am  juft  come  from  thefe  force - 
refles. 

I  was  forced  to  take  the  mother  down  j 
for  (he  began  with  her  « Hoh,  Sir!  '  with 
me  j  and  to  catechize  and  upbraid  me, 
with  as  much  infolence  as  if  I  owed  her 
money. 

I  made  her  fly  the  pit  at  laft.  Strange 
wi  flies  wiflied  we  again  ft  each  other,  at 
her  quitting  it—'  What  were  they  >* 
—1*11  tell  thee  She  withed  me  mar- 
ried, and  to  be  jealous  of  my  wife; 
and  my  heir-apparent  the  child  of  ano- 
ther man.  I  was  even  with  her  with  a 
vengeance.  And  yet  thou  wilt  think 
that  could  not  well  be.—'  As  bow?*— 
As  how,  Jack  I— Why,  I  wiflied  her 
confeience  come  to  life !— And  I  know 
by  the  gripes  mine  gives  me  every  half- 
hour,  that  (he  would  then  have  a  cur  fed 
time  of  it. 

Sally  and  Polty  gave  themfelves  high 
airs  too.  Their  firft  favours  were 
thrown  at  me:  [Women  to  boaft  of 
thofe  favours  which  they  were  as  will- 
ing to  impart,  firft  forms  all  the  diffi- 
culty with  them  1  as  I  to  receive!]  I 
was  upbraided  with  ingratitude,  dafiar- 
due  and  all  my  difficulties  with  my  an- 
gel charged  upon  myfelf,  for  want  of 
following  my  blows;  and  for  leaving 
the  proud  lady  niiftrefs  of  her  own  will, 
and  nothing  to  ref roach  berfelf  *uritbm 
And  all  agreed,  that  the  arts  ufed 
again  ft  her  on  a  certain  occafion,  had 
too  high  an  operation  for  them  or  me  to 
judge  what  her  will  would  have  been  in 
the  arduous  trial.  And  then  they 
blamed  one  another:  as  I  curfed  them 
all. 

They  concluded,  that  I  (hould  cer- 
tainly marry,  and  btzloft  man.  And 
Sally  on  this  gccafion,  with  an  affected 
and  malicious  laugh,  fnapt  her  fingers 
at  me,  and  pointing  two  of  each  hand 
forked ly  at  me,  bid  me  remember  the 
lines  I  once  (hewed  her,  of  my  favou- 
rite Jack  Dry  den,  as  (he  always  fa- 
miliarly calls  that  celebrated  poet— 
* 

*  We  women  to  new  joys  unfeen  may  move  \ 

*  1  here  are  no  prints  left  in  che  psthi  of  love* 

•  AH 
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'  All  goods  befides  by  publick  marks  are 

1  known: 
'  But  thofo  men  moft  defire  to  keep,  have 


This  infernal  implement  had  the 
confidence  further  to  hint,  that  when  a 
wife,  fome  other  man  would  not  find 
half  the  difficulty  with  my  angel,  that 
I  had  found.  Confidence  indeed  !— 
But  yet,  I  rouft  fay,  that  this  dear  crea- 
ture is  the  only  woman  in  the  world  of 
whom  I  mould  not  be  jealous.  And 
yet,  if  a  man  gives  htmfclf  up  to  the 
company  bf  theft  devils,  they  never  let 
him  reft,  till  he  either  fufpe&s  or  hate 
his  wife. 

But  a  word  or  two  of  other  matters, 
if  poffiblc. 

Methinks  I  long  to  know  howcaufes 
goat  M.  Hall.  I  have  another  pri- 
vate intimation,  that  the  old  peer  is  in 
the  greatest  danger. 

Imuft  %a  down.  Yet  what  to  do 
with  this  lady  the  mean  while !— Thefe 
curfed  women  are  full  of  cruelty  and 
enterprise.  She  will  never  be  eafr 
with  them  in  my  abfence.  They  will 
have  provocation  and  pretence  there- 
fore.   But  woe  be  to  them,  if— 

Yet  what  will  vengeance  do,  after  an 
infglt  committed?  The  two  nymphs 
will  have  jealous  rage  to  goad  them  on 
a- And  what  will  withold  a  jealous 
and  already-ruined  woman  ? 

To  let  her  go  el  fe  where ;  that  cannot 
he  done.  lam  ftill  refolved  to  be  ho- 
atl,  if  flie'll  give  me  hope:  ifyetlhe'll 
&ijat  behoneft.— Butl'll  fee  how  (he'll 
he,  after  the  contention  (he  will  cer- 
tainly have  between  her  refentment, 
and  the  terror  fhe  had  reafon  for  from 
our  laft  conversation— So  let  this  fub- 
je&  reft  till  the  morning.  And  to  the 
old  peer  once  more. 

I  dull  have  a  good  deal  of  trouble,  I 
reckon,  though  no  fordid  man,  to  be 
decent  on  the  expe&ed  occafion.  Then 
how  to  ad  (I  who  am  no  hypocrite)  in 
the  days  of  condolcment !  What  farces 
have  I  to  go  through j  and  to  be  a  prin- 
cipal afior  in  them !  I'll  try  to  think 
of  my  own  latter  end;  a  erey  beard, 
and  a  gracelefs  heir;  in  oruer  to  make 
sne&rious. 

Thou,  Bel  ford,  knowe/t  a  good  deal 
of  this  fort  of  grima*e;  andcanft  help 
a  gay  heart  to  a  little  of  the  difmal. 
Bat  then  every  feature  of  thy  face  is 
cut  out  for  it.     My   heart  may  be 


touched,  perhaps,  fooner  than  thine} 
for,  believe  me  or  not,  I  have  a  very 
tender  one.  But  then,  no  man  look- 
ing in  my  face,  be  the  occafion  for 
grief  ever  Co  great,  will  believe  thai 
heart  to  be  deeply  diftrefled. 

All  is  placid,  eafy,  fcrene,  in  my 
countenance.  Sorrow  cannot  fie  half 
an  hour  together  upon  it.  Nay,  I  be- 
lieve, that  Lord  M.'s  recovery,  mould 
it  happen,  would  not  affect  me  above  a 

Jjuarter  of  an  hour*  Only  the  new 
cenery,  fand  the  pleafure  of  aping 
an  Heraclitus  to  the  family,  while  I 
am  a  Democritus  among  my  private 
friends)  or  I  want  nothing  that  the  old 
peer  can  leave  me.  Wherefore  then 
(hould  grief  fadden  and  diftort  fuch 
blythe,  fuch  jocund,  features  as  miner 
But  as  fcr  thine,  were  there  murder 
committed  in  the  ftreet,  and  thou  wert 
but  palling  by,  the  murderer  even  in 
fight,  the  purfuers  would  quit  him, 
and  lay  hold  of  then  and  thy  very 
looks  would  bang,  as  well  as  appre- 
hend thee. 

But  one  word  to  bufinefs,  Jack. 
Whom  dealeft  thou  with  for  thy  blacks? 
—Wert  thou  well  ufed?— I  (halt  want 
a  plaguy  parcel  of  them.  For  I  intend 
to  make  every  foul  of  the  family  mourn 
—Outjide,  it  not  in. 


LETTER     X. 

MR.    LOVELACE,  TO    JOH1I   BEL- 
FORD,  ESQ. 

JUNE  25,    FRIDAY  MORNfNC. 

I  Went  out  early  this  morning,  on  a 
defign  that  I  know  not  yet  whether 
I  mail  or  (hall  not  purfuej  and  on  my 
return  found  Simon  P<trfons,my  lord's 
Berkfhire  bailiff,  (juft  before  arrived) 
waiting  for  me  with  a  meflage  in  form, 
fent  by  ail  the  family,  to  prefs  me  to 
^o  down,  and  that  at  my  lord's  parti- 
cular defirej  mho  wanu  to  fee  me  bc- 
foie  he  dies. 

Simon  his  brought  my  lord's  cha- 
riot- and-fix  [Perhaps  ny  vwn  by  this 
time]  to  carry  me  down.  I  have  or- 
dered it  to  be  in  readinefs  by  four  to- 
morrow morning.  The  cattle  Hi  a  11 
fmoke  for  the  delay;  and  by  the  reft 
they'll  have  in  the  interim,  will  bs> 
better  able  to  bear  it, 

I  am  (till  refolved  upon  matrimony, 
if  my  fiirprrvcrle  will  accept  pf  me. 

Bus 
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But,  if  (he  will  not— why  then  I  imift 
give  an  uninterrupted  hearing,  not  to 
ray  confeience,  but  to  thefe  women  be- 
low. 

Dorcas  had  acquainted  her  lady  with 
Simon's  arrival  and  errand.  My  be- 
loved had  defired  to  fee  him.  But  my 
coming  in  prevented  his  attendance  on 
her,  juft  as  Dorcas  was  inftru&ing  him 
What  qneftions  he  mould  not  anfwer  to, 
that  might  be  aflced  of  him. 

I  am  to  be  admitted  to  her  prefence 
immediately,  at  my  repeated  requeft. 
Surely  the  acquifition  in  view  will  help 
me  to  make  up  all  with  her.  She  is 
juft  gone  up  to  the  dining-room. 

Nothing  will  do,  Jack?— I  can 
procure  no  favour  from  Her,  though 
(he  has  obtained  from  me  the  point 
which  me  had  fet  her  heart  upon. 

I  will  give  thee  a  brief  account  of 
what  patted  between  us. 

I  firft  propofed  inftant  marriage)  and 
this  in  the  moft  fervent  manner  i  but 
was  denied  as  fervently. 

Would  /he  be  pleafed  to  allure  me, 
that  ihe  would  ftay  here  only  till  Tuef- 
day  morning  ?  I  would  but  juft  go 
down  and  fee  how  my  lord  was— To 
know  whether  he  had  any  thing  parti- 
cular to  fay,  or  enjoin  me,  while  yet 
he  was  (enable,  as  he  was  very  earned 
to  fee  me— Perhaps  I  might  be  up  on 
Sunday—*  Concede  in  fomething  1— I 

*  befeech  you,  Madam,  mew  mefome 
'  little  confideration.* 

*  Why,  Mr.  Lovelace,  muft  I  be 

*  determined  by  your  motions  ?  — 
«  Think  you,  that  I  will  voluntarily 

*  give  a  lanclion  to  the  imprifonment 
4  of  my  perfon  >  Of  what  importance 

*  to  me  ought  to  be  your  ftay  or  your 
«  return?* 

•  Give  a  fanRion  io  the  imprifort- 
\  mtnt  of  your  perfon!  Do  you  think, 
«  Madam,  that  I  fear  the  law?* 

I  might  have  fpared  this  foolifh 
queftion  of  defiance:  but  my  pride 
would  not  let  me.  I  thought  Ihe 
threatened  me,  Jack. 

*  I  don't  think  you  fear  the  law, 

*  Sir.— You  are  too  brave  to  have  any 

*  regard  either  to  moral  or  divine  fanc- 

*  tions.' 

•  'Tis  well,  Madam.    But  aflc  me 

*  any- thine  I  can  do  to  oblige  jw&;  and 
«  I  will  oblige  you,  though  in  nothing 

*  will  you  oblige  meS 


*  Then  I  afk  you,  then  I  requeft  of 

*  you,  to  let  me  go  to  Hampftead.* 

I  paufed— and  at  laft— <  By  my  foul 

*  you  (hall-— This  very  moment  I  will 
'  wait  upon  you,  and  fee  you  fixed 
'  there,    if   you'll   promife  me   yoox 

*  hand  on  Thurfday,  in  prefence  of 
1  your  uncle.* 

1  I  want  not  you  to  fee  me  fixed.  I 
c  will  promife  nothing.* 

•  Take  care,    Madam,    that  yoa 

*  don*t  let  me  fee,  that  I  can  have  no 
f  reliance  upon  your  future  favour.' 

'  I  have  been  ufed  to  be  threatened 

*  by  you,  Sir— But  I  will  accept  of 

*  your  company  to  Hampftead— I  will 
'  be  ready  to  go  in  a  quarter  of  an 
9  hour— My  cloaths  may  be  fent  after 
'  me.' 

«  You  know  the  condition,  Madam 
«  —Next  Thurfday.* 

*  You  dare  not  truft— — * 

'  My  infinite  demerits  tell  me,  that 

*  I  ought  not— Nevertheless  I  will  con- 

*  fid*  in  your  generofity— To-morrow 

*  morning,  (no  new  caufe  arifing  to 

*  give  reafon  to  the  contrary)  as  early 
c  as  you  pleafe,  you  may  go  to  Hamp- 
1  (lead.* 

This  feemed  to  oblige  her.  But  yet 
(he  looked  with  a  face  of  doubt. 

I  will  go  down  to  the  women,  Bel- 
ford.  And  having  no  better  judges  at 
hand;  will  hear  what  they  fay  upon  my 
critical  (ituation  with  this  proud  beau- 
ty, who  has  fo  infolently  reje&cd  a 
Lovelace  kneeling  at  her  feet,  though 
making  an  earneft  tender  of  himfelf 
for  a  hufband,  in  fpite  of  all  his  pre* 
judices  to  the  ftate  of  (hackles. 


LETTEft    XI. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO  JOHH  BEL- 
FORD,  ESQ^ 

JUST  come  from  the  women. 
Have  I  gone  fo  far,  and  am  I  a- 
fraid  to  go  farther  ? — Have  I  not  alrea- 
dy, as  it  is  evident  by  her  behaviour, 
finned  beyond  forgivenefs  ?  —  A  wo. 
man's  tears  ufed  to  be  to  me  but  as  wa  - 
ter  fprinkled  on  a  glowing  fire,  which 
gives  it  a  fiercer  and  brighter  blaze « 
what  defence  has  this  lady,  but  her 
tears  and  her  eloquence  ?  She  was  be- 
fore taken  at  no  weak  advantage.  She 
was  infenfible  in  her  moments  of  trial . 

Had 


CLARISSA    HAfcLQWE. 


ttad  Ihe  been  Jenfible,  (be  «**/  have 
been  fenfible.  So  they  fay.  The  me- 
tbods  taken  with  her  have  augmented 
her  glory  and  her  pride.  She  hat  now 
a  tale  to  tell,  that  die  mny  tell  with 
honour  to  herfelf  .  No  accompl  ice  -  in  • 
clination.  She  can  look  me  into  con* 
fufion,  without  being  confeious  of  Cn 
much  as  a  tbougbt,  which  ihe  need  to 
be  aihamed  of. 

This,  Jack,  is  the  fubftance  of  the 
women's  reafoninga  with  me. 

To  which  let  me  add,  that  the  dear 
creature  now  feet  the  neceffity  I  am  in 
to  leave  her.  Detecting  me  it  in  her 
head.  My  contrivances  are  of  fuch  a 
nature,  that  I  mnft  appear  to  be  the 
moft  odious  of  men,  if  I  am  detected 
on  this  fide  matrimony.  And  yet  I 
have  promised,  as  thou  feeft,  that  the 
Jhall  let  out  to  Hampftead  at  loon  as 
me  pleases  in  the  morning^  and  that 
without  condition  on  her  fide. 

Doft  thon  aik,  What  I  meant  by  this 
promife  ? 

No  ne*w  cauCe  anting,  was  the  pro- 
viib  on  my  fade,  thou' It  remember. 
Bat  there  will  be  a  new  caufe. 

SuppoJe  Dorcas  mould  drop  the  pro- 
miflbry-note  given  her  by  her  lady? 
Servant*,  especially  thole  who  cannot 
read  or  write,  are  the  mod  careleft 
people  in  the  world  of  written  papers. 
Soppofe  I  take  it  up  ?— at  a  time,  too, 
that  I  was  determined  that  the  dear 
creature  mould  be  her  own  miftrefs?-— 
Will  not  this  detection  be  ancwemufef 
—A  cauie  that  will  carry  with  it  agamft 
her  the  appearance  of  ingratitude! 

That  Ihe  defigned  it  a  fetret  to  met 
argues  %  fear  of detecJiont  and  indi- 
trSdjzfeife  of  guilt.  I  wanted  a  pre- 
tence. Can  I  have  a  better  ?— If  I  am 
in  a  violent  paffion  upon  the  detection, 
is  not  paiSon  an  univerfally  allowed 
cztenuator  of  violence?  Is  not  every 
man  and  woman  obliged  to  excufe  that 
faajt  in  another,  which  at  times  they 
find  attended  with  fuch  ungovernable 
cfie&s  in  tbemfelves  ? 

The  mother  and  fi  fterhood,  ftippofe, 
brought  to  fit  in  judgment  upon  the 
viie  corrupted— The  leaft  benefit  that 
ntuft  accrue  from  the  accidental  difco* 
very,  if  not  a  pretence  for  perfetrm- 
tkn,  [which,  however,  may  be  the 
caXe]  an  excufe  for  renewing  my  or- 
der* for  her  detention  till  my  return 
from  M.  Hall  j  £the  fault  her  own] 
and  for  keeping  a  ftri&er  watch  over. 
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her  than  beforfe  with  direction  to  fend 
me  any  lettersThat  may  be  written  b) 
her  or  to  her.-— And  when  I  returnjfchf 
devil's  in  it  if  I  find  net  a  wav  to  make 
her  chufc  lodgings  for  herfelf  (fine* 
thefe  are  fd  hateful  to  her)  that  fiiali 
infwer  all  my  purpofes)  and  yet  I  m 
more  appear  to  direct  her  choice,  ma* 
I  did  before  in  theft. 

Thon  wilt  eurfe  me,  when  thon 
comeft  to  this  place.  I  know  thon 
wilt*  But  tbinkeft  thou,  that,  alter 
fuch  a  fcries  of  contrivance,  I  will  loft 
this  inimitable  woman  for  want  of  a  ' 
little  more?  A  rake's  a  rake,  Jack!-* 
And  what  rake  is  witheld  by  princM 
from  the  {perpetration  of  any  evil  nil 
heart  is  let  upon,  and  in  which  he 
thinks  he  can  fucceed  ?— Befides,  am  I 
not  in  earned  as  to  marriage?—- Will 
not  the  generality  of  the  world  acquit 
me,  if  I  do  marry  ?  And  what  is  that 
injury  which  a  cburcb-rite  will  not  at 
any  time  repair  ?  Is  not  the  tatafbrofbe 
of  every  fiory  that  ends  in  wedlock,  ac* 
eoimtedbappj,  be  the  difficulties  in  the 
propefs  to  it  erer  (o  great  ? 

But  here,  how  am  I  engrofied  by 
this  lady,  while  poor  Lord  M.  as  Si- 
mon tells  me,  lies  groaning  in  the  molt 
dreadful  agonies !— What  rauft  he  (of- 
fer!—Heaven  relieve  him!— I  have  a 
too  companionate  heart.  And  lb 
would  the  dear  creature  have  found, 
could  I  have  thought  that  the  worft  of 
her  fofferinga  is  equal  to  the  lighted  of 
bis.  I  mean  as  to  faftf  for  as  to  that 
part  of  hers,  which  arifes  from  eav 
treme  fenfibilhy,  I  know  nothing  of 
that;  and  cannot  therefore  be  aniwer* 
able  for  it. 


LETTER    XIJ. 

MR,    LOVELACE,    TO   J  OH  If   BEL- 

f6rd,  Esq. 

JUST  come  from  my  charmer.  She 
will  not  fuffer  me  to  fay  half  the 
obliging,  the  tender  things,  which 
my  honeft  heart  is  ready  to  overflow 
with.  A  confounded  fituatioh  that, 
when  a  man  finds  himfelf  in  humour  to 
be  eloquent,  and  patbetick  at  the  fame 
time,  yet  cannot  engage  the  miftrefs  of 
his  fate  to  Jend  an  ear  to  his  fine 
fpeeches. 

I  can  account  now,  how  it  comes 

about,  that  lovers,  when  their  miftrcfles 
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are  cruel,  run  into  (blitude,  and  dif- 
burdea  their  minds  ta+cks  and /**#/« 
for  am  I  not  forced  to  nuke  my  com- 
plaints to /fo/ 

She  claimed  the  performance  of  my 
promift,  the  moment  me  faw  me,  of 
fermttbtg  her  [haughtily  (he  fpeke  the 
word]  to  go  to  Hampfead,  as  fooa  as  I 
was  gone  to  Berks. 

Moft  chearfully  I  renewed  it. 

She  defired  me  to  ghre  orders  in' her 
■earing. 

I  feat  for  Dorcas  and  Will.  They 
«ame.— «  Do  you  both  take  notice— 

*  [But,  perhaps.  Sir,  I  may  take  you 
4  with  me]— that  your  lady  is  to  be 

*  obeyed  in  all  her  commands.  She 
4  purpofes  to  return  to  Hampfead  as 

*  loon  as  I  am  gone— My  dear,  will 

*  you  not  haw  a  fervant  t»  attend 
«  you?' 

4  I  ihall  want  no  ferranf  there** 

«  Will  you  take  Dorcas  r* 

•  If  I  mould  want  Boreas,  I  can  fend 
«  for  her/ 

Dorcas  could  not  but  (ay,  She  mould 
ac  very  proud— 

'  Well,  well,  that  may  be  at  my  re^ 
4  turn,  if  your  lady  permit'— Shall  I, 
4  my  dear,  call  up  Mrs.  Sinclair,  and 

*  give  her  orders,  to  the  Jame  effect,  m 

*  your  hearing  ?* 

4  I  defire  not  to  fee  Mrs.  Sinclair ; 

*  nor  any  that  belong  to  her.* 
4  As  you  pJeafc,  Madam.' 

And  then  (the  (ervants  being  with- 
drawn) I  urged  her  again  for  the  af- 
4ttrance>  that  (her  would  meet  me  at  the 
altar  oa  Tburfday  ncxtv  But  to  no  pur- 
aoie— May  me  not  thank  herfelf  for  all 
that  may  follow  > 

One  favour,  however,  I  would  not  be 
denied— to  be  admitted  to  pais  the 
evening  with  her. 

All  (Weetneft  and  obfequioufnefs 
will  I  be  on  this  occafion.  My  whole 
foul  (hail  be  poured,out  to  move  her  to 
forgive  me.  If  (he  will  not,  and  if  the 
promiflbry-note  mould  fall  in  my  way, 
any  revenge  will  doubtlcft  take  torn! 
pofleffion  of  me-  < 

All  the  houfe  in  nv  mtereft,  and 
every- one  in  it  not  only  engaging  to 
intimidate  and  affift,  as  occafion  mall 
efier,  bnt  (taking  all  their  experience 
upon  my-  fuccefs,  if  it  be  not  yy  own 
fault,  what  muft  be  theconfcquence? 

This,  Jack,  however,  mall  be  bar 
laft  trial  j  and  if  (he  behave  as*  nobly  or 
and  sfttr  this  ficond  attempt,  [Allbir 


fenfes  about  ber]  as  (he  has  done  afW* 
the  firfi%  (he  will  come  out  an  angel 
upon  foil  proof,  in  fpite  of  man,  wo* 
man,  and  devil  i  then  (hall  there  be  an 
erid  of  all  her  (ufferings.  I  will  then 
renounce  thaf  vanquHbed  devil,  and  re- 
form. And  if  any  vile  machination 
(tart  up,  prefuriimg  to  miflead  me,  I 
wilt  fooner  (tab  it  in  my  heart,  as  it  rifes, 
Chan  give  way  to  it. 

A  few  hours  will  now  decide  all; 
But  whatever  be  the*  event,  I  (hall  be 
too  bufy  to  write  again,  till  I  get  to  M. 
Hall. 

Mean  time  1  am  in  ftrange  agitations'. 
Imuft  fupprcfirrbem,  if  poflible,  before 
I  venture  into  her  pretence— My  heart 
bounces  my  bo(bm  from  the  table.  I 
will  lay  down  mv  pen,  and  wholly  re> 
(igir  to"  it's  impul(es» 


LETTER  Xltf. 

MR".  LOVELACE,  TO   JOHN  BEL- 
FORD,  ES<^ 

ril^AYMldRT,  01  BATHES  SAT* 

MDKlf.   t  O'CLOCK. 

I  Thought  I  mould  not  have  had  ei- 
ther time  or  inclination  to  write 
another  line  before  I  got  to  M.  Hall. 
But  have  the  ftrft — muft  find  the  laft— 
tince  I  can  neither  deep,  nor  do  any- 
thing  but  write,  if  I  can  do  that.  lam 
moft  confounded^  out  of  humour.  The 
reafen  let  it  fellow— if  k  will  follow-* 
Mo  preparation  for  it,  from  me. 

I  tried  by  gentlenefs  and  love  to 
(often— Wharr— *Marble.  A  heart  im* 
capable  either  of  love  or  gentlenefs. 
Her  paft  injuries  for  ever  in  her  headl 
Ready  to  receive  a  favour;  the  permif- 
fion  to  go  to  Hampftead  j  but  neither  to 
defcrve  it,  nor  return  any.  So  my 
fchemf  of  the  gentle  kfad  was  fooa 
given  over.  \ 

I  then  wanted  to  provoke  her:  like 
a  coward  boy,  who  waits  for  the  firft 
blow  before  he  can  perraade  himfelf  to        J 
fight,  I  half-challenged  her  to  challenge        j 
or  defy  me :  (he  feemed  aware  of  her       j 
danger;  and  would  dot  dire&ly  brave 
my  refimtment :  but  kept  fuch  a  middle 
courfe,  that  I  neither  could  find  a  pre*, 
tenee  to  oflfend,  nor  reafon  to  hope :  yet 
me  believed  my  tale,  that  her  uncle 
would  Gome  to  KentiuV  Town,  and 
feemed  not  to  apprehend,  that  TomUn- 
son  waoan  impoftor, 
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She  was  very  imeafy,  upon  the  whole, 
in  my  company :  wanted  often  to  break 
fan  me:  yet  foheldmetomy  promifc 
of  permitting  ber  to  go  to  Hampftead, 
that  I  knew  not  how  to  get  off  it  j  al- 
though it  was  pn^oflible,  in  my  pre* 
carious  (ituation  with  her,  to  think  of 
performing  it. 

In  this  Htuatioa  j  the  women  ready  to 
affiftj  and,  if  I  proceeded  not,  as  ready 
to  ridicule  me;  what  bad  I  left  me, 
but  to  purfuc  the  concerted  feheme,  and 
toieek  a  pretence  to  quarrel  with  her, 
in  order  to  revoke  my  promifed permit- 
fioo,  and  to  convince  her  that  I  would 
not  be  upbraided  as  the  moft  brutal  of 
miners  for  nothing  ? 

I  had  agreed  with  the  women,  that 
if  I  could  not  find  a  pretence  in  her  pre- 
fence  to  begin  my  operations,  the  note 
mould  lie ip  my  way,  and  I  was  to  pick 
it  up,  foon  after  her  retiring  from  me. 
But  I  began  to  doubt  at  near  ten  o'clock, 
(jfoearneft  was  me  to  leave  me,  fufpeft- 
iogmy  over- warm  behaviour  to  hertand 
eager  grafping  of  her  hand  twoor  three 
times,  with  eye-  firings,  as  I  felt,  on  the 
train,  while  her  eyes  mewed  uueafinefs 
and  apprehenfion)  that  if  (he  actually 
retired  for  the  night,  it  might  be  a 
chance,  whether  it  would  be  eafy  to 
come  at  her  again.  Loth,  therefore,  to 
mo  fuch  a  riique,  Iftept  out  a  little  af  • 
ter  ten,  with  indent  to  alxer  the  preconr 
ccrted  difpofition  a  little  $  faying  I 
would  attend  her  again  inftantly.  But 
as  I  returned  I  met  her  at  the  door,  in- 
tending to  withdraw  for  the  night.  I 
could  not  perfoade  her  to  go  back;  nor 
had  I  pretence  of  mind  (fo  full  of  com-  - 
plaifance  as  I  was  to  beriuft  before)  to 
(by  herby  forces  fo  (he  Aid  through  my 
bauds  into  ber  own  apartment.  I  had 
nothing  to  do,  therefore,  but  to  let  my 
(Former  concert  take  place. 

I  mould  have  premifed  (but  care  not 

for  order  of  tin**,  connexion,  or  any* 

tfcrng  eife)  that,  between  eight  and  nine 

in  the  evening,  another  fervant  of  Lord 

M.  on  horfeback  came,  to  defire  me  to  - 

carry  down  with  me  Dr.  S.  the  old  peer 

having  been  once  (in  i#lremu9  as  they 

judge  he  is  now)  relieved  and  reprieved 

try  mm.     I  fent  and  engaged  the  doctor 

id  accompany  me  down  $  and  am  to 

call  tipou  him  by  four  this  morning  i 

of  the  devil  mould  have  both  my  lord 

and  the  debtor,  ifl*d  Air  till  I  got  ail 
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Poke  thy  damned  nofe  forward  int» 
the  event,  if  thou  wilt— Curfe  me  if 
thou  (halt  have  it  till  it's  proper  time 
and  place.  And  too  foon  then. 

She  had  hardly  got  into  her  chamber, 
hot  I  found  aJUruW  paper,  as  I  was  go- 
ing intomTne,  which  I  took  up  ;  and 
opening  it,  (for  it  was  carefully  pinned 
in  another  paper)  what  mould  it  be, 
hut  a  piomiflbry-note,  given  as  a  bribe, 
wkh  a  further  promife  of  a  diamond* 
ring,  to  induce  Dorcas  to  favour  her 
atiire&'e  escape? 

How  my  temper  changed  in  a  mo- 
ment !— Ring,  ring,  ring,  ring,  I  my/ 
bell,  with  a  violence  enough  to  break 
the  (bring,  and  as  if  the  houfcwere  on 
fir*. 

Every  devil  frighted  into  active  life  t 
the  whole  houfe  in  an  uproar  t  up  runs 
Will.,-'  6ir-~Sir— Sir r— Eyes  goj. 
gltng,   mouth  diftended— •  Bidthe 

*  damnM  toad  Dorcas  come  hither,* 
(as  I  flood  at  the  (lair-head)  in  a  hor- 
rible rage,  and  out  of  breath,  cried  I. 

In  figfrt  came  the  trembling  devil- 
but  flandrag  aloof,  from  the  report  made 
her  by  Will  of  the  paflion  I  was  in,  aa 
well  as  from  what  the  beard. 

Flam  came  out  my  fword  immedi- 
ately ;  ibr  I  had  it  ready  on—1  Curfed, 

*  confounded,  villainous,  bribery  and 
'  corruption  (' 

Up  runs  (he  to  ber  lady's  door, 
fereaming  out  for  fafety  and  protection  . 

•  Good,  your  honour/  interpofed 
Will,  <  for  Gods  fake!— O  Lord!  O 
4  Lord  1*— receiving  a  good  cuff. 

•  %  Take  that,  varlet,  fbrfaving  the 
1  ungrateful  «trrr#*0  from  my  ven- 
1  geanceP 

«  Wr$tcb  r  I  httendid  to  fay;  but  if  it 
were  fome  other  word  of  like  ending, 
paflion  muft  be  my  exeufc. 

Up  ran  two  or  three  of  the  (ifter* 
hood— «  What's  the  matter! ^What's 
'  the  matter!* 

'  TbtmMtUrr  (for  dill  my  beloved 
opened  not  the  door;  on  the  contrary, 
drew  another  bole)  *  This  abombtablt 
«  Dorcas!— Call  her  aunt  up!— Let 

*  her  fee  what  a  traitreft  (he  has  placed 
'  about  me!— And  let  her  bring  the 

<  toad  to  aniwer  for  berfelf—  has  taken  ' 
'  a  bribe,  a  provifion  for  life,  to  betray  ' 
'  hertruft;  by  that  meant  to  perpetuate ' 
1  a  quarrel  between  a  man  and  his  wife, 
4  and  fruftrate  for  ever  all  hopes  of  re* ' 

*  conciliation  between  us  (' 
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*  Let  me  periJh,  Belford,  if  I  have  pa- 
tience to  proceed  With  die  farce  l 

#      # 

.  If  I  muft^  refume,  I  moft. 

Up  came  the  aunt  puffing  and  blow-* 
fcg— As  Out  hoped  for.  mercy1,  ^*  was 
not  privy  to  it !  She  never  knew  fuch  *' 
•lotting  perverfe  lady  in  her  Mel- 
Well  might  fervants  be  at  the  pale  they 
were,  when  ftch  ladies  aa  Mr*.  Love, 
face  made  no  coniaence^  of  corrupting. 
them.  For  bar  part,  (he  deurod  no 
msrey  for  the  wretch  t '  no  niece  of  hers, 
if  me  were  not  faithful  to  her  truft  I— 
But  what  was  the  proof  I 

She  was  (hewn  ttye  paper,. 

4£ut  too  evident  if— Curled,  eurfed 
«  toa<k  dfcvil,  jade!'  pafiad (rom each 
mouth ;— And  the  vilenefs  of  the  cor- 
rupted, and  the  unworthinefs  of  the 
cgrruptftfh  were  inveighed  againft. 

Up  we  all  went,  paffing  the  lady's 
door  into  the  diuing-room,  to  proceed 
to  trial. 

'Stamp,  ftamp,  ftamp  up,  each  on  her 
heels  i  rave,  rave,  rave,  every  tongue. 
. '  Bring  up  the  creature  before  us  all 

*  this  inftanti' 

*  And  would  (he  have  got  out  of  the 

*  houfe,  fay  you?* 

Thefe  the  noifee,  and  the  fpeeches, 
as.w.e,  clattered  by.  the  door  of  the  fair 
bfibcrefs. 

Up  was  brought  Dorcas  (whimper- 
ing) between  two,  both  bawling  out— 

*  You  rauft  go— You  (hall  go— *Tia 

*  fit  you  (hould  anfwer  for  yourfelf— 

*  You  area  di  (credit  to  all  worthy  fer- 

*  vants/— as  they  pulled-  and  puftied 
her  up- (lairs.— She  whining—'  I  can- 
«.  not  fee  his  honour— 1  cannot  look  fo 

*  good  and  fo  generous  a  gentleman  in 
Mhe  foce—  O  how  (hall  I  bear  my 
* t aunt '*  ravings?' 

4  Come  up,  and  be  d—u'd— Bring  - 

*  .her  forward,1  her  imperial  judge.— 
'  .What,  a  plague,  it  is  the  deteBion^  not. 

*  the  critne%  that  confounds  you.   You  4 

*  ;could  be  quie.t  enough. for  days,  toge- 

*  ther,  as  I  fee  by  the  date,  under  the 

<  villainy*    Tell  me,  ungrateful  de- 

*  vU»  tell  me,  who  made  Jthe  firic  ad- 

*  vaneesr' 

*  Aye,  difgrace  to  my  family  and  ' 

*  blood/  cried  tbeoldione— •<  Tell  his 

<  honour— Tel  1  the truthi— WJio  made 
V-thefij-ft  advances?* 

, '  Aye,  eurfed  creature,*  cried  Sally, 
4  .who  made  the Jicft .advances  V 

*  1  have  betrayed  ©ociruit  already! 


— O  let  me  not  betray  another !— Mjr 
lady  is  a  good  lady!<— O  let  not  her 
iuftrl* 

y  Tell  all  you  know— .Tell  the  whole 
truth,  Dorcas/  cried  Polly  Horton.— 
His  honour  loves  his  lady  too  well,  to 
make  her  fuller  much  j  'little  as  (he  re- 
quites his  love  1* 

<  E very-body  fees  that/  cried  Sally—, 
Too  well,  indeed,  fir  his  honour,  I 
was  going  to  fay.* 

'  Till  now,  I  thought  (he  deferred 

my  love—But  to  bribe  a  fervant  thua^ 

who  (he  fuppofed  had  orders  to  watch 

her  Aeps,  tor  fear  of  another  elope* 

ment;  and  to  impute  that  precaution 

to  me  as  a  crime  I— Yet  I  rnuft  love* 

her— Ladies,  forgive  my  wesknefs !  * 

Curie  upon  my  grimaces!— if  I  have 

patience  to  repeat  them!— But  thou; 

(halt  have  it  all — Thou  canft  not  de- 

fpife  me  more  than  I  defpife  myfelf ! 

•  But  fuppofe,  Sir/    faid  Sally, 

*  you  have  my  lady  and  the  wenchV 
'  face  to  face !  You  fee  (he  cares  not  to. 
1  confefs.* 

'  O  TMcareleffnepV  cried  Dorcas—* 
4  Don't  let  my  poor  lady  iufferl— In- 
«  deed,  if  you  all  knew  what  I  know, 

*  you  would  fay  her  lady(hip  has  been 
4  cruelly  treated.* 

•  See,  fee,  fee,  fee !' — repeatedly,  every 
one  at  once—'  Only  forry  for  the  de» 
'  tt£Hon>  as  your  honour  faid— Not  for 
«  the  fault: 

<  Cur  fed  creature i*  and  '  Deviti(h 
'  creature!*  from  every  mouth. 

- '  Your  lady  wc«*/— (he  dart  not— 
'  come  out  to  fave  you,'  cried  Sally  j 
'  though  it  is  more  his  honour's  mercy, 
«  than  your  defert,  if  he  does  not  cut 
'  your  vile  throat  this  inftant.* 

■ 4  Say/  repeated  Polly,  €  was  it  your 
'  lady,  that  made  the  (irft  advances,  or 

*  was  it  you,  you  creature?* 

1  If  the  lady  had  fo  much  honour,' 
bawled  the  mother,  '  excufe  me,  S&~ 

*  Excufe  me,  Sir/— [Confound  the  old 
wretch  !  (he  had  like  to  have  faid  So* .'] 
— *  if  the  lady  has  fo  much  honour,  at 
«  we  have  fuppofed,  (he  will  appear  to 
'  vindicate  a  poor  fervant,  mi  (fed,  as 
1  (he  has  been,  by  fuch  large Dromifesl 

*  —But  I  hope,  Sir,  you  will  do  them 
€  both  juftice :  I  hope  you  will  t— Good 
'  laok!— Good  lack!'— clapping  her 
hands  together—*  To  grant  her  every- 

*  thingjhe  could  a(k— To  indulge  her 

*  in  her  unworthy  hatred  to  my  poor 

«  innocent 
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f  innocent  houfe  t— To  let  her  go  to 

*  Hampftead,  though  your  honour  told 

*  os,  yon  could  get  no  condefcenfion 

*  from  her;  no,  not  the  leaf! — OSir— 

*  O  Sir — I  hope— I  hope*— If  your  lady 

*  will  not  come  out— 1  hope  rot)  will 

*  find  a  way  to  hear  this  caufe  m  her 
f  pretence.  I  Talue  not  my  doon  on 
«  fuchanoecafionasthis.  Jnftice  I  ever 
4  loved.  I  defire  you  will  come  at  the 
4  bottom  of  it  m  clearance  to  me.  I'll 

*  be  fworn  I  bad  no  privity  in  this  black; 

*  corruption.* 

Jnft  then,  we  heard  the  lady's  door 
onbar,  unlock,  unbolt. 

«  Now,  Sir!' 

«  Now,  Mr.  Lovelace  r 

*  Now,  Sir!'  from  every  encourag- 
ing month. 

But.  O  Jack!   Jack!   Jack!  lean 
write  no  more ! 

#        # 

If  you  mail  have  it  all,  yon  mnft  1 

Now,  Bel  ford,  fee  us  ail  fitting  in 
judgment,  refolved  to  punilh  the  fair 
briberefs— I,  and  the  mother,  the  hi- 
therto dreaded  mother,  the  nieces  Sallv, 
Polly,  the  trait  refs  Dorcas,  and  Mabel), 
a  guard,  as  it  were,  over  Dcrcas,  that 
(he  might  not  run  away,  and  hide  her- 
(elf- -All  pre- determined,  and^  of  »*- 
cejptj  predetermined,  from  the  Journey 
I  was  going  to  rake,  and  my  precarious, 
firuation  with  her— And  hear  her  un- 
bolt y  unkek,  unbar j  the  door ;  then,  as 
it  proved  afterwards,  put  the  key  into 
the  lock  on  the  out  fide,  lock  the  door, 
and  put  it  in  her  pocket— Will  I  knew, 
frelow,  who  would  give  me  notice,  if, 
while  we  were  all  above,  (he  mould 
miftake  her  way,  and  go  down- flairs, 
.  inftead  of  cominginto  the  dining-room: 
the  ftreet-doors  alfo  doubly  fecured, 
and  every  mutter  to  tjie  windows  round 
the  houfe  fattened,  that  no  noife  or 
(creaming  fh*uld  be  heard— [Such  was 
thcbrutaTpreparation]— And  then  bear 
her  ftep  towards  us,  and  inftantly  fee 
hJt  enter  among  us,  confiding  in  ner 
own  innocence  j  and  with  a  majelty  in 
her  perfon  and  manner,  that  is  natural 
to  her;  4uit  which  then  (hone  out  in  all 
it's  glory !— Every  tongue  filent— every 
eye  awed— every  heart  quaking— mine, 
in  a  particular  manner  funk,  tbrdblefs, 
and  twice  below  it's  ufual  region,  to 
ooce  at  my  throat.— A  (hameful  re- 
creant ' — She  filent  too,. looking  round 
her,  firfton  me;  thgj  on  the  mother,  as 
no  longer  fearing  her  j  then  on  Sally, 
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Polly,  and  the  culprit  Dorcas!— Such 
the  glorious  power  of  innocence  exerted 
at  that  awful  moment  > 
-  She  would  have  fpoken,  but  could 
not,  looking  down  my  guilt  into  coo* 
fufion.  Amoufe  might  have  been  heard 
paulngover  the  floor:  her  own  light 
feet  and  milling  iilks  could  not  hare 
prevented  it ;  for  (he  feemod  to  trea<| 
air,  aod  to  be  all  foul,  She  pafled  back- 
wards and  forwards,  now  towards  me, 
now  towards  the  door  feveral  times, 
before  fpeech  could  get  the  better  of  in- 
dignation ;  and  at  Tad,  after  twice  oa 
thrice  hemming  to  recover  her  articu- 
late voice—'  O  thou  contemptible  and 

*  abandoned  Lovelace,  thtnkeft  thou 

*  that  I  fee  not  through  this  poor  vil- 

*  lainous  plot  of  thine,  and  of  thefe  thy, 

*  wicked  accomplices  ? 

*  Thou  woman,*  [looking  at  the 
mother]  *  once  my  terror  '.—always  my 
'  dislike  I—  but  now  my  deteftation  !— 

*  fliouldft  once  more  (for  thine  perhaps* 

*  was  the  preparation)  have  provided 
'  for  me  intoxicating  potions,  to  rob- 

*  me  of  my  fen fes. 

•  And  then,  thus,  wretch/  (turning* 
to  wr]  •  mighteft  more  fecurely  have 
'  depended  upon  fuch  a  low  contriv- 
«  ance  as  this! 

'  And  ye,  vile  women,  who  perhaps. 
c  have  been  the  ruin,  body  and  foul, 

*  of  hundreds  of  innocents,  (you  (hew 
'  mtb<rw,  in  full  aflembty)  know,  that 

*  I  am  not  married — Ruined,  as  I  am, 
c  by  your  help,  I  blefs  God,  I  am  mt 

*  married,  to  this  mifcreant— And  I 

*  have  friends  that  will  demand  my  ho- 
«  nour  at  your  hands!— And  to  whoie 
«  authority  I  will  apply  j  for  none  has 

*  this  man  over  me.     Look  to  it  then, 

*  what  further  infults  you  offer  me,  or 
«  incite  him  to  offer  me.  I  am  a  perfon, 
'  though  thus  vilely  betrayed,  of  rank. 
'  and  fortune.     I  never  will  be  bis ; 

*  and,  to  your  utter  ruin,  will  find 
«  friends  to  purfue  you:  and  now  \ 

*  have  this  full  proof  of  your  dettftablt 
'  wiefcednefa,  and  have  heard  your  bafei 

*  incitements,  will  have  no  mercy  up. 
f  on  you!' 

They  could  not  laugh  at  the  poor 
figure!  made.— Lord  1  how  every  devil, 
confeience-fhaken,  trembled ! 

What  a  de  jeftion  jnu  ft  ever  fall  to  the 
lot  of  guilt,  were  itgiveo  to  innocence* 
always  thus  to  exert  itfelf  I 

4  And  as  for  thee,  thou  vile  Dorcas  C 
1  —Thou  dquUf^  deceiver!— whining^ 

4  out 
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out  thy  pretended  love  for  me !— Be 

*  gone,  wretch!— Nobody  will  hurt 

*  thee!— Be  gone,  I  fay  I— Thou  haft 

*  too  well  afted  thy  part  to  be  blamed 

*  by  any  here  but  myfelf— Thou  art 
4  fafe :  thy  guilt  js  thy  feeurity  in  fuch 
«  a  houfe  as  this !— Thy  fliamefnl,  thy 

*  poor  part,  thou  haft  at  welt  afted,  as 

*  the  low  farce  could  give  thee  to  a$! 

*  —As  weli  as  they  each  of  them,  (thy 

*  foperiors,  though  not  thy  betters) 

*  thou  feeft,  can  act  theirs.— Steal  away 

*  into  darknefs  I— No  enquiry  after  this 

*  will bemade, whofe the firft advances, 

*  thine  or  mine/ 

And,  as  I  hope  to  five,  the  wench, 
confoundedly  frightened,  flunk  away  $ 
fo  did  her  fentincl  Mabel! ;  though  I, 
endeavouring  to  ral  ly,  cried  out  for  Dor- 
cas to  ftay— But  I  believe  the  devil  could 
not  have  ftopt  her,  when  an  angel  bid 
tier  be  gone. 

«  Madam,*  faid  I,  «  let  mc  tell  you — ;* 
and  was  advancing  towards  her,  with  a 
fierce  afpeft,  moft  curfediy  vexed  and 
aihamed  too. 

But  (be  .turned  to  me— c  Stop  where 
9  thtju  art,  O  vileft  and  moft  abandoned 
c  of  men!— Stop  where  thou  art!— 

*  Nor,    with    that    determined    face, 

*  offer  to  touch  me,  if  thou  would  ft 

*  not  that  I  fliould  be  a  corpfe  at  tby 
«  fettV 

To  my  aftonimment,  the  held  forth 
a  penknife  in  her  hand,  the  point  to  her 
own  bofom,  grafping  retolutely  tljc 
whole  handle,  fo  that  there  was  no  of- 
fering  to  take  it  from  her. 

*  I  offer  not  mifchief  to  any-body 

*  but  myfelf.    You,  Sir— and  ye  wo- 

*  men— are  fafe  from  every  violence  of 

*  mine.  The  law  mall  be  all  my  re- . 
4  fource:  the  LAW!*— and  me  (poke 
the  word  with  emf>hafis,  *  The  law!' 
that  to  fuch  people  carries  natural  ter- 
ror with  it,  and  now  ftruck  a  papick 
into  them. 

£fo  wonder,  fince  thofe  who  will 
damn  them fe Ives  to  procure  eafe  and 
plenty  in  this  world,  will  tremble  at 
every- thing  that  feems  to  threaten  their 
methods  of  obtaining  that  eafe  and 
plenty. 

«  The  LAW  only  mall  be  ray  re- 
«  fuge!' 

The  infamous  mother  whifpered  me, 
that  it  were  better  to  make  terms  with 
thisyr>**£*  lady*. and  let  her  go. 

Sally,  notwithstanding  all  her  impu- 
dlnt  bravery  at  other  times,  faid,  Jf 
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Mr.  Lovelace  had  told  them  what  wig 
not  true  of  her  being  his  wife— 

And  Polly  Horton,  That  the  muft 
needs  fay,  the  lady,  if  (he  were  not  my 
wife,  had  been  very  much  injured  j  that 
was  all. 

'  That  is  not  now  a  matter.  Jo  be  dif- 
'  puted/  cried  J  :***'  you  and  I  know* 
<  Madam—* 

«  We  do,'  faid  (he;  «  and  I  thank 

*  pod,  I  am  not  thine— Once  more,  I 
9  thank  God  for  it— I  have  no  doubt 

*  pf  the  further  bafenefs  that  thou  haft 

*  intended  me,  by  this  vile  and  low 
«  trick:  but  I  have  niy  senses,  Love* 

*  lace :  and  from  my  heart  I  defpifc 

*  thee,  thou  very  poor  Lovelace !— How 
'  canft  thou  ftand  in  my  prefence !— * 
«  Thou,  tbat-V 

*  Madam,  Madam,  Madam~rThefe> 
'  are  infults  not  to  be  borne!'— And 
was  approaching  her. 

She  withdrew  to  the  door,  apd  fet  her 
back  again  ft  it,  holding  the  pointed 
knife  to  her  heaving  bofpm  j  while  the 
wpmen  held  me,  befeeching  me  not  to 
provoke  the  violent  lady— For  their 
bpuff  fake,  and  becurfed  to  them,  they 
be  fought  me— and  all  three  hung  upon 
me— While  the  truly  herojpk  lady 
braved  me,  at  that  diftance ; 

*  Approach  me,  Lovelace,  wjth  re- 
f  fentment,  if  thou  wilt.  \  dare  die.  It 
'  is  in  defence  of  my  honour.  God  will 
'  be  merciful  to  my  poor  foul  1  I  ea> 
'  peel:  no  mercy  from  thee!  I  have 
'  gained  this  diftance,  and  two  ftep$ 
'  nearer  me,  and  thou  Qialt  fee  what  X 
«  dare  do!' 

'  Leaye  me,  women,  to  myfelf,  and 
4  to  my  angel !  '-^-Thcy  retired  at  a  dif- 
tance—* O  my  beloved  creature,  (low 

*  you  terrify  me !  —  holding  out  my 
afms,  and  kneeling  on  one  knee-—'  Not 
c  a  ftep,  not  a  ftep  farther,  except  to  re- 
€  ceive  my  death  at  that  injured  hand 
'  which  is  thus  held  up  again  (I  a  life 
'  far  dearer  to  me  than  my  own !— I  aojp 
c  a  villain  J — the  blackeft  of  villains!— ■• 
'  Say  you  wjll  (heath  your  knife  in  the 

*  injurer's,  not  the  in jured's  heart,  and 
'  then  will  I  indeed  approach  you,  but 

*  not  elfe.' 

The  mother  twanged  her  damned 
nofe ;  and  Sally  and  Polly  pulled  out 
their  handkerchiefs,  and  turned  from, 
us.  They  never  in  their  lives,  they  told 
roe  afterwards,  beheld  fuch  a  fcene. 

Innocence  fo  triumphant!— Villainy 
fo  debafed  •«— they  inuft  mean.    - 
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houfe,  the  reputation  of  her  houfe.  i 
turfed  thert  all  together;  and,  retiring 
to  my  chamber,  locked  royfelf  in. 

And  now  it  it  time  to  let  out :  all  I 
have  gained,  detection,  difgrace,  freQ* 
guilt  btr  repeated  perjuries,  and  to  be, 
defpifcd  by  her  1  doat  upon-,  and,  what 
is  ftill  worfe  to  a  proud  heart,  by  my- 

Soccefs,  fuccefs  in  project,  is  every*, 
thing.  What  an  admirable  contriver 
did  I  think  inyfelf  till  nowl  Even  for  , 
this  fcheme  among  the  reft!  But  how 
pitifully  foolim  does  it  now  appear  to 
me  1— Scratch  out,  erafe,  never  to  be 
read,  every  part  of  my  preceding  let- 
ters, where  I  have  boaftingly  mention- 
ed it.  And  never  prefume  to  railly  me 
upon  the  curfed  fubjeft:  for  I  cannot 
bear  it. 

But  for  the  lady,  by  my  foul,  I  love, 
her.  I  admire  her,  more  than  ever!  I 
*»«/have  her.  I  wXl  have  her  ftill-— 
With  honour  or  ivitbouU  as  I  have  often 
•vowed.  My  curfed  fright  at  her  acci- 
dental Moody  nofe,  fo  lately,  put  her 
upon  improving  upon  me  thus.  Had 
ihe  threatened  ME,  I  (hould  foon  have 
been  matter  of  dne  arm,  and  in  both! 
But  for  fo  fincere  a  virtue  to  threaten 
berfelf>  and  not  to  offer  to  intimidate 
emy  other,  and  with  fo  much  prefence  of 
mind,  astodiftinguifli,  in  the  very  pa f- 
fionate  intention,  the  neceflity  of  the 
aft,  in  defence  of  her  honour,  and  fo 
fatrh  to  difavow  Uffer occzf\on%\  (hew- 
ed fuch  a  deliberation,  fuch  a  choice, 
fuch  a  principle;  and  then  keeping  me 
lb  watchfully  at  a  diftance,  that  I  could 
not  feite  her  hand,  fo  foon  as  (he  could 
have  given  the  fatal  blow;  how  impof- 
fible  not  to  be  fubdued  by  fo  true  and 
h  difcrtet  a  magnanimity  ' 

But  (he  is  not  gone.  She  (hall  not 
go.  I  will  prefs  her  with  letters  for 
the  Thurfdny .  She  (hall  yet  be  mine, 
legally  mine.  For,  as  to  cohabitation, 
there  is  now  no  fuch  thing  to  be  thought 
of. 

The  captain  ftall  give  her  away,  as 
proxy  for  her  uncle.  My  lord  will 
die.  My  fortune  will  help  my  ovi//, 
and  fet  me  above  every -thing  and 
every -body. 

But  here  is  the  curfe—  She  defpifes 
me,  Jack !— -What  man,  as  I  have  here- 
tofore faid,  can  beir  to  be  defpifed— - 
f-fpecially  by  his  wife!— O  Lord!  O 
Lord!  What  a  hand,  what  a  curfed 


fcLAftlSfcA  bARLOTVfe; 


hand,  have  I  made  of  this  plot!— And 
here  ends 

The  hiftory  of  the  Lady  and  the  Pen- 
knife !—The  devil  take  the  penknife} 
—It  goes  againft  me  to  (ay, 

« God  blefs  the  lady !' 

DBA*  5.  SAT.MOftK. 

LETTER    XIV. 

Mfl.LOVEI.ACS,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 

KARLOWE, 

su*tascftxB*i>  to  Mrs.  lovelace. 

U.  MALI,  SAT.  WIGHT,  J«NS  94* 
MT  0KASZST  LIFE, 

IP  you  do  not  impute  to  love,  and  to 
terror  raifed  by  love,  the  poor  figure 
I  made  before  you  laft  night,  you  will 
not  do  me  juftice.  I  thought  I  would 
try  to  the  very  laft  moment,  if,  by  com- 
plying with  you  in  every -thing*  I  could 
prevail  upon  you  to  promife  to  be  mine 
on  Thurfday  next,  fince  you  refufed  roe 
an  earlier  day.  Could  1  have  been  fo 
happy,  you  had  not  been  hindered  go* 
ing  to  Hampftead,  or  wherever  elfe  you 
pleafed.  But  when  I  could  not  prevail 
upon  you  to  give  me  this  aflurance, 
what  room  had  I  (my  demerit  fo  great) 
to  fuppofe,  that  Your  going  thithet 
would  not  be  tolo(e  you  forever? 

I  will  own  to  you,  Madam,  that  yef» 
terday  afternoon  I  picked  up  the  paper 
dropt  by  Dorcas;  who  has  confefied 
that  (he  would  have  afiifttd  you  in  get* 
ting  away,  if  (he  had  had  an  opportunity 
fo  to  do;  and  undoubtedly  dropped  it 
by  accident.  And  -could  I  have  pre- 
vailed upon  you  as  to  Thurfday  next,  I 
would  have  made  no  ufe  of  it;  (ecurt 
as  1  mould  then  have  been  in  your  word 
given,  to  be  mine.  But  when  I  found 
you  inflexible,  I  was  rcfolved  to  try,  if 
by  refenting  Dorcas's  treachery,  I  could 
not  make your  pardon  of  me  the  condi- 
tion of  mine  to  her:  and  if  not,  to 
make  a  handle  of  it  to  revoke  my  con* 
fent  to  your  going  away  from  Mrs* 
Sinclair's;  fince  the  confequence  of 
that  mud  have  been  fo  fatal  to  me. 

So  far,  indeed,  was  my  proceeding 
lew  and  artful:  and  when  1  was  chal- 
lenged with  it,  as  fuch,  in  fo  high  and 
noble  a  manner,  I  could  not  avoid 
taking  (hame  to  myfelf  upon  it. 

Bet 
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But  you  muft  permit  me,  Madam,  t6 
hope,  that  you  will  not  punifh  me  too 
heirily  for  (6  poor  a  contrivance,  fincfe 
no  di&onour  was  meant  you;  and 
fince,  in  the  moment  of  it's  execution,' 
you  bad  at  great  an  inftance  of  my  in- 
capacity to  defend  a  wrong,  a  low  mea- 
fure,  and,  at  the  fame  time,  in  your 
power  over  me,  -at  mortal  man  could 
give— In  a  word,  fince  you  muft  have 
fcen,  that  I  was  abfolotely  under  tbe 
controul  both  of  Confcience  and  of 
Love. 

I  will  not  offer  to  defend  myfelf,  for 
vri/bbig  you  to  remain  tobere  jou  ajrey 
till  either  you  give  me  your  wor<J  to 
meet  me  at  the  altar  on  Thurfday ;  or 
till  I  have  the  honour  of  attending  you, 
preparative  to  the  folemnity  which  will 
make  that  day  the  hapf>ieft  of  my  life. 

I  am  but  too  fenfible,  that  this  kind 
of  treatment  may  appear  to  you  wit  If 
the  face  of  an  arbitrary  and  illegal  im- 
pofitioo:  but  as  the  confeooences,  not 
only  to  omrfel-vesy  but  to  both  our  fa~ 
miiitt,  maybe  fatal,  if  you  cannot  be 
moved  in  my  favour;  let  me  befeech 
you  to  forgive  this  act  of  compulfion, 
on  the  fcore  of  the  neceflity  you  your 
dear  felf  have  laid  me  under  to  be 
guilty  of  it;  and  to  permit  the  folerrr- 
isity  of  next  Thurfday  fo  include  an 
a&  of  oblivion  of  all  pad  offences. 

The  orders  I  have  given  to  the  peo- 
ple of  the  houfc  are:  That  you  (hall 
be  obeyed  in  every  particular  that  is 
confident  with  my  expectations  of  find- 
ing von  there  on  my  return  to  town  on 
Weaaeiiiay  next:  that  Mrs.  Sinclair 
and  her  nieces,  having  incurred  your 
joft  difpleafure,  (hall  not,  without 
your  orders,  come  into  yoiir  pretence: 
that  neither  (hall  Dorcas/  till  (he  has 
folly  cleared  her  conduct  to  your  fatif- 
fo&ioa,  be  permitted  to  attencl  you: 
but  Mabel  1,  in  her  place;  of  whom 
you  feemed  Come  time  ago  to  exprefs 
ibme  liking.  Will  I  have  left  behind 
me  to  attend  your  commands.  If  he 
be  either  negligent  of  impertinent,  jour 
di£bii0ton  mall  be  a  difmiflion  of  him 
from  my  fenrice  for  ever.  But,  as  to 
letters  which  may  be  fent  you,  or  any 
which  you  may  have  to  fend,  I  muft 
humbly  entreat,  that  none  fuch  pals 
from  or  to  yon,  for  the  few  days  that  I 
■ill  be  abfent.  But  I  do  affure  you, 
Madam,  thai  the  feals  of  both  (bits 


flinll  be  facred:  and  the  letters,  if  Aich 
be  fent,  (hall  btgivcn  into  your  own 
hands  the  moment  the  ceremony  is 
performed,  or  before,  if  you  require 
it. 

Mean  time  I  will  enquire,  and  fend 
you  word,  ho'w  MI  ft  Howe  does;  and 
to  what,  if  I  can  be  informed,  ho?  long 
filence  is  owing. 

Dr.  Perkins  I  found  here,  attending 
my  lord,  when  I  arrived  with  Dr.  S. 
He  acquaints  me  that  your  father,  mo- 
ther, uncles,  and  the  (till  lefs  worthy 
perfons  of  your  family,  are  well  j  and 
intend  to  be  all  at  your  uncle  Har- 
lowe's  next  week;  I  pre  fume,  with  in- 
tent to  keep  his  anniverfary.  This 
can  make  no  alteration,  but  a  happy 
one,  as  to  perfens,  on  Thurfday;  be^ 
caufe  Mr.  Tom  1  info  n  aflured  me,  thai; 
if  any-thing  fell  out  to  hinder  your 
uncle's  coming  up  in-  perfon,  (which, 
however,  he  did  not  then  expert)'  he 
would  be  fatisfied  if  his  friend  the 
captain  were  proxy  for  him.  I  (hall 
fend  a  man  and  horfe  to-morrow  to 
the  captain,  to  be  at  greater  certainty. 

I  fend  this  by  a  fpecial  mefTenger, 
who  will  wait  yourpleafure  in  relation 
to  the  Impatiently- wifhed  -for  Thurf- 
day: which  I  humbly  hope  will  be  fig- 
nined  by  a  line. 

My  lord,  though  hardly  fenfible, 
and  unmindful  of  every  thing  but  of 
your  felicity,  defircs  his  molt  affec* 
tionate  compliments  to  you.  He  has 
in  readinefs  to  prefent  to  you  a  very 
valuable  fet  of  jewels,  which  he, hopes 
will  be  acceptable,  whether  he  lives  to 
fee  you  adorn  them  or  not. 

Lady  Sarah  and  Lady  Betty  have 
alfo  their  tokens  of  refpeft  ready  to 
court  your  acceptance-,  but  may  Hea- 
ven incline  you  to  give  the  opportunity 
of  receiving  their  peifon.il  compli* 
ments,  and  thofe  of  my  coufins  Mon- 
tague, before  the  next  week  be  out! 

His  lordfhip  is  exceeding  ill.  Dr. 
S.  has  no  hopes  of  him.  The  only 
confolation  I  can  have  for  the  death  of 
a  relation  who  lovtp  me  i'o  we) J,  jf  he 
do  die,  mult  aiile  from  the  additional 
•  power  it  will  put  into  my  hands  of 
(hewing  how  much  I  am,  mj  dear  eft 
life,  your  evtr-affeSlonatt  and  faith- 
Jul' 
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LOVELACE,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HAtLOWB. 


pe&,  till  the  dear  band  itfelf  is  given 
to  mine,  in  prefence  of  tjiat  Being 
whom  I  invoke  at  a  witnefr  of  the  in- 
▼iolablc  faith  and  honour  of  your  odor- 
i*g 

LOVELACF* 


sunasceiisn,  to  sirs*  iovasMce« 

Bl.  KALI,  SVH0AT  If  IOHT,   JVMI  25* 
MY  OSABtIT  LOVB, 

I  Cannot  find  words  to  exorefs  how 
much  I  am  mortified  at  the  return 
of  my  meflenger  without  a  line  from 
you. 

Thurfday  is  fo  near,  that  I  will  fend 
meflenger  after  meflenger  every  four 
hours,  till  I  have  a  favourable  anfwerj 
the  one  to  meet  the  other,  till  it's  eve 
arrives,  to  know  if  I  may  renture  to 
appear  in  your  prefence  with  the  hope 
of  having  my  withes  anfwered  on  that 
day. 

Your  love,  Madam,  I  neither  ex- 
pert, nor  a(k  for;  nor  will,  till  my 
future  behaviour  gives  you  caufe  to 
think  I  defcrve  it.  All  I  at  prefent 
prefurae*  to  wiih,  is,  to  bare  it  in  my 
power  to  do  you  all  the  jufticc  I  can 
Dow  do  you  t  and  to  your  generosity 
will  I  leave  it,  to  reward  me,  as  I  (hall 
merit,  with  your  affection. 

At  prefent,  f evolving  my  poor  be- 
haviour of  Friday  night  before  you,  I 
think  I  mould  foonerchufeto  go  to  my 
laft  audit,  unprepared  for  it  as  I  am, 
than  to  appear  in  your  prefence,  unlefs 
you  give  me  fome  hope,  that  I  /hall  be 
Received  as  your  elecled  hufband,  ra- 
ther than  ([however  deferved)  as  a  de- 
tefted  criminal. 

Let  me  therefore  propofe  an  expedi- 
ent, in  order  to  fpare  my  own  confu- 
fion;  and  to  fpare  you  the  neceflity. 
for  that  foul-harrowing  recrimination, 
which  I  cannot  (land,  and  which  fnuft 
be  difagreeable  to  yourfelf— To  name 
the  church,  and  I  will  have  every- 
thing in  readineftj  fo  that  our  next  in- 
terview will  be,  in  a  manner,  at  the 
Very  altar;  and  then  you  will  have  the 
kind  hufband  to  forgive  for  the  faults 
of  the  ungrateful  lover.  If  your  re- 
fentment  be  ftill  too  high  to  write  more, 
let  it  only  be  in  your  own  dear  hand, 
thefe  words,  «  St.  Martin's  church, 
«  TburfdajS—ot  the*,  «  St.  Gito's 
«  cburcb,  Tburfdaj\*  nor  will  I  infift 
upon  any  infcription  or  fubferipfion, 
or  fo  much  as  the  initials  of  your  name. 
This  mail  be  all  the  favour  I  will  ex. 


LETTER    XVI. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

svvxascaiasB,  to  m»i.  lovbiacc* 

M.  HALl,  MOHFAT,  JSJHX  s6« 

ONCE  more,  my  deareft  love,  do  I 
conjure  you  to  send  me  the  four 
reque&ed  words.  There  is  no  time  to 
be  loft.  And  I  would  not  bare  next 
Thurfday  go  over,  without  being  en-* 
titled  to  call  you  mine,  for  the  world  j 
and  that  as  well  for  your  fake  as  my 
own.  Hitherto  all  that  has  paffed  is 
between  you  and  me  only;  but,  after 
Thurfday,  if  my  withes  areunanfwer- 
ed,  the  whole  will  be  before  the  world. 
My  lord  is  extremely  ill,  and  en- 
dures not  to  have  me  out  of  his  fight 
for  one  half- hour.  But  this  (hall  not 
have  the  leaft  weight  with  me,  if  you 
be  pleafed  to  hold  out  the  olive-branch 
to  me  in  the  four  requested  words. 

I  have  the  following  intelligence  from 
Captain  Tomlinfon. 

All  your  family  are  at  your  nncle 
Harlowe's.  Your  nncle  finds  he  can- 
not go  up;  and  names  Captain  Tom- 
linfon  for  his  proxy.  He  propofe*  to> 
keep  all  your  family  with  him,  till  the 
captain  attures  him,  that  the  ceremony 
is  over. 

Already  he  has  begun,  with  hope  of 
fuccefs,  to  try  to  reconcile  your  mo- 
ther to  you. 

My  Lord  M.  but  juft  now  has  told 
me,  how  happy  he  mould  think  hiixt- 
felf  to  have  an  opportunity,  before  be 
dies,  to  falute  you  as  his  niece.  I  have 
put  him  in  hopes,  that  be  wall  fee  yo«  | 
and  have  told  him,  that  I  will  go  to 
town  on  Wednesday,  in  order  to  prevail 
upon  you  to  accompany  roe  down  on 
Thurfday  or  Friday*  I  have  ordered  a 
fett  to  be  in  readineft  to  carry  me  up* 
and,  were  not  my  lord  fo  very  ill,  my 
coufin  Montague  tells  me,  me  would 
offer  her  attendance  on  you.  If  yon 
pleafe,  therefore,  we  can  let  ont  for. 
this  place  the  moment  the  folcmnity  is 
performed. 

Do 
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Do  not,  desreft  creature,  diffipate  ill 
tbofe  prwvtnng  appearances,  and,  by 
refuting  tc  fave  your  own  and  your  fa- 
mily* reputation  in  the  eye  of  the 
world,  ulc  yourfelf  worfe  than  the  un- 
jraicfolleft  wretch  on  earth  hat  u(ed 
you.  For  if  we  are  married,  all  the 
ihijjrace  you  imagine  you  hare  fuflered 
while  a  finale  lady,  will  be  my  own} 
and  only  known  to  ou  He  Ives. 

Once' m^re  then,  confider  well  the 
fituaticji  we  are  bo'h  in;  and  remember, 
irv  ^aieft  life,  that  Thurfday  will  be 
J«  •  liff^  and  that  you  have  no  time 
to  lei:. 

in  a  letter  lent  by  the  meflenger  whom 
I  Jifr.'-.h  with  this,  I  have  defired, 
tliat  my  fneod,  Mr  Bel  ford,  who  is 
pjr  very  great  admirer,  and  who 
tnfiwi  all  the  fecrets  of  my  heart,  will 
wait  upon  you,  to  know  what  I  am  to 
<kj*nH  upon,  as  to  the  chofen  day. 

Surely,  my  dear,  yon  never  could, 
st  any  time,  fuffer  half  fo  much  from 
cruel  fvfpenfe,  ae  1  do. 

If  1  have  not  an  anfwer  to  this,  either 
foai  your  own  goodnefs,  or  through 
Mr.  Bdford's  interceffion,  it  will  be 
too  late  for  me  to  fet  out:  and  Captain 
TomHnfon  will  be  difappointed,  who 
foei  to  tewn  on  pnrpofe  to  attend  your 
ftafcie. 

One  motive  for  the  gentle  reftraint  I 
Wprefomed  to  lav  yon  under,  it,  to 
pttcot  the  miiebfefs  that  might  enfue 
(tf  probably  to  the  mort  innocent,  as 
•a  tie  Up)  were  yon  to  write  to  any- 
Wy  wWeyour  paffions  were  fo  much 
nfa&  and  inflamed  again  ft  me.  Hav* 
Kg  apprized  yon  of  my  direction  to 
°*  women  in  town  on  this  bead,  I 
*°cd*r  yon  fltould  have  endeavoured 
*fcod  a  letter  to  Mifs  Howe,  although 
J*  trover  dire&ed  to  that  young  lady's 
{■"***  *S  at  you  muft  think  it  would 
BtKkdvtD  fall  into  my  hands. 

The  iuft  ienie  of  what  I  have  de- 
fend the  content*  foul  J  be,  leaves  me 
vnwBi  to  doubt  what  they  are.  Ne- 
TOhekf*,  I  return  it  von  incloted, 
*ita  the  seal,  as  von  will  tee/unbroken  • 
JUIirae,  I  beseech  you,  deareft  Ma- 
<¥«Vby*bc  fonr  requested  words,  or 
ty  air.  Be&focd,  the  anxiety  of  your 
fi*r**tea*mM*  and  tbttged 

Lovuaci. 


',  there  will  not,  there  can- 


9  The  lady  had  made  an 


not  be  time  for  further  writing,  and 
for  coming  up  by  Thu/icmy,  ywr 


LETTER    XVII. 

MH.  LOVILACI,    TO  JOHH   BIS.* 
MONDAY,   JJ7WE  ftf, 

THOU  wilt  fee  the  foliation  I  am 
in  with  Mifs  Haiiowe  by  the  in- 
doled  copiee  of  three  letters:  to  two  of 
which  I  am  fo  much  fcorncd  as  not  to 
have  one  word  given  me  in  anfwer;  and 
of  the  third  (now  fent  by  the  meflenger 
who  brings  thee  this)  I  am  afraid  at 
little  notice  will  be  taken— And  if  fo,  * 
her  day  of  grace  is  abfolurcly  ortr* 

One  would  imagine  (fo  long  ufed  to 
conftraint  too  as  me  has  been)  that  (he 
might  have  been  fatisfied  with  the  tri- 
umph the  had  over  us  all  on  Friday 
nignt:  a  triumph  that  to  this  hourhai 
funk  my  pride  and  my  vanity  fo  much, 
that  I  aim  oft  hate  the  words,  pkt9  com- 
trrvante,  frbemf)  and  mail  miftruft 
myfelf  in  future,  for  every-onc  that 
rife*  to  my  inventive  head. 

But  fecit  thou  not,  that  I  am  under 
a  neceflity  to  continue  her  at  Sinclair's, 
and  to  prohibit  all  her  correfpondencesP 

Now,  Belford,  as  I  really,  in  my 
prefent  mood,  think  of  nothing  leu 
than  marrying  her,  if  rot  let  not  Thurf- 
day flip;  I  would  have  thee  attend  her, 
in  purfuance  of  the  intimation  I  have 
given  ber  in  my  letter  of  this  date;  and 
vow  for  me,  /wear  for  me,  bind  thy 
foul  to  her  for  nw  honour*  and  uie  what 
argument*  thy  friendly  heart  can  fug* 
sett,  in  order  to  procure  me  an  anfwer 
from  her;  which,  as  thou  wilt  fee,  flit 
may  give  in  four  words  only.  And 
then  fnurpoie  to  leave  Lord  M.  (danr 
geroufly  ill  as  he  is)  and  meet  her  at 
her  appointed  church]  Jp  order'  to  fo^ 
lemnixe :  if  (he  will  fign  but  CI.  H.  to 
thy  writing  the  four  words,  that  mall 
jdo;  forltt/oufcjnoteomeuptobfniado 
a  fool  of  in  the  face  of  all  my  family 
and  friends. 

If  the  mould  let  the  day  go  off;— X 
fliall  be  defperate.  I  am  entangled  in 
my  own  devices,  and  cannot  bear  that 
(be  fliould  dete&  me. 

O  that  I  had  )>een  honeftl^What  a 

kpt  to  feed  away  a  letter* 

jl*  devSl 
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devil  are  all  my  plots  come  to'.  What 
do  they  end  in  but  one  grand  plot  upon 
myfelr,  and  a  title  to  eternal  infamy 
anddifgrace!  But,  depending  on  thy 
friendly  offices,  I  will  fay  no  more  of 
this.— Let  her  fend  me  but  one  line ! 
—But  one  line!— To  treat  me  as  un- 
worthy of  her  noticej  ye.t  be  altogether 
in  my  power — I  cannot-— I  w^ll  not  bear 
that. 

My  lord,. as  I  faid,  is  extremely  ill. 
The  doctors  give  him  over.  He  gives', 
himfelf  over.  Thofe  who  would  not 
have  him  die,  are  afraid  he.  will  die. 
But  as  to  myfelf,  I  am  doubtful:  for 
thefe  longand  violent  ftruggles  between 
the  conftitution  and  the  difeafe  (though 
the  latter  has  three  pbyficians  and  an 
apothecary  to  help  it  forward,  and  all 
three,  as  to  their  prefcriptions,  of  dif- 
ferent opinions  too)  indicate  a  plaguy 
tough  habit,  and  favour  more  of  re- 
covery than  death:  and  the  more  fo,  as 
he  has  no  (harp  or  acute  mental  organs 
to  whet  out  his  bodily  ones,  and  to  raife 
his  fever  above  the  fymptomatick  help- 
ful one. 

Thou  wilt  fee  in  the  inclofed  what 
pains  I  am  at  to  difpalch  meffengersj 
who  are  conftantly  on  the  roud  to  meet 
each  other,  and  cne  of  them  to  link  in 
the  chain  with  a  fourth,  whofe  ft  at  ion 
is  in  London,  and  five  miles  onward, 
or  till  met.  But,  in  truth,  I  have 
fome  other  matters  for  them  to  perform 
at  the  fame  time,  with  my  lord's  banker 
and  his  lawyer;  which  will  enable  me, 
if  his  lordihip  is  fo  good  as  to  die  this 
bout,  to.be  an  overmatch  for  fome  of  my 
other  relations.  I  don't  mcaiiCharlotte 
apd  patty  j  for  they  are  noble  eirls$  but 
others,  who  have  been  fcratching  and 
clawing  under-ground  like  io  many 
moles  in  my  abfencej  and  whofe  work- 
ings I  have  di  (covered  lince  I  have  been 
down,  by  the  little  heaps  of  dirt  they 
have  thrown  up. 

A  fpcedy  account  of  thy  com  million, 
dear  Jackl  The  letter  travels  all  night. 

LETTER     XVIII. 

MR. BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACB,  ESQ. 

LOUDON,  JUPZ  27.  TUESDAY. 

YOTX  muft  excu/e  roe,  Lovelace, 
-from  engaging  in  .the  office  you 
would  *ha7e  me  undertake,  till  I  can 
be  better  allured  y.qu  rcatyy intend  ho- 


nourably at  laft  to  this  much-injured 
lady. 

I  believe  you  know  your  friend  Bel- 
ford  too  well,  to  think  he  would  be  eafy. 
with  you,  or  with  any  man  alive,  who 
mould  feck  to  make  him  promife  for  him  . 
what  he  never  intended  to  perform.  And 
let  me  tell  thee,  that  I  have  not  much 
confidence  in  the  honour  of  a  man,  who* 
by  imitation  of  bands  (I  will  only  call 
it)  has  (hewn  fo  little  regard  to  the  ho- 
nour of  his  own  relations. 

Only  that  thou  haft  fuch  jefuitical 
qualifyings,  or  I  mould  think  thee  at 
leaft  touched  with  remorfe,  and  brought 
within  view  of  being  athamed  of  thy 
curfed  inventions  by  the  ill  fuccefs  of 
thy  laft :  which  I  heartily  congratulate 
thee  upon. 

O  the  divine  lady!— But  I  will  not 
aggravate ! 

Neverthclefs,  when  thou  writeft,  that, 
in  ihy  pre/etit  mood,  thou  thinkeft  of  mar- 
rying, and  yet  canft  fo  eafily  change  thy 
mood;  when  I  know  thy  heart  is  again  ft 
the  ftate:— that  the  four  words  thou 
courteft  from  the  lady  sue  as  much  to 
thy  purpofe,  as  if  (he  wrote  forty  $  fince. 
it  will  (hew  (he  can  forgive  the  higheft 
injury  that  can  be  offered  to  woman  x 
and  when  I  recollect  how.  eafily  thou 
canft  find  excufes  to  poftpone,  thou 
muft  be  more  explicit  a  good  deal,  aV 
to  thy  real  intentions,  and  future  ho- 
nour thaja  thou  art :  for  I  cannot  truft  to 
a  temporary  remorfe;  which  is  brought 
on  bydifapoointment  too,  and  not  by 
principle;  and  the  like  of  which  thou 
n ait  lb  often  got  over. 

If  thou  canltconvinceme  time  enough 
for  the  day,  that  thou  meaneft  to  do 
honourably  by  her,  in  fcr  o<ut*  feofe  of 
the  word;  or,  if  not  time  enough,  wilt 
fix  fome  other  day,  (which  thou  ought- 
eft  to  leave  to  her  option,  and  rrot.bsnd 
her  down  for  the  Tour/day*  *nd  the* 
rather,  as  thy  pretence  for  fo  doing  is 
founded  on  an  abfolute  fi&ion)  I  will 
then  mqft  c^earfully   undertake   thy 
caufe;  by  per  fin,  if  (he  will  admit  me 
to  her  prefencej  if  (he  will  not>  by  pen. 
But,  in  this., cafe,  thou  muft  allow  me 
to  be  guarantiee  for  thy  faith.     A»d, 
it  fo,  as  much  as  \  value  thee,  and  re- 
fpect  thy  (kill  in.aU  the  qualifications 
of   a  gentleman,    thou  mayft  depend 
upon  it,  that  I  will  aft  up  to  the  cha^ 
rafter  of  a  guarantee,  with  tame  ho- 
nour than  the  princes  of  our  day  usu- 
ally do— —to  their  fluuae  be  it  fpoken. 

Mean 
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Mean  time,  let  me  tell  thee,  that  my 
heart  bleeds  for  tiie  wrongs  this  an- 
gelick  lady  has  received :  and  if  thou 
deft  «»/  marry  her,  if  fhe  will  ba<v$ 
thee;  and,  when  married,  make  her 
the  beft  and  tendered  of  hufbands,  I 
would  rather  be  a  dog,  a  monkey,  a 
bear,  a  riper,  or  a  toad,  than  thee. 

Command  me  with  honour,  and  thou 
Jbalt  find  none  readier  to  oblige  thee, 
than  thy  jinur* friend t 

John  Belford. 

LETTER    XIX. 

MR.  LOVELACE,   TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  ESO^ 

M.  HALL,    JVM1  27.  TUIJBAT 
WIGHT,  KIAR   12. 

YOURS  reached  me  this  moment, 
by  an  extraordinary  pufh  in  the 
■KfTengers. 
What  a  man  of  honour,  thou,  of  a 

And  (6,  inwthe  knaginary  fhape  of  a 
guarantee,  thou  threatened  me ! 

Had  I  not  been  in  earned  as  to  the 
lady,  I  Jhould  not  have  offered  to  em- 
ploy thee  i n  the  affai r.  But,  let  me  fay, 
thatAtf^  lnou  undertaken  the  talk,  and 
I  had  afterwards  thought  fit  to  change 
my  mind,  I  fliould  have  contented  my - 
fclf  to  tell  thee,  that  that  was  my  mind 
when  thou  engagedft  for  me,  and  to 
have  given  thee  the  reafons  fur  the. 
change,  and  then  left  thee  to  thy  own 
diitcbofi  s  for  never  k  new  I  what  fear  of 
man  was— nor  fear  of  woman  neither, 
till  I  became  acquainted  with  Mifs 
ClarisTa  Harlowe;  nay,  what  is  moft 
fa/prizing,  till  I  aac  to  have  her  in 
my  power. 

t.Am!  Co  thou  wilt  not  wait  upon  the 
charmer  of  my  heart,  but  upon  terms 
and  conditions  4**-Let  it  alone,  and  be 
curs'd;  I  care  not.—- But  fo  much  cre- 
dit did  I  give  to  the  value  thou  ex- 
prcMifc  ioc.ber,  that  I  thought  the 
ctlce  would  have  been  acceptable  to 
thuy  as  (erviceable  to  roe;  for  what  was 
•it,  but  to  endeavour  to  pei  fuade  her  to 
content  to  the  reparation  of  herown.ho- 
noorr  For  what  have  I  done  but  dif- 
graeed  a»y&l£»  and  been  a  thief  to  my 
own  joys  ?— -  And  if  there  be  an  union 
of  hearts,  and  an  iaiention  to  folem- 
nize,  what  is  there  wanting  but  the 
foolifh  ceremony  ?— -And  that  I  fti II  of- 
fer.   But  if  flic  will  keep  back  her 


hand j  if  fhe  will  make  me  hold  out 
mine  in  vain-* How  can  I  help  it  r 

I  write  her  one  more  letter,  and  if, 
after  fhe  has  received  that,  the  keeps 
Allien  filence,  fhe  muft  thank  bcrfelf 
for  what  is  to  follow. 

But,  after  all,  my  heart  is  wholly 
hers.  I  love  her  beyond  expreffiooi 
and  cannot  help  it.  I  hope  therefore 
fhe  will  receive  this  laft  tender  as  I  wiftu 
I  hope  fhe  intends  not,  like  a  true  wo* 
man,  to  plague,  and  vex,  and  teazt 
me,  now  fhe  has  found  her  power.  If 
fhe  will  take  me  to  mercy  now  thefe  re- 
morfes  are  upon  me,  (though  I  fcom 
to  condition  with /A;*  for  my  tincerity) 
all  her  trials,  as  I  have  heretofore  de- 
clared, (hall  be  over;  and  (he  mall  bt 
as  happy  as  I  can  make  her:  for,  mini* 
nating  upon  all  that  has  parted  betweeft 
us,  horn  thefirft  hour  of  our  acquaint- 
ance till  the  prefent,  1  muft  pronounce, 
that  fhe  is  virtue  itfelf,  and,  once  mors 
I  fay,  has  no  equal. 

As  to  what  you  hint,  of  leaving  to 
her  choice  another  day,  do  you  confi- 
der,  that  it  will  be  impoflible,  that  my 
contrivances  and  ftratagems  mould  be 
much  longer  concealed  ?— This  makes 
me  prefs  that  day,  though  fo  near;  and 
the  more,  as  I  have  made  fo  much  ado 
about  her  uncle's  annivtrfary.  If  fro 
fend  me  the  fourivords,  I  will  fpareoo 
fatigue  to  be  in  time,  if  not  far  the  Ca- 
nonical hour  at  church,  for  fome  other 
hour  of  the  day  in  her  own  apartment, 
or  any  other:  for  money  will  do  every* 
thing  t  and  that  I  have  never  fpared  ** 
this  affair. 

To  fhew  thee,  that  lam  not  atemniry 
with,  thee,  I  inclofe  the  copies  of  two 
letter  si—Ont  to  her:  it  is  the  fourth,  and. 
muft  be  the  lafl  on  the  fu bj eft—The* 
other  to  Captain  Tomlinfon;  calcula- 
ted, as  thou  wilt  fee,  for  htm  to  fhew  her. 
And  now,  Jack,  interfere  in  thisetfo- 
or  not,  thou  knowefl  the  mind  of 

R.  Lovelace. 

XETTER    XX. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

suraascaissD,  to  mks.  lovelacx* 

M.  HALL,  WKPN.  MORX.  OMB 

o'clock,  jwwt  »8.  . 

N.OT  one  line,  my  deareft  life,  not 
one  word,  in  anfwer  to  three  let- 
ters I  have  written!  The  time  is  now 

fo 
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Co  (hort,  that  this  muft  be  the  laft  letter 
that  can  reach  you  on  this  fide  of  the 
important  hour  that  might  make  us  le- 
gally one. 

My  friend  Mr.  Belford  is  apprehen- 
five,  that  he  cannot  wait  upon  you  in 
time,  by 'reafon  of  fome  urgent  affairs 
of  his  own. 

I  the  lefs  regret  the  difappointment, 
becaufe  I  have  procured  a  more  accept- 
able  perfon,  as  I  hope,  to  attend  you  j 
Captain  Torolinfon  I  mean  :  to  whom 
1  had  applied  for  thispurpo(e,  before  I 
had  Mr.  Belford's  antwer. 

I  was  the  more  folicitous  to  obtain 
this  faTour  from  him,  becaufe  of  the 
office  he  is  to  take  upon  him,  as  I  hum- 
bly prefu me  to  hope,  to  morrow.  That 
office  obliged  him  to  be  in  town  as  this 
day :  and  I  acquainted  him  with  my 
unhappy  fitnation  with  you ;  and  de- 
fired,  that  he  would  (hew  me,  on  this 
occafion,  that  I  had  as  much  of  his  fa- 
vour and  friendlhip,  as  your  uncle  had; 
face  the  whole  treaty  mull  be  broken 
off,  if  he  eould  not  prevail  upon  you  in 
my  behalf. 

He  will  difpatcb  the  meffenger  di- 
rectly i  whom  I  propofe  to  meet  in  per- 
ton  at  Slough;  either  to  proceed  on- 
ward to  London  with  a  joyful  heart,  or 
toreturn  back  to  M.  Hall,  with  a  broken 
ene. 

I  ought  not  (but  cannot  help  it)  to 
anticipate  the  pleafure  Mr.  Tomlinfon 
propofes  to  hirafelf,  in  acquainting  you 
with  the  likelihood  there  is  of  your  mo- 
ther's feconding  your  uncle's  views. 
For,  it  feems,  he  has  privately  commu- 
nicated to  her  his  laudable  intentions ; 
and  her  refolution  depends,  as  well  as 
4/r,  upon  what  to-morrow  will  pro- 
duce. 

Dtfappoint  not  then,  I  befeech  you, 
for  an  hundred  perfons  fakes,  as  well 
as  for  mine,  thai  uncle,  and  thai  mo- 
ther, whofedifpleafure  1  have  heard  you 
fo  often  deplore. 

You  may  think  it  tmpoflible  for  me 
to  reach  leondon  by  the  canonical  hour. 
If  it  mould,  the  ceremony  may  be  per- 
formed in  your  own  apartment,  at  any 
time  in  the  day,  or  at  night :  fo  that 
Captain  Tomlinfon  may  have  it  to  aver 
to  your  uncle,  that  it  was  performed  on 
h/s  anniverfary. 

Tell  but  the  captain,  that  you  forbid 
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me  not  to  attend  you :  and  that' (hall  be 
fufficicnt  for  bringing  to  you,  on  the 
wings  of  love,  jour  ever-grateful  and 
off  estimate 

Love lac i • 


LETTER    XXI. 

TO  MR.  PATRICK  M%DOJfALD,  AT 
HIS  LODGINGS,  AT  MR.  BROWN'S, 
PERUKE-MAKER, IN  ST. MARTIN'S 
LANE,  WESTMINSTER. 

ftf.  BALL,  V»N.  MOtNIfiG,  TVS 

o'clock. 

BEAR  M'DOffALP, 

THE  bearer  of  this  has  a  letter  to 
carry  to  the  lady  * .  I  -  ha  re  been 
at  the  trouble  of  writing  a  copy  of  it  j 
which  I  inclofe,  that  you  may  not  mis- 
take your  cue. 

You  will  judge  of  my  reafons  for 
antedating  the  inelofed  Jealed  onef, 
directed  to  you  by  the  name  of  Tom- 
linfon} which  you  are  to  fliew  the  lady, 
as  in  confidence.  You  will  open  it  of 
courfe. 

I  doubt  not  your  dexterity  and  ma- 
nagement, •  dear  M'Donald;  nor  your 
seal  \  efpecially  as  the  hope  of  cohabi- 
tation muft  now  be  given  up.  Im- 
poflibleto  be  carried  is  that  feneme.  I 
might  break  her  heart,  but  not  incline 
her  will.— Am  in  earneft,  therefore,  to 
marry  her,  if  /he  let  not  the  day  flip. 

Improve  upon  the  hint  of  her  mo- 
ther. That  muft  touch  her.  But  John 
Harlowe,  remember ',  hat  privately  en- 

faged  that  lady— iVwwrtWjs  I  fay  j  el  to 
not  to  mention  the  reafon  for  her  uncle 
Harlowe'a  former  expeditnt)you  know,  - 
Jhe  might  find  means  to  get  a  letter 
away  to  the  one  or  the  other,  to  know 
the  truth  *  or  to  MM*  Howe,  to  engage 
ber  to  enquire  into  it  t  and  if  me  would  , 
the  word  prrvatefy  will  account  for  the 
uncle's  and  mother's  denying  it. 

However,  fail  not,  at  from  me,  to 
charge  our  mother  and  her  nympha  to 
redouble  their  vigilance  both  aa  to  her 
perfon  and  letters.  All's  upon  a  crifle  ' 
now.  But  (be  muft  not  be  treated  ill 
neither. 

Tburfday  over,  I  nail  know  what  to 
reiblve  upon. 

If  neceflary,  you  muft  aflumc  aotho* 


•  See  the  preceding  Lett* j .        f  s*  the  next  Letter. 
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rity.  The  devil's  in't,  if  fuch  a  girl  at 
this  Ail  I  awe  a  man  of  your  year*  and 
e«perieoce»  You  are  not  in  love  with 
her  as  I  am.  Fly  out,  if  we  doubt 
your  honour.  Spirits  naturally  foft  may 
be  beat  out  of  their  play,  and  borne 
down  (though  ever  fo  much  raifed)  by 
higher  anger.  All  women  are  cowards 
at  bottom:  only  violent  where  they 
tv/tr.  I  have  often  ftormed  a  girl  out 
of  her  raiftrutt,  and  made  her  yield  (be- 
fore (he  knew  where  me  was)  to  the 
point  indignantly  mfirufttd\  and  that 
to  make  up  with  me,  though  I  was  the 


If  this  matter  fucceed  as  I'd  have  it, 
(or  if  mot  $  and  do  not  rail  by  your  fault) 
I  will  take  you  off  the  neceffity  of  nur- 
wing  your  cnrfcd  Smuggling j  which 
otherwise  may  one  day  end  fatally  for 
you. 

We  are  none  of  us  perfe&,M'Donald. 
This  fweet  lady  makes  me  ferious  Some- 
times in  fptte  of  my  heart.  But  as  pri- 
vate vices  are  lefs  blameable  than  pub- 
lick;  and  as  I  think  fmugglmg  (as  it 
is  called)  m  national  evil ;  I  have  no 
doubt  to  pronounce  you  a  much  worfe 
man  than  myfelf,  and  as  fuch  (hall  take 
pleafare  in  reforming  you. 

I  fend  you  inclofed  ten  guineas,  as  a 
fmall  earnest  of  further  favours.  Hi- 
therto you  have  been  a  very  clever  fel- 
low. 

Astocloathe  for  Thurfday,  Mon- 
mouth Street  will  afford  a  ready  Alp- 
ply,  Cloachs  ooite  new  would  mate 
your  condition  lufpeded.  Butyoumay 
defer  that  care,  till  yon  fee  if  flie  can 
he  prevailed  upon .  Your  rid  ing-drefs 
will  do  for  the  firft  vifit.  Nor  let  your 
boots  be  over-dean.  I  have  always 
told  yon  the  'conference  of  attending 
to  the  mmatia,  where  art  (or  impojture, 
as  the  ill-mannered  would  call  it)  is 
designed— Yonr  linen  rumpled  and 
Jot Jy,  when  yon  wait  upon  her— Eafy 
terms  tbefe— Juft  come  to  town— Re- 
member fas  formerly)  to  loll,  to  throw 
out  your  legs,  to  ftrokeandgrafp  down 
your  ruffles,  as  if  of  iignrficance  enough 
to  be  carelefs.  What  though  the  pre- 
fence  of  a  fine  lady  would  require  a 
dificseatbehaviour,  are  yoo  not  of  years 
to  difpente  with  politenefs r  You  can 
have  no.defigm  upon  her,  you  know. 
Yon  are  a  father  yourfelf  of  daughters 
as  old  as  we.  Evermore  is  farad*  and 
s^faoaisayW^fafpe&ble:  itmuftibew 
ejtbcr  a  toojkfe  head,  or  aknavifli  heart. 


Aflume  airs  of  ctnfequence  therefore) 
and  you  will  be  treated  as  a  mam  of 
confequence.  I  have  often  more  than 
half-ruined  myfelf  by  my  com  pi  ai  fa  nee  j 
and,  being  afraid  of  controul,  have 
brought  contmul  upon  myfelf. 

I  think  I  have  no  more  to  fay  at  pre- 
fect. I  intend  to  be  at  Slough,  or  on 
the  way  to  it,  as  by  mine  to  the  lady. 
Adieu,  hone  It  M  Donald. 

R.L. 


LETTER    XXII. 


TO  CAPTAIN  ANTONY  T0MLIN50N. 

[INCLOSED  IV  THE  rEBCEDINOf  TO  BE 
SHEWN  TO  TUB  LADY  AS  IN  CONU- 
DENCE.] 

M.  HALL,  TUESDAY  MOEBf* 
JUNE  S7« 
DEAR  CAVTAIN  TOML1NI0K, 

AN  unhappy  mifu nderft and ing hav- 
ing anlen  between  the  deareft 
lady  in  the  world  and  me,  (the  parti- 
culars of  which  me  perhaps  may  give 
you,  but  I  will  not,  becaule  I  might  be 
thought  partial  to  myfelf;)  and  (he  re- 
filling to  ahfwer  my  moft  preffin*  and 
refpectf ul  letters ;  I  am  at  a  moft  per- 
plexing uncertainty  whether  ihe  wilt 
meet  us  or  not  next  Thurfday,  to  fo* 
lemntze. 

My  lord  is  fo  extremely  ill,  that  if  I 
thought  me  would  not  oblige  me,  I 
would  defer  going  up  to  town  for  two 
or  three  days.  He  cares  not  to  have  me 
out  of  his  fight :  yet  is  impatient  to  fa- 
lute  my  beloved  as  his  niece  before  he 
dies.  This  I  have  pro  mi  fed  to  give  him' 
an  opportunity  to  do ;  intending,  if  the 
dear  creature  will  make  me  happy,  to 
fet  out  with  her  for  this  place  directly 
from  church. 

With  regret  I  fpeak  it  of  the  charmer 
of  my  foul  j  that  irreconcileablenefs  \% 
her  family -fault— The  lefs  cxcufeable 
indeed  in  ber>  as  (he  herfelf  fufiers  by 
it  in  fo  high  a  degree  from  her  own  re- 
lations. 

Now,  Sir,  as  you  intended  to  be  in 
town  some  time  before  Thurfday,  if  it 
be  not  too  great  an  inconvenience  to 
you,  I  could  be  glad  you  would  go  up 
as  foon  as  poflible,  for  my  fake :  and 
this  I  the  more  boldly  requcft,  as  !  pre- 
fume  that  a  man  who  has  fo  many  great 
affairs  of  his  own  in  hand  at  you  have, 

would 
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would  be  glad  to  be  at  a  certainty  him- 
felf  as  to  the  day. 

You,  Sir,  can  fo  pathetically  and  juft- 
ly  fet  before  her  the  unhappy  confe- 
quences  that  will  follow  if  the  day  be 
poftponed,  as  well  with  regard  to  her 
uncle's  difappointment,  as  to  the  part 
you  hanjg  ajfured  me  her  mother  is  will- 
ing to  take  in  the  wiflied-for  reconci- 
liation, that  I  have  great  hopes  (he  will 
fufferherfelf  to  be  prevailed  upon.  And 
a  man  and  horfe  (hall  be  in  waiting  to 
take  your  difpatches,  and  bring  them  to 
me. 

But  if  you  cannot  prevail  in  my  fa- 
vour, you  will  be  pleafed  to  fatisfy  your 
friend  Mr.  John  Hai  lowe,  that  it  is  not 
my  fault  that  he  is  not  obliged.  I  am, 
dear  Sir,  your  extremely  obliged  and 
faithful  fervant  9 

R.  Lovelace. 


LETTER    XXIII. 


TO  ROBERT  LOVELACE,  Esq. 

VZPKf  JUNE  28,  HEAR  12  O'CLOCK. 
UOHOVKZD  SI*, 

I  Received  yours,  as  your  ferrant  de- 
fired  me  to  acquaint  you,  by  ten  this 
morning.  Horfe  and  man  were  in  a 
foam. 

I  inftantly  equipped  myfclf,  as  if 
come  off  from  a  journey,  and  ported 
away  to  the  lady,  intending  to  plead 
great  affairs  that  I  came  not  before,  in 
order  to  favour  your  ante- date-,  and 
likewife  to  be  in  a  hurry  >  to  have  a  pre- 
tence to  hurry  her  ladyjbip,  and  to  take 
no  denial  for  her  giving  a  fatisfaflory 
return  to  your  mefienger :  but,  upon  my 
entering  Mrs.  Sinclair's  houfe,  I  found 
all  in  the  greateft  condensation. 

You  mud  not,  Sir,  be  furprized.  It' 
is  a  trouble  to  roe  to  be  the  relater  of 
the  bad  news :  but  fo  it  is— The  lady 
is  gone  off.  She  was  milled  but  half 
an.  hour  before  I  came. 

Her  waiting-maid  is  run  away,  or 
hitherto  is  not  to  be  found :  fo  that  they 
conclude  it  is  by  her  connivance. 

They  had  fent,  before  I  came,  to  my  • 
honoured  mailers  Mr.  Bel  ton*,    Mr. 
Mowbray,    and   Mr.   Bel  ford.    Jdr. 
Tbtirville  is  out  of  town.  .  . 

High  words  are  palling  between  Ms- 
dam  Sinclair,  and  Madam  Horton,  and 
Madam  Martin  j  as  alfo  with  Dorcas, 
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And  your  fervant  William  threatens  to> 
hang  or  drown  himfelf. 

They  have  fent  to  know  if  they  can 
hear  of  Mabell,  the  waiting-maid,  at 
her  mother's,  who  it  f*ems  lives  in 
Chick  Lane,  Weft  Smithfield;  and  to 
an  uncle  of.  hers  alfo,  who  keeps  an  ale- 
houfe  at  Cow-Croft,  hard  by,  and  with 
whom  (he  lived  laft. 

Yourmeffenger,  having  juft  changed 
his  horfe,  is  come  back  :  fo  I  will  not 
detain  him  longer  than  to  add,  that  I 
am,  with  great  concern  for  this  mis- 
fortune, and  thanks  for  your  feafonable 
favour  and  kind  intentions  towards  me, 
[I  am  fure  this  was  not  my  fault]  ho- 
noured  Sir,  your  mifi  obliged  bumble 
fervant, 

Patrick  M'Dowald, 


LETTER   XXIV. 

MR..  MOWBRAY,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE* 
LACE,  KSQ^ 

WEDNESDAY,  12  o'ctOCKi, 
D*AR tOVILACt,     » 

I  Have  plaguy  news  to  acquaint  thee 
with.  Mifs  Harloweis  gone  off  1— 
Quite  gon,  by  my  foul*— I  have  not 
time  for  particulars,  your  fervant  being- 
gone  off.  But  iff  I  had,  we  are  not  yet 
come  to  the  bottom  of  the  matter.  The 
ladieshereareall  blubbering  likedevills, 
accufing  one  another  rooft  con  founded- 
\y :  whilft  Bel  ton  and  I  damn  them  all 
together  in  thy  name. 

If  thou  (houldft  hear  that  thy  fellow 
Will  is  taken  dead  out  of  fowie  horfe* 
pond,  and  Dorcas  cut  down  from  her 
bed's  teafter  from  danglang  in  her  own 
garters,  be  not  furprized.  Here's  the 
devill  to  pay.  Nobody  ferene  but  Jack 
Bel  ford,  who  is  taking  minutes  of  exa- 
minations, aceufations,  and  confeffions, 
with  the  fignificant  air  of  a  Middlesex 
juftice;  and  intends  to  write  at  large  all 
particulars,  I  fuppofe. 

I  heartily  condole  with  thee  j  fo  doea 
Bel  ton.  But  it  may  turn  out  for  the 
beftr  for  me  ie  gone  away  with  thy. 
marks,  I  underftand.  A  foofcm  little 
devill!  Where  will  (he  mend  hcrfclf  ? 
For  nobody  will  lookafpenhar.  -«And 
they  tell  me  that  thou  would*  certainly 
have  married  her,  bad  (be  ftafcl.  But  £ 
know  tbee  better.  •     *  •  *«•    ■ 

Pear  Bofcby,  adiev.    If  Lord  M. 
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will  die  now*  to  comfort  thee  for  this 
loft,  what  a  ftafomable  exit  would  he 
make!— Let's  have  a  letter  from  thee. 
Pr'ythee  do.  Thou  canft  write  devill- 
like  to  Belford,  who  mew*  ut  nothing 
at  all.    Tbist  heartily  t 

Rd.  MOWBRAY. 

LETTER   XXV. 

Ml.  HLFOaD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVI- 
LACE,  ISQ^. 

TROIIDAY,  IVHI  10. 

THOU  haft  heard  from  M'Donald 
and  Mowbray  the  news.  Bad  or 
coed,  I  know  not  which  thou'lt  deem 
it.  I  only  wifli  I  could  have  given  thee 
joy  upon  the  fame  account,  before  the 
unhappy  lady  was  feduced  from  Hamp- 
ftead :  for  then  of  what  an  ungrateful 
villainy  badft  thou  been  fpared  the  per* 
petration,  which  now  thou  haft  to  an- 
fwerfor! 

I  came  to  town  purely  to  fenre  thee 
with  her,  expefting  that  thy  next  would 
faisfy  me  that  I  might  endeavour  it 
without  di (honour.  And  at  firft  when 
1  found  her  gone,  I  half  pitied  theej 
for  now  wilt  thou  be  inevitably  blown 
up:  and  in  what  an  execrable  light  wilt 
thou  appear  to  all  the  world !— Poor 
Lovelace!  Caught  in  thy  own  fnares  1 
Thy  puniihment  is  but  beginning ! 

But  to  my  narrative  $  tor  I  fuppofe 
thou  expe&eft  all  particulars  from  me, 
finct  Mowbray  has  informed  thee  that 
I  have  been  collecting  them. 

The  noble  exertion  of  fpirit  (he  had 
nade  on  Friday  night,  had,  it  Jcems, 
greatly  disordered  her  \  infomuch  that 
(he  was  not  vifiblc  till  Saturday  even- 
ing; when  Mabell  faw  bcr;  and  (he 
taned  to  be  very  ill :  but  on  Sunday 
morning,  having  dretTed  herfelf,  at  if 
designing  to  go  to  church,  (he  ordered 
Mabell  to  get  her  a  coach  to  the  door. 

The  wench  told  her,  She  was  to 
obey  her  in  erery-thing  but  the  calling 
of  a  coach  or  chair,  or  in  relation  to 
letters. 

She  font  for  Will,  and  gave  him  the 
same  command. 

He  pleaded  his  matter's  orders  to  the 
contrary,  and  defired  to  be  excufed. 

Upon  this,  down  (he  went  horfelf, 
and  woold  have  gone  out  without  ob- 
servation :  bat  finding  the  ftreet-door 
double-locked,  and  the  key  not  in  the 


lock, (he  ftept  into  the  ftreet-par1our,and 
would  have  thrown  up  the  fa(h  to  call 
out  to  the  people  patting  by,  as  they 
doubted  not :  but  that,  fince  her  left 
attempt  of  the  fame  nature,  had  been 
fattened  down. 

Hereupon  (be  refolutely  ftept  into 
Mrs.  Sinclair's  parlour  in  the  back* 
houfc  j  where  were  the  old  devil  and 
her  two  partners}  and  demanded  the 
key  of  the  ftreet-door,  or  to  have  it 
opened  for  her. 

They  were  all  furprixed  ;  but  defired 
to  be  excufed,  and  pleaded  your  or* 
dera. 

She  aflerted,  that  you  had  no  autho* 
rity  over  her  j  and  never  (hould  have 
any :  that  their  prcfent  refufal  was  their 
own  aft  and  deed :  (he  faw  the  intent 
of  their  baek-houfe,  and  the  reafon  of 
putting  here  there:  (he  pleaded  her 
condition  and  fortune  5  and  faid,  they 
had  no  way  to  avoid  utter  ruin,  but  by 
opening  their  doors  to  her,  or  by  mur- 
dering her,  and  burying  her  in  their 
garden  or  cellar,  too  deep  for  dctec- 
tion  :  that  already  what  had  been  done 
to  her  was  punifnable  by  death  :  and 
bid  them  at  their  peril  detain  her. 

What  a  noble,  what  a  right  fpirit  has 
this  charming  creature,  in  cafes  that  will 
juftify  an  exertion  of  fpirit! 

They  anfwered  that  Mr.  Lovelace 
could  prove  hit  marriage,  and  would 
i ndem n  i  f y  t  hem .  And  they  al  1  would  * 
have  vindicated  their  behaviour  on  Fri» 
day  night,  and  the  reputition  of  their 
houfet  but  refuting  to  hear  them  on 
that  topick,  the  flung  from  them,  threa- 
tening. 

She  then  went  tip  half  a  doxen  ftairt 
in  her  way  to  her  own  apartment :  but, 
as  if  die  had  bethought  herfelf,  down 
(he  ftept  again,  and  proceeded  towards 
the  ftreet -parlour;  laying,  as  (he  pcuTed 
by  the  infamous  Dorcas,  '  I'll  make 
'  my  fclfprotec\ors,t  hough  the  window! 
«  fuffer :'  but  that  wench,  of  her  own 
head,  on  the  lady's  going  out  of  that 
parlour  to  Mrs.  Sinclair's,  had  locked 
the  door,  and  taken  out  the  key :  fo 
that  iinding  herfelf  difappoimed,  (he 
btjfft  into  tears,  and  went  fobbing  and 
menacing  up-ftairs  again. 

She  made  no  other  attempt  till  the 
effectual  one.  Your  letters  and  mef- 
fages,  they  fuppofe,  coming  fo  fad  upon 
one  another, .  (though  the  would  not 
anfwer  one  of  them)  gave  b$r  feme 
amufement,  apd  an  afluranee  to  4b$m9 
5K  that 
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that  flic  would  at  laft  forgive  you ;  and 
that  then  all  would  end  as  you  wi fined. 

The  women,  in  purfuance  of  your  or- 
ders, offered  not  to  obtrude  themfelvea 
upon  her^  and  Dorcas  alfo  kept  out  of 
tier  fight  all  the  reft  of  Sunday;  alfo  on 
Monday  and  Tuefday.  But  by  the  la- 
dy's condefcenfion  (even  to  familiarity) 
to  Mabel  1,  they  imagined,  that  (he  muft 
be  working  in  her  mind  all  that  time 
to  get  away  :  they  therefore  redoubled 
their  cautions  to  the  wench  j  who  told 
them  fo  faithfully  all  that  pafied  be- 
tween her  lady  and  her,  that  they  had 
no  doubt  of  her  fidelity  to  her  wicked 
truft. 

'Tis  probable  (he  might  have  been 
contriving  fomcthing  all  this  time;  but 
faw  no  room  for  perfecting  any  fchemes 
the  contrivance  by  which  (he  cffe&cd 
her  efcspe  feems  to  me  not  to  have  been 
fallen  upon  till  the  very  dayj  fiflce  it 
depended  partly  upon  the  <we*tber9  at 
it  proved.    But  it  is  evident  (he hoped 
Something  from  Mabell's  fimplicity,  or 
gratitude,  or  companion,  by  cultivating 
#11  the  time  her  civility  to  her.   . 
.   Polly  waited  on  her  early  on  Wed* 
nefday  morning ;  and  met  with  a  better 
reception  than  die  had  rt&fwt  to  expect. 
She  complained,  however f  with  warmth, 
of  her  confinement.    Polly  faid,  There 
would  be  an  happy  end  to  it  (if  it  were 
*  confinement)  next  day,  (heprtfumed* 
£he  abfolutely  declared  to  the  contrary, 
in  the  way  Polly  meaqf.it  s  and  faid, 
That  Mr.  Lovelace,   on    his  return, 
\Wbich  looked  tu  if  fie  intended  to  waH 
for.  //]  fhowld  have  reafon  to  repent  the 
orders  he  had  given,  as  tbty  alljbouU 
their  obfervance  of  them  1  let  him  fend 
twenty  letters,  (he  would  not  anfwer 
one,  be  the  conference  what  itwouldj 
nor  give  him  hope  of  the  leaft  favour, 
.while  (he  was  in  that  hottfe.     She  had 
given  Mrs.  Sinclair  and  themfelves  fair 
warning,  (he  faid ;  rjo  orders  of  another 
ought  to  make  them  detain  a  free  per* 
(on:  but  having  made  an  open  attempt 
to  go,  and  been  detained  by  them*  me 
was  the  calmer,  ihe  told  Polly  j  letJjhrjv 
]ook  to  the  confequence. 

But  vet  (he  fpoke  this  with  temper; 
and  Polly  gave  it  as  her  opinion,  (with 
•ppreaenfion  for  their  own  fafety)  that 
having  fo  good  a  handle  to  punifh  them 
nil,  (he  would  not  go  away  if  (he  might), 
f  And  what/  inferred  roUy,  '  is  the 
*  indemnity  of  a  man  who  has  com* 
«  mined  th«  Yilcft  of  rape*  on  a  ncrfeft 


'  of  condition  j  and  muft  him  (elf,  if 
'  pfdfeeuted  for  it,  either  fly,  or  be 
'  hanged  r* 

Sinclair,  [fol  will  (till  call  her]  upon 
this  representation  of  Polly,  forefaw, 
(he  faid,  tbe  ruin  of  ber  poor,  boufe  in 
the  iffue  of  this  y?r/wg*  buGnefs}  and 
the  infamdus  SaHy  and  Dorcas  bore 
their  parts  in  the  apprehenfion;   and 
this  put  them  upon  thinking  it  advife- 
able  for  the  future,  that  the  ftreet-door 
Arnold  generally  in  the  day-time  I* 
onlv  left  upon  a  bolt-latch,  as  they 
called  it,  which  any- body  might  open 
on  the  in  fide;  and  that  the  key  (hould 
be  kept  in  the  door;  that  their  mime-* 
rous  comers  and  goers,  as  they  called 
their  gucfts,    (hould  be  able  to  give 
evidence,  that  Jbe  migbt  have  gong  ost 
if  /be  noouU:  not  forgetting,  however* 
toTertew  thehr  orders  to  Will,  to  Dor- 
cas, to  Mabellv  and  the  reft,  to  re- 
double their  vigilance  oa  thisoccafion, 
to  prevent  her  efcspe:— *none  of  them 
doubting,  at  the  fame  time,  that  her 
love  of  a  man  fo  considerable  in  their 
eyes,  and  the  profpect  of  what  was  to 
happen  as  (he  had  reafon  to  believe  on 
Thurfday,    her    uncle's    birth -day, 
would  (though  perhaps  not  till  the&r/f 
hour,   for  her  tride  fake,  was  their 
.  word)  engage  her  to  change  her  tern* 
per. 

They  believe,  that  (he  difcovtred  the 
key  to  be  left  in  the  door;  for  (he  was 
down  more  than  once  to  walk  in  the 
little  garden,  and  feemed  to  caft  ber 
eye  each  time  to  the  ftreet-door. 

About  eight  yefterday  morning,  sin 
hour  after  Folly  had  left  her,  (he  told 
Mabell,  She  was  fure  (he  (hould  not 
live  long;  and  having  a  good  many 
fuits  of  apparel,  which  after  her  death 
would  be  of  no  ufe  to  any-body  flic 
valued,  (be  would  give  her  a  brown 
lu  ft  ring  gown,  which,  with  foroe  al- 
terations, tQ  make  it  more  futtable  to 
her  degree,  would  *  great  while  serve 
her  for  a  Sunday  wear;  for  that  (he 
(Mabell)  was  the  only  perfon  in  that 
hpufe  of  whom  (he  could  think  with- 
out terror  or  antipathy, 

Mabell  espreJR  ng  her  gratitude  upon 
the  occafion,  the  lady  faid,  She  had 
nothing  to  employ  herftlf  about}  and 
if  (he  could  get  a  workwoman  dire^Hy, 
<he.  would  look  over  her  things  then, 
and  give  her  what  (he  intended  for  her; 
Her  miftrefsV  maaraa-maker,  the* 
maid  replied,  lived  but  a  little  way  off* 

wxd 


.  I  /■•* 


UZrjtfyr  A?^ 


XTL 


INjUi&ikI  m  fa*  Art  &£rcts  "by  TLuxiW  *  C.°  April  #4  *7®4 


CLARISSA   HARLOWt. 


Mo 


tsd  fee  doubted  not  that  the  could  pro- 
core  her,  or  one  of  her  journey-wo- 
men, to  alter  the  gown  out  of  band. 

*  1  will  give  you  alio,'  faid  five,  '  a 
4  oujited-ceat,  which  will  requite  but 
4  little  alteration,  if  any;  for  you  are 

*  much  about  my   ftatnre-.    but    the 

*  n  I    will  fnve  du*£hons  about, 

*  becaufe  the  iltcves  and   the  robing* 

*  and  feeing*  mull  be  altered  for  your 

*  wear,  bdrtg,   I  believe,  above  your 

*  tfation :  and  try,*  kkf  die,  *  if  you 

*  caa  get  the  workwoman,  .md  we'll 

*  advifeabuut  it.  If  Ita  cannot  come 
'  now,  let  her  come  in  ihc  afternoon; 

*  but  I  had  rather  now,  becaufe  it  wiH 

*  amufe  me  to  give  you  a  lift." 

Then  ftepping  to  the  wjndow,  *  It 

*  rain*/  (aid  (he:  [And  to  it  had  done 
all  the  morning]  *  flip  on  the  hood  and 

*  (hort  cloak  I  have  feen  you  wear,  and 
4  come  to  me  wn^n  you  are  ready  to 

*  go  out,  becaufe  you  (hall  bring  roe 

*  in  Something  that  t  want/ 

Mabel  1  equipped  berfeif  according- 
ly,  and  received  her  commands  to  buy 
her  fome  trines,  and  then  left  her;  but, 
in  htr  way  out,  ftept  into  the  back- 
parlour,  where  Dare  at  was  with  Mrs. 
Sinclair,  telling  her  where  tie  was  go- 
ing, and  on  what  account,  bidding 
DarcasJook  out  till  the  came  bade.  So 
faithful  wad  the  wench  to  the  truft  re- 
poftd  in  her*  and  to  little  bad  the  la- 
dy's gencrofity  wrought  upon  her. 

Mrs.  Sinclair  commended  her;  Dor- 
eat  envied  -her,  and  00k  her  cuet  and 
Mabell  toon  returned  with  the  man- 
tua-maker's  Journey  woman;  (ihe  was 
refolded,  ihe  faicj>  (he  would  not  come 
without  her)  and  then  Dorcas  went  of 
gwrd. 

The  lady  looked  cot  the  gown  and 
petticoat,  and  before  the  workwoman 
cau  fed  Mabel!  to  try  it  on ;  and,  tha* 
it  might  fit  the  better,  made  the  willing 
wench  pull  off  her  upper-petticoat, 
and  put  on  that  Ihe  gave  her.  Thou 
ihe  bid  them  go  into  Mu.  Lovelace's 
apartment,  and  contrive  about  it  be- 
fore the  pier- gl*fs  there,  and  Hay  tttt 
•Ae  came  to  them,  to  give  them  hor 
cpiaion. 

Mnbell  would  have  taken  her  own 
deaths,  and  hood,  and  6iort  eloak 
«w«h  hor;  but  her  lady  (aid,  «  No  mat - 
**  ter;  yoo  may  put  them  on  again  here*, 

*  -when  mt  have  confidcoed  -about  th* 

*  alterations:  there's  no  occajjon  to 
£»Jtaer$*  other  room,* 


They  went;  and  inltantly,  as  It  it 
fuppoled,  me  flipt  on  Mabcli's  gown 
and  petticoat  over  her  own,  which  was 
white  damafk,  and  put  on  the  wench's 
hood,  (hort  cloak,  and  ordinary  apron, 
and  down  Ihe  went* 

Hearing  fomebody  tripping  along 
the  paffage,  both  Will  and  Dorcas 
whipt  to  the  inner-hall  door,  and  faw 
her;  but,  taking  her  for  Mabell,  '  Art 
<  you  going  far,  Mabell  f  cried  Will* 

Without  turning  her  face,  or  an* 
twerrng,  Ihe  held  out  her  hand,  point* 
ing  to  thettairs;  which  they conftrucd 
as  a  caution  for  them  to  look  out  in 
her  abfence;  and  fuppoftng  me  would 
not  be  long  gone,  as  me  had  not  in 
form  repeated  her  caution  to  them,  up 
went  Will,  tarrying  at  the  ftairs  head 
in  expectation  of  the  fuppoled  Mabeil't 
return. 

Mabell  and  the  workwoman  waited 
a  good  while,  a  muting  tbomiclves  not 
di (agreeably,  the  one  with  contriving 
in  the  way  of  her  bufinefs,  the  other 
delighting  herfelf  with  her  fine  gown 
and  coat:  but  at  lair,  wondering  the 
Jady  did  not  come  in  to  them,  Mabell 
tiptoed  it  v>  her  door,  and  tapping, 
and  not  being  anfwered,  ftept  into  the 
chamber. 

Will,  at  that  tnftant,  from  his  fta* 
tion  at  the  Hairs -head,  iiteing  Mabell 
to  Mer  ladfs  deaths;  for  he  had  been 
told  of  the  prefent,  [Gifts  to  fcrvante 
Ay  foam  iervantto  ftrvant  in  a  minute] 
was  very  much  furprized,  having,  as 
he  thought,  juft  ieen  her  go  out  in  bet 
mnn\  and  ftepping  up,  met  her  at  the 
door.  *  How  the  devil  can  this  ber* 
laid  bet  *  juft  now  you  went  out  in 

*  your  own  drefs  I  How  came  you  hero 
4  in  this  }  And  how  could  you  oafs  me 

*  unfeenr'  But  nevmhctefs,ki fling  her, 
faid,  he  would  now  brag  he  had  kiffed 
his  lady,  or  one  in  her  deaths, 

f  I  am  glad,  Mr.  William,*  cried 
Mabell,  *  to  fee  you  here  fo  diligently. 
'  But  know  you  where  my  lady  is  K  ' 

*  In  my  matter's  apartment,*  on* 
tfwered  Will.     •  Is  die  not"  Was  (he 

*  not  talking  with  you  this  moment  V 
«  No,  that's  Mrs.  Dolins's  journey. 

'woman.* 

-  They  both  flood  aghaft,  as  they  faid  j 
Will  again  recollecting  he  had  feen 
Mabell,  as  he  thought,  go  out  in  her 
own  cloaihs.  And  while  they  were 
.debating  and  wondering,  up  comes 
3Jot4a*  with  your  fourth  letter,  juft 
jKa  then 
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theft  brought  for  her  lady;  and  feeing 
Mabell  drefled  out,  (whom  die  hid 
J  ike  wife  beheld  a  little  before,  as  (he 
fuppofed,  in  her  common  cloaths)  /he 
joined  in  the  wonder;  tillMabell,  re* 
entering  the  lady's  apartment,  miffed 
her  own  cloaths;  and  then  fufpe&ing 
what  had  happened,  and  letting  the 
others  into  the  ground  of  the  fufpicion, 
they  all  agreed,  that  (he  had  certainly 
cfcaped.  And  then  followed  fuch  an 
uproar  of  mutual  accufation,  and,  '  You 
«  Jbould  have  done  this,*  and,  c  You 

*  Jbould  have  done  that,*  as  alarmed 
the  whole  houfe;  every  apartment  in 
both  houfes  giving  up  it's  devil,  to  the 
number  of  fourteen  or  fifteen,  includ- 
ing the  mother  and  her  partners. 

Will  told  them  bis  ftory;  and  then 
ran  out,  as  on  the  like  occafion  for- 
merly, to  make  enquiry  whether  the 
lady  was  feen  by  any  of  the  Coachmen, 
chairmen,  or  porters;  plying  in  that 
neighbourhood:  while  Dorcas  cleared 
herielf  immediately,  and  that  at  the 
poor  Mabell's  expence,  who  made  a 
figure  as  guilty  as  aukward,  having  on 
the  fufpe&ed  price  of  her  treachery; 
which  Dorcas,  out  of  envy,  was  ready 
to  tear  from  her  back. 

Hereupon  all  the  pack  opened  at  the 
poor  wench,  while  the  mother  foamed 
at  the  mouth,  bellowed  out  her  orders 
for  feizing  the  fufpe&ed  offender;  who 
could  neither  be  heard  in  her  own  de- 
fence, nor,  bad  (he  been  heard,  would 
have  been  believed. 

That  fuch  a  perfidious  wretch  would 
ever  difgrace  her  houfe,  was  the  mo- 
ther's cry  j  good  people  might  be  cor- 
rupted; but  it  was  a  fine  thing  if  fuch 
a  houfe  as  hers  could  not  be  faithfully 
ferved  by  curled  creatures,  who  were 
hired  knowing  the  bufmeJs  they  were 
to  be  employed  in,  and  who  had  no 
pretence  to  principle  I—*  Damn  herl* 
the  wretch  proceeded— She  had  no  pa- 
tience with  herl  '  Call  the  cook,  and 
'  call  the  fcullion  1* 

They  were  at  hand. 

4  See,  that  guilty  pyeball  devil/  was 
her  word,  ('  her  lady's  gown  upon  her 

*  back)  but  I'll  poniuher  for  a  warn - 
4  ir.g  to  all  betrayers  of  (heir  truuV 
'  Put  on  the  great  gridiron  this  mo- 

*  raent;*  [An  onth  or  a  curfe  at  every 
word]  '  make  up  a  roaring  fire— The 

*  cleaver  bring  me  this  inftant— I'll 


*  cut  her  into  quarters  with  my  cTwa 
'  hands;  and  carbonade  and  broil  the 
'  traitrefs  for  a  feaft  to  all  the  dogs  and 
'  cats  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  eat 
'  the  firft   (lice  of   the  toad  myfelf, 

•  without  fait  or  pepper/ 

The  poor  Mabel  1,  frightened  out  of 
her  wits,  expe&ed  every  moment  to  be 
torn  in  pieces,  having  half  a  fcore 
open- clawed  paws  upon  her  all  at  once. 
She  promifed  to  confefs  all.  But  that 
all,  when  (he  had  obtained  a  hearing, 
was  nothing;  for  nothing  had  (he  to 
confefs. 

Sally  hereupon,  with  a  curfe  of  mer- 
cy %  ordered  her  to  retire;  undertaking 
that  (he  and  Polly  would  examine  her 
themfelves,  that  they  might  be  able  to 
write  all  particulars  to  his  honour;  and 
then,  if  (ne  could  not  clear  herfelf,  or, 
if  guilty,  give  fome  account  of  the  la- 
dy, (who  had  been  fo  wicked  2$  to  give 
them  all  this  trouble)  fo  as  they  might 
get  her  again,  then  the  cleaver  and 
gridiron  might  go  to  work  with  all 
their  heart. 

The  wench,  glad  of  this  reprieve, 
went  up  (lairs;  and  while  Salty  waa 
laying  out  the  law,  and  prating  away 
in  her  ufual  dictatorial  manner,  whipt 
on  another  gown,  and  Aiding  down 
Hairs,  cfcaped  to  her  relations.  And 
this  flight,  which  was  certainly  more 
owing  to  terror  than  guilt,  was,  in  the 
true  Old  Bailey  confti  uc"tion,  made  a 
confirmation  of  the  latter. 

Thefe  are  the  particulars  of  Mi  fa 
Harlowe's  flight.  Thou'lt  hardly 
think  me  too  minute.—- How  I  long  to 
triumph  over  thy  impatience  and  fury 
on  the  occafion ! 

Let  me  befeech  thee,  my  dear  Love- 
lace, in  thy  next  letter,  to  rave  rooft 
glorioufly!— I  (hall  be  grievoufly  di re- 
appointed, if  thou  doft  not. 

Where,  Lovelace,  can  the  poor  lady 
be  gone?  And  who  can  defcribe  the 
diftrds  (he  muft  be  in  r 

By  thy  former  letters,  it  may  be 
iuppofed,  that  (he  can  have  very  little 
money:  nor,  by  the  fuddennefs  of  her 
flight,  more  cloaths  than  thofe  (he  baa 
on.  And  thou  knoweft  who  once  faid  *» 
'  Her  parents  will  not  receive  her:  her 
4  uncles  will  not  entertain  her:   her 

•  Norton  is  in  their  direction,  and  can- 

*  not:   Mifs  Howe  dare  not:  (he  haa 
'  not  one  friend  or  intimate  in  towns 


•Sec  Vol.  IV.  p.  47$. 
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•  entirely  a  Granger  to  it/  And,  let 
me  add,  has  been  defpoiled  of  her  ho- 
nour by  the  man  for  whom  flic  made  all 
tbcfe  facrifices;  and  who  flood  bound 
to  her  by  a  thonfcnd  oaths  and  vowg,  to 
be  her  hufband,  her  protector,  and 
friend! 

How  ftrong  muft  be  her  refentment 
of  the  barbarous  treatment  the  has  re- 
ceived !  How  worthy  of  herfelf,  that 
it  has  made  her  bate  the  man  (he  once 
hvedl  And  rather  than  marry  him, 
chufe  to  expofe  her  difgrace  to  the 
whole  world;  to  forego  the  reconcilia- 
tion with  her  friends  which  her  heart 
was  Co  ftt  upon;  and  to  hazard  athou- 
fand  evils  to  which  her  youth  and  her 
fez  may  too  probably  expofe  an  indi- 
gent and  friend lefs  beauty  i 

Remembered  thou  not  that  home- 
pufh  upon  thee,  in  one  of  the  papers 
written  in  her  delirium*  of  which 
however  it  favours  not  ? 

I  wili  a  flu  re  thee,  that  I  have  very 
often  fince  moft  ferioufly  reflected  upon 
it:  and  as  thy  intended  fecond  outrage 
convinces  me,  that  it  made  no  impref- 
fion  upon  thee  then,  and  perhaps  thou 
baft  never  thought  of  it  fince,  I  will 
tranferibe  the  fentence. 

'  If,  as  religion   teaches  us,   God 

*  will  judge  us,  in  a  great  meafure,  by 
4  our  benevolent  or  evil  actions  to  one 
'  another—  O  wretch,  bethink  thee,  in 
'  time  bethink  thee,  how  great  muft  be 

*  thy  condemnation  #P 

And  is  this  amiable  doctrine  the  Aim 
of  religion  ?  Upon  my  faith,  I  believe 
it  is.  For,  to  indulge  a  ferious  thought, 
fince  we  are  not  atheifts,  except  in 
praSice9  Does  God,  the  Being  of 
beings,  want  any -thing  of  us  for 
Himself  !  And  does  he  not  enjoin  us 
works  of  mercy  to  one  another,  as  the 
means  to  obtain  His  mercy?  A  fublime 
principle,  and  worthy  of  the  SU- 
PREME SUPERINTENDANT  and  FA- 
THER of  all  things !— But  if  we  are  to 
be  judged  by  this  noble  principle, 
what,  indeed,  muft  be  thy  condemna- 
tion on  the  fcore  of  this  lady  only ! 
And  what  mine,  and  what  ail  our  «/r- 
fraternity  s,  on  the  fcore  of  other  wo- 
men: though  we  are  none  of  us  half  fo 
bad  as  thou  art,  as  well  for  want  of 
inclination,  I  hope,  as  of  opportu- 
nity! 

I  muft  add,  that,  as  well  for  thy 

•  SeeVaLV.p.  747. 
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own  fake,  as  for  the  UJy's,  I  wiJh  ye 
were  yet  to  be  married  to  each  other. 
It  is  the  only  medium  that  can  be  hit 
upon,  to  lalve  the  honour  of  both.  All 
that's  pad  may  yet  be  concealed  from, 
the  world,  and  from  herniations;  and 
thou  maytft  make  amends  for  ail  her 
fuftcrings,  if  thou  refolveft  to  be  a 
tender  and  kind  hufband  to  her. 

And  if  this  really  be  thy  intention, 
I  will  accept,  with  pleafure,  of  a  com* 
million  from  thee,  that  mall  tend  to 
promote  Co  good  an  end,  whenever  (he 
can  be  found  j  that  is  to  fay,  if  me  will 
admit  to  her  prefence  a  man  who  pro* 
fefles  friend  {hip  to  thee.  Nor  can  I 
give  a  greater  demonAration,  that  I  am 
thy  fine  ere  friend \ 

J.  Bel  ford. 

J\  S.  Mabell's  cloaths  were  throws 
into  the  paiTage  this  morning;  no* 
body  knows  by  whom. 


LETTER    XXVI, 

MR.    LOVELACE,  TO    JOHH   BEL* 
FORD,  ESO^ 

F1IDAT,  JUKI  |0. 

IAm  ruined,  undone,  blown  up,  de~ 
ftroyed,  and  worfe  than  annihilated, 
that's  certain  !— But  was  not  the  news 
mocking  enough,  doft  thou  think,  with- 
out thy  throwing  into  the  too  weighty 
fcale  reproaches,  which  thou  couldft 
have  had  no  opportunity  to  make  but 
for  my  own  voluntary  communications? 
at  a  time  too,  when,  as  it  falls  out,  I 
have  another  very  fenfible  difappoint- 
ment  to  itruggle  with  ? 

I  imagine,  if  there  be  fuch  a  thing 
at  future  punimment,  it  muft  be  none 
of  the  fm ailed  mortifications,  that  a 
new  devil  mail  be  punifhed  by  a  worfe 
old  one.  And,  '  Take  tbatT  And 
4  Take  tbati%  to  have  the  old  fatyr  cry 
to  the  fci  earning  fufferer,  laying  on  with 
a  cat-o'-nine  tails,  with  a  ftar  of  burn- 
ing brafs  at  the  end  of  each :  And, 
4  For  what !  For  what  /,— '  Why,  if 
'  the  truth  might  be  fairly  told,  for  not 
f  being  Co  bad  a  devil  as  myfelf  ?' 

Thou  art,  furely,  cafuift  good  enough 
to  know  (what  I  have  infilled  upon  f 
heretofore)  that  the  fin  of  feducing  a 
credulous  and  eafy  girl,  is  as  great  aa 

f  See  Vol.  IV.  p.  46a. 
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*at  of  bringing  to  your  lure  an  mere- 
dofous  and  watchful  one. 

However  ungenerous  an  appearance 
what  I  am  going  to  fay  may  have  from 
Jtypen,  let  me  tell  thee,  that  if  fach  a 
woman  as  Mifs  Harlowe  chofe  to  enter 
into  the  matrimonial  (hue  [lam  refolv- 
id  to  difappoint  thee  in  thy  meditated 
triumph  truer  my  rage  and  defpairf] 
and,  according  to  the  old  patriarchal 
fyftem,  to  go  on  contributing  to  get 
Ions  and  daughters,  with  no  other  view, 
than  to  brine:  them  up  pioufly,  and  to  be 
good  and  ufcful  members  of  the  com- 
monwealth, what  a  devil  had  (he  to 
do,  to  let  her  fancy  run  a  gadding  af- 
ter a  rake }  One  whom  me  knew  to  be 
a  rake  ? 

Oh  but  truly  (he  hoped  to  have  the 
merit  of  reclaiming  him*  She  had 
formed  pretty  notions  how  charming 
it  would  look  to  have  a  penitent  of  her 
own  making  dangling  at  her  fide  to 
church,  ttirough  an  applauding  neigh- 
bourhood: and,  as  their  family  increaled, 
marching  with  her  thither,  at  the  head 
of  their  boys  and  girls,  proceflionally 
as  it  were,  boafting  of  the  fruits  of 
their  bonefi  defires,  as  my  good  lord 
hUhop  has  it  in  his  licence.  And 
then,  what  a  comely  fight*  all  kneeling 
down  together  in  one  pew,  according  to 
eidefmip,  as  we  have  fecn  in  effigie,  a 
whole  family  upon  fome  old  monu- 
ment, where  the  honeft  chevalier  in  ar- 
mour is  prcfented  kneeling,  with  up- 
lift hands,  and  half  a  dozen  iolter- 
headed  crop-eared  boys  behind  him, 
ranged  gradatim,  or  ftep-faihion,  ac- 
cording to  age  and  fize,  all  in  the  fame 
poftu re*— Facing  his  pious  dame,  with 
a  ruff  about  her  neck,  and  as  many 
whey-faced  girls  all  kneeling  behind 
ter:  an  altar  between  them,  and  an 
opened  book  upon  it*,  over  their  heads 
femi-lunary  rays  darting  from  gilded 
clouds,  furrounding  an  atehievement- 
motto,  In  CoeloSaltjs— or  Quies 
—perhaps,  if  they  have  happened  to 
live  the  ufual  married  life  of  brawl  and 
contradiction. 

It  is  certainly  as  much  my  misfor- 
tune to  have  fallen  in  with  Mrfs  Cla- 
rifia.  Harlowe,  were  I  to  have  valued 
my  reputation  or  eafe,  as  it  is  that  of 
Mifs  Harlowe  to  have  been  acquainted 
Vith  me.  And,  after  all,  what  have 
1  done  more  than  profecute  the  maxims, 
by  which  thou  and  I,  and  every  rake, 
•asfcgoverned,  and  which,  before!  knew 


this  fady,  we  hate  pnritod  from  pretty 
girl  to  pretty  girl,  as  faft  as  we  had  let 
one  down ,  taki  nganother  op;— j  a  ft  as  the 
Mlow«  do  with  their  flying -coaches  and 
ftying-horfes  at  a  country  fair— —  Wi  th 
,  a  *  Who  rides  next !  Who  rides  next!' 

But  here,  in  the  prefent  cafe,  to  carry 
on  the  volant  metaphor, (for  Imu ft  either 
be  merry,  or  mad)  here  is  a  pretty  lit- 
jrfe  Mifs  juft  come  out  of  her  hanging 
fleeve-coat,  brought  to  buy  a  pretty 
little  fairing;  for  the  world,  Jack,  it 
but  a  great  fair,  thou  knoweft;  and* 
to  givethee  ierious  reflection  forferious, 
all  it's  joys  buttinfelled  hobby-horfes, 
gilt  gingerbread,  fqueaking  trumpet*, 
painted  drums,  and  fo- forth. 

Now  behold  this  pretty  little  Miff 
flcimming  from  booth  to  booth,  in  a 
very  pretty  manner.  One  pretty  little 
fellow  called  WyeHey,  perhaps;  ano- 
ther jiggeting  rafcal  called  Biron,  a 
third  fimpering  varlet  of  the  name  of 
Symmes,  and  a  more  hideous  villain 
than  any  of  the  reft,  with  a  long  bag 
under  his  arm,  and  parchment  fettle  - 
ments  tagged  to  his  heels,  ycleped 
Solmes;  purfue  her  from  raree-mowto 
raree-lhow,  mouldering  upon  one  ano- 
ther  at  every  turning,  flopping  when 
me  ftops,  and  fet  a  {pinning  again  when 
me  moves.  And  thus  dangled  after, 
but  ftill  in  the  eye  of  her  watchful 
guardians,  traveries  the  pretty  little 
Mifc  through  the  whole  fair,  equally 
delighted  and  delighting:  till  at  laft, 
taken  with  the  invitation  of  the  laced- hat 
orator,  and  feeing  feveral  pretty  Hide 
bib-wearersftuck  together  in  theflymg. 
coaches,  cutting  fa/ely  the  yielding  air, 
in  the  one  go-up  die  other  go-down* 
pi&ure- of- the -world  vehicle,  and  all 
with  as  little  fear  as  wit,  is  tempted 
to  ride  next. 

In  then  fuppofe  me  flily  pops,  when 
none  of  her  friends  are  war  bert  and 
if,  otter  two  or  three  ups  and  downs, 
her  pretty  little  head  turns  giddy,  and 
ihe  throws  herfelf  out  of  the  coach 
when  at  it's  elevation,  and  fo  dafhes 
out  her  pretty  litde  brains,  who  can 
help  it  ?— And  would  you  hang  the 
poor  fellow,  whofe pr of ejfed  trade  it  was 
to  fet  the  pretty  little  creatures  a  flyingf 

'Tis  true,  this  pretty  litde  Mift» 
being  a  very  pretty  little  Mite,  being  a 
very  much  -admired  little  Mifs,  being 
a  very  good  little  Mifi,  who  always 
minded  her  book,  and  had  pafled  through 
her  faroplar-  doctrine  with  high  an- 

plaufe, 
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flanle;  had  even  ftitched  out,  in  gaudy 

nricty  of  colours,  an  Abraham  of- 
g  up  Ifaae,  a  Samibn  and  the  Phi - 
lHKnes,  and  flowers,  and  knots,  and 
trees,  and  the  fun,  and  the  moon,  and 
the  feven  ft  art,  all  hung  up  in  frame* 
with  giafles  before  them,  for  the  ad- 
miration of  her  future  grand  children  i 
wholikewife  was  entitled  to  a  very  pretty 
little  eftate:  who  was  defcended  from 
a  pretty  little  family  upwards  of  one 
hundred  years  gentility;  which  lived 
ia  a  very  pretty  little  manner,  refptcled 
a  very  little  on  their  own  accounts,  a 
great  deal  on  hers  :— 

For  fach  a  pretty  little  Miis  as  this 
to  come  to  Co  great  a  misfortune,  muft 
be  a  very  fad  thing:  but,  tell  me,  would 
not  the  loiing  of  any  ordinary  child,  of 
any  other  left  considerable  family,  of 
lefs  mining  or  amiable  qualities,  have 
been  as  great  and  heavy  a  lofs  to  that 
family,  as  the  lofing  this  pretty  little 
Mifs  could  be  to  hers? 

To  defcend  to  a  rery  low  inftancc, 
sud  that  only  as  to  per  finality^  haft 
thou  any  doubt,  that  thy  (Irony- muf- 
cied  bony  face  was  as  much  admired  by 
thy  mother,  as  if  it  had  been  the  face 
of  a  Lovelace,  or  any  other  handfome 
fellow?  And  had  thy  picture  been 
drawn,  would  (he  have  forgiven  the 
painter,  had  he  not  exprefled  to  exa&ly 
thy  lineaments,  as  that  every-one  (hould 
have  di  fcerned  the  likenefs  ?  The  band- 
/me  likenefs  is  all  that  is  wimed  for. 
Ugknefs  made  familiar  to  us,  with  the 
partiality  natural  to  fond  parents,  will 
be  beauty  all  the  world  over.— Do  thou 
apply. 

But,  alas!  Jack,  all  this  is  but  a  co- 
py of  my  countenance,  drawn  to  evade 
thy  malice!—  Though  it  anfwer  thy  un- 
friendly purpofe  to  own  it,  I  cannot 
forbear  to  own  it,  that  I  am  ftung  tat  he 
fery  foul  with  this  unhappy— Accident, 
muft  I  call  it!— Have  I  nobody,  whofe 
throat,  either  for  careleffnefeer treache- 
ry, I  ought  to  cat,  in  order  to  pacify 
my  vengeance  ? 

When  I  reflect  upon  my  lafl  iniqui- 
tous intention,  xhtfirft  outrage  fo  no- 
bly refented,  as  well  as,  fo  tar  as  (he 
was  able,  fb nobly  refifled,  I  cannot  but 
conclude,  that  I  was  under  the  power  of 
fafcrnation  from  thefe  acettr&d  Circes ; 
whet,  pretending  to  know  theirown  lex, 
would  have  it,  that  there  is  in  every 
Vppan  a  yielding,  or  a  wea*>rcfiftipg 
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moment  to  be  met  with  t  tod  that yei% 
andj#*,andjr/,  I  had  not  tried  enough* 
but  that,  if  neither  love  nor  terror  fhou  Id 
enable  me  to  hit  that  lucky  moment, 
when,  by  help  of  their  curled  arts,  (he 
was  onee  overcome,  me  would  he  for 
ever  overcome:— appealing  to  all  my 
experience,  to  all  my  knowledge  of 
the  fex,  for  a  justification  of  their  af- 
icrtioo. 

My  appeal  to  experience,  I  own,  wan 
but  too  favourable  to  their  argument  t 
for  doft  thou  think,  I  could  have  held 
my  purpofe  againft  fuch  an  angel  as  this, 
had  I  ever  before  met  with  a  woman, 
fo  much  in  earned  to  defend  her  honour 
againft  the  unwearied  artifices  and  pcr- 
feverance  of  the  man  me  loved  ?  Why 
then  were  there  not  more  examples  of  a 
virtue  fo  immoveable  ?  Or,  why  way 
this  Angular  one  to  fall  to  my  lot? 
Except  indeed  to  double  my  gmU  j  and 
at  the  fame  time  to  convince  all  that 
mould  hear  her  lory,  that  there  art  \ 
angels  at  vail  as  devils  ia  tbtflejbf 

So  much  for  confcffioa;  and  for  the 
fake  of  humouring  my  confeiencet  with 
a  view  likewifc  todifarm  thy  malice 
by  acknowledgment:  since  no  one  wall 
fay  worfe  of  me,  than  I  will  of  myiclf 
on  thisoccafion. 

One  thing  1  will  neverthelefs  add,  t» 
(hew  the  fincerity  of  my  contrition-*. 
'Tis  this,  that  if  thou  canft  by  any 
means  find  her  out  within  thefe  three 
days,  or  any  time  before  (he  has  dis- 
covered the  ftories  relating  to  Captain 
Tomlinfon  and  her  uncle  to  be  what 
they  are)  and  if  thou  canft  prevail  upon 
her  to  confent,  I  will  a&ually,  in  thy 
prefence  and  his  (he  to  represent  her 
uncle)  marry  her. 

I  am  ft  ill  in  hopes  it  may  be  fo-*- 
She  cannot  be  long  concealed— I  have 
already  fet  all  engines  at  work  to  find 
her  out!  and  if  I  do*  what  indifferent 
pcrJbas  [and  no  one  of  her  friends,  aa 
thou  obferveft,  will  look  upon  her] 
will  care  to  embroil  themfelves  with  a 
man  of  my  figure,  fortune,  and  refu- 
tation?— Shew  her  this  part,  then,  or 
any  other  part,  of  this  letter,  at  thy 
own  discretion,  if  thou  eanf  find  her  t 
for,  after  all,  methinks  I  would  he 
glad  thatthisafiair,  which  is  bad  enough 
in  itwlf,  (hould  go  off  without  worie 
perfonal  eonutquences  to  any-body  el  fit; 
and  yet  it  runs  in  my  mind,  I  know 
not  why,  that,  fooner  or  later,  it  wjjl 
4f*wafewdropaof  baand  after  it*  ex- 
cept 
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cept  flie  and  I  can  make  it  op  between 
ourfelves.  And  this  may  he  another 
reafon  why  me  mould  not  carry  her  re - 
Jentment  too  far— Not  that  fuch  an  af. 
lair  would  give  me  much  concern  nei- 
ther, were  1  to  chufe  any  man  or  men; 
for  I  heartily  hate  all  her  family  but 
fcerfclf;  and  ever  (hall. 
-  #  * 
Let  me  add,  that  the  lady's  plot  to 
cfcape  appears  to  me  no  extraordinary 
one.  There  was  much  moreiuck  than 
probability  that  it  mould  do:  fince,  to 
make  it  fucceed,  it  was  neceffary,  that 
Dorcas  and  Wilt,  and  Sinclair  and  her 
nymphs,  mould  be  all  deceived,  or  off 
their  guard.  It  belongs  to  me,  when 
I  fee  them,  to  give  them  my  hearty 
thanks  that  they  were;  and  that  their 
feMfti  care  to  provide  for  their  own  fu- 
ture fecurity,  mould  induce  them  to 
leave  their  outward  door  upon  their 
boh- latch,  and  becurs'd  to  them. 

Mabell  deferves  a  pitch- fort  and  a 
bonfire,  rather  than  the  luftring;  and 
as  her  cloaths  are  returned,  let  the  la- 
dy's be  put  to  her  others,  to  be  fent  to 
her  when  it  can  be  told  whither— But 
not  till  I  five  the  word  neither;  for  we 
rrmft  get  the  dear  fugitive  back  again, 
if  poiTibfe. 

I  fuppofe  that  my  ftupid  villain,  who 
knew  not  fuch  a  goddefs-fliaped  lady 
with  a  mien  fo  noble,  from  the  auk- 
ward  am)  bent  mouldered  Mabell,  has 
fceen  at  Hampftead  to  fee  after  her. 
And  yet  I  hardly  think  fhe  would  go 
thither.  He  ought  to  go  through  eve- 
ry ftreet  where  bills  for  lodgings  are 
up,  to  enquire  after  a  new-comer. 
The  houfes  of  fuch  as  deal  in  wotnene 
matters,  and  tea,  coffee,  and  fucb> 
Irke,  are  thofe  to  be  enquired  at.  for 
her.  If  fome  tidings  be  not  quickly 
heard  of  her,  I  would  not  have  eiiher 
Dorcas,  Will,  or  Mabell,  .appear  in 
my  fight,  whatever  their  fuperiors  think 
fit  to  do.  ,     . , 

This,  though  written  in  character, 
is  a  very  long  letter,  confidjering.it  is 
not  a  narrative  one,  or  a  journal  of 
proceedings;  like  mod  of  my  former; 
tor  fuch  will  unavoidably  and.  natu- 
rally, as  I  may  fay,  run  into  length. 
But  I  have  feuftdmyfelf  to  write  a 

freat  deal  of  late,  that  I  know  not 
ow  to  help  it.  Yet  I  mud  add  to 
it's  length,  in  order  to  explain  my- 
felf  on. a  fcinrl  gave  at  the  beginning 
•of  it;  whtckvaas,  thaj  I  have  another 


difappointmenr,   betides  this  of"Mrfc 
Ha rl owe' s  efcape,  to  bemoan. 

And  what  doit  think  it  is  ?  Why, 
the  old  peer,  pox  of  his  tough  constitu- 
tion, (for  that  malady  would  have  help, 
cd  him  on)  has  made  fliift  by  fire  and 
brim  (tone,  and  the  devil  knows  what, 
to  force  the  gout  to  quit  the  counter  - 
fcarp  of  his  (tomach,  juft  as  it  had 
collected  all  it's  ftrength,  in  order  to 
ftorm  the  citadel  of  his  heart.  In  fhort, 
they  have;  by  the  mere  force  of  ftink- 
pots,  hand -grenades,  and  pop-guns, 
driven  the  flow-working  pioneer  quite 
out  of  the  trunk  into  the  extremities.; 
and  there  it  lies  nibbling  and  gnawing; 
upon  his  great  toe;  when  I  had  hoped  a 
fair  end  both  of  the  diitemper  and  the 
'  di (tempered. 

But  J,  who  could  write  to  thee  of 
laudanum,  and  the  wet  cloth,  formerly, 
yet  let  8000/.  a  year  flip  through  my 
fingers,  when  I  had  entered  upon  it 
more  than  in  imagination,  [for  I  had 
begun  .to-  afk  the  ftewards  queftions, 
and  to  hear  them  talk  of  fines  and  re. 
newals  and  fuch  fort  of  fluff]  deftrve 
to  be  mortified. 

Thou  canft  not  imagine,  how  diffe- 
rently the  fervants,  and  even  my  cou- 
iins,  look  upon  me,  fi ncc  yefterday  to 
what  they  did  before.     Neither  the  one 
nor  the  other  bow  or  curtfey  half  fo  low. 
—Nor  am  I  a  quarter  fo  often  bis  honour t 
and  your honour ,  as  I  was  within  thefe 
few  hours,  with  the  former  :  and  as  to 
the  latter — It  is  «  Coujln  Eobby,'  again, 
with  the  ufual  familiarity,  inliead   of 
«  Sir,*  and. (  Sir  J  and,  '  Ifyouplcaf?, 
c  Mr.  Lovelace*     And  now  they  have 
the  infolence  to  congratulate  me  on  the 
recovery  of  the  befi  of  uncles-,  while  I 
am  forced  to-feem  as  much  delighted 
as  they,  when,  would  it  do  me  good, 
I  could  fit  down  and  cry  my  eyes  out. 
I  had  befooke  my  mourning  in  ima- 
gination, after  the  example  of  a  certain 
foreign  mini  ft er,  who,  before  the  death, 
or  even  laft  illnefs  of  Charles  II.  as 
honeft  White  K,ennet  tells  us,  had  half 
exhausted  Blackwell  Hall  of  it's  fables 
—An  indication,  as  the  hiftorian  wouldl 
insinuate,  that  the  monarch  was  to  bo 
poifoned,  and  the  ambaflfador  in  the 
fecret— And  yet,   fool  that  (  was,  JL 
could  not  take  the  hint— What  the  de^. 
vil  does  a  man  read  hiftory  for,  if Vha^ 
cannot  profit  by  the  examples  he  ftac}^ 
in  it? 
But  thus,  Jack,  is  an  obfer vation  gef* 
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Ac  M  ptefs  v^rHkd,  That  one  misfhr- 
turn?  feUom  ctmes  alunt:  and  fo  con- 
cludes thy  iouhly  mvrtijUd 

LoTELACE. 


LETTER    XXVII. 

HISS  CLAHtSSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

WtDWTSPAt  ITICHT,  JORX  l8. 
0  MT  OZAttST  HISS  NOWfe! 

OK CE  more  have  I cfcapcd— Btst, 
alas !  I,  my  beflfdf*  have  n*t  ef- 
eapedl — Oh!  your  poor  Clarifta  Har- 
lowe!  fsw  alfo  will  bate  me,  I  fear  I— 
Vet  you  won't,  when  you  know  all  1 

But  tto  more  of  my  felf !— My  lojl 
fclf.  Yon  that  can  rife  in  a  morning 
to  be  Weft,  and  to  Hefs  \  and  go  to  reft 
delighted  with  your  own  reflexions, 
and  1  o  your  unbroken,  unftarting  Ham- 
bers,  converging  with  faints  and  angels, 
the  former  only  more  pare  than  yoor- 
fcrf,  as  they  hare  ibaken  off  the  incum- 
brance of  body  j  vou  (hall  be  my  fub- 
jeet,  as  yon  have  long,  long,  been  my 
only  pleafure.  And  let  me,  at  awful 
diftince,  revere  mv  beloved  Anna 
Howe,  and  in  her  reflect  upon  what  her 
Clariffa  ff  arlowe  once  was  I 

#  # 

Fo  It  give,  O  forgive,  my  rambling. 
My  peace  is  denVoyed.  My  intellects 
are  touched.  And  what  flighty  non- 
ienle  mall  you  read,  if  you  now  will 
voocbfafe  to  correlpond  with  me  as 
formerly! 

O  my  beft,  nry  deareft,  my  only  friend! 
What  a  tale  bare!  to  unfold !— But  ftifl 
vponfrif,  this  vile,  this  hated /^.'— I 
will  ftake  it  off,  if  poflible;  and  why 
ftoald  I  not,  nace  I  think,  except  one 
wretch,  I  bate  nothing  fo  much  ?  Self, 
then,  be  banrflled  from  filf  one  mo- 
ment, (for  I  doubt  it  will  tor  no  longer) 
to  enquire  after  a  dearer  object,  my  be- 
loved Anna  Howe ! — Whofe  mind,  all 
robed  in  fpotlefs  white,  charms  and  ir- 
radiate?— But  what  would  1  fay  ?— 

#  * 

And  now,  my  deareft  friend,  after 
fbis  rhapfody,  which,  on  re-perufal,  I 
wooid  not  let  go,  but  to  (hew  you  what 
a  dfftra&ed  mind  dictates  to  my  trem- 
btmg  pen !  Honvdtyou  f  You  have  been 
very  in,  it  ftttn*.  That  you  are  r$co- 
Wrtf,  my  dear,  let  me  hear.  That  your 
member  is  we!!,  pray  let  nit  hear,  and 


hear  quickly.  This  comfort  forely  is 
owing  to  me  j  for  if  life  is  no  wwrji 
than  chequer-work,  I  muft  now  have  a 
little  white  t»  come,  having  ften  no- 
thing but  black,  all  onchequered  dif* 
mat  black>  for  a  great,' great  while. 
♦  * 
Ann  what  is  all  this  wild  incohe- 
rence for  r  It  is  only  to  beg  to  know 
how  you  have  been,  and  how  yon  now 
do,  by  a  line  directed  for  Mrs.  Rachel 
Clark,  at  Mr.  8mith's,  a  giove.flsop,  in 
King  Street,  Coveot  Garden;  which 
(although  my  abode  is  fecret  to  every* 
body  elft)  will  reach  the  hands  of—your 
*nbapfy~-hnt  that's  not  enough— ^wv 
miftrJbU 

Clakissa  Haalowb. 


LETTER    XXVIII. 

MRS.  HOWE,   TO  MISS   CLAAI56A 
HARLOWE. 

(ivrsascaxBZD,  as  dibectsd  IN  TMi 

niciDiNC.) 

f  aiOAY,  JUKI  30. 
triti  ctAtiitA  k  as  tow*, 

YOU  will  wonder  to  receive  a  let. 
ter  from  me.  I  am  fonry  for  the 
great  diftrefs  you  feem  to  be  in— Suck 
a  hopeful  young  lady  as  you  were!— . 
But  fee  what  comes  of  difobedience  to 
parents ! 

For  my  part,  although  I  pity  yon, 
yet  I  much  more  pity  your  poor  father 
and  mother.  Such  education  as  they 
gave  yon !— -fueh  improvements  as  yon 
made  1— and  fuch  delight  as  they  took 
in  you  '.—And  all  come  to  this ! 

But  pray,  Mi  ft,  don't  make  my 
Nancy  guilty  of  your  fault  j  which  is 
that  of  difobedience.  I  have  charged 
her  over  and  over  not  to  correfpond  with 
one  who  has  made  fuch  a  giddy  ftep.  It 
is  not  to  her  reputation,  I  am  fare.  Vou 
hn*w  that  I  fo  charged  her  $  yet  you  go 
on  correfponding  together,  to  my  very 
great  vexation ;  for  the  has  been  very 
perverfe  upon  it,  more  than  once.  E<ud 
communication,  Mifs— You  know  the 
reft.  • 

Here,  people  cannot  be  unhappy  by 
themfelves,  but  they  muft  involve  their 
friends  and  acquaintance,  whoie  difcre- 
tion  has  kept  them  clear  of  their  errors, 
into  near  as  much  unhappinefs  as  if 
they  had  run  into  the  like  of  their  own 
heads  1  Thus  my  poor  daughter  is  al- 
5  L  way* 
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ways  in  tears  and  grief.  And  the  has 
poftponed  her  own  felicity,  truly,  be- 
came jw*  are  unhappy. 

If  people,  who  feek  their  own  ruin, 
could  be  the  only  fufferers  by  their 
headftrone  doings,  it  were  fomething ; 
but,  O  Mifs,  Mifs  I  what  have  you  to 
anfwer  for,  who  have  made  as  many 
grieved  hearts  as  have  known  you!— • 
The  whole  fex  is  indeed  wounded  by 
you :  for,  who  but  Mifs  Clariffa  Har- 
lowe  was  propofed  by  every  father  and 
mother  for  a  pattern  for  their  daugh- 
ters? 

I  write  a  long  letter,  where  I  pro- 
pofed to  fay  but  a  few  words;  and  tnofe 
to  forbid  your  writing  to  my  Nancy  j 
and  this  as  well  becaufe  of  the  falfe  ftep 
ou  have  made,  as  becaufe  it  will  grieve 
ler  poor  heart,  and  do  you  no  good.  If 
you  love  her,  therefore  write  not  to  her. 
Your  fad  letter  came  into  my  hands, 
Nancy  being  abroad :  and  I  (hall  not 
(hew  it  her :  for  there  would  be  no  com- 
fort for  her,  if  (he  faw  it,  nor  for  me, 
whofe  delight  (he  is— As  you  once  was 
to  your  parents. 

But  you  feem  to  be  fenfible  enough 
of  your  errors  now.— So  are  all  giddy 
girls,  when  it  is  too  late :  and  what  a 
creft- fallen  figure  then  do  the  confe- 
quences  bf  their  felf-willed  obftinacy 
and  headftrongednefs  compel  them  to 
make ! 

I  may  fay  too  much  :  c;ily  as  I  think 
it  proper  to  bear  that  teftimony  again  ft 
your  raihnefs  which  it  behoves  every 
careful  parent  to  bear :  and  none  more 
than  jour  compaJfionat'wgTivill--wijbfngy 

ANNAftELLA  HOWE. 

I  fend  this  by  a  (pedal  meiTenger, 
who  has.  bufinefs  only  fo  far  as 
Barnet,  becaufe  you  (hall  have  no 
need  to  write  again  ;  knowing  how 
you  love  writing:  and  knowing 
likewife,  that  misfortune makes pso- 
fie  plaintive, 


LETTER    XXIX. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS. 
HOWE. 

SATURDAY,  JULY  I. 

PERMIT  me,  Madam, *o  trouble 
you  with  a  few  lines,  were  it  only 
to  thank  you  for  your  reproofs ;  which 


have,  nevertheless,  drawn  frefli  ftream* 
of  blood  from  a  bleeding  heart. 

My  ftory  is  a  difmai  ftory.  It  haft 
circumftances  in  it  that  would  engage 
pity,  and  poflibly  a  judgment  not  alto- 
gether unfavourable,  were  thofe  cir- 
cumftances known.  But  it  is  my  bufi- 
nefs, and  (hall  be  all  my  bufinefs,  to 
repent  of  my  failings,  and  not  endea- 
vour to  extenuate  them. 

Nor  will  I  feek  to  diftrefs  your  worthy 
mind.  If  I  cannot  fufier  abut,  I  will 
make  as  few  parties  as  I  can  in  my  fuf- 
ferings.  And,  indeed  j  I  took  up  my 
pen  with  this  refolution  when  I  wrote 
the  letter  which  has  fallen  into  your 
hands.  It  was  only  to  know,  and  that 
for  a  very  particular  reafon,  as  well  a* 
for  affection  unbounded,  if  my  dear 
Mifs  Howe,  from  whom  I  had  not  hearfft 
of  a  long  time,  were  ill ;  as  I  bad  been, 
told  (he  was ;  and  if  fo,  how  (he  now 
does.  But  my  injuries  being  recent, 
and  my  diftreffes  having  been  exceeding 
great,  felf  would  croud  into  my  letter. 
When  diftrefied,  the  human  mind  is  apt 
to  turn  it  felf  to  every -one  in  whom  it 
imagined  or  wiflied  an  intercft,  for  pity 
andconfolation— Or,  to  exprefs  royfeUT 
better,  and  more  concifely,  in  your  own 
words,  «  Misfortune  makes  people  plain- 
'  ti<ve ;'  and  to  whom,  if  not  to  a  friend, 
can  the  afflicted  complain r 

Mifs  Howe  being  abroad  when  my 
letter  came,  I  (latter  my  felf  that  (he  i« 
recovered.  But  it  would  be  fome  fa- 
tisfaclion  to  me  to  be  informed  if  (he 
bos  been  ill.  Another  line  from  your 
hand  would  be  too  great  a  favour:  but, 
if  you  will  be  pleafed  to  direct  any  fer- 
vant  to  anfwer  yes,  or  no,  to  that  ques- 
tion, I  will  not  be  further  trouble* 
fome. 

Neverthelefs,  I  muft  declare,  that  my 
Mifs  Howe's  friend  (hip  was  all  the 
comfort  I  had,  or  expected  to  have  in 
this  world  -t  and  a  line  from  her  would 
have  been  a  cordial  to  my  fainting 
heart.  Judge  then,  deareft  Madam* 
how  reluctantly  I  muft  obey  your  pro- 
hibition—But yet  I  will  endeavour  to 
obey  it ;  although  I  fhould  have  hoped, 
as  well  from  the  tenor  of  all  that  has 
patted  between  Mifs  Howe  and  me,  as 
from  her  eftablilhed  virtue,  that  (tie 
could  not  be  tainted  by  evil  commuMi- 
cation,  had  one  or't  wo  letters  been  per* 
mined.  This,  however,  I  a(k  not  for, 
fmce  I  think  I  have  nothing  to  do,  but 
to  beg  of  Cod  (who,  I  hqpe,  has  nqt 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE, 


8l7 


yet  withdrawn  his  grace  from  me,  al- 
though he  is  plea  fed  to  let  loofe  his  juf- 
tice  upon  my  faults)  to  give  me  a  truly 
broken  fpirit,  if  it  be  not  already  broken 
enough,  and  then  to  take  to  bis  mercy 
the  tmbappy 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 

Two  favours,  good  Madam,  I  have 
to  beg  of  yon — The  firft— that  you 
will  not  let  any  of  my  relations 
know  that  you  have  heard  from 
me.  The  other— that  no  living 
creature  be  apprized  where  I  am  to 
be  beard  of,  or  directed  to.  This 
is  a  point  that  concerns  me,  more 
than  I  can  exprefs.— In  (hort,  my 
preiervation  from  further  evils  may 
depend  upon  it. 


LETTER    XXX. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  HAN- 
NAB  BURTON. 

TRUISDAT  JUNE  19. 
MT  GOOD  HANNAH, 

STRANGE  things  bave  happened 
to  me,  fince  you  were  difmined  my 
fcrfice,  (fo  forely  againft  my  will)  and 
your  pert  feilow-fervant  fet  over  me.— 
Bat  mat  muft  be  all  forgotten  now. 

How  do  you,  my  Hannah  ?  Are  yon 
recovered  of  your  illnefs  ?  If  you  are, 
00  you  cbufe  to  come  and  be  with  me? 
Or  can  you  conveniently  ? 

I  am  a  very  unhappy  creature,  and, 
being  among  all  Grangers,  Jhould  be 
glad  to  have  you  with  me,  of  whofe  fi- 
delity and  love  I  have  had  fo  many  ac- 
ceptable inftances. 

Living  or  dying,  I  will  endeavour  to 
make  it  worth  your  while,  my  Han- 
nah. 

If  yon  are  recovered^*  I  hope,  and 
if  yon  have  a  good  place,  it  may  be  they 
would  bear  with  your  abfence,  and 
Jafer  ibmebody  in  your  room  for  a 
month  or  Jo :  and,  by  that  time,  I  hope 
lobe  provided  for,  and  you  may  then 
return  to  your  place. 

Don't  let  any  of  my  friends  know  of 
this  my  denre;  whether  you  can  come 
or  not. 

I  am  at  Mr.  Smith's,  a  boner's  and 
gfeve-fltop,  in  King  Street,  Covent 
waraen. 

Yon  muft  direct  to  me  by  the  name 
•f  ftachd  CJaik. 


Do,  my  good  Hannah,  come  if  you 
can  to  your  poor  young  miftrefs,  who 
always  valued  you,  and  always  will, 
whether  you  come  or  not. 

I  fend  this  to  your  mother  at  St.  Al- 
bums, not  knowing  where  to  direft  to 
you.  Return  me  a  line,  that  I  may 
know  what  to  depend  upon:  and  I 
(hall  fee  you  bave  not  forgotten  the 
pretty  hand  you  were  taught,  in  happy 
days,  by  your  trutfriendt 

Clarissa  Harlowi. 


LETTER    XXXI. 

HANNAH  BURTON.     IN  ANSWER. 

MONDAY,    JUX.Y  3. 
IONOIID  MADDAM, 

T  Have  not  forgot  to  write,  and  never 


will  forget  any-thin*  you,  my  dear 
young  lady,  was  fo  rood  as  to  lam  me. 
I  am  very  forrowful  for  your  miafor- 


tens,  my  deareft  young  lady;  fo  forrow- 
full,  I  do  not  know  what  to  do.  Gladd 
at  harte  would  I  be  to  be  able  to  come 
to  you.  But  indeed  I  have  not  been 
able  to  ftir  out  of  my  rome  here  at  my 
mother's,  ever  fince  I  was  forfed  to  leave 
my  plafe  with  a  roomatife,  which  haa 
made  me  quite  and  clene  helplefs.  I  will 
pray  for  you  night  and  day,  my  deareft, 
my  kindeft,  my  goodeft  young  lady, 
who  have  been  Jo  badly  ufed  \  and  I  am 
very  forry  I  cannot  come  to  do  you  love 
and  farvice;  which  will  ever  be  in  the 
harte  of  mee  to  do,  if  it  was  in  my 
power :  who  am  witr  mojf  dutifuil  fur* 


want  to  command 


Hannah  Burton. 


LETTER     XXXII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWB,  TO  MRS* 
JUDITH  NORTON. 

THURSDAY,  JVN120t 
MT  BKAR  MRS.  NORTON, 

IAddrefs  roylelf  to  you  after  a  very 
long  filence,  (which,  however*  was 
not  owing  either  to  want  of  love  or 
duty)  principally  to  defire  you  to  fa* 
tisfy  me  in  two  or  three  points,  which 
it  behoves  me  to  know. 

My  father,  and  all  the  family,  I  am 

informed,  are  to  be  at  my  uncle  Har- 

lowe's  this  day,  as  ufual.    Pray  ac- 

5  L  a  quaint 


8i8 


3oaint  me,  if  they  b#o$  beea  theft  ? 
tad  if  they  wert  chearful  on  the  aimi- 
verfary  occafionr  And  aifo,  if  you 
have  heard  of  any  journey,  or  intend* 
ed  journey,  of  my  brother,  i»  com- 
pany with  Captain  Singleton  and  Mr. 
Soimes  ?" 

Strange  things  have  happened  to  me, 
my  d*ar,worthy,and  maternal  frttncU- 
Yery  Grange  things  I  —  Mr.  Lovelace 
has  proved  a  very  barbarous  and  un- 
grateful man  to  Die.  But,  God  be 
prai fed,  I  have  efcaped  from  him.  Be- 
ing among  abfolute  ftrangers,  (though 
I  think  worthy  folks)  I  have  written  to 
Hannah  Burton  to  come  and  be  with  me. 
If  thegood  creature  fall  in  your  way  ,pray 
encourage  her  to  come  to  me.  I  always 
intended  to  have  her,  ihe  knows:  but 
hoped  to  be  in  happier  circumttances. 

Say  nothing  to  any  of  my  friends  that 
yon  have  heard  from  me. 

Pray— Do  you  think  my  father  wo ul 4 
be  prevailed  upon,  if  I  were  to  fnppli- 
cate  him  by  letter,  to  take  off  the  heavy 
curfe  he  laid  upon  meat  my  going  from 
Karlowe  Place  ?  1  can  expect  no  other 
favour  from  him  s  but  that  being  li- 
terally fulfilled  as  to  my  proi'pects  in 
this  life,  I  hope  it  will  be  thought  to 
have  operated  far  enough ;  and  my 
heart  is  fo  weak  1— It  is  very  weak  !— 
But  for  my  father's  own  fake— What 
fault  I  lay!—- Indeed  I  hardly  know 
how  I  ought  to  cxprefs  myfelf  on  this 
fad  futyect !— But  it  will  give  eafe  to 
my  mind  to  be  releafed  from  it. 

I  am  afraid  mj  poor,  as  I  ufed  to  call 
the  good  creatines  to  whofe  neceffities  I 
was  wont  to  adminifter  by  your  faith- 
ful hands,  have  milled  me  of  late.  But 
flow,  alas !  I  am  poor  myfelf.  It  is  not 
the  leaft  aggravation  of  my  fault,  nor 
of  my  regrets,  that  wjth  fuch  inclina- 
tions at  God  had  given  me,  I  have  put 
it  out  of  my  power  to  do  the  good  I 
once  pleafe  1  myfelf  to  think  I  was  horn 
to  do.  It  is  a  lad  thing,  rnv  dear  eft 
Mrs.  Norton,  to  render  ufelcis  to  our- 
-felvesaad  the  world,  by  our  own  rafli- 
nefs,  the  talents  which  Providence. has 
entmfted  to  ns,  for  the  fearvice  of.  both. 

But  theft  reflection  s  are  now  too  late.; 
and  perhaps  I  ought  to  have  kept  them 
-to  mvfelf.  Let  me,  however,  hope,  that 
you  love  me  (till.  Fray  Wt mc  hope  that 
you  do.  And  then,  notavithftandiag  my 
inisfortuftes*  which  have  made  mcftein 
ungrateful  t«the  khed  and  truly 


CLARISSA   HARLOWI. 


oai  pains  you  have  taken  with  me  from 
my  cradle,  I  tfball  have  the  happinefsto 
think  that  there  is  oaf  worthy  pcifon, 
who  bales  not  the  unfortunate 

Claxissa  Harlowe.  , 

Pray  remember  me  to  my  fofter-  bro- 
ther. I  bo^  lie  continues  dutiful 
and  good  to  yog. 

Be  pleafed  to  dire&,  '  For  Rachel 
«  Clark,  at  Mr.  Smith's,  in  King 
'  Street,  Covent  Garden.'  But 
keep  the  dire&ion  an  aWalute  (e- 
crct. 


LETTER    XXXIII. 

MRS.  NORTON.     IN  ANSWER. 

BATVSSAV,    JVIY  I. 

X^OUR  letter,  my  deareft  young 

X  lady,  cuts  me  to  the  heart!  Why 
will  you  not  let  me  know  all  your  dif. 
treffes?— Vet  you  have  faid  enough  I 

My  fon  is  very  good  to  me.  A  few 
hours  ago  he  was  taken  with  a  fievexilh 
di  (order.  But  I  hope  it  will  go  off  hap* 
pilyf  if  his  ardour  for  buhnefs  will 
give  him  the  recefs  from  it  which  bit 
good  mailer  is  willing  to  allow  him. 
He  prcfents  his  duty  to  yon,  and  (hed 
tears  at  hearing  your  fad  letter  read. 

You  have  been  raiunformod  a*  to» 
your  family's  being  at  yoxr  uncle 
Harlowe's .  They  did  not  intend  to  be 
there.  Nor  was  the  day  kept  at  all. 
Indeed,  they  have  not  flwred  out,  but 
to  church,  (and  that  hut  throe  times) 
ever  fince  the  day  yon  went  away.— 
Unhappy  day  for  them,  and  for  all  who  -, 
foow  yon !— To  me,  I  am  fur*,  cnoft 
particularly  fo !— My  heart  now  bletdt 
more  and  more  for  you. 

I  have  not  heard  a  fyllahle  of  fuch  ai 
journey  as  you  mentioned  of  you*  hrt>~ 
ther,  Captain  Singjeton,  xnd  Mr* 
Soimes.  There  has  been  feme  tal^ 
indeed  of  your  brother's,  feuing  owl 
for  his  northern  aftates:  box  I  ha  venal 
heard  of  it  lately,  J 

I  am  a/raid  »o  letter  will  bcTM«i*d 
ft<9m  yon.  It  grieves  me  to,  Xfill  y9 
fo,  my  deareft  young  lady.  No  ^ 
can  have  happened  to  vqvt,  which  tin. 
oVanot^^tohearPT;  ft  grant ia>tfce 
antipathy  to  the 'wicked  man* 
hadi%M^iai»c%ir9v  . 
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.  I  cannot  hf%  think  hardly  of  their 
wrfbrgiveneft:  but  there  it  no  iudgioz 
for  otbert  by  one's  felf.  Nevertheleft 
I  wUl  add,  that,  if  you  bad  had  at 
gentle  fpiritt  to  deal  wkh  at  your  own, 
or,  I  will  be  bold  to  fay,  ai  mine, 
thefe  evils  bad  never  happened  either  to 
them,  or  to  you.  I  knew  your  virtue, 
and  your  love  of  virtue,  from  your  very 
cradle j  and  I  doubted  not  but  tbm9 
with  God's  grace,  would  always  be 
your  guard.  But  you  could  never  be 
driven;  nor  was  there  occadon  to  drive 
you— -So  generous,  fo  noble,  fo  difcrect 
—But  bow  does  ray  love  ofyour  ami- 
able qualities  encreafemy  affli&ionj  at 
thefc  recollections  muft  do  yours ! 

You  are  efcaped,  my  dearcft  Mifs— - 
Happily,  I  hop©— That  it  to  fay,  with  - 
your  honour— Elfe,  how  great  muft  be 
your  diftreft  I— Yet  from  your  letter  I 
dread  the  worft. 

1  am  very  feldom  at  Harlowe  Place. 
The  houfe  it  not  the  houfe  it  ufed  to 
be,  (Lnce  you  went  from  it.  Then 
they  are  fo  relent  left  1  And,  at  I  can- 
not (ay  har(h  things  of  the  beloved 
child  of  my  heart,  at  well  at  bofim, 
they  do  not  take  it  amifs  that  I  (lay 
away. 

Your  Hannah  left  her  place  ill  fome 
time  ago;  and,  at  (he  it  dill  at  her 
mother's  at  St.  Alban't,  I  am  afraid 
fkt  continues  ill.  If  (b,  at  you  ore 
among  (Grangers,  and  I  cannot  encou- 
rage yon  at  prefent  to  come  into  theft 
parts,  I  (ball  think  it  my  duty  to  attend 
yptt  (let  it  be  taken  as  it  will)  as  fo*n 
at  nay  Tommy's  indifoofition  will  per* 
mrt  j  which  I  hope  will  be  foon. 

I  have  a  little  money  by  me.  You 
fay  jo*  are  fowjoiirfeff—liUm  griev- 
ous art  thole  words  from  one  entitled 
and  accuftomed  to  affluence!— Will 
you  be  fo  good  to  command  it,  my  be- 
loved .yonng  lady  ?— It  it  mot  of  it 
your  own  bounty  to  me.  And  I  (bould 
take  a  pride  to  jrejtorc  it  to  it's  original 
owner. 

Your  poor  bleft  you,  and  pray  for 
you  continually.  I  have  fo  managed 
your  Iaft  benevolence,  and  they  have 
been  fo  healthy,  and  have  had  fnen 
con  (hat  employ,  that  it  has  held  put; 
and  will  bold  out,  till  the  happier 
timet  return  which  I  continually  pray 
ior. 

Let  me  beg  of  yo«,  my  deareft  young 
iady,  to  take  to  yourfclf  all  thoieatds, 
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whkh  good  pertont,  like  yon,  draw 
from  R£UGion,  in  support  0/  their 
calamities.  Let  your  lofitriags  be 
what  tbey  will,  I  am  suj*  you  have 
been  innocent  in  your  intention.  So 
do  net  defpond*  None  ate  asade  to 
fuffer  above  what  they  csm,  and  there- 
fore ought  to  bear. 

We  know  not  the  method*  of  Pro- 
vidence, nor  what  wife  ends  it  assy 
have,  to  (crve  in  it's  Jeeraingiy  severe 
difoeufationt  to  it's  poor  creatures. 

Few  perfects  have  greater  reafen  to 
fay  this  than  myfelf.  And  since  we 
are  apt  in  calamities  to  draw  snore 
comfort  from  example  than  precept, 
ycu  will  permit  me  to  remind  you  of 
my  own  lot:  for  who  bat  had  greater 
(bare  of  afflictions  than  myJeif  i 

To  ray  nothing  of  the  lost  of  an 
excellent  mother,  at  a  time  of  life 
when  motherly  cam  is  mod  wanted) 
the  death  of  a  dear  father,  who  was  an 
ornament  to  his  cloth,  (and  who  had 
qualified  me  to  be  hit  (bribe  and  ama- 
nuenfit)  juft  at  he  came  within  view  of 
a  preferment  which  would  have  made 
hit  family  eafy,  threw  me  friendlefe 
into  the  wide  world  %  threw  me  upon  a 
very  careleJs,  and,  which  was  much 
worfe,  a  very  unkind  hniband.  Poor 
man  t— But  he  was  fpared  long  enough, 
thank  God,  in  a  tedious  illneft,  to  re- 
pent of  his  negle&ed  opportunities, 
and  his  light  principles)  which  1  nave 
always  thought  of  with  plea fu re,  al- 
though I  wat  left  the  more  destitute 
for  hit  chargeable  illneft,  and  ready 
to  be  brought  to  bed,  when  he  died,  of 
my  Tommy. 

But  thit  very  circwoftanee,  which  I 
thought  the  unbappicft  that  I  could 
have  been  left  in,  (£>  (hort-figjhted  is 
human  prudence!)  became  the  happy 
means  of  recommending  me  to  your 
mother,  who,  in  regard  to  my  charac* 
ter,  and  in  compafhon  to  my  very  de» 
ftitute  circumftancet,  permitted  me,  as 
I  made  a  conscience  of  not  parting 
with  my  poor  boy,  to  nurfe  both  you 
and  him,  born  within  a  few  days  of 
each  other.  And  I  have  never  finee 
wanted  any  of  the  humble  blefltng* 
which  God  hat  made  me  contented 
with. 

Nor  have  I  knovm  what  a  very  great 

grief  wat,  from  the  vday  of  my  poor 

hu(b*nd*s .death,  till  the  day  that  your 

parents  told  mc  how  much  they  were 

determined 
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you,  and  ever  wilf,  and  the  more  (at 
your  misfortunes. 

One  confolation,  methinks,  I  have* 
even  when  I  am  forr  owing  for  your  ca- 
lamities} and  that  is,  that  I  know  not 
any  yonng  perfon  fo  qualified  to  thine 
the  brighter  for  the  trials  flie  may  be 
exercifed  with:  and  yet  it  is  a  confola- 
tion that  ends  in  adding  to  my  regrets 
for  your  afflictions,  becaufe  you  are 
blefled  with  a  mind  fo  well  able  to  bear 
profperity,  and  to  make  every-body 
round  you  the  better  for  it! — Woe  un- 
to bim!—Q  this  wretched,  wretched 
man !— But  I  will  forbear  till  I  know 
more. 

Ruminating  on  every -thing  your  me- 
lancholy letter  fuggefts,  and  apprehend- 
ing from  the  gentlenefs  of  your  mind, 
the  amiablenefs  of  your  perfon,  and 
your  youth,  the  further  misfortunes 
and  inconveniences  to  which  you  may 
poflibly  be  fubje&ed,  t  cannot  con- 
clude without  aflcing  for  your  leave  to 
attend  you,  and  that  in  a  very  earneft 
manner— And  I  beg  of  you  not  to  deny 
me,  on  any  con  fide  rat  ion  relating  to 
myfilf  or  even  to  the  indifpofition  of 
my  other  beloved  child;  it  I  can  be 
either  of  ufe  or  comfort  to  you.  Were 
it,  my  deareft  young  lady,  but  for 
two  or  three  days,  permit  me  to  attend 
you,  although  my  fon's  illnefs  mould 
encreafe,  and  compel  me  to  come  down 
again  at  the  end  of  thofe  two  or  three- 
days.— I  rejpeat  my  requeft  likewife, 
that  you  will  command  from  me  the 
little  fum  remaining  in  my  hands  of 
your  bounty  to  your  poor,  as  well  as 
that  difpenfed  to  your  *ver-ajfe8ionatc 
and  faithful  fervant, 

.  Judith  Norton. 


determined  that  you  mould  have  Mr. 
Solmes;  when  I  was  apprized  not  only 
of  your  averfion  to  him,  but  how  un- 
worthy he  was  of  you :  for  then  I  be* 
can  to  dread  the  confequences  of  forc- 
ing fo  generous  a  fpirit;  and,  till  then, 
I  never  feared  Mr.  Lovelace,  attract- 
ing as  was  his  perfon,  and  fpeoious  his 
manners  and  addrefs.  For  I  was  Aire 
you  would  never  have  him,  if  he  gave 
yon  not  good  reaibn  to  be  convinced  of 
his  reformation:  nor  till  your  friends 
were  as  well  fatisfied  in  it  as  yourfelf. 
But  that  unhappy  mifunderftanding  be- 
tween your  brother  and  Mr.  Lovelace, 
and  their  joining  fo  violently  to  force 
you  upon  Mr.  Solmes,  did  all  that 
mifchief,  which  has  coft  you  and  them 
fo  dear,  and  poor  me  all  my  peace !  O 
what  has  not  this  ungrateful,  this  dou- 
bly-guilty man  to  anfwer  for! 

Neverthekfs,  you  know  not  what 
God  has  in  ftore  for  you  yet  I— But  if 
ou  are  to  be  punifhed  all  your  days 
ere,  for  example  fake,  in  a  cafe  of 
fuch  importance,  for  your  one  falfe  ftep, 
be  pleated  to  confider,  that  this  life  is 
but  a  ftate  of  probation;  and  if  you 
have  your  purification  in  it,  you  will 
be  the  more  happy.  Nor  doubt  I,  that 
you  will  have  trie  higher  reward  here- 
after for  fubmtttine  to  the  will  of 
Providence  here  with  patience  and  re- 
fignation. 

You  fee,  my  deareft  Mifs  Clary, 
that  I  make  no  fcruple  to  call  the  ftep 
fou  took  a  falfe  one.  In  you  it  was 
iefs  excu fable  than  it  would  have  been 
in  any  other  young  lady;  not  only  be- 
caufe of  your  fuperior  talents,  but  be- 
caufe of  the  opposition  between  your 
character  and  his:  Co  that  if  you  had 
been  provoked  to  quit  your  father's 
houfe,  it  needed  not  to  have  been  with 
him.  Nor  needed  I,  indeed,  but  as 
an  inftance  of  my  impartial  love,  to 
have  written  this  to  you  *. 

After  this,  it  will  have  an  unkind, 
and  perhaps  at  this  time  an  unfeafona- 
ble  appearance,  to  exprefs  my  concern, 
that  you  have  not  before  favoured  me 
with  a  line.  Yet  if  you  can  account  to 
yourfelf  for  your  filence,  I  dare  fay,  I 
ought  to  be  fatisfied;  fori  am  fure  you 
love  me:  as  I  both  love  and  honour 

*  Mrs.  Norton  having  only  the  family  reprefentatien  and  inve&ives  to  form  her  judg- 
ment upon,  knew  not  that  CUrifla  had  determined  againft  going  off  with  Mr.  Lovelace; 
nor  how  felicitous  (he  had  been  to  procure  for  herfelf**y  ether  protection  than  his,  whenihe 
appprehended,  'that  if  flie  (laid,  ibc  had  no  way  to  avoid  being  married  to  Mr.  Solmes. 

you. 


LETTER    XXXIV. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  LADY 
BETTY  LAYVRANCE. 

THUBSDAY,  juMeag.. 
MADAM, 

IHope  you'll  excufe  the  freedom  of 
this  addrefs,  from  one  who  has  not 
the  honour  to  be  perfonalJy  known  to 
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yoti,  although  you  muft  have  heard 
much  of  Clarifla  Harlowe.  It  is  only 
to  beg  the  favour  of  a  line  from  your 
ladyihip's  hand,  (by  the  next  poft,  if 
convenient)  in  anfwer  to  f 


LETTER    XXXV. 


queftions. 


>  the  following 


1 .  Whether  you  wrote  a  letter,  dated, 
as  I  have  a  memorandum,  Wedn. 

'  Jane  7,  congratulating  your  ne- 
phew Lovelace  on  his  fuppofed 
nuptials,  as  reported  to  you  by 
Mr.  Spurrier,  your  lady/hip's  ftcw- 
ard,  as  from  one  Captain  Tomlin- 
fon:— and  in  it  reproaching  Mr. 
Lovelace,  as  guilty  of  flight,  &c. 
in  not  having  acquainted  your  la- 
dyfliip and  the  family  with  bit 
marriage? 

2.  Whether  your  ladyfliip  wrote  to 
Mifs  Montague  to  meet  you  at 
Reading,  in  order  to  attend  you  to 
your  coufin  Lecfon's  in  Albemarle 
Street;  on  your  being  obliged  to 
be  in  town  on  your  old  Chancery- 
affair,  I  remember  are  the  words? 
and  whether  you  befpoke  your  ne- 
phew's attendance  there  on  Sun- 
day  night  the  nth? 

3.  Whether  your  ladyfliip  and  Mifs 
Montague  did  come  to  town  at 
that  time;  and  whether  you  went 
to  Hampftead,  on  Monday,  in  a 
hired  coach-and-four,  your  own 
being  repairing;  and  took  from 
thence  to  town  the  young  creature 
whom  you  vifited  there  ? 

Your  ladyfliip  will  probably  goefs, 
that  the  questions  arenotaiked  forrea- 
font  favourable  to  your  nephew  Love- 
lace.  But  be  the  anfwer  what  it  will, 
itcando/u/v  no  hurt,  nor  me  any  good; 
only  that  I  think  I  owe  it  to  my  former 
hopes,  (however  deceived  in  them) 
and  even  to  charity,  that  a  perfon,  of 
whom  I  wati  once  willing  to  think  bet- 
ter, mould  not  prove  fo  egregioufly 
abandoned,  as  to  be  wanting,  in  every 
in  fiance,  to  that  veracity  which  is  in- 
difpenfable  in  the  character  of  a  gen- 
tleman. 

Be  plea  fed,  Madam,  to  direct,  to  me, 
(keeping  the  direction  a  fecret  for  the 
prefent)  '  To  be  left  at  the  Bell  Savage 
f  on  Ludgate  Hill,  till  called  for/  I 
9topwr  ladyjbifs  moji  bumble  fervant , 

Clarissa  Harlow*. 


LADY  BETTY  LAWRANCE,  TO  MISS 
CLARISSA  HAR.LOWE. 

SATCADAT,  JWIY  f. 
DZAft  MADAM, 

I  Find  that  all  is  not  as  it  fliould  be 
between  you  and  my  nephew  Love- 
lace. It  wil|  very  much  afflia  me, 
and  all  his  friends,  if  he  has  been  guilty 
of  any  deficrned  bafenefs  to  a  lady  of 
your  character  and  merit. 

We  have  been  long  in  expectation  of 
an  opportunity  to  congratulate  you  and 
ourlelves  upon  an  event  moft  earneftly 
wifhed  for  by  us  all ;  fince  all  our  hopea 
of  him  are  built  upon  the  power  yam 
have  over  him  :  for  if  ever  man  adored 
a  woman,  lie  is  that  man,  and  you, 
Madam,  are  that  woman. 

Mifs  Montague,  in  her  laft  letter  t# 
rnc,  in  anfwer  to  one  of  mine,  enquir- 
ing if  (he  knew  from  him  whether  he 
could  call  you  his,  or  was  likely  f#on 
to  have  that  honour,  has  {hefe  words* 
'  I  know  not  what  to  make  of  my  cou- 
4  fin  Lovelace,  as  to  the  point  your  la- 
4  dyftilp  is  fo  earneft  about.  Hcforae- 
«  times  fays,  He  is  actually  married  t* 

*  Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe:  at  other  timet, 
*.  that  it  is  her  own  fault  if  he  be  not.— 
«  He  fpcaks  of  her,  not  only  with  lo.ver 

*  but  with  reverence;  yet  owns,  that 

*  there  is  a  mifuncfer (landing  between 

*  themj  but  confers  that  (he  is  wholly 
«  faultlefs.     An  angel,  and  nota  wo- 

*  man,  he  fays  (he  is:  and  thatnomaa 
«  living  can  be  worthy  of  her.' 

This  is  what  my  niece  Montague 
writes. 

God  grant,  my  deareft  young  lady, 
that  he  may  not  have  fo  hcinoufly  of- 
fended you,  that  you  cannot  forgive 
him !  It  you  are  not  already  married, 
and  refufe  to  be  his,  I  (hall  lofe  all 
hopes  that  be.  ever  wiU  marry,  or  be 
the  man  I  wifh  him  to  be.  So  will 
Lord  M.  So  will  Lady  §arah  SacL 
leir. 

I  will  now  anfwer  fourqueftionss 
but  indeed  I  hardly  know  what  to 
write,  for  fear  of  wideping  Gill  more 
the  unhappy  difference  between  yo*. 
But  yet  fuch  a  young  lady  muft  com- 
mand every- thing  from  me.  This  then 
is  my  anfwer. 

X  wrote 
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I  wrote  not  any  letter  to  him  on  or 
about  the  7th  of  June. 

Neither  I  nor  my  fteward  know  fuch 
a  man  at  Captain  Tomlinfon. 

I  wrote  not  to  my  niece  to  fheet  me 
at  Reading,  nor  to  accompany 
me  to  my  coutin  Lcefon's  in  town. 

My  Chancery -affair,  though,  like 
moft  Chancery  affairs,  it  be  of 
Ions  (landing,  is  neverthelefs  now 
in  io  good  a  way,  that  it  cannot 
gi  ve  me  occa  fion  to  go  to  town . 

Nor  have  I  been  in  town  thefe  fix 
months:  nor  at  Hampftead  for  fe- 
deral years. 

Neither  to  all  I  have  any  temptation 
to  go  to  town,  except  to  pay  my 
congratulatory  compliments  to 
Mrs.  Lovelace.  On  which  occa* 
fion  1  mould  go  with  the  greateft 
pica fu re;  and  fhould  hope  for  the 
favour  of  your  accompanying  me 
to  Glcnham  Hall,  for  a  month  at 
Waft. 

Be  what  will  fhe  reafen  of  your  en* 
cmiry,  let  me  entreat  you,  my  dear 
young  lady,  for  Lord  M.'s  fake*  for 
any  fake;  tor  this  giddy  mans  fake, 
fool  as  well  as  body;  and  for  all  our 
family's  fakes;  not  to  f offer  this  anfwer 
fo  widen  differences  fo  far  as  to  make 
yot>  refute  him,  if  he  already  has  not 
the  honour  of  catling  you  his;  as  I  am 
arpprehenfive  he  has  not/  by  your  fign* 
rag  by  your  ramify -name. 

And  here  let  me  offer  to  you  my  me- 
diation to  compofe  the  difference  be- 
tween  you,  be  it  what  it  will.  Your 
caufe,  my  dear  young  lady,  cannot  be 
put  into  the  hands  of  any-body  living 
more  devoted  to  your  fervice,  than  into 
tbofe  ofjourjinctre  admirer,  #nd  hum- 
ble fir v ant  t 

Elxz.  Lawranc&, 


Whether  you  know  fuch  a  man  ii 
Captain  Tomlinfon  t  And  if  you  &o9 
whether  he  be  very  intimate  with  my 
uncle  Harlowe? 

I  will  deferibe  his  per  fen,  left,  pof. 
ftbly,  he  fhould  go  by  another  nam* 
among  youj  although  I  know  not  why 
he  fhoufd. 

He  it  a  thin,  taiiiui  U5an,  a  little 
pock  fretten;  of  a  fallowiih  completion. 
Fifty  years  of  age  or  more.  Of  a  good 
afpeft  when  he  looks  up.  He  feema 
to  be  a  ferioat  man,  and  one  who 
knows  the  world.  He  ftoop*  a  little  in 
the  fhouldertj  Is  of  Berk  Aire.  Hi  a 
wife  of  Oxfordshire;  and  has  fever  a  1 
children.  He  removed  lately  into  your 
parts  from  NorthamptonOiire. 

I  mw ft  dcure  you,  Mrs.  Hodges, 
that  you  will  not  let  my  untie,  nor 
any  of  my  relations,  know  that  I  write 
to  you. 

You  ufed  to  fay,  that  you  would  be 
glad  to  have  it  in  your  power  to  ferve 
fne.  That,  indeed,  was  in  my  pio- 
fperity.  But  I  dare  fay,  you  will  not 
refute  me  in  a  particular  that  will  oblige 
me,  without  hurting  yourfelf. 

I  underftand,  that  my  father,  mother* 
and  frfter,  and,  I  prefume,  my  brother, 
and  my  uncle  Antony,  are  to  be  at  my 
uncle  Harlowe's  this  day.  God  pie- 
ferve  them  all,  and  may  they  rejoice  in 
many  happy  birth* days  1  Yotl  will 
write  fix  words  to  me  concerning  their 
healths. 

Direct,  for  a  particular  rcafon,  *  To 

*  Mrs.  Dorothy  Salcomb,  to  be  left, 

*  till  called  for,  at  the  Four  Swans  In n4 

*  Bimopfgate- Street.1 

You  know  my  hand-writing  weH 
enough,  were  not  the  contents  of  the 
letter  fufficient  to  excufc  my  name,  ot 
any  other  fubferipfion,  than  that  of 

Yturfrimd^ 


LETTER    XXXVI, 

■IBS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS* 
HODQES. 


LETTER   XXXVn. 

MRS.  HODGES..    IN  ANSWER. 


XNariiLa,  ivnt  «§• 
Mas.  aroactt, 

IAm  under  a  kind  of  neceflity  to 
write  to  you,  having  no  one  among 
my  relations  to  whom  I  dare  write,  or 
hope  a  line  from  if  I  did.  It  is  but  to 
anfwer  a  queftion.     It  i*  this  : 


SAT.  JVTT  aV 

MADDAM, 

I  Return  you  an  anfer,  as  you  wifia 
me  to  doe.  Mailer  is  acq  u  en  ted 
with  no  fitch  man.  I  am  mure  no  fitch 
ever  came  to  our  houfe.  And  matter 
fturs  very  little  out.     Ke  has  no  harte 

to 
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\o  ftur  out.  For  why  ?  Your  obfti- 
fcacy  makes  urn  not  care  to  lee  one  ano- 
ther* Matter's  birth -day  never  was 
kept  foe  before  :  for  not  a  fole  heerej 
and  nothing  but  fikeing  and  forrowin 
from  raafter  to  think  how  it  yufed  to 
bee. 

I  axed  matter,  if  foe  bee  he  knowed 
fitch  a  man  as  one  Captain  Tomlinfon? 
Bat  fayed  not  whirfor  I  axed.  He  fed, 
No,  not  he. 

Shure  this  is  notrix  nor  forgary  b ru- 
ing againft  en  after  by  won  Tomlinfon— 
Vfon  knows  not  what  cumpany  you 
nay  have  been  forfed  to  keep,  fen  you 
went  away,  you  knoe  Maddam.  fex- 
cufe  me,  Maddam;  but  Lundon  is  a 
peftilent  plafej  and  that  SauireLuvelefs 
is  a  devil,  (for  all  he  is  fitch  a  like 
gentleman  to  look  to)  as  I  hev  herd 
every  boddy  fay;  and  think  as  how  you 
have  found  by  thifs. 

I  trufte,  Maddam,  you  wulde  not  let 
mafter  cum  to  harme,  if  you  knowed 
it,  by  any  body  who  may  pretend  to 
be  acquented  with  him:  but  for  fere,  I 
cuerid  with  myfelf  if  I  (hulde  not  tell 
him.  But  I  was  willin  to  mow  you, 
that  I  wulde  pleflure  you  in  advartity, 
if  advarfity  bee  youre  lott,  as  well  as 
profprity :  for  I  am  none  of  thofe  that 
wpulde  doe  otherwifs.  Soe  no  more 
from  four  bumble farvant,  to  ivijbjou 

Sarah  Hodges. 


LETTER   XXXVIII. 

UIS5  CLARISSA  HARLOWE, TO  LADT 
BETTY  LAWRANCE. 

MONDAY,  JVLY  J. 
MADAM, 

I  Cannot  excufe  myfelf  from  giving 
your  ladyihip  this  one  trouble  more; 
to  thank  you,  as  I  moft  heartily  do,  for 
your  kind  letter. 

I  rauft  own  to  you,  Madam,  that  flic 
honour  of  being  related  to  ladies  as 
eminent  for  their  virtue  as  for  their  de- 
scent, was  at  ftrft  no  final  1  inducement 
with  me  to  lend  an  ear  to  Mr.  Love- 
lace's addrefs.  And  the  rather,  as  I 
was  determined,  had  it  come  to  effeft, 
to  do  every- thing  in  my  power  to  de- 
serve your  favourable  opinion. 

I  had  another  motive,  which  I  knew 
would  of  itfelf  give  me  merit  with  your 
wbsle  family)  a  prtfumptuous  one  (a 


prefumptuous  one,  as  it 
las  proved)  in  the  hope  that  I  might 
be  an  humble  means  in  the  hand  of 
Providence  to  reclaim  a  man,  who  had, 
as  I  thought,  good  fenfe  enough  at  boU 
torn  to  be  reclaimed;  or  at  leaft  grati* 
tude  enough  to  acknowledge  the  in* 
tended  obligation,  whether  the  gene* 
rous  hope  were  to  fucceed  or  not. 

But  I  have  been  moft  egregioufly 
miftaken  in  Mr.  Lovelace;  the  only 
man,  I  perfuade  myfelf,  pretending  to 
be  a  gentleman,  in  whom  I  could  have) 
been  To  much  miftaken :  for  while  I  waa 
endeavouring  to  fave  a  drown  ing  wretch* 
I  have  been,  not  accidentally ,  but  pre* 
meditatedly,  and  of  fet  purpofc,  drawn 
in  after  him*  And  he  has  had  tho 
glory  to  add  to  the  lift  of  thofe  be  has 
ruined,  a  name,  that,  1  will  heboid  to 
fay,  would  not  havedifparageil  his  own* 
And  this,  Madam,  by  means  that 
would  (hock  humanity  to  be  made  ac- 
quainted with. 

My  whole  end  is  ferved  by  your  la- 
dy (hip's  anfwer  to  thequeftions  I  took 
the  liberty  to  put  to  you  in  writing. 
Nor  have  I  a  wifli  to  make  the  unhappy 
man  more  odious  to  you,  than  is  no* 
ceflary  to  excufe  myfelf  for  abfolutely 
declining  your  offered  mediation* 

When  your  ladyihip  fliall  be  inform- 
ed of  the  following  particulars; 

That  after  he  had  compulfatorily,  at 
I  may  fay,  tricked  me  into  the  act  of 
going  off  with  him,  he  could  carry  me 
to  one  of  the  vileft  boufes,  as  it  haa 
proved,  in  London :  • 

That  he  could  be  guilty  of  a  wicked 
attempt,  in  refentment  of  which  I  found 
means  to  efcape  from  him  to  Hamp- 
ftead; 

That,  after  he  had  found  me  out 
there,  (I  know  not  how)  he  could  pro- 
cure two  women,  drefled  out  richly,  to 
perfonate  your  ladyihip  and  Mifs  Mon- 
tague j  who  under  pretence  of  engaging 
me  to  make  a  vifit  in  town  to  your  cou- 
fin  Leefon,  (promifing  to  return  with 
me  that  evening  to  Hampilead  )  betrayed 
me  back  again  to  the  vile  houJe*.  where, 
again  made  a  prifoner,  I  was  firft  rob- 
bed of  my  fenfesj  and  then  of  my  ho* 
nour.  why  mould  I  feck  to  conceal 
that  difgracefrom  others,  which  I  can- 
not hide  from  myfelf? 

When  your   ladyihip   (hall  know, 
That,  in  the  mocking  progrefa  to  this 
ruin,  wilful  falflioods,  repeated  forge- 
ries, (particularly  of  one  letter  from 
5  M  your 
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your  lady  (hip,  another  from  Mifs  Mon* 
iague,  and  a  third  from  Lord  M.)  and 
jiumberlefs  perjuries,  were  not  the  leaft 
of  his  crimes:  you  will  judge,  that  I 
can  have  no  principles  that  will  make 
me  worthy  of  an  alliance  with  ladies  of 
yours  and  your  noble  filler's  character, 
if  I  could  not  from  my  foul  declare, 
that  fuch  an  alliance  can  never  novo 
take  place. 

I  will  not  offer  to  clear  myfelf  en- 
tirely of  blame:  but,  as  to  him,  I  have 
no  fault  to  accufe  myfelf  of :  my  crime 
was,  the  corrciponding  with  him  at 
slrft,  when  prohibited  fo  to  do  by  thofe 
who  had  a  right  to  my  obedience;  made 
ftill  more  inexcufable,  by  giving  him 
a  clandeftine  meeting,  which  put  me 
into  the  power  of  his  arts.  And  for 
this,  I  am  content  to  be  pun i (beds 
thankful,  that  at  laft  I  have  efcaped 
from  him;  and  hare  it  in  my  power  to 
reject  fo  wicked  a  man  for  my  hufband: 
and  glad,  if  I  may  be  a  warning,  fince 
I  cannot  be  an  example:  which  once 
(very  vain,  and  very  conceited  as  I 
was)  I  propofed  to  myfelf  to  be. 

All  the  ill  I  wifti  him  is,  that  be  may 
reform;  and  that  I  may  be  the  laft  vic- 
tim to  his  bafenefs.  Perhaps  this  de- 
ferable with  may  be  obtained,  when  he 
mail  fee  how  his  wickednefs,  his  un- 
merited wickednefs !  to  a  poor  crea- 
ture, made  friendlefs  by  his  cruel  arts, 
will  end. 

I  conclude  with  my  humble  thanks 
to  your  ladyfliip,  for  your  favourable 
'opinion  of  me;  and  with  the  sflurance, 
that  I  will  be,  while  life  is  lent  me, 
your  ladyjbifs  grateful  and  obliged fer- 
vent, 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 


LETTER   XXXIX. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TOMRS. 
NORTON. 

SUNDAY  EVENING,  JULY  2. 

HOW  kindly,  my  beloved  Mrs. 
Norton,  do  you  ibothe  the  an- 
guim  of  a  bleeding  heart!  Surely  you 
are  mine  own  mother;  and  by  fame  un- 
accountable miftake,  I  muft' have  been 
laid  to  a  family,  that  having  newly 
found  oat,  or  at  leaft  fufpe&ed,  the  im- 
pofture,  caft  me  from  their  hearts,  with 
the  indignation  that  fach  a  difcovery 
will  warrant. 


O  that  I  had  been  indeed  your  owrf 
child,  born  to  partake  of  your  humble) 
fortunes,  an  heirefs  only  to  that  con* 
tent  in  which  you  are  fo  happy !  Then 
mould  I  have  had  a  truly  gentle  fpirit 
to  hare  guided  my  ductile  heart,  which 
force  and  ungenerous  ufage  fit  fo  ill 
upon:  and  nothing  of  what  has  hapT 
pened  would  have  been. 

But  let  me  take  heed,  that  I  enlarge 
not,  by  impatience,  the  breach  already 
made  in  my  duty  by  my  ramnefs!  fince, 
bad  I  not  erred,  my  mother,  at  leaft, 
could  never  have  been  thought  hard- 
hearted and  unforgiving.  Am  I  not 
then  anfwerable,  not  only  for  my  own 
faults,  but  for  the  confequences  of 
them;  which  tend  to  depreciate  and 
bring  difgrace  upon  a  maternal  charac- 
ter never  before  called  in  queftion  ? 

It  is  kind  however  in  you,  to  endea- 
vour to  extenuate  the  fault  of  one  fo 
greatly  feniible  of  it:  and  could  it  be 
wiped  off  entirely,  it  would  render  me 
more  worthy  of  the  pains  you  have 
taken  in  my  education:  for  it  muft  add 
to  your  grief,  as  it  does  to  my  confu- 
fion'}  that  after  fuch  prom i fin g  begin- 
nings; I  mould  have  fo  behaved,  as  to 
be  a  difgrace  inftead  of  a  credit  to  you 
and  my  other  friends. 

But  that  I  may  not  make  you  think 
me  more  guilty  than  I  am,  give  me 
leave  briefly  to  allure  you,  that  when 
my  ftory  is  known,  I  mall  be  entitled 
to  more  companion  than  blame,  even, 
on  the  fcore  of  going  away  with  Mr. 
Lovelace. 

As  to  all  that  happened  afterwards, 
let  me  only  fay,  that  although  I  muft 
call  myfelf  a  loft  creature  as  to  this 
world,  yet  I  have  this  confolation  left 
me,  that  I  have  not  fuftered  either  for 
want  of  circumfpe&ion,  or  through 
credulity  or  weaknefs.  Not  one  mo- 
ment was  I  off  my  guard,  or  unmind- 
ful of  your  early  precept9 .  But  (  hav- 
ing been  enabled  to  baffle  many  baft 
contrivances)  I  was  at  laft  ruined  by 
arts  the  moft  inhuman.  But  had  I  not 
been  rejected  by  every  friend,  this  low- 
hearted  man  had  not  dared,  nor  would 
have  had  opportunity,  to  treat  me  as  he 
has  treated  me. 

More  I  cannot,  at  this  time,  nor 
need  I,  fay :  and  this  I  defirc  you  to 
keep  to  yourfelf,  left  refentments  mould 
be  taken  up  when  I  am  gone,  that  may 
fpread  the  evil  which  I  hope  will  end 
with  me. 

I  have 
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I  Em  been  mi  (informed,  you  fay,  at 
to  my  principal  relations  being  at  my 
jucle  Harlowe's.  The  day,  you  fay,  was 
not  kept.  Nor  have  my  brother  and  Mr. 
Solmes— Aftonifhingl— What  Compli- 
cated wickcdnefs  hat  this  wretched 
man  to  anfvrer  for ! — Were  I  to  telJ 
you,  you  would  hardly  believe  there 
could  have  been  fuch  a  heart  in  man. 

But  one  day  you  may  know  the  whole 
gory! — At  prefent  I  have  neither  in- 
clination nor  words— O  my  burfting 
heart ! — Yeta  happy,  a  wi(hed  relief!— 
Were  you  prcftnt  my  tears  would  fup- 
ply  the  reft  I 

#        • 

I  resume  imr  pen! 
,  And  fo  you  fear  no  letter  will  be  re- 
ceived from  me .  But  o  o  N '  t -grieve  to 
ttllmefol  I  expeft  every- thing  bad— 
And  fuch  is  myjliftrefs,  that  had  you 
not  bid  me  hope  for  mercy  from  the 
Throne  of  Mercy,  I  (hould  have  been 
afraid  that  my  father's  dreadful  curfe 
would  be  compleated  with  regard  to 
both  worlds. 

For  here,  an  additional  misfortune ! 
In  a  fit  of  phrenfical  heedleflnefs,  I 
fent  a  letter  to  my  beloved  Mifs  Howe, 
without  recollecting  her  private  addrefs; 
and  it  has  fallen  into  her  ansjry  mother's 
hands:  and  fo  that  dear  friend  perhaps 
has  a-new  incurred  difplcafure  on  my 
account.  And  here  too,  your  worthy 
fon  is  ill |  and  my  poor  Hannah,  you 
think,  cannot  come  to  me— O  my  dear 
Mrs.  Norton,  will  you,  can  you  cen- 
fure  tbofi  whofe  refentments  again  ft  me 
Heaves  feems  to  approve  of  ?  And  will 
you  acquit  ber  whom  that  condemns  ? 

Yet  vou  bid  me  not  dcfpond.-»-I  will 
not,  if  I  can  help  it.  And,  indeed, 
moft  feaftonable  confolation  has  your 
kind  letter  asfrrded  me.— Yet  to  God 
Almighty  do  I  appeal,  to  avenge  my 
wrongs,  and  vindicate  my  inno 

Bot  burned  be  my  ftormy  psuTions! 
—Have  I  not  hot  tftis  moment  faid, 
that  your  letter  gave  me  confolation  ? 
—May  tbofi  be  forgiven,  who  hinder 
my  father  from  forgiving  mW— And 
this,  as  to  fbem,  mall  be  the  harmed 
thing  that  mall  drop  from  my  pen. 

But  although  your  fon  (hould  reco- 
ver, I  charge  you,  my  dear  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, that  you  <lo  not  think  of  coming 
to  me.  I  don't  know  ftill,  but  your 
mediation  with  any  mother  (although 
atpjefent  you*  interpofition  would  be 


i 


be  fo  little  attended  to)  may  be  of  u(e 
to  procure  me  the  revocation  of  that 
moft  dreadful  part  of  my  father's  curie, 
which  only  remains  to  be  fulfilled. 
The  voice  of  nature  muft  at  la  ft  be 
heard  in  my  favour,  furely.  It  wiH 
only  nlead  at  firft  to  my  friends  in 
the  ftill,  confeious  plaintivenefs  of  a 
young  and  unhardened  beggar.  But 
it  will  grow  more  clamorous  when  I 
have  the  courage  to  be  fo,  and  (hall  de- 
mand, perhaps,  the  paternal  protection 
from/«r/6frruin$  and  that  forgivenefs, 
which  thofe  will  be  little  entitled  to 
expe&,  for  their  own  faults,  who  (hall 
interpofe  to  have  it  refufed  to  me,  for 
^"*n  accidental f  not  a  premeditated  error: 
and  which,  but  for  them,  I  had  never 
fallen  into. 

But  again  impatieney,  founded  per- 
haps on  ielf-partiality,  thatftrange  mif- 
leaderi  prevails. 

Let  me  briefly  fey,  that  it  is  neceflary 
to  my  prefent  and  future  hopes,  that 
you  keep  well  with  my  family.  And 
moreover,  mould  you  come,  I  may  be 
traced  out  by  that  means  by  the  moft 
abandoned  of  men.  Say  not  then,  that 
you  think  you  ought  to  come  up  to  me, 
let  it  be  tale*  as  it  ow7/i— for  my  fake 
let  me  repeat  (were  my  fofter- brother 
recovered,  as  I  hope  he  is)  you  muft 
not  come*  Nor  can  I  want  your  ad- 
vice, while  /  can  write,  and  you  can 
anfwer  me.  And  write  I  will,  as  of- 
ten  as  I  ftand  in  need  of  your  counfel. 

Then  the  people  I  am  now  with  feem 
to  be  both  noneft  and  humane :  and 
there  is  in  the  fame  houfe  a  widow* 
lodger,  of  low  fortunes,  but  of  great 
merit:— almoft  fuch  another  ferious  and 
good  woman,  as  the  dear  one,  to  whom 
I  am  now  writing*  who  has,  as  (he  fays, 
given  over  all  other  thoughts  of  the 
world  but  fuch  as  (hould  aflift  her  to 
leave  it  happily.— How  fuitable  to  my 
own  views !— There  feem*  to  be  a  com- 
fortable providence  in  this  at  leaft— So 
that  a(  prefent  there  is  nothing  of  exi- 
gencef  nothing  that  can  require,  or 
even  excufe  your  coming,  when  fo  ma- 
ny better  ends  may  be  anfwered  by  your 
ft  dying  where  you  are.  A  time  may 
come,  when  I  (ball  want  your  laft  and 
be  ft  aififtance :  and  then,  my  dear  Mis. 
Norton— And  then,  I  will  (peak  it,  and 
embrace  it  with  all  my  whole  heart— 
And  tben%  will  it  not  be  denied  me  by 
any -body, 

5  Ma  Yon 
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You  are  very  obliging  in  jour  offer 
t)f  money.  But  although  I  was  forced 
to  leave  my  eloatha  behind  me,  yet  I 
took  feveral  things  of  value  with  me, 
*vhich  will  keep  me  from  prefent  want. 
You'll  fay,  I  nave  made  a  miferable 
hand  of  it-— So  indeed  I  have — and,  to 
look  backwards,  in  a  very  little  while 
too. 

But  what  fhall  I  do,  if  my  father  can- 
not be  prevailed  upon  to  recal  his  male- 
diction ?  O  my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  what 
a  weight  nuft  a  father's  curfe  have  up- 
on a  heart  fo  apprehenfive  as  mine!— 
Did  I  think  I  mould  ever  have  a  father' 's 
curfe  to  deprecate  ?  And  yet,  only  that 
the  temporary  part  of  it  is  fo  terribly 
fulfilled,  or  I  mould  be  as  earned  for 
it's  recal,  for  my  father's  fake,  as  for 
my  own  I 

You  mnft  not  be  angry  with  me,  that 
I  wrote  not  to  you  before.  You  are 
very  right  and  very  kind,  to  fay,  vou 
sire  fure  I  love  you.  Indeed  Tdo.  And 
what  a  generofity  [fo  like  yourfelf!] 
is  there  in  your  praife,  to  attribute  to 
me  more  than  I  merit,  in  order  to  raife 
an  emulation  in  me  to  defer*Ve  your 
prailes !— You  tell  me  what  you  expect 
from  me  in  the  calamities  I  am  called 
vpon  to  bear.  May  I  behave  anfwer- 
ably! 

I  can  a  little  account  to  myfelf  for  my 
(Hence  to  you,  my  kind,  my  dear  ma- 
ternal friend!  How  equally  fweetly  and 
politely  do  you  exprefs  yourfelf  on  this 
occafion !  I  was  very  defirous,  for  your 
fake,  as  well  as  for  my  own,  that  you 
fhould  have  it  to  fay,  that  we  did  not 
correfpond  :  had  they  thought  we  did, 
every  word  you  could  have  oropt  in  my 
favour,  would  have  been  rejected  ;  and 
my  mother  would  have  been  forbid  to 
fee  you,  or  pay  any  regard  to  what  you 
mould  fay. 

Then  I  had  fometimes  better  and 
fometimes  worfe  profpects  before  me. 
My  wcrft  would  only  have  troubled 
you  to  know  :  my  better  made  me  fre- 
quently hope,  that,  by  the  next  poft,  or 
the  next,  and  fo  on  for  weeks,  I  mould 
have  the  bell  news  to  impart  to  you,  that 
them  could  happen  :  cold  as  the  wretch 
hud  made  my  heart  to  that  beft.~- For 
huwcruld  I  »hink  to  write  to  you,  with 
a  ccnfeflTion  that  I  was  not  married,  yet 
J-v  .•  in  the  houfe  (or  could  I  help  it) 
wV  Aich  a  man  N—  Who  like  wile  had 
pw-iv  it  out  to  feveral,  that  we  were  ac- 
tually married,  although  with  reftric- 


tione  that  depended  on  the  reconcilia- 
tion with  my  friends?  Andtodifguife 
the  truth,  or  be  guilty  of  a  falftiood  ei- 
ther direct  or  equivocal,  that  was  what 
you  had  never  taught  me. 

But  I  might  have  written  to  you  for 
advice,  in  my  precarious  fituation,  per- 
haps you  will  think.  But,  indeed,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Norton,  I  was  not  loft  for 
want  of  advice.  And  this  will  appear 
clear  to  you  from  what  I  have  already 
hinted,  were  I  to  explain  myfelf  no  fur- 
ther :  —  For  what  need  bad  the  cruel 
fpoilertohavetecourfe  to  nnprecedented 
arts— T  will  fpeak  out  plainer  ftill  (but 
you  muft  not  at  prefent  report  it) — to 
ftupefying  potions,  and  to  the  moft  bru- 
tal and  outrageous  force— had  I  been 
wanting  in  my  duty  ? 

A  few  words  more  upon  this  grievous 
fubjea. 

When  I  reflect  upon  all  that  has  hap- 
pened to  me,  it  is  apparent,  that  this 
generally- fuppo fed  thoughtlefs  fedacer 
has  acted  by  me  upon  a  regular  and  pre- 
concerted plan  of  villainy. 

In  order  to  fet  all  his  vile  plots  in 
motion,  nothing  was  wanting,  from  the 
firft,  but  to  prevail  upon  me,  either  by 
force  or  fraud,  to  throw  myfelf  into  his 
power  t  and  when  this  was  effected,  no- 
thing lefs  than  the' intervention  of  the 
paternal  authority  (which  I  had  not  de- 
served to  be  exerted  in  my  behalf)  could 
have  faved  me  from  the  effect  of  bin 
deep  machinations.  Oppofition  from 
any  other  quarter  would  but  too  pro- 
bably have  precipitated  his  barbarous) 
and  ungrateful  violence:  and  had  yu 
yourfelf  bttn  with  me,  I  have  reafon 
mow  to  think,  that  fome-how  or  other 
you  would  have  fuffered  in  endeavour- 
ing to  fave  me :  for  never  was  there,  as 
now  I  fee,  a  plan  of  wickednefs  more 
fteadily  and  uniformly  purfued  than  hit 
has  been,  again  ft  an  unhappy  creature 
who  merited  better  of  him ;  but  the  Al- 
mighty has  thought  tit,  according  to 
the  general  courfe  of  bis  Providence,  to 
make  the  fault  bring  on  it's  own  pu- 
ni  foment »  but  Airely  not  in  confequenee 
of  my  father's  dreadful  imprecation, 
That  I  might  be  punifhed  here,  [O  my 
mamma  Norton,  pray  with  me,  if  fo, 
that  here  it  ftop!]  by  the  very  wretch 
in  whom  I  had  placed  my  wicked  con- 
fidence ! 

I  am  forry,  for  your  fake,  to  leave  of 
fo  heavily.  Yet  the  reft  muft  be  brief. 

Let  me  defire  you  to  be  fecret  in  what 
J  have 
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I  have  communicated  to  yon ;  at  leaft 
till  too  have  my  confent  to  divulge  it. 

God  prefcrvc  to  you  your  more  fault- 
!cfs  child! 

I  wilt  hope  for  His  mercy,  although 
I  (hould  not  obtain  that  of  any  earthly 
perron* 

And  I  repeat  my  prohibition  :— You 
muft  not  think  of  coming  up  to  jour 
voir -dutiful 

Cl.Harlowb, 

The  obliging  perfon,  who  left  yotirt 
for  me  this  day,  prom i fed  to  call 
to-morrow,  to  fee  if  I  fhould  have 
any-thing  to  return.  I  would  pot 
lofe  fo  good  an  opportunity. 

LETTER    XL, 

IftS.  NORTON,   TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

MONDAY  NIGHT,  JULY  3. 

OThe  barbarous  villainy  of  this  de- 
teftable  man ! 
Ami  is  there  a  man  ii>  the  world, 
who  could  offer  violence  to  fo  fweet  a 
creature! 

And  are  you  Aire  you  are  now  out  of 
his  reach  r 
You  command  me  to  keep  fecret  the 

Entculars  of  the  vile  treatment  you 
ve  met  with  \  or  elfe,  upon  an  unex- 
pected vifit  which  Mifs  Harlowe  fa- 
voured me  with,  foon  after  I  had  re- 
ceived your  melancholy  letter,  I  fliould 
have  been  tempted  to  own  I  had  heard 
from  you,  and  to  have  communicated 
to  her  fuch  parts  of  you?  two  letters  as 
would  have  demonstrated  your  peni- 
tence, and  your  earneftnefs  to  obtain  the 
revocation  of  your  father's  malediction; 
as  well  as  his  protection  from  outrages 
that  may  ftill  be  offered  to  you.  But 
then  your  lifter  would  probably  have 
expected  a  light  of  the  letters,  and  even 
to  have  been  permitted  to  take  them 
with  her  to  the  family. 

Yet  they  muft  one  day  be  acquainted 
with  the  fad  ftory— And  it  is  impoflible 
but  they  muft  pity  you,  and  forgive  you, 
when  they  know  your  early  penitence, 
and  your  unprecedented  funerings;  and 
tint  you  have  fallen  by  the  brutal  force 
of  a  barbarous  raviiher,  and  not  by  the 
vile  arts  of  a  fed  ucing  lover. 

The  wicked  man  gives  it  out  at  Lord 
M.'*,  as  Mifs  Harlowe  tells  me,  that 
be  is  a&uaily  married  to  you— Yet  (be 


believes  it  not  j  nor  had  I  the  heart  tor 
let  her  know  the  truth. 

She  put  it  clofe  to  me,  Whether  I  had 
not  correfponded  with  you  from  the  time 
of  your  going  away?  I  could  fafely  telt 
her  (as  I  did)  that  I  had  not:  but  I 
raid,  that  I  was  well  informed,  that  you 
took  extremely  to  heart  vour  father's 
imprecation ;  and  that  if  (he  would  ex- 
cufe  me,  I  would  fay,  it  would  be  a  kind 
and  fifterly  part,  if  Ore  would  ufe  her 
intereft  to  get  you  difcharged  from  it. 

Among  other  fevere  things,  me  to!4 
me,  that  my  partial  fondnefs  for  you 
made  me  very  little  con  fid  er  the  honour 
of  the  reft  ot  the  family :  but,  if  I  bad 
not  heard  this  from  you,  ftie  fuppofed  I 
was  fet  on  by  Mifs  Howe. 

She  exprefled  herfel  f  with  a  good  deal 
of  bittemefs  again  ft  that  young  lady: 
who,  it  feems,  every. where,  and  to 
e very-body,  (for  you  muft  think,  that 
your  ftory  is  the  fiibject  of  all  conver- 
sions) rails  againft  your  family  j 
treating  them,  as  your  fitter  fays,  with 
contempt,  and  even  with  ridicule. 

I  am  forry  fuch  angry  freedoms  are 
taken,  for  two  reafons ;  firft,  becaufe 
fuch  liberties  never  do  any  good.  I 
have  heard  you  own,  that  Mifs  Howe 
has  a  fatuical  vein  j  but  I  fhould  hope, 
that  a  young  lady  of  her  fenfe,  and 
right  caft  of  mind,  muft  know  that  the 
end  of  fa  tire  is  not  to  exafperate,  but 
amend  j  and  (hould  never  be  perfitudm 
If  it  be,  as  my  good  father  u fed  to  fay# 
it  may  make  an  impartial  perfon  fufpecx, 
that  the  fatirift  has  a  natural  fpleen  to 
gratify;  which  may  be  as  great  a  fault 
in  bim%  as  any  of  thofe  which  he  pre- 
tends to  ceniure  and  expofe  in  others. 

Perhaps  a  hint  of  this  from  you  will 
not  be  thrown  away. 

My  fecond  rcafon  is,  Thatthefe  free- 
doms, from  lb  warm  a  friend  to  you  as 
Mifs  Howe  is  known  to  be,  are  moft 
likely  to  be  charged  to  your  account. 

My  refentments  are  fo  ftrong  agxnft 
this  vileft  of  men,  that  I  dare  not  touch 
upon  the  (hocking  particulars  which 
you  mention  of  his  bafenef's.  What 
defence,  indeed,  could  there  be  againft 
fo  determined  a  wretch,  after  you  was 
in  his  power?  I  will  only  repeat  my 
earneft  fupplication  to  you,  that,  black 
as  appearances  are,  you  will  notdefpair. 
Your  calamities  are  exceeding  great  | 
but  then  you  have  talents  proportioned 
to  your  trials.  This  every-body  allows. 

Suppofe  the  worft,  and  that  your  fa- 
mily 
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m\\y  will  not  be  moved  in  your  favour, 
your  coufin  Morden  will  foon  arrive, 
as  Mifs  Harlowe  told  me.  If  he  fhould 
even  be  got  over  to  their  fide,  he  will, 
lowever,  fee  juftice  done  you  :  and  then 
may  you  live  an  exemplary  ufe,  in  alt - 
ingh*indredshappy,andteachingyoyng 
ladies  to  fhun  the  fnares  in  which  you 
lave  been  fo  dreadfully  entangled. 

As  to  toe  man  you  have  loft,  is  an 
union  with  fuch  a  perjured  heart  as  his 
with  fuch  an  admirable  one  as  yours,  to 
be  wifhed  for?  A.bafe,  low -hearted 
wretch,  as  you  juftly  call  him,  with  all 
bis  pride  of  an  cell  ry  j  and  more  an  ene- 
my to  himfelf  with  regard  to  his  pre- 
fent  and  future  happinefs,  than  to  you, 
in  the  barbarous  and  ungrateful  wrongs 
be  has  done  you :  I  need  not,  I  am  fure, 
exhort  you  to  defpife  fuch  a  man  as  this  j 
fince  not  to  be  able  to  do  fo,  would  be 
a  reflection  upon  a  lex  to  which  you 
have  always  been  an  honour. 

Your  moral  character  is  untainted  s 
the  very  nature  of  your  fufferings,  as 
you  well  obferve,  demonftrates  that. 
Cbear  up,  therefore,  your  dear  heart, 
and  do  not  defpair ;  for  is  it  not  God 
who  governs  the  world,  and  permits 
fome  things,  and  dire&s  others,  as  Me 
pleafes  r  And  will  He  not  reward  tern- 
for ary  fufferings,  innocently  incurred, 
mad  pioufly  fupported,  with  eternal  fe- 
licity f— And  what,  my  dear,  is  this 
poor  needle's -point  of  NOW  toa  bound- 
Ufj  Eternity  ? 

My  heart,  however,  labours  under  a 
double  affliction :  for  my  poor  boy  is 
very,  very  bad-— A  violent  fever — Nor 
can  it  be  brought  to  intermit — Pray  for 
him,  my  deareft  Mifs— For  his  reco- 
very, if  God  fee  fit.— I  hope  God  will 
lee  fit.— If  not — (how  can  I  bear  to 
fuppofe  that!) — pray  forme,  that  He 
will  give  me  that  patience  and  refigna- 
tion  which  I  have  been  wifhing  to  you. 
I  am,  my  deareft  young  lady,jwur  ever- 
mJfefiionaU 

JuniTH  Norton. 


LETTER    XLI. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS. 
JUDITH  NORTON. 

THURSDAY,  JULY  6. 

I  Ought  not,  efpecially  at  this  time, 
to  add  to  your  afflictions— But  yet 
I  cannot  help  communicating  to  you 
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(who  now  are  my  only  Coothing  friend) 
a  new  trouble  that  has  befallen  me. 

I  had  but  one  friend  in  the  world, 
befides  you  ;  and  (he  is  utterly  difpleafed 
with  me*  :  it  is  grievous,  but  for  one 
moment,  to  lie  under  a  beloved  perfon's 
cenfure  j  and  this  through  imputations 
that  affect  one's  honour  and  prudence. 
There  are  points  fo  delicate,  you  know, 
my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  that  it  is  a  de- 
gree of  di (honour  to  have  a  vindication 
of  one's  felf  from  them  appear  to  be 
neeejjary.  In  the  prefent  cafe,  my  mif- 
fortune  is,  that  I  know  not  how  to  ac- 
count, but  by  guefs,  (fo  fubtle  have 
been  the  workings  of  the  dark  fpirit  X 
have  been  unhappily  entangled  by)  for 
fome  of  the  fads  that  I  am  called  upon 
to  explain. 

Mifs  Howe,  in  fhort,  fuppofes  (he has 
found  a  flaw  in  my  character.  I  have 
juft  now  received  her  fevere  letter— Bat 
I  (hall  anfwer'it,  perhaps,  in  better  tem- 
per, if  I  firft  conlider  yours:  for  indeed 
my  patience  is  almoft  at  an  end.  And 
yet  I  ought  to  conlider,  That  faithful 
are  the  wounds  of  a  friend.  But  fo 
many  things  at  once !— O  my  dear  Mrs. 
Norton,  how  (hall  fo  young  a  fcholar 
in  the  fchool  of  affliction  be  able  to  bear 
fuch  heavy  and  fuch  various  evils! 

But  to  leave  this  fubje£k  for  a.  while, 
and  turn  to  your  letter. 

I  am  very  forry  Mifs  Howe  is  fo 
lively  in  herrefentments  on  my  account. 
I  have  always  blamed  her  very  freely 
for  her  liberties  of  this  fort  with  my 
friends.  I  once  had  a  good  deal  of  in* 
flue  nee  over  her  kind  heart,  and  (he 
made  all  I  fa  id  a  law  to  her.  But  peo- 
ple in  calamity  have  little  weight  in  any 
thing,  or  with  any -body,  rrofperity 
and  independence  are  charming  things 
on  this  account,  that  they  give  force  to 
the  counfels  of  a  friendly  heart;  while 
it  is  thought  infolence  in  the  miferabie 
to  advife,  or  fo  much  as  to  remon- 
Urate. 

Yet  is  Mifs  Howe  an  invaluable  per- 
fon  :  and  is  it  to  be  expelled  that  (he 
fliould  preferve  the  fame  regard  for  my 
judgment  that  the  had  before  I  for- 
feited all  ti  tie  to  difcretion ?  With  what 
face  can  I  take  upon  me  to  reproach  a 
want  of  prudenee  in  her  ?  But  if  I  cm 
he  fo  happy  as  to  re-eilabliJh  my  felf  in 
her  ever- valued  opinion,  I  (ball  endea- 
vour to  enforce  upon  her  your  juft.  ob- 
fcrvations  on  this  head. 


.  f  See  the  next  Letter, 


You 
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Yon  need  not,  yoo  fay,  exhort  me  to 
defpife  foch  a  man  as  him,  by  whom  I 

ka»e  foiered— Indeed  you  need  not :  tedinn." \„a  ZZ'i  ""■  "T "*;"".  Pro- 

for  I  would  Cufe  the'cruelleft  d~  h  5£ 1 *<hall  Cant  Z^lZ*  W 

rather  than  to  be  hi,.    And  yet,  my  -: "  .*«. r?"-Wa_nt,Pro'!a,on—  AH  I 


»pply-Yet  how  hard-hearted  hat  mr 
fitter  been !— But  I  will  not  aflc  for  pro- 


.  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  I  will  own  to  you, 
that  once  I  could  have  lowed  him. — Un- 
grateful ma*  l~had  hi  permitted  me  to 
love  him,  I  once  could  have  loved  him. 
Yet  he  never  deferred  my  lore.  And 
was  not  this  a  fault  ? — But  now,  if  I 
can  but  keep  out  of  his  hands,  and  ob- 
tain a  laft  forgivenefs,  and  that  as  well 
for  the  fake  of  my  dear  friends  future 
reflections,  as  for  my  own  prefent  com- 
fort, it  is  all  I  with  tor. 

Reconciliation  with  my  friends  I  do 
aotexpeft;  nor  pardon  from  them;  at 
leaft,  till  in  extremity,  and  as  a  Viati- 
cum. 

O  my  beloved  Mrs.  Norton,  vou  can  - 
pot  imagine  what  I  have  fuffereel !— But 
indeed  my  heart  is  broken !— I  am  fure 
I  fell  not  live  to  take  polTeffion  of  that 
independence,  which  you  think  would 
enable  me  to  atone  in  fome  meafure  for 
aiypaft  conduct. 

While  this  is  my  opinion,  you  may 
believe,  I  JfcaJt  not  be  eafy,  till  I  can  ob- 
tain a  laft  forgivenefs. 

I  with  to  bejeft  to  take  my  own  courfe, 
in  endeavouring  to  procure  this  grace. 
Yet  know  I  not,  at  prefent,  what  that 
courfe  (hall  be. 

Twill  write.  But  to  nvhom  is  my 
doubt.  Calamity  has  not  yet  given  me 
the  affurance  to  addrefs  myfelf  to  my 
Father.  My  UNCLES  (well  as  they 
once  loved  me)  are  hard-hearted.  They 
uever  bad  their  mafculine  paffions  hu, 
s&aoized  by  the  tender  name  of  fa- 
ther. Of  my  brother  I  have  no 
hope.  I  have  then  but  my  mother, 
*»d  my  sister,  to  whom  I  can  apply. 
■— *•  And  may  I  not,  my  dearcft  mam- 

•  ma,  be  permitted  to  lift  up  my  trem- 
'  Wing  eye  to  your  all  cheating,  and 

•  your  once  more  than  indulgent,  your 

•  find  eye,  in  hopes  of  feafonable  mercy 

•  to  the  poor  fick  heart  that  yet  beats 

•  with  life  drawn  from  yonr  own  dearer 

•  heart? — Especially  when  pardon  only, 

•  and  not  reftoration,  is  implored  ?• 
Yet  were  I  able  to  engage  my  mo- 
te's pity,  would  it  not  be  a  means  to 
make  her  ftill  more  unhappy,  than  I 
have  already  made  her,  by  the  oppofi- 
Ciea  flic  would  meet  with,  were  flic  to 
tnto  give -force  to  that  pity  ? 

T«  my  sister  then,  I  think,  I  will 


w,H  aflc  f0r  at  prefent  (preparative  to 
the  laft  forgivenefs  I  will  implore)  mail 
be  only  to  be  freed  from  the  heavy  curfe 
that  feems  to  have  operated  at  far  as  it 
can  operate,  as  to  this  life— And  furely, 
it  was  paffion,  and  not  intention,  that 
carried  it  fo  very  far  as  to  the  other  t 

But  why  do  I  thus  add  to  your  di^ 
treffes  ?— Is  it  not,  my  dear  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton,  that  I  have  fo  much  feeling  for  mr 
o*w*  calamity,  that  I  have  nont  for 
jours  1  fince  yours  is  indeed  an  addition, 
to  my  own.  But  you  have  one  confe- 
ction,^ very  great  one)  which  I  hate 
not—That  jwwr  afflictions,  whether  re. 
fpeaine  your  more  or  your  left  deferr- 
ing child,  rife  not  from  any  fault  of 
your  own. 

But  what  can  I  do  for  you  more  than 
prayP-Affure  yourfelf,  that  in  every 
Amplication  I  put  up  for  myfelf,  I  wilL 
with  equal  fervour,  remember  both  you 
and  your  fon .  For  I  am,  and  ever  will 
be  jour  truly  Jympathtziug  and  dutiful 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 
LETTER   XLIL 

MISS   HOWE,   TO   MISS  CLARISSA 

HARLOWE. 

*uPi*scRia*t»,  rot  Mll.  iACHll 

CLARK,  &C. 

WZDNISDAT,  JULV   r. 

IMYDEAB    CLARISSA,  * 

Have  at  laft  heard  from  you  from  a 
quarter  I  Jitile  expefted. 
From  my  mother. 
She  had  for  fome,  time  feen  me  un- 
eafy  and  grieving  j  and  juftly  fuppofed 
it  was  about  you :  and  this  morning 
dropt  a  hint,  which  made  me  conjec- 
tore  that  (he  muft  have  heard  fomethin* 
of  you  more  than  I  knew.  *  And  when 
the  found  that  this  added  to  my  un- 
eafinefs,  fhe  owned  me  had  a  letter  in 
her  hands  of  yours,  dated  the  19th  of 
June,  direaed  for  roe.      . 

You  may  guefs,  that  this  occafioned 
a  little  warmth,  that  could  not  be  wilhed 
for  by  either. 

[It  is  furpriiing,  my  dear,  mighty 
fiirpnsingl  that,  knowing  the  prohi. 
bition  I  lay  under  of  correfponding  with 

you, 
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you,  yoa  coulH  fend  a  letter  for  me  to 
our  own  houfe:.  fince  it  muft  be  fifty  to 
one  that  it  would  fall  into  my  mother's 
liands,  as  you  find  it  did.] 

In  lhort,  Jbe  rcfented  that  I  mould 
difobey  her :  I  was  as  much  concerned 
that  me  lhould  open  and  withold  from 
me  my  letters:  and  at  laft  me  was 
plea  fed  to  compromife  the  matter  with 
me,  by  giving  up  the  letter,  and  per- 
mitting me  to  wriie  to  you  once  or 
*wke\  (he  to  fee  the  contents  of  what 
I  wrote.  For,  be  fides  the  value  (he 
)ias  for  you,  me  could  not  but  have  a 
great  curiofity  to  know  the  occafion  of 
so  fad  a  fituation  as  your  melancholy 
letter  (hews  you  to  be  in, 

[But  I  (hall  get  her  to  be  fatisfied 
with  hearing  me  read  what  I  write: 
putting  in  between  hooks,  thus,  [  J 
what  1  intend  not  to  read  to  her.] 

Need  I  to  remind  you,  Mifs  Cla* 
vifla  Harlowe,  of  three  letters  I  wrote 
to  you,  to  none  of  which  I  had  any  an- 
fwerj  except  to  \\\tfirfl,  and  that  a  few 
lines  only,  promifing  a  letter  at  large, 
though  you  were  well  enough,  the 
day  after  you  received  my  fecond,  to 
go  joyfully  back  again  with  him  to  the 
vile  houfe  ?— But  more  of  thefe  by- and. 
by.  I  muft  haft  en  to  take  notice  of 
your  letter  of  Wednefday  laft  week} 
which  you  could  contrive  (hould  fall 
into  my  mother's  hands. 

.  Let  me  tell  you,  that  that  letter  has 
almoft  broken  my  heart.  Good  God ! 
what  have  you  brought  yourfelf  to, 
Mifs  Clariffa  Harlowe?— Could  I  have 
believed,  that  after  you  had  efcaped 
from  the  mifcreant,  (with  fuch  mighty 
pains  and  eameftnefs  efcaped)  and  af- 
ter fuch  an  attempt  as  he  had  made, 
you  would  have  been  prevailed  upon 
not  only  to  forgive  him,  but  (without 
being  married  too)  to  return  with  him 
to  that  horrid  houfe!— A  houfe  I  had 
given  you  fuch  an  account  of  1— Sur- 
prizing!— What  an  intoxicating  thing 
is  this  bveP—1  always  feared,  that 
you,  even  vou,  were  not  proof  againft 
it's  inconfiji9itt$t&%. 

You  your  heft  felf  have  not  efcaped  I 
—Indeed  I  fee  not  how  you  could  ex- 
pe&  to  efcape. 

Mat  atakhavejou  to  **foU! —You 


need  not  unfold  it,  my  dear  t  I  woutj 
not  have  engaged  to  prognosticate  aff 
that  has  happened,  had  you  but  told 
me  that  you  would  once  more  have  put 
yourfelf  into  his  power,  after  you  had 
taken  fuch  pains  to  get  out  of  it. 

Your  peace  is  defiroyedl—\  wonder 
not  at  it :  fince  now  you  muft  reproach 
yourfelf  for  a  credulity  Co  ill  placed. 

Tour  uUelleSt  is  touched  I — I  am  fure 
my  heart  bleeds  for  you:  but,  excu(e 
me,  my  dear,  I  doubt  your  intellect 
was  touched  before  you  left  Hamp- 
ftead :  or  you  would  never  have  let  him 
find  you  out  there;  or,  when  he  did*. 
fuffcr  him  to  prevail  upon  you  to  return 
to  the  horrid  brothel. 

/  tell  you,  I  ftnt  vou  three  letters  g 
the  firft  of  which,  dated  the  7th  and 
8th  of  June*,  (for  it  was  written  at 
twice)  came  fafe  to  your  hands,  as  you 
fent  me  word  by  a  few  lines  dated  the 
9th:  had  it  not,  I  mould  have  doubted 
my  own  fafety;  fince  in  it  I  gave  you 
fuch  an  account  of  the  abominable 
houfe,  and  threw  fuch  cautions  in  your 
way  in  relation  to  that  Tomlinfon,  as 
the  more  furprized  me  that  you  could 
think  of  going  back  to  it  again,  after 
you  had  efcaped  from  it,  and  from 
Lovelace— O,  my  dear— But  nothing 
now  will  I  ever  wonder  at ! 

The  fecond,  dated  June  10  f,   was 

fiven  into  your  own  hand  at  Hamp- 
ead,  on  Sunday  the  nth,  as  you  was 
lying  upon  a  couch,  in  a  ftrange  way, 
according  to  my  meflenger's  account 
of  you,  bloated,  and  flufh-coloured  ; 
I  don't  know  how. 

The  third  was  dated  the  aoth  of 
Junef.  Having  not  beard  one  word 
from  you  fince  the  promifing  billet  of 
the  9th,  I  own  I  did  not  (pare  you  in 
it.  I  ventured  it  by  the  uiual  convey- 
ance, by  that  Wilfon's,  having  DO 
other :  Co  cannot  be  fure  you  received 
it.  Indeed  I  rather  think  you  might 
not;  becaufe  in  yours,  which  fell  into 
my  mother's  hands,  you  make  no  men. 
tion  of  it:  and  if  you  had  had  it,  I  be- 
lieve it  would  have  touched  you  tow 
much  to  have  been  pafled  by  unnoticed. 

You  have  heard,  that  I  have  been  U\  M 
you  fay.     I  had  a  cold  indeed;  but  it 
was  fo 'flight  a  obc,  that  it  confined  0* 


•  See  Vol.  V.  0*625,  etfeq. 

f  Ibid.  p.  718,  etfeq. 
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sot  an  hour*  Bat  I  doubt  sot,  that 
ftrange  things  you  have  beard,  and 
been  told,  to  induce  von  to  take  the  ftep 
you  took.  And,  til!  you  did  take  that 
ftep,  (the  going  back  with  this  villain, 
I  mean)  I  knew  not  a  more  pitiable 
cafe  than  yours:  fince  every-boay  muft 
have  excufed  you  before,  who  knew 
how  you  were  ufed  at  home,  and  was 
acquainted  with  your  prudence  and 
vigilance,  put,  alas!  my  dear,  we 
lee  that  the  nmfefi  people  are  not  to  be 
depended  upon,  when  Love,  like  an 
ignis  fatuns,  holds  up  it's  misleading 
fights  before  their  eyes. 

My  mother  tells  me,  the  lent  you  an 
anfwer,  defiring  you  not  to  write  to 
roe,  becaufe  it  would  grieve  me.  To 
before  I  am  grieved;  exceedingly  griev- 
ed; and,  dif of  pointed  too,  you  muft 
permit  me  to  fay.  For  I  had  always 
thought  that  there  never  was  fuch  a 
woman,  at  your  years,  in  the  world. 

But  I  remember  once  an  argument 
you  held,  on  occafion  of  a  cenfure 
pafled  in  company  upon  an  excellent 
preacher,  who  was  not  a  very  excellent 
liver:  preaching  and  praaifing,  you 
laid,  required  quite  different  talents  *: 
which,  when  united  in  the  fame  per- 
ion,  made  the  man  a  dint  ;  as  imt  and 
judgment  going  together  constituted  a 
genius. 

You  made  it  out,  I  remember,  very 
prettily:  but  you  never  made  it  out, 
excufe  me,  my  dear,  more  convinc- 
ingly, than  by  that  part  of  your  late 
conduft,  which- 1  complain  of. 

My  love  for  you,  and  mv  concern 
for  your  honour,  may  pofitbly  have 
made  me  a  little  of  the  fevereft:  if  you 
think  fo,  place  it  to  it's  proper  account; 
to  that  Jove,  and  to  that  concern  * 
which  will  but  do  juftice  toypur  aM3- 
edandfaxtbfui  * 

A-  H. 

T.  S.  My  mother  would  not  lie  fatjf- 
fied  without  reading  my  letter  her- 
fclf;  and  that  before  I  had  fixed  all 
my  propofed  hooks.  She  knows, 
by  this  means,  and  has  excufed,  our 
former  correipondence. 

She  indeed  fufpe#ed, it  before:  and  fo 
afce  very  wcU^igbt;  knowing  me, 
and  knowing  myloVe  of  you. 

W  ha*  Jp.mucb  j$al  concern  for  your 
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misfortunes,  that,  thinking  it  will 
be  a  confolatjoo  to  you,  a/id- that  it 
wiH  oblige  me,  me  confents  that  you 
mall  write  to  me  the  particulars  at 
large  of  your  fadjforj  i  but  it  it  on 
condition  that  I  mew  her  all  that  has 
pafled  between  us,  relating  to  your* 
felf  and  the  vilcft  of  men*  J  have 
the  more  chearfully  complied,  as  the 
communication  cannot  be  to  your 
di  fad  van  rage. 

You  may  therefore  write  freely,  and 
direct  to  our  own  houfe. 

My  mother  promifes  to  mew  me  the 
copy  of  her  letter  to  you,  and  your 
reply  to  it;  which  latter  the  has  but 
jo  ft  told  me  of.  She  already  apolo* 
giies  for  the  feverity  of  hers:  and 
thinks  the  fight  of  your  reply  will 
affeft  me  too  much.  But  having 
herpromife,  I  will  not  difpenfe  with 
it. 

I  doubt  hers  is  fevere  enough.  So  I 
fear  you  will  think  minei  hut  you 
have  taught  me  never  to  fpare  the 
fault  for  the  friend's  fake;  and  that 
a  great,  error  ought  rather  to  be  more 
inexcusable  in  the  perfon  we  value, 
than  in  one  we  are  indifferent  to;  be- 
caufe it  is  a  refledion  upon  our  choice 
of  that  perfon,  and  tends  to  a  breach 
of  the  love  of  mind  ;  and  to  expofe 
us  to  the  world  for  our  partiality. 
To  the  love  of  mind,  I  repeat;  fince 
it  is  impoflibie  but  the  errors  of  the 
deareft  friend  muft  weaken  our  in- 
ward opinion  of  that  friend;  and 
thereby  lay  a  foundation  for  future 
diftance,  and  perhaps  difguft. 

God  grant,  that  you  may  be  able  to 
clear  your  conduft  after  you  had 
efcaped  from  Hampftead;  as  all  be- 
fore that  time  was  noble,  generous, 
and  prudent:  the  man  a  devil  and 
you  a  ftint !— Yet  I  hope  yon  can; 
and  therefore  expect  it  from  you. 

I  fend  by  a  particular  hand.  He  will 
call  for  your  anfwer  at  your  own  ap- 
pointment. 

I  am  afraid  this  horrid  wretch  will 
trace  out,  by  the  po ft- offices,  where 
you  are,  if  not  careful. 

To  have  money,  and  will,  and  bead,  to 
be  a  villain,  is  too  much  for  the  reft 
of  the  world,  wben  they  meet  in 
one  man. 


•3eeyol.U.p.i5t, 
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LETTER    XLIII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

THURSDAY,    JULY  6. 

FEW  young  perfons  have  been  able 
to  give  more  convincing  proofs 
than  my  lei  f,  how  little  true  happinefs 
lies  in  the  enjoyment  of  our  own 
willies. 

To  produce  one  inftance  only  of  the 
truth  of  this  obfervation;  what  would 
I  hive  given  for  weeks  pail,  for  the 
favour  of  a  letter  from  my  dear  Mifs 
Howe,  in  whofe  friend/hip  I  placed  all 
my  remaining' comfort!  Little  did  I 
think*  that  the  next  letter  (he  would 
honour  me  with,  ihould  be  in  fuch  a 
ftyle,  as  mould  make  me  look  more 
than  once  at  the  fubfeription,  that  I 
might  be  fure  (the  name  not  being 
written  at  length)  that  it  was  not 
figned  by  another  A.  H.  «  For  fure- 
«  ly/  thought  I,  '  this  is  my  filler 
«  Arabella's  ftyle  t  fu rely  Mifs  Howe 

<  (blame  me  as  me  pleafes  in  other 

*  points)  could  never  repeat  fo  Jbarply 

<  upon  her  friend,  words  written  in 
«  the  bittcrnefs  of  fpirit,   and  in  the 

<  diforder  of  head;  nor  remind  her, 
«  with  afperity,  and  with  mingled 
4  (irokes  of  wit,  of  an  argument  held 
«  in  the  gaiety  of  an  heart  elated  with 

*  profperous  fortunes,  (as  mine  then 
«  was;  and  very  little  apprehenfive  of 
4  the  ievere  turn  that  argument  would 

*  one  day  take  againft  herfelf. 

<  But  what  have  /,  funk  in  my  for - 

*  tunes;  my  character  forfeited;  my 
•honour  loft;  [While  /  know  it,  I 
«  care  not  who  knows  it]  deftitute  of 
4  friends,    and  even  of  hope;   what 

*  have  Z  to  do  to  (hew  a  fpirit  of  re- 
«  pining  and  expostulation  to  a  dear 
«  friend,  becaufe  (he  is  not  more  kind 
«  than  a  filter?' 

#  # 
you  have  till  now,  my  dear,  treated 
mc  with  great  indulgence.  If  it  was 
with  greater  than  I  had  deferred,  I  may 
be  to  blame  to  have  built  upon  it,  on 
the  confeioufnefs  that  I  deferve  it  now 
as  much  as  ever.  But  I  find,  by  the 
fifing  bittcrnefs  which  will  mingle 
with  the  gall  in  my  ink,  that  I  am  not 


yet  fubdued  enough  to'  my  condition, 
—I  lay  down  my  pen  for  one  moment.    - 

Pardon  me*  my  Mifs  Howe.  I 
have  recollected  myfelf:  and  will  en- 
deavour to  give  a  particular  anfwer  to 
your  letter;  although  it  will  take  me 
up  too  much  time  to  think  of  fending 
it  by  your  meflenger  to-morrow:  he 
can  put  off  his  journey,  he  fays,  till 
Saturday.  I  will  endeavour  to  have 
the  whole  narrative  ready  for  you  by 
Saturday. 

But  how  to  defend  myfelf  in  every- 
thing that  has  happened,  I  cannot  tell: 
fince  in  fome  part  of  the  time,  in  whicji 
my  conduit  appears  to  have  been  ceri- 
furable,  I  was  not  myfelf;  and  to  this 
hour  know  not  all  the  methods  taken 
to  deceive  and  ruin  me. 

You  tell  mc,  that  in  your  firft  letter 
you  gave  me  fuch  an  account  of  the 
vile  houfe  I  was  in,  and  fuch  cautions 
about  that  Tomlinfon,  as  made  yqu 
wonder  how  I  could  think  of  going 
back. 

Alas,  my  dear!  I  was  tricked,  mod 
vilely  tricked  back,  as  you  (hall  hear 
in  it's  place. 

Without  knowing  the  houfe  was  fa 
very  vile  a  houfe  from  your  intended 'in- 
formation, I  difliked  the  people  too 
much,  ever  voluntarily  to  have  return- 
ed to  it.  But  had  you  really  written 
fuch  cautions  about  Tomlinfon,  and 
the  houfe,  as  you  feem  to  have purpo/iti 
to  do,  they  mud,  had  they  come  in 
time,  have  been  of  infinite  fervice  to 
me.  But  npt  one  word  of  either, 
whatever  was  your  intention,  did  you 
mention  to  me,  in  that/ryf  of  the 
three  letters  you  fo  warmlv  tell  me 
you  did  fend  me,  J  nnm  inclofe  if  fQ 
convince  you*. 

But  your  account  of  your  melTch- 
ger's  delivering  to  me  your  fecond  let- 
ter, and  the  defcription  he  gives  of  nae. 
as  lying  upon  a  couch,  in  afirange  way, 
bloated,  and  Jlufi- coloured;  you  <fo«> 
fnonv  how,  abfolutely  puzzles  ano) 
confounds  me, 

Lord  have  mercy  upon  the  poor  Cla- 
rifla  Harlowe!  What  can  this  meant 
— Who  was  the  roe&nger  ypu  fent? 
Was  be  one  of  Lovelace's  creature* 
too!— -Could  nobody  come  near  me  t*qt 
that  man's  confederates,  either  Jetting 


•  Tw  litter  &;  incjofr;  was  Mr,  Lovelace's  forged  one*    See  Volt  V .  p.  6Soj  et  fcq* 
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iff  Jo,  otmtd&fo?  I  know  not  what 
to  make  of  any  one  fyllable  of  this  I 
Indeed  I  don*t. 

Let  me  fee.  You  lay,  this  was  be- 
fore I  went  From  Hampftead !  My  in- 
tellect had  not  then  been  touched  *.— 
Nor  had  I  ever  been  furpmed  by  wine: 
[Strange  if  I  had  I]  how  then  could  I 
be  found  in  fuch  a  flrange  *wayt  bloat- 
ed, and  Jlufb -coloured;  you  don't  knovj 
bona} — Yet  what  a  vile,  what  a  hate- 
ful figure  has  your  meflenger  repre- 
sented me  to  have  made ! 

But  indeed  I  know  nothing  of  ANY 
meiTenger  from  yon. 

Believing  myfelf  fecure  at  Hamp- 
ftead, I  ftaid  longer  there  than  I  would 
have  done,  in  hopes  of  the  letter  pro- 
mifed  me  in  your  fliort  one  of  the  9th, 
brought  me  by  my  own  meffeneer,  in 
which  you  undertake  to  fend  tor  and 
engage  Mrs.  Town  fend  in  my  favour  *. 

I  wondered  I  heard  not  from  you : 
and  was  told  you  were  fickj  and,  at 
another  time,  that  your  mother  and 
you  had  had  words  on  my  account, 
and  that  yon  had  refufed  to  admit  Mr. 
Hickman's  vifits  upon  it:  fo  that  I 
foppofed  at  one  time,  that  you  were 
not  able  to  write  5  at  another,  that 
your  mother's  prohibition  had  it's  due 
force  with  you.  But  now  I  have  no 
doubt,  that  the  wicked  man  muft  have 
intercepted  your  letter;  and  I  wilh  he 
found  not  means  to  corrupt  your  mef- 
ftnger  to  tell  you  fo  ft  range  a  ftory. 

It  was  on  Sunday  June  11,  you  fay, 
that  the  man  gave  it  me.  I  was  at 
cfcsrch  twice  that  day  with  Mrs.. 
Moore.  Mr.  Lovelace  was  at  her 
Jsoufe  the  while,  where  he  boarded, 
and  wanted  to  have  lodged;  but  I  would 
not  permit  that,  though  I  could  not 
help  the  other.  In  one  of  thefe  fpaces 
it  mm/ be  that  be  bad  time  to  work  upon' 
the  man.  You'll  eafily,  my  dear,  find 
that  out,  by  enquiring  the  time  of  his 
arrival  at  Mrs.  Moore's,  and  other 
circum dances  of  the  firange  way  he 
pretended  to  fee  roe  in,  dm  a  couch,  and 
the  reft. 

Had  any -body  feen  me  afterwards, 
when  I  was  betrayed  back  to  the  vile 
bank,  ftruggling  under  the  operation 
of  wicked  potions,  and  robbed  indeed 
of  my  intellects,  (for  this,  as  you 
Jhall  hear,  was  ray  dreadful  cafe)  I 
ini^ht  then,   perhaps,  have  appeared 

•  See  Vol.  V.  p.  678.  ' 


bloated,  itid  ftuft-eoloMnd,  and  t  know 
not  bovj  myfelf.  But  were  you  to  fee 
your  poor  Clariffa  no*w,  (or  even  to 
have  leen  her  at  Hampftead  befcre  (he 
fuffercd  the  vileft  of  all  outrages)  you 
would  not  think  her  bloated,  or  fiufb- 
coloured:  indeed  you  would  not. 

Jn  a  word,  it  could  not  be  me  your 
meffeoger  fawj  nor  (if  any-body)  who) 
it  was  can  I  divine. 

I  will  now,  as  briefly  as  the  fubjeft 
will  permit,  enter  into  the  darker  part 
of  my  fad  ftory:  and  yet  I  muft  be? 
fomewhat  circumftantial,  that  you  may 
not  think  me  capable  of  rejerve  or 
palliation.  The  latter  I  am  not  con- 
fer io  us  that  I  need.  I  mould  be  utterly 
inexcufable,  were  I  guilty  of  the  for- 
mer  to  you.  And  yet,  if  you  knew 
how  my  heart  finks  under  the  thoughts 
of  a  recollection  fo  painful,  you  would 
pity  me. 

As  I  (hall  not  be  able,  perhaps,  to 
conclude  what  I  have  to  write  in  even 
two  or  three  letters,  I  will  befcin  a  new 
one  with  my  ftory:  and  fend  the  whole 

.  of  it  together,  although  written  at  dif- 
ferent periods,  as  I  am  able. 

Allow  me.  a  little  paufe,  my  dear, 
at  this  place;  and  to  fubfcribe  myfelf 

your  ever- affectionate  and  obliged, 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 


LETTER    XLIV. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MIS9 
HOWE.' 

[tEFX&ttP  TO  IN  VOL.  V.   *.  74O  ] 

THUBIDAT  MIGHT* 

HE  had  found  me  out  at  Hamp- 
ftead: ftrangely  found  me  out] 
for  I  am  (till  at  a  lofs  to  know  by  what 
means. 

I  was  loth,  in  my  billet  of  the  9th  fi 
to  tell  yo\\  fo,  for  fear  of  giving  you 
apprehenfions  for  me;  and  befides,  I 
hoped  then  to  have  a  (horter  and  hap- 
pier iffue  to  account  to  you  for,  through* 
your  aififtance,  than  1  met  with. 

She  then  gives  a  narrative  of  all  that 
paffed  at  Uampficad  between, her* 
fetf.  Mr.  Lovelace,  Captain  Tom* 
Hnfon,  and  the  tvonsen  there,  to 


+  Vol,  V.  p.  6S4. 
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the  fame  effiS  <wi(b  thatfi  amply 
given  bj  Mr.  Lovelace. 

Mr.  Lovelace,  finding  all  be  could 
fay,  and  all  Captain  Tomliufon  could 
urge,  ineffectual ,  to  prevail  upon  roc 
to  forgive  an  outrage  fo  flagrantly  pre- 
meditated ;  retted  all  his  hopes  on  a  vi- 
lli which  was  to  be  paid  me  by  Lady 
Betty  Lawrance  and  Mifs  Montague. 

In  my  uncertain  fituatton,  my  pro- 

?c£ls  all  (b  dark,  I  knew  not  to  whom 
might  be  obliged  to  have  recourfe  in 
the  lad  refort:  and  as  thole  ladies  had 
the  belt  of  characters,  infomuch  that  I 
had  reafon  to  regret  that  I  had  not  from 
the  firft  thrown  mvfelf  upon  their  pro- 
t^lion,  (when  I  nad  forfeited  that  of 
my  own  friends)  I  thought  I  would 
riot/bun  an  interview  with  them,  though 
I'was  too  indifferent  to  their  kinfman 
t9  feek  it,  as  I  doubted  not,  that  one 
end  of  their  vifit  would  be  to  reconcile 
me  to  him. 

On  Monday  the  nth  of  June  thefe 
pretended  ladies  came  to  Hampftead) 
and  I  was  prefented  to  them,  and  they 
to  m«f  by  their  kinfman. 

They  were  richly  drefied,  and  (hick 
out  with  jewels  j  the  pretended  Lady 
Betty's  were  particularly  very  line. 

They  came  in  a  coach -ami-four, 
hired,  as  was  confefled,  while  their 
own  was  repairing  in  town;  a  pretence 
made,  I  now  perceive,  that  I  (hould 
not  guefs  at  the  impofture  by  the  want 
of  the  real  lady's  arms  upon  it.  La- 
dy Betty  was  attended  by  her  woman, 
whom  (he  called  Morriion;  a  modeft 
countrv- looking  perfon. 

I  had  heard,  that  Lady  Betty  was  a 
fine  vc  man,  and  that  Mifs  Montague 
w:.«  a  Leamiful  young  lady,  genteel, 
an:  Kol_i.iI,  and  full  of  vivacity- 
Such  vim  iliefe  impoftorsj  and  having 
never  lecn  cirh^r  of  them,  I  had  not 
the  lead  fufpicion,  that  they  were  not 
the  ladies  they  perfonated;  and  being 
put  a  little  out  of  countenance  by  the 
richnefs  of  their  dre(Tes,  I  could  not 
help  (fool  that  I  was!)  to  apologize 
for  my  own. 

The  prttehded  Lady  Betty  then  told 
me,  that  her  nephew  had  acquainted 
them  with  the  fituation  of  affairs  be- 
tween us.  And  although  (he  could 
not  but  fay,  that  (he  was  very  glad  that 
He  had  not  put  fuch  a  flight  upon  his 
lordfhip  and  them,  as  report  had  given 


them  caufe  to  apprehend;  (the  retlbnl 
for  which  report,  however,  (he  much 
approved  of)  yet  it  had  been  matter  of 
great  concern  to  her,  and  to  her  niece 
Montague,  and  would  to  the  whole 
family,  to  find  fo  great  a  mifunder- 
ftandmg  fubfifting  between  us,  as,  if 
not  maae  up,  might  di dance  all  their 
hopes. 

She  could  easily  tell  who  was  ia 
fault,  (he  faid.  And  gave  him  a  look 
both  of  anger  and  difdain;  a  (king 
him,  How  it  was  poflible  for  him  to 
give  an  offence  oC/ucb  a  nature  to  fo 
charming  a  lady,  [lb  (he  called  me]  as 
(hould  occafion  a  refentment  fo  ftrongf 

He  pretended  to  be  awed  into  (name 
and  (Hence. 

4  My  deareft  niece,'  faid  (he,  and 
took  my  hand,  '  (I  mufl  call  you  niece, 
'  as  well  from  love,  as  tohumouryour  > 

*  uncle's  laudable  expedient)  permit 
'  me  to  be,  not  an  advocate,  but  a 
'  mediatrix  for  him;  and  not  for  his 

*  fake,  fo  much  as  for  my  own,  my 

*  Charlotte's,   and  all  our  family's. 

*  The  indignity  he  has  offered  to  you, 

*  may  be  of  too  tender  a  nature  to  be 

*  enquired  into.  But  as  he  declares, 
'  that  it  was  not  a  premeditated  offence; 

*  whether,  my  dear/  [for  I  was  going 
to  rife  upon  it  in  my  temper]  *  it  were 

*  or  not;  and  as  be  declares  his  forrow 

*  for  it i  (and  never  did  creature  expref* 
'  a  deeper  forrow  for  any  offence  than 
«  he)  and  as  it  is  a  repairable  one;  let  Iu» 

*  for  this  one  time,  forgive  himj  and 
'  thereby  lay  an  obligation  upon  this 

*  man  of  errors— Let  US,  I  lay,  my 
'  dear:— for,  Sir,*  [turning  to  himj 
'  an  offence  again  ft  fuch  a  peerlefs  lady 
'  as  this,  muff  be  an  offence  againftja*, 
'  again  ft  your  coufin  here,  and  againft 

*  ml  the  virtuous  of  our  (ex.* 

See,  my  dear,  what  a  creature  he  had 
picked  out!  Could  you  have  thought 
there  was  a  woman  in  the  world  who 
could  thus  exprefs  heifelf,  and  yet  be . 
vile  ?  But  (he  had  her  principal  inftruc- 
tions  from  him,  and  thofe  written  dowa 
too,  as  I  bave  reafon  to  think :  for  I  have 
recolle&ed  fince,  that  I  once  faw  this. 
Lady  Betty  (who  often  rofe  from  he*" 
feat,  and  took  a  turn  to  the  other  end 
of  the  room  with  fuch  eVnotion  aa  if 
the  joy  of  her  heart  would  not  let  her 
fit  ftill)  take  out  a  paper  from  her  &*£*«% 
and  look  into  it,  arm  put  it  there  again. 
She  might  ofteaer,  and  I  not  qbferre 
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it*  for  T  little  thought  that  there  could 
be  fuch  impoftors  m  the  world. 

I  could  not  forbear  paying  great  at- 
ttntion  to  what  we  (aid.  1  found  my 
tears  ready  to  ftart  5  I  drew  out  my  hand  - 
kerchief,  and  was  filent.  I  had  not 
been  Jo  indulgently  treated  a  mat  while 
by  a  nerfon  otcharacler  and  diftin&jon  ; 
[fuch  I  tjKmght  her]  and  durft  not 
truft  to  the  accent  of  my  voice. 

The  pretended  Mifs  Montague  join* 
ed  in  on  this  occafion:  and  drawing  her 
chair  clofc  tome,  took  my  other  hand, 
and  befought  me  to  forgive  her  con  fin; 
and  content  to  .rank  myfelf  as  one  of 
the  principals  of  a  family,  that  had 
long,  very  long,  coveted  the  honour  of 
my  alliance. 

I  am  a&amed  to  repeat  to  you,  my 
dear,  sow  I  know  what  wretches  they 
are,  the  tender,  the  obliging;  and  the 
refbeftfa)  things  1  faid  to  them. 

The  wretch  hi  mfelf  then  came  for- 
ward. He  threw  himfelf  at  my  feet. 
Row  was  I  beret  1— The  women  grafp- 
ing  one  my  right-hand,  the  other  my 
left:  the  pretended  Mifs  Montague 
preffing  to  her  lips  more  than  once  the 
band  me  held  :  the  wicked  man  on  his 
knees,  imploring  my  forgivenefs;  and 
fitting  before  me  my  happy  and  my  un- 
happy profpe&s,  as  I  lhoold  forgive  or 
not  forgive  him.  All  that  he  thought 
would  affect  me  in  his  former  pleas, 
and  thofe  of  Captain  Tomtinfon,  he 
repeated.  He  vowed,  he  promifed,  he 
befpoke  the  pretended  Jadies  to  anfwer 
lor  him)  and  they  engaged  their  ho- 
nours in  his  behalf. 

Indeed,  my  dear,  I  was  diftrened, 
perfe&ly  diftrefled .  I  was  forty  that  I 
nd  given  way  to  this  vifit.  For  !  knew 
not  how,  in  tenderneft  to  relations  (as 
I  thought  them)  fo  worthy,  to  treat  fo 
freely  as  he  deferved,  a  man  nearly  al- 
lied to  them :  fo  that  my  arguments, 
and  my  refblurions,  were  deprived  of 
their  greater!  force. 

I  pleaded,  however,  my  application 
to  you.  I  expected  every  hour,  I  told 
them,  an  anfwer  from  you  to  a  letter  I 
had  written,  which  would  decide  my 
future  deftiny. 

They  offered  to  apply  to  you  them- 
felvts  in  peribn,  in  their  cuun  behalf, 
as  they  politely  termed  it.  They  be- 
sought me  to  write  to  you  to  haffenyour 
anlwer. 

I  fiud,  I  vras  Jure  that  you  would 
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write  the  moment  that  the  event  of  an  • 
application  to  be  made  to  a  third  per- 
fon  enabled  you  to  write.  But  as  te> 
the  fuecefs  of  their  requefta  in  behalf 
of  their  kinfman,  that  depended  not 
upon  the  expected  anfwer}  for  that,  I 
begged  their  pardon,  was  out  of  the 
queftion.  I  wilhed  him  well.  I  wish- 
ed htm  happy.  But  I  was  convinced, 
that  I  neither  could  make  bim  fo,  nor 
be  air. 

Then!  how  the  wretch promi£dt— 
How  he  vowed !— How  he  entreated  !— 
And  how  the  women  pleaded !— And 
they  engaged  themfelves,  and  the  ho- 
nour oftbeir  whole  family,  for  his  juft, 
his  kind,  his  tender  behaviour  to  me. 

In  short,  my  dear,  I  was  fo  hard 
let,  that  I  was  obliged  to  come  to  a 
more  favourable  compromise  with  them, 
than  I  had  intended.  I  would  wait  for 
your  anfwer  to  my  letter,  I  faid:  and 
if  that  made  doubtful  or  difficult  the ' 
change  of  mearores  I  had  refol  ved  upon, 
and  the  fehetne  of  life  I  had  (prmed,  I 
would  then  confider  of  the  matter;  and, 
if  they  would  permit  me,  lay  all  before 
them,  and  take  their  advice  upon  it,  ia 
conjunction  with  yours,  as  if  the  one 
were  my  own  aunt,  and  rhe  other  were 
my  own  coufin. 

Thev  fhed  tears  upon  this— Of  Joy 
they  called  them;— but  fince,  I  believe, 
to  their  credit,  bad  as  they  are,  that 
they  were  tears  of  temporary  remorfe*. 
for  the  pretended  Mifs  Montague  turn- 
ed about,  and,  as  I  remember,  faid, 
There  was  no  ftanding  It. 

But  Mr.  Lovelace  was  not  lb  eafily 
fatisfied.  He  was  fixed  upon  his  vil- . 
lainous  meafures  perhaps;  and  fo  might 
not  be  forry  to  have  a  pretence  againft 
me.  He  bit  his  lip— He  had  been  but 
too  much  ufed,  he  faid,  to  fuch  indiffe- 
rence, fuch  coldnefs,  in  the  very  midft 
of  his  happieft  profpe£ts— I  had  on 
twenty  occafions  /hewn  him,  to  his  in- 
finite regret,  that  any  favour  I  was  to 
confer  upon  him  was  to  be  the  refultof 
—There  he  itopt— And  not  of  my 
choice. 

This  had  like  to  have  fet  all  Jback. 
again.  I  was  exceedingly  offended. 
But  the  pretended  ladies  interpofed. 
The  elder  feverely  took  him  to  talk.  He 
ought,  (he  told  him,  to  be  fatisfied 
with  what  1  had  faid.  She  dtfirtd  no 
other  condition.  '  And  what,  Sir,1, 
iaid  the,  with  an  air  of  authority, 
*  would 
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*  ,  would  yoo  commit  errors,  aodexpeft 
«  ta  be  rewarded  for  them  ?' 

,  They  then  engaged  me  in  a  more 
agreeable  converfation— The  pretended 
lady  declared,  that  (he,  Lord  M.  and 
Lady  Sarah,  would  dire&ly,  and  per- 
fonally  intereft  themi*elves  to  bring 
about  a  general  reconciliation  between 
the  two  families,  and  this  either  in  open 
or  private  concert  with  my  uncle  Har- 
lowe,  as  mould  be  thought  fir.  Ani- 
rooijties  on  one  fide  had  been  carried  a  ' 
great  way,  (he  fa  id;  and  too  little  care 
bad  been  (hewn  on  theother  to  mollify  or 
heal.  My  father  mould  fee  that  they 
could  treat  him  asa  brother  and  a  friend  j 
and  my  brother  and  lifter  mould  be  con- 
vinced, that  there  was  no  room  either  for 
the  jcaloufy  or  envy  they  had  conceived 
from  motives  too  unworthy  to  be  avow- 
ed. 

Could  I  help,  my  dear,  being  pleafcd 
with  them  ? 

Permit  me  here  to  break  off.  The 
taflc  grows  too  heavy,  at  prefent,  for 
the  heart  of  your 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 


LETTER    XLV. 

MISS,  CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 
IN  CONTINUATION. 

IWas  very  ill,  and  obliged  to  lay 
down  my  pen.  I  thought  I  mould 
have  fainted .  But  am  better  now—So 
will  proceed. 

Tne  pretended  ladies,  the  more  we 
talked,the  fonder  they  feeoied  to  be  of 
roe.  And  tbe  Lady  Betty  had  Mrs. 
Moore  called  up;  and  aiked  her,  If  me 
had  accommodations  for  her  niece  and 
felf,  her  woman,  and  two  iiun-fervants, 
for  three  or  four  days  ? 

Mr.  Lovelace  anfwered  for  her  that 
(he  had. 

She  would  not  aflc  her  dear  niece 
Ldvelace  [*  Permit  me,  my  dear,'  whif- 
percd  flie,  *  this  charming  flyle  before 

•  fir  augers  /— J  will  keep  your  uncle's 

•  fecret,""]  whether  (he  mould  be  wel- 
come or  not  to  be  fo  near  her.  But  for 
the  time  (he  mould  (lay  in  thefe  parts, 
ibe  would  come  up  every  night— c  What 

•  fay  you,  niece  Charlotte  V 

.  The  pretended  Charlotte  anfwered, 
Ibe  mould  like  to  do  fo  of  all  things. 
the  Lady  Betty  called  her  an  oblig- 


ing g^l .  She  liked  the  place,  (he  faai. 
Her  coufin  Leefon  would  excufe  her. 
The  air,  and  my  company,  would  do 
her  good.  She  never  choie  to  lie  in  the 
finoaky  town,  if  (he  could  help  it.  *  In 
c  (hort,  my  dear/  faid  (he  to  me,  •  I 

*  will  flay  till  you  hear  from  Mifs" 
'  Howe;  and  till  I  have  your  confent 

*  to  go  with  me  to  Glenham  Hall. 
c  Not  one  moment  will  I  be  out  of  your 

*  company  when  I  can  have  it.  Sted- 
*man,  my  folicitor,  as  tbe  di  (lance 
'from  town  is  fofmall,  may  attend  me 
•here  for  inftru&ions.— Niece  Char- 
«  lotte,  one  word  with  you,  child/ 

They  retired  to  the  further  end  of 
the  room,  and  talked  about  their  night- 
drefiVs. 

The  Mifr  Charlotte  faid,  Morrifon 
might  bedifpatched  for  them. 

«  True,;  laid  the  other—*  But  I  have 
'-  fome  letters  in  my  private  box,  which 
'  I  mud  have  up.  And  you  know, 
(  Charlotte,  that  I  truft  nobody  with 
«  the  keys  of  that.' 

Could  not  Morrifon  bring. up  that 
box? 

No.  She  thought  it  fafeft  where  it 
was.  She  had  heard  of  a  robbery 
committed  but  two  days  at  the  foot  of 
Hampftead  Hill ;  and  (he  (hould  henna- 
ed if  (he  loft  her  box. 

Well  then,  it  was  but  going  to  town 
to  undrefs,  and  (lie  would  leave  her 
jewels  behind  her,  and  return;  and 
(hould  be  eafier  a  great  deal  on  all  ac- 
counts. 

For  my  part,  I  wondered  they  came 
up  with  them.  But  that  was  to  be 
taken  as  a  refpeel  paid  to  me.  And 
then  they  hinted  at  another  vifit  of  cere- 
mony which  they  had  thought  to  make, 
had  they  not  found  me  fo  inexprefiibljr 
engaging. 

They  talked  loud  enough  for  me  te> 
hear  them;  on  purpofe,  no  doubt, 
though  in  affe&ed  whifpers;  and  con- 
cluded with  high  praifes  of  me. 

I  was  not  fool  enough  to  believe, 
or  to  be  puffed  up  with  their  enco- 
miums; yet  not  fufpecling  them,  I  was 
not  dii plea  fed  at  to  favourable  a  be- 
ginning of  acquaintance  with  ladies 
(whether  I  were  to  be  related  to  them  or' 
not)  of  whom  I  had  always  heard  ho- 
nourable mention.  And  yet  at  the 
time,  I  thought,  highly  as  they  exalt- 
ed mr,  that  in  fome  refpefts  (though  I 
hardly  knew  in  what)  they  fell  (hort  of 
what  I  expelled  them  to  be. 
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The  grand  deluder  was*t  the  farther 
end  of  the  room,  another  way  j  proba- 
bly to  give  me  an  opportunity  to  hear 
thefcpreconcertedpraifes — looking  into 
a  book,  which,  had  there  not  been  a 
preconcert,  would  not  have  taken  hit 
attention  for  one  moment.  It  was  Tay- 
lor's Holy  Living  and  Dying. 

When  the  pretended  ladies  joined  me, 
he  approacheJ  me  with  it  in  his  hand— 

*  A  fmart  book,  this,  my  dear! — This 

*  old  divine  affefts,  I  fee,  a  mighty 

*  flowery  ftile  upon  a  very  folemn  fub- 

*  je&.    But  it  puts  me  in  mind  of  art 

*  ordinary  country  funeral,  where  the 

*  young  women,  in  honour  of  a  defunft 
'  companion,  especially  if  (he  were  a 

*  virgin,  or  faffed  for  JUcb,  make  a 

*  flower-bed  of  her  coffin.' 

And  then,  laying  down  the  book, 
turning  upon  his  heel,  with  one  of  his 
ufaal  airs   of  gaiety,    *  And  are  you 

*  determined,  ladies,  to  take  up  your 
4  lodgings  with  my  charming  crea- 
'  ture?* 

Indeed  they  were.  * 

Never  were  there  more  cunning,  more 
artful  impoftors,  than  thefe  women. 
Praftifed  creatures,  to  be  fure:  yet  gen- 
teel; and  they  muft  have  been  well- 
educated— Once,  perhaps,  as  much  the 
delight  of  their  parents,  as  I  was  of 
mine:  and  who  knows  by  what  arts 
rained,  body  and  mind!— O  my  dear! 
how  pregnant  is  this  reflection  1 

But  the  man!— Never  was  there  a 
man  fo  deep.  Never  fo  confummate  a 
deceiver;  except  that  deteftcd  Toral in- 
fon ;  whole  years,  and  ferioufnefs,  join- 
ed with  a  folidity  of  fenfe  and  judgment 
tbatfecmed  uncommon,  gave  him,  one 
would  have  rhought,  advantages^ n  vil- 
lainy, the  other  had  not  time  for.  Hard, 
wry  hard,  that  I  mould  fall  into  the 
knowledge  of  two  fuch  wretches;  when 
two  more  fuch  I  hope  are  not  to  be  met 
with  in  the  world  '.—Both  fl>  determined 
to  carry  on  the  moft  barbarous  and  per- 
fidious projects  againft  a  poor  young 
creature,  who  never  did  or  wiflied  harm 
to  either.  J 

Take  the  following  flight  account  of 
thefe  wo  mens  and  of  this  man's  beha- 
viour to  each  other  befoie  me. 

Mr.  Lovelace  carried  hlmfelf  to  his 
nitteoded  auQt  with  high  refpeft,  and 


paid  a  great  cfcfcrence  to  all  me  fat*. 
He  permitted  her  to  hive  all  the  advan- 
tage over  him  in  the  repartee*  and  re- 
torts that  pa  (Ted  between  them.  I  could, 
indeed,  rafily  fee,  that  it  *>.;.?/ permitted^ 
and  that  (he  forbore  that  vivacity,  that 
quicknefs,  which  he  never  feared  mew- 
ing to  the  pretended  Mifs  Montague; 
and  which  a  man  of  wit  f<  Mom  know* 
how  to  f'pare  (hewing,  when  an  oppor- 
tunity offers  to  difphy  hi*  wit. 

The  pretended  Mils  Montague  was 
ftill  more  refpeclful  in  her  behaviour  to 
her  pretended  aunt.  While  the  aunt 
kept  up  the  dignity  of  the  chiracler  fhe 
had  amimed,  nil  lying  both  ct  them 
with  the  air  of  a  perfon  who  depends 
upon  the  fuperioiity  which  years  and 
fortune  give  over  younger  p-rfons,who 
might  have  a  view  to  be  obliged  to  her, 
either  in  her  life,  or  at  her  death. 

The  feverity  of  her  raillery,  however, 
was  turned  upon  Mr.  Lovelace,  on  oc- 
cafiob  of  the  chira&er  of  the  people 
who  kept  the  lodgings,  which,  (he  fiiJ, 
I  had  thought  myfelf  fo  well  warranted 
to  leave  privately. 

Thisftarrled  me.  For  having  »hen  no 
fufpicion  of  the  vile  Tomlinfon,  Icon- 
eluded,  (and  your  letter  of  the  7th* 
favoured  my  conclufion)  that  if  the 
houfe  were  notoii  his,  either  he,  orMr, 
Mennell,  would  have  given  me  or  him 
fome  hints  of  it— Nor.  although  I  liked 
not  the  people,  did  I  obferve  any-thing 
in  them  very  culpable,  till  the  Wed- 
nefday  night  before,  that  they  offered 
not  to  come  to  my  affiftance,  although 
within  hearing  or  my  diftrefs,  (as  I  am 
fure  they  were)  and  having  as  much 
reafon  as  I  to  be  frighted  at  the  fire,  had 
it  been  real. 

I  looked  with  indignation  upon  Mr* 
Lovelace,  at  this  hint. 

He  feemed  abafhed.  I  have  hot  pa- 
tience, but  to  recollect  the  fpecious 
looks  of  this  vile  deceiver.  But  how 
was'  it  poffible,  that  even  that  florid 
countenance  of  his  (hould  enable  him 
tp  commands  a  brofh  at  his  plcafure? 
'  For  blu  (h  he  did,  more  than  once:  and 
the  blufli,  on  this  oecafion,  was  a  deep- 
dyed  crimfon,  un  ft  rained -for,  and  na- 
tural, as  I'thought — But  he  is  fo  much 
of  the  aftor,  that  he  items  able  to  enter 
irjto  any  cliara&er  j  and  his  mufclcs  and 


•  Hit  foige*  kUtr«    ^sc  Vol,  V.  p.  680. 
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tors.  Every-bodjr  and  every- thing  had 
a  black  and  a  white  fide,  of  which  weQ- 
wi Hers  and  ill -wilier*  may  make  their 
advantage.  He  had  ohferved,  that  the 
front- houfe  was  well  lett,  and  he  be* 
lieved,  more  to  the  one  fex  than  to  tbe 
other  |  for  he  bad  feen»  occanortally 
parting  to  and  fro,  feveral  genteel  me- 
deft -looking  women;  and  who,  it  was 
▼try  probable,  were  not  fo  ill -beloved, 
but  tncy  might  bare  viators  and  rela- 
tions of  both  (exes :  but  they  were  none 
of  them  any-thing  to  us,  or  we  to  them: 
we  were  not  once  in  any  of  their  com* 
panics;  but  in  the  genteeleft  and  moft 
retired  boufe  of  the  two,  which  we  bad 
in  a  manner  to  ourfelves,  with  tbe  ule 
of  a  parlour  to  tbe  ftreet,  to  ferve  us  for 
a  fervants-hall,  or  to  receive  common 
▼ifitors,  or  our  traders  only,  whom  we 
admitted  not  up-ftairs. 

He  always  loved  to  fpeak  as  be  found. 
No  man  in  the  world  bad  fufered  more 
from  calumny  tban  be  hiinfclf  had 
done. 

Women,  be  owned,  ought  to  be  more 
fcrupulous  than  men  needed  to  be  where 
tbey  lodged.  Neverthelefs  he  wished, 
that  fac\,  rather  than  furmife,  were  to 
be  the  foundation  of  their  judgments, 
efpecially  when  they  (poke  of  one  ano- 
ther. 

He  meant  no  reflection  upon  her  la- 
dy (hip's  informants,  or  rather  furmi- 
fonts,  (as  he  might  call  them)  be  they 
who  they  would  c  nor  did  he  think  him* 
felf,  obliged  to  defend  characters  im- 
peached, or  not  thought  well  of,  by  wo- 
men of  virtue  and  honour.  Neither 
were  thefe  people  of  importance  enough 
to  have  (b  much  faid  about  them;    . 

The  pretended  Lad  v  Betty  faid,  All 
who  knew  her,  would  clear  ber  of  cen- 
forioufnefs :  that  it  gave  her  fome  oni- 
nion,  (he  muft  needs  fay,  of  the  people, 
that  he  bad  continued  there  fo  long  with 
me  9  that  I  had  rather  augntrae  than 
pqfibivi  reafbns  of  difliketo  them;  and 
that  fo  (hrewd  a  man  as  fhe  heard  Cap- 
tain Tomliofoawas,  had  not  objected 
to  them. 

*  I  think,  niece  Charlotte/  proceeded 


features  appeareatirelyrunder  obedience 
.  to  his  wicked  will #. 

The  pretended  lady  went  on,  faying* 
$he  bad  taken  upon  herfelf  to  enquire 
after  the  people,  on  hearing  that  I  had 
left  the  bottle  in  difguft ;  and  though 
Hie  heard  not  any-thing  wmcb  amifs,  yet 
mVc  heard  enough  to  make  her  wonder 
that  he  could  carry  bis  fpoufe,  a  pei  fon 
of  fo  much  delicacy*  to  a  houfe,  that, 
if  it  had  not  a  bad  fame,  had  not  a  go$d 
one. 

You  muft  think,  my  dear,  that  I 
liked  tbe  pretended  Lady  Betty  tbe  bet- 
ter for  this.  I  fuppofe  it  was  deigned 
I  mould. 

He  was  furprized,  be  faid,  that  her 
ladymip  (hould  hear  a  bad  chancier  of 
the  people.  It  was  what  he  had  never 
hef  ore  heard  that  they  deferved.  It  was 
cafy,  indeed,  to  fee,  that  they  had  not 
very  great  delicacy,  though  they  were 
not  indelicate.  The  nature  of  their 
livelihood,  letting  lodgings,  and  taking 
people  to  board,  (and  yethc  had  under* 
flood  that  they  were  nice  in  thefe  parti- 
culars) led  them  to  aim  at  being  free 
and  ohliging :  and  it  was  difficult,  he 
laid,  for  peifons  of  chearful  difpofi- 
tions,  fo  to  behave,  as  to  avoid  c  en  Lure: 
epeanefs  of  heart  and  countenance  in 
the  fex,  (more  was  the  pity)  too  often 
ibbje&ed  good  people,  wbofe  fortunes 
did  not  fet  them  above  the  world,  to  un- 
charitable cenfure. 

He  wiflied,  however,  that  her  lady- 
Jhrp  would  tell  <ukat  ihe  had  heard : 
although  now  it  Jignined  but  little,  be- 
caefe  he  would  never  afk  me  to  fet  foot 
within  their  doors  again :  and  be  beg- 
ged me  would  not  mmce  the  matter. 

Nay,  no  great  matter,  Ihe  (aid.  But 
ahe  had  been  informed,  that  there  were 
more  women-lodgers  in  the  houfe  tban 
men  :•  yet  that  their  vifitor*.  were  more 
men  than  women.  And  this  had  been 
hinted  10  her  (perhaps  by  ill -wilier*, 
Ihe  could  not  anfwer  for  that)  in  fuch 
a  way,  as  if  (bmewhat  further  were 
meant  by  it  tban  was  fpoken. 

This,  he  faid,  was  the  true  inuendo- 
jray  of  characterizing,  ufed  by  detract 

*  It  is  proper  to  oblerve,  that  there  was  a  more  natural  reafojrthan  this  that  the  lady  gives 
for  Mr.  £oveUce's  bluflune;.  It  was  a  Mum  of  iodjfnatiooy  as  he  owned  afterwards  so  hit 
friend  Telford,  in  eonverfatton 5  for  the  pretended  Lady  Betty  had  miftaken  her  cue,  in  Con- 
demning the  houfe}  and  he  had  much  ado  to  recover  the  blunder  j  bdiff  obliged  to  follow 
her  lead,  and  vary  from  his  firft  defign;  which  was  to  have  the  people  of  the  house  fpoken 
well  of,  io  order  to  induother  m  lotum  to  it,  wore  it  bat  on  seetroce  todhaft  her  deatas  an 
he  fajajed  to  Hampfteaa* 
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fce , f  at  my  nephew  hat  not  parted  with 

•  theft  lodgings,  you  and  I— (for,  as 
'  my  dear  Mi  ft  Harlowe  diflifoes  the 

•  people,  I  would  no,t  afk  her  for  her 
'  company)— will  take  a  difli  of  tea 
'  with  my  nephew  there,  before  we  go 

•  out  of  town ;  and  then  we  Oiall  lee 
1  what  fort  of  people  they  are.     I  have 

•  heard,  that  Mrs.  Sinclair  it  a  mighty 

•  forbidding  creature.' 

4  With  all  my  heart,  Madam.  In 
1  your  ladyjbifs  company  I  (hall  make 
1  no  fcruple  of  going  any- whither.* 

It  was  ladjjbtp  at  every  word  }  and 
as  (he  feemed  proud  of  her  title,  and  of 
her  drefs  too,  I  might  have  gueffed  that 
foe  was  not  u  fed  to  either. 

'  What  fay  you ,  coufin  Lovelace  F— 

•  Lady  Sarah,  though  a  melancholy 

•  woman,  is  very  inquifitive  about  all 
'  your  affairs.     I  rauft  acquaint  her 

•  with  every   particular  circumftance 

•  when  I  go  down.' 

With  all  his  heart.  He  would  attend 
her  whenever  (he  pleafed.  She  would 
fee  very  hand  forae  apartments,  and  very 
civil  people. 

'The deuce  is  in  them,'  faid  theMift 
Montague,  '  if  they  appear  other  to 
1  us.' 

They  then  fell  into  family  talk;  fa- 
mily bappinefs  on  my  hoped  -for  accef- 
£onintoit.  They  mentioned  Lord  M.*s 
and  Lady  Sarah's  great  defire  to  fee  me: 
how  many  friends  and  admirers,  with 
tip-lift  hands,  I  mould  have ! — [O  my 
duwi  what  a  triumph  muft  tbefe  crea- 
tures, and  he,  have  <ner  the  poor  de- 
voted all  the  time!] — What  a  happy 
man  he  would  be !— They  would  not, 
the  Lady  Betty  faid,  give  themfelves 
the  mortification  but  to  fuppofe,  that  I 
Jhouid  not  be  one  of  them  I 

Prefects  were  hinted  at.  She  refolved 
(hat  I  mould  go  with  her  to  Glenham 
Hall.  She  would  not  be  refufed,  al- 
though file  were  to  ftay  a  week  beyond 
her  time  for  me, 

She  longed  lor  the  expected  letter 
fioci  you.  I  muft  write  to  haften  it, 
and  to  let  Mifs  Howe  know  how  every- 
thing flood  iince  I  wrote  laft.  That 
might  difpofe  me  absolutely  in  her  fa- 
vour and  in  her  nephew's j  and  then  (he 
hoped  there  would  be  no  occafion  for 
me  to  think  of  entering  upon  any  new 
neafores. 

Indeed,  my  dear,  I  did  at  the  time 
intend,  if  I  heard  not  from  you  by 
morning,  to  difpatch  a  man  and  hone 
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to  you,  with  the  particulars  of  all,  that 

Jrou  might,  (if  you  thought  proper)  at 
eaft,  put  off  Mrs.  Townfend's  coming 
up  to  another  day.— But  I  was  mife- 
rably  prevented. 

She  made  me  promife,  that  I  would 
write  to  vou  upon  this  fubjeft,  whether 
I  heard  from  you,  or  not.  One  of  her 
fervants  mould  ride  poft  with  my  letter, 
and  wait  for  Mifs  Howe's  anfwer. 

She  then  launched  out  in  deferved 
praifes  of  you,  my  dear.  How  fond  fli* 
ihould  be  of  the  honour  of  your  ac- 
quaintance* 

The  pretended  Mifs  Montague  join- 
ed in  with  her,  as  well  for  hcrfelf  at 
for  her  fitter. 

Abominably  well  inftruftcd  were  they 
both! 

O  my  dear!  What  rifques  may  poor 
giddy  girls  run,  when  tbey  throw  them- 
felves out  of  the  protection  of  their  na- 
tural friends,  and  into  the  wide  world  r 
^  They  then  talked  again  of  reconcilia- 
tion and  intimacy  with  every-oneof  my 
friends  $  with  my  mother  particularly; 
and  gave  the  dear  good  lady  the  praifes 
that  every -one  gives  her,  who  has  the 
bappinefs  to  know  her. 

Ah,  my  dear  Mifs  Howe !  I  had  al- 
moft  forgot  my  refentments  again  ft  the 
pretended  nephew!— So  many  agree- 
able things  faid,  made  me  think,  that, 
if  you  fhould  advife  it,  and  if  I  could 
bring  my  mind  to  forgive  the  wretch 
for  an  outrage  fo  premeditatedh  vile, 
and  could  forbear  defpifing  him  tor  that 
and  his  other  ungrateful  and  wicked 
ways,  I  might  not  be  unhappy  in  an 
alliance  with  fuch  a  family.  *  Yet/ 
thought  I  at«the  time,  *  with  what  in- 
'  termixtures  does  every- thing  come 
'  to  me,  that  has  the  appearance  of 

*  good!'— However,  as  my  lucid  hopes 
made  me  fee  fewer  faults  in  the  beha- 
viour of  thefe  pretended  ladies,  than  re- 
collection and  abhorrence  have  helped 
me  fince  to  fee,  I  began  to  reproach  my- 
felf,  that  I  had  not  at  firft  thrown  my- 
felf  into  their  protection* 

'  But  amidft  all  thefe  delightful  pro- 
<  ft>e&s,lmuftnot,'faid;£fLadyBetty9 
1  forget,  that  I  am  to  go  to  town/ 

She  then  ordered  her  coach  to  be  got 
to  the  door—*  We  will  all  go  to  town 

*  together,*  faid  (he,  'and  return  to- 

*  gcther.  Morrifon  mall  ftay  here,  and 
«  lee  every-thing  as  I  am  ufed  to  have 

*  it,  in  relation  to  my  apartment,  and 
'  my  bed  $  for  I  am  very  particular  in 

5  O  *  fome 
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•  fome  refpeAf  •  My  coufin  Leefon' s 
«  fervants  can  do  all  I  want  to  be  done 
«  with  regard  to  my  night- drefles,  and 
«  the  like.    And  it  will  be  a  little  air- 

•  ing  for  you,  raV  dear,  and  a  good  op- 

•  portunity  for  Mr.  Lovelace  to  order 
«*  what  vou  want  of  your  apparel  to  be 
4  font  from  your  former  lodgings  to 
'  Mrs.  Leefon's;  and  we  can  bring  it 

•  up  with  us  from  thence.* 

I  had  no  intention  to  comply.  But 
ma  I  did  not  imagine  that  flic  would  in- 
fift  upon  my  going  to  town  with  them, 
I  made  no  anfwer  to  that  part  of  her 
ipeech. 

I  muft  here  lay  down  my  ti  red  pen ! 

Recollection!  Heart- affe&ing  recol- 
Jc&ionl  How  it  pains  me  I 


.    LETTER   XLVI. 

MIS*  CLAM83A  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWB. 

IN  the midft  of  thefe agreeablenefles, 
the  coach  came  to  the  door.  The 
pretended  Lady  Betty  befought  me  to 
give  them  my  company  to  their  coufin 
Leefon 's.  I  defirea  to  be  excufed :  yet 
fufpec"ted  nothing.  She  would  not  be 
denied.  How  happy  would  a  vifit  fo 
condefcending  make  her  coufin  Lee- 
Ion  I— Her  coufin  Leefon  was  not  un- 
worthy of  my  acquaintance:  and  would 
take  it  for  the  greateft  favour  in  the 
world. 

I  objected  my  drefe.  But  the  ob- 
jection was  not  admitted.  She  befpoke 
a  fupper  of  Mrs.  Moore  to  be  ready  at 
nine. 

Mr.  Lovelace,  vile  hypocrite,  and 
wicked  deceiver !  feeing,  as  he  fa  id,  my 
dislike  to  go,  defired  her  lady/hip  not 
to  infift  upon  it. 

Fondnefs  for  my  company  was  plead- 
ed. She  begged  me  to  oblige  her:  made 
a  motion  ta  help  me  to  my  fan  herfelf : 
and,  in  fhort,  was  fo  very  urgent,  that 
my  feet  complied  againft  my  fpeech, 
and  my  mind:  and  being,  in  a  manner, 
led  to  the  coach  by  her,  and  made  to 
ftep  in  firft,  (he  followed  me  j  and  her 
pretended  niece,  and  the  wretch,  fol- 
lowed her:  and  away  it  drove. 

Nothing  but  the  height  of  affection- 
ate complaifance  pa  fled  all  the  ways 
over  and  over,  What  a  joy  would  this 
unexpected  vifit  give  her  coufin  Leefon  t 
What  a  pleafure  muft  it  be  to  fuch  a 


mind  as  mine,  to  be  able  to  give  fo  much- 
joy  to  every- body  I  came  near ! 

The  cruel,  the  favage  feducer,  (as  I 
have  fince  recollected)  was  in  rapture 
all  the  way  j  but  yet  fuch  a  fort  ot  rap- 
ture, as  he  took  viable  pains  to  check. 

Hateful  villain!  How  I  abhor  him !— 
What  mifchief  muft  be  then  in  his  plot- 
ting heart  f  —  What  a  devoted  viclin* 
muft  I  be  in  all  their  eyes ! 

Though  not  pleafed,  I  was,  never- 
thelefs,  ju ft  then  thoughtlefs  of  danger; 
they  endeavouring  thus  to  lift  me  up 
above  all  apprehenfions  of  that,  and 
above  my  felt  too. 

But  think,  my  dear,  what  a  dreadful 
turn  all  had  upon  me,  when,  through 
fcveral  ftreets  and  ways  I  knew  nothing 
of,  the  coach  flackening  it's  pace,  cam© 
within  fight  of  the  dreadful  houfe  of  tho 
dreadfulleft  woman  in  the  world}  as* 
{he  proved  to  me. 

'  Lord  be  good  unto  me!'  cried  tho 
poor  fool,  looking  out  of  the  coach— 

*  Mr.  Lovelace!— Madam!'  turning 
to  the  pretended  Lady  Betty.—'  Ma- 

*  dam!1  turning  to  the  niece,  my  handa* 
and  eyes  lifted  up— «  Lord  be  good  un- 

*  to  me  I' 

«  Whit!— What!— What!— my  ' 
€  dear ' 

He  pulled  the  firing—'  What  need  to 
«  have  come  this  way?'  faid  be.— 'But 
'  fince  we  are,  I  will  but  aflc  a  quef- 
'  tion— My  deareft  life,  nvby  this  ap- 

*  prehenfion  V 

The  coachman  flopped:  bis  fervant, 
who,  with  one  of  hers,  was  behind, 
alighted—'  Aflc/  faid  he,  '  if  I  have 

*  any  letters? — Who  knows,  my  deareft 
«  creature,'  turning  to  me,  *  but  we 
€  may  already  have  one  from  the  cap- 

*  tain  ?— We  will  not  go  out  of  the 

*  coach!— Fear  nothing—Why  fo  ap- 
«  prehenfive  ?— Oh !  thefe  fine fpirits  t* 
cried  the  execrable  infulter. 

Dreadfully  did  my  heart  then  mif- 
give  me :  I  was  ready  to  faint.  *  Why 
4  this  terror,  my  life?  You  (hall  not 
'  ftir  out  of  the  coach— But  one  qoef- 
'  tion,  now  the  fellow  has  drove  us  this 
«  way.' 

*  Your  lady  will  faint/  cried  the 
execrableLady  Betty,  turningto  him.— 
'  My  deareft  niece  !  (Niece  I  will  call 

*  you/  taking  my  hand)  *  we  muft 

*  alight,  if  vou  are  Co  ill.— -Let  ua 
'  alight— Only  for  a  glafs  of  water  and 
'  hartfhorn— Indeed  we  muft  alight.* 

«  No,  no,  no  I— I  am  well— Qtiita 
«  well-* 
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t  well— Won't  the  man  drive  on  ?— I 
'  am  well— quite  well — Indeed  I  am. 
'  —Man,  drive  on,'  putting  my  head 
out  of  the  coach—'  M/ip,  drive  on  !'— 
though  my  voice  was  too  low  to  be 
beard. 

The  coach  ftopt  at  the  door.  How 
I  trembled ! 

Dorcas  came  to  the  door,  on  it's  flop- 
ping. 

*  My  deareft  creature,'  faid  the  vile 
man,  gafping,  as  it  were  for  breath, 
1  yon  fhall  not  alight— Any  letters  for 
1  me,  Dorcas  ?* 

*  There  are  two,  Sir.  And  here  is 
'  a  gentleman,  Mr.  Bel  ton,  Sir,  waits 

*  for  your  honour  j  and  has  done  fo 
4  above  ah  hour.' 

« I'll  juft  fpeak  to  him.  Open  the  door 

*  —You  (ha' n't  ftep  out,  my  dear— A 
'  letter  perhapsfrom  the  captain  already! 
'  — You  maVt  ftep  out,  my  dear.' 

I  fighed,  as  if  my  heart  would  bur  ft. 
4  But  we  mufi  ftep  out,  nephew  :— 

*  your  lady  will  faint.  Maid,  a  glafs 
'of  hart  (horn  and  water! — My  dear, 
«  you  mufi  ftep  out — You  will  faint, 
1  child—- We  muft  cut  your  laces.'— 
[I  believe  my  complexion  was  all  man- 
nerof  colours  by  turns]—*  Indeed,  you 

*  muft  ftep  out,  my  dear.' 

He  knew,  he  faid,  I  mould  be  well, 
the  moment  the  coach  drove  from  the 
door.  I  mould  not  alight.  By  his 
fool,  I  mould  not. 

*  Lord,  Lord,  nephew!— Lord,  Lord, 
'  coufin,*— both  women  in  a  breath— 

*  what  do  you  make  about  nothing!— 

*  You  ferfitade  your  lady  to  be  afraid 

*  of  alighting. — See  you  not,  that  Jhe 
4  is  juft  fainting?* 

*  Indeed,  Madam,'  faid  the  vile  fe- 
•Jucer,  'ray  deareft  love  muft  not  be 

*  moved  in  this  point  again  ft  her  will. 
4  I  beg  it  may  not  be  inhfted  upon.' 

«  Fiddle-faddle,  foolifh  man — What 

*  a  pother  is  here! — I  guefs  how  it  is: 

*  you  are  afhamed  to  let  us  fee  what 
4  fort  of  people  you  carried  your  lady 
'  among— But  do  you  go  out,  and 
«  fpeak  to  your  friend,  and  take  your 

*  letters.* 

He  ftept  out;  but  ibut  the  coach* 
door  after  him,  to  oblige  me. 

'  The  coach  may  go  on,  Madam,' 
feidl. 

*  The  coach  Jhall  go  on,  my  dear 

*  life,'  faid  he— But  he  gave  not,  nor 
{{tended  to  give,  orders  that  it  mould* 
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'  Let  the  coach  go  on!'  Aid  I— 
'  Mr.  Lovelace  may  come  after  ua.' 

*  Indeed,  my  dear,  you  are  ill!— 
'  Indeed  you  muft  alight— Alight  but 
'  for  one  quarter  of  an  hour— Alight 

*  but  to  give  orders  yourfelf  about 

*  your  things.     Whom  can  you  be 

*  afraid  of  in  my  company,  and  my 
'  niece's?  Thefe  people  muft  have  be. 
'  haved  mockingly  to  vou!  Pleafe  the 

*  Lord,  I'll  enquire  into  it!— I'll  fee 

*  what  ibrt  of  people  they  are  ?' 
Immediately  came  the  old  creature  to 

the  door.     <  A  thou fand  pardons,  dear 

*  Madam,*  ftepping  to  the  coach -fide, 
'  if  we  have  any  way  offended  you— 
'  Be  pleafed,  ladies,'  [to  the  other 
two]  «  to  alight.* 

*  Well,  my  dear,'  whifpered  tht 
Lady  Betty,  •  I  now  find  that  an  hide- 
'  ous  defer iption  of  a  perfon  we  never 
'  faw,  is  an  advantage  to  them.  I 
'  thought  the  woman  was  a  monfter— • 
'  But,  really,  me  feems  tolerable.* 

I  was  afraid  I  mould  have  fallen  in- 
to fits:  but  ftill  refufed  to  go  out*— 

*  Man!— Man! — Man!—'  cried  I, 
gafpingly,  my  head  out  of  the  coach 
and  in,  by  turns,  half  a  doien  timet 
running,  «  drive  on! — Let  us  go!' 

My  heart  mifgave  me  beyond  the 
power  of  my  own  accounting  for  it; 
for  ftill  I  did  notfufpecH  thefe  women* 
But  the  antipathy  I  had  taken  to  the 
vile  houie,  and  to  find  myfelf  fo  near 
it,  when  I  expected  no  fuch  matter* 
with  the  fight  of  the  old  creature,  all 
together  made  me  behave  like  a  diftraft- 
ed  perfon. 

The  hartfliorn  and  water  was  brought. 
The  pretended  Lady  Betty  made  me 
drink  it.  Heaven  knows  if  there  were. 
any-thin?  elfe  in  it  I 

«  Befides,'   faid  (he,   whifperingly, 

<  I  muft  fee  what  fort  of  creatures  the 
'  nitces  are.     Want  of  delicacy  can* 

<  not  be  hid  from  me.    You  could  not 

*  furely,  my  dear,  have  this  averfionto 
4  re-enter  a  houfe,  for  a  few  minutes, 
4  in  our  company,  in  which  yon  lodged 
'  and  boarded  feveral  weeks,  unlefa 
4  thefe  women  could  be  fo  prefumptu- 
«  oufly  vile,  as  my  nephew  ought  not 
1  to  know.' 

Out  ftept  the  pretended  lady;  the 
fervant,  at  her  command,  having  open- 
ed the  door. 

'  Deareft  Madam,'  faid  the  other  to 

me,  •  let  me  follow  you.'     [Fori  was 

5  O  *  next 
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nest  the  door]     <  Fear  nothing;  I  will 

*  not  ftir  from  your  prefence.* 

*  Come,  my  dear,'  faid  the  pre- 
tended lady:  *  give  me  your  hand;' 
holding  out  hers.     *  Oblige  me  this 

*  once/ 

<  I  will  blefs  your  footfteps,'  faid 
the  old  creature,   *  if  once  more  you 

*  honour  my  houfe  with  your  prefence.' 
A  crowd  by  this  time  was  gathered 

about  us;  but  I  was  too  much  afFe&ed 
to  mind  that. 

Again  the  pretended  Mifs  Montague 
urged  me;  {landing  up  as  ready  to  go 
out  as  if  I  would  give  her  room.  '  Lord, 
«  my  dear,*  faid  (he,  '  who  can  bear 

*  this  crowd?— What  will  people 
«  think  ?' 

The  pretended  lady  again  paflfed  me, 
with  both  her  hands  held  out — *  Only, 
«  my  dear,  to  give  orders  about  your 

*  things.* 

And  thus  pre  fled,  and  gazed  at,  (for 
then  I  looked  about  me)  the  women  fo 
richly  drefied,  people  whifpering;  in 
an  evil  moment,  out  (lepped  I,  trem- 
bling, forced  to  lean  with  both  my 
hands  (frighted  too  much  for  cere- 
mony) on  the  pretended  Lady  Betty's 
arm — O  that  I  had  dropped  down  dead 
Upon  the  guilty  threlhold! 

*  We  (hall  (lay  but  a  few  minutes, 
'  my  dear !— but  a  few  minuter  P  faid 
the  fame  fpecious  jilt— out  of  breath 
with  her  joy,  as  I  have  fince  thought, 
that  they  had  thus  triumphed  over  the 
unhappy  victim ! 

'  Come,  Mrs.  Sinclair,  I  think 
€  your  name  is,  (hew  us  the  way  ' 
following  her,  and  leading  me.     '  I 

*  am  very  thirfty.    You  have  frighted 

*  me,    my  dear,    with    your  ftrange 

*  fears.  I  muft  have  tea  made,  if  it 
<  can  be  done  in  a  moment.-— We  have 
'  farther  to  go,    Mrs.  Sinclair,   and 

*  muft  return  to  Hampftead  this  night.' 
'  It  (hill  be  ready  in  a  moment,' 

cried  the  wretch,     «  We  have  water 

*  boiling.' 

*  Haften,  then-— Come,  my  dear,* 
to  mc,  as  (he  led  me  through  the  paf- 
frgc  to  the  fatal  inner-houfe— '  Lean 

*  upon  me— how  ypu  tremble! — how 
'  you  falter  in  your  (leps !  1—  Deareit 

*  niece  Lovelace,'  [The  old  wretch 
being  in  hearing]  *  why  thefe  hurries 

*  upon  your  fpirits  ?— We'll  be  gone 

*  in  a  minute.* 

A"4  thus  (he  led  the  poor  facrificc 


into  the  old  wretch's  too- well  known 
parlour. 

Never  was  any -body  fo  gentle,  fo 
meek,  fo  low-voiced,  as  the  odious 
woman;'  drawling  out,  in  a  puling  ac- 
cent, all  the  obliging  things  (he  could 
fay :  awed,  I  then  thought,  by  the 
confeious  dignity  of  a  woman  of  qua- 
lity* glittering  with  jewels. 

The  called- for  tea  was  ready  pre- 
fently. 

There  was  no  Mr.  Belton,  I  believe: 
for  the  wretch  went  not  to  any-body, 
unlefs  it  were  while  we  were  parlying 
in  the  coach.  No  fuch  perfon,  how- 
ever, appeared  at  the  tea-table. 

I  was  made  to  drink  two  difhes,  with 
milk,  complaifantly  urged  by  the  pre-, 
tended  ladies  helping  me  each  to  one. 
I  wasftupid  to  their  hands;  and,  when. 
J  took  the  tea,  almoft  choaked  with 
vapours;  and  could  hardly  fwallow. 

I  thought,  tranfiently  thought,  that 
the  tea,  the  lad  dim  particularly,  had 
an  odd  tafte.  They,  on  my  palating 
it,  obferved,  that  the  milk  was  Lon- 
don-milk  \  far  (hort  in  goodnefs  of  what 
they  were  accuftomed  to  from  their  own 
dairies. 

I  have  no  doubt,  that  my  two  di(hea9 
and  perhaps  my  hart  (horn,  were  pre- 
pared for  me;  in  which  cafe  it  waa 
more  proper  for  their  purpofe,  that  tbry 
(hould  help  me,  than  that  I  (hould  help 
myfelf.  Ill  before,  I  found  myfclf  (till 
more  and  more  difordered  in  my  head; 
a  heavy  torpid  pain  encreafingfaft  up- 
on me.     But  I  imputed  it  to  my  terror. 

Neverthelefs,  at  the  pretended  ladies 
motion,  I  went  up  (lairs,  attended  by 
Dorcas;  who  affected  to  weep  forjoy, 
that  (he  once  more  faw  my  bUjfed  face; 
that  was  the  vile  creature's  word;  and 
immediately  I  fet  about  taking  out  fome 
of  my  cloaths,  ordering  what  (hould 
be  put  up,  and  what  fent  after  roe. 

While  I  was  thus  employed,  up  came 
the  pretended  Lady  Betty,  in  a  hurry- 
ing way  '  My  dear,  you  won't  be 
*  long  before  you  are  ready.  My  ne- 
'  phew  is  very  bufy  in  writing  anfwera 
'  to  his  letters:  fo  Til  juft  whip  away* 
'  and  change  my  drefs,  and  call  upon 
'  you  in  an  inftant.* 

•  O,  Madam! — I  am  ready!  I  am 
c  nvw  ready !— You  muft  not  leave  me 
'  here.*  And  down  I  funk,  affright- 
ed, into  a  chair. 

'  This  infont,  this  inftant,  I   will 
«  return—* 
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«  return— Before  yon  can  be  ready— 
4  Before  you  can  nave  packed  up  your 
'  things— We  would  not  be  late— The 
1  robbers  we  have  beard  of  may  be 
«  out — Don't  let  us  be  late.* 

And  away  (he  hurried  before  I  could 
Jay  another  word.  Her  pretended  niece 
went  with  her,  without  taking  notice 
to  me  of  her  g<,in £. 

I  b.J  no  (ufpicion  yet,  that  thefe 
women  wr  re  r  :  indeed  the  ladies  they 
perfonateu;  *»■  1  T  blam  :dmyielf  formy 
weak  fcirs.— '  It  cannot  be*  thought 
J»  *  th^t /tub  ladies  will  abet  treachery  - 
«  again  ft  a  poor  creature  they  are  k> 

*  fond  of.  They  muft  undoubtedly 
«  be  the  perfons  they  appear  to  he— 
«  What  tolly  to  doubt  it!  The  air,  the 
«  drefs,    the   dignity,    of   women   of 

*  quality.     How  unworthy  of  them, 

*  and  of  my  charity,"  concluded    I, 

*  is  this  ungenerous  (hadow  of  fu- 

*  fpicionl' 

So,  recovering  my  ftupified  fpirits, 
as  well  as  they  could  be  recovered,  (for 
1  was  heavier  and  heavier;  and  won- 
dered to  Dorcas,  what  ailed  me;  rub- 
bing my  eyes,  and  taking  fome  of  her 
fnuff,  pinch  after  pinch,  to  very  little 
urpofe)  I  purfued  my  employment: 
»ut  when  that  was  over,  all  packed  up 
that  I  defigned  to  be  packed  up;  and 
I  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  think y  and 
found  them  tarry  fo  long ;  I  thought  I 
fliould  have  gone  diftrafted.  I  fliut 
myfeif  into  the  chamber  that  had  been 
mine;  I  kneeled,  I  prayed  ;  yet  knew 
not  what  I  prayed  for:  then  ran  out 
again:  it  was  almoft  dark  night,  I 
faid.  Where,  where  was  Mr,  Love- 
lace? 

He  came  to  me,  taking  no  notice  at 
Uril  of  my  confirmation  and  wildnefs; 
(What  they  had  given  me  made  me  in- 
coherent and  wild]  «  All  goes  well,' 
faid  he,  '  my  dear! — A  line  from  Cap- 
'  tain  Tomlinfon  !• 

1  All  indeed  did  m>  well  for  the  vil- 
'  lainous  project  of  the  moft  cruel  and 
4  moft  villainous  of  men!* 

I  demanded  his  aunt!— -I  demanded 
his  coufin  !— The  evening,  I  faid,  was 
clofing !— My  head  was  very,  'very  bad, 
I  remember,  I  faid — And  it  grew  worfe 
and  worfe.- 

Terror,  however,  as  yet  kept  up  my 
fpirits;  and  I  infilled  upon  his  going 
Jumfelf  to  ha  (ten  them. 
Jic  called  his  feryant.    He  raved  at 


the  fix  for  their  delay:  *twat  well  that 
bunnefs   of    conference  feldom  de-^ 
pended  upon  fuch  parading,  unpuneV 
tual  triflrrs ! 

His  fervant  came. 

He  ordered  him  to  fly  to  his  coufiil 
Leefon's,  and  to  let  Lady  Betty  and 
his  coufin  know  how  uneafy  we  both 
were  at  their  delay :  adding,  of  hit 
own  accord,  *  Defire  them,  if  they 
«  don't  come  inftantly,  to  fend  their 
'  coach,  and  we  will  go  without  them. 

•  Tell  them,  I  wonder  they'll  ferve  me 

*  for 

I  thought  this  was  confidently  and 
fairly  put.  But  now,  indifferent  a* 
my  head  was,  I  had  a  little  time  to 
confider  the  man  and  his  behaviour* 
He  terrified  me  with  his  looksj  and 
with  his  violent  emotions,  as  he  gazed 
upon  me.  Evident  joy -fupprejfedtmo- 
tions,  as  I  have  fince  recollecled.  Hit 
fentences  rtiort,  and  pronounced  as  if 
his  breath  were  touched.  Never  faw  1 
his  abominable  eyes  look,  as  then  they 
.looked— Triumph  in  them!— Fierce 
and  wild  j  and  more  difagreeable  than 
the  women's  at  the  vile  houfe  appeared 
to  me  when  I  firft  faw  them  t  and  at 
times,  fuch  a  leering,  mi  (chief  boding 
caft !— I  would  have  given  the  world  to 
have  been  an  hundred  miles  from  him. 
Yet  his  behaviour  was  decent— A  de- 
cency, however,  that  I  might  have 
feen  to  be  ftruggled  for — For  hefnatch- 
ed  my  hand  two  or  three  times,  with  a 
vehemence  in  his  grafp  that  hurt  me; 
fpeaking  words  of  tendernefs  through 
his  tout  teeth,  as  it  feemed;  and  let  it 
go  with  a  beggar-voiced  humble  ac- 
cent, like  the  vile  woman's  juft  be- 
fore; half-inward;  yet  his  words  and 
manner  carrying  the  appearance  of 
ftrong,  and  almqft  convulfed  paffion! 
— O  my  dear  I  What  mifchiefs  was  be 
not  then  meditating! 

I  complained  once  or  twice  of  thirft. 
My  mouth  feemed  parched.  At  the 
time,  I  fuppofe,  that  it  was  my  terror 
(gafping  often  as  I  did  for  breath) 
that  parched  up  the  roof  of  my  mouth. 
I  called  for  water:  fome  table-beer  was 
brought  me:  beer,  I  fuppofe,  was  a 
better  vehicle  (if  I  were  not  dozed 
enough  before)  for  their  potions.  I 
told  the  maid,  That  (he  knew  I  feldom 
tafted  malt  liquor:  yet,  fofpefting  no- 
thing of  this  nature,  being  extremely 
thirfty,  I  drank  it,  as  what  came  next: 

and 
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and  inftantly,  as  it  were,  found  my- 
felf much  worfe  than  before:  as  if  ine- 
briated, I  (hould  fancy:  I  know  not 
how. 

Hit  fervant  was  gone  twice  as  long 
as  he  needed  t  and  juft  before  his  re- 
turn, came  one  of  the  pretended  Lady 
Betty's,  with  a  letter  for  Mr.  Love- 
lace. 

He  fent  it  up  to  me.  I  read  it:  And 
then  it  was  that  I  thought  my/elf  a  loft 
creature;  it  being  to  put  off  her  going 
to  Hampftead  that  night,  on  account 
of  violent  fits  which  Mifs  Montague 
was  pretended  to  be  feized  with;  for 
then  immediately  came  into  my  head 
his  vile  attempt  upon  me  in  this  houfe; 
the  revenge  that  my  flight  might  too 
probably  infpire  him  with  on  that  oc- 
cafion,  and  becaufe  of  the  difficulty  I 
made  to  forgive  him,  and  to  be  recon- 
ciled  to  him;  his  very  looks  wild  and 
dreadful  to  me;  and  the  women  of  the 
houfe  fuch  as  J  had  more  reafon  than 
ever,  even  from  the  pretended  Lady 
Betty's  hint,  to  be  afraid  of.  All 
tbefe  crouding  together  in  my  appre- 
henfive  mind,  I  fell  into  a  kiud  of 
pbrenzy. 

I  have  not  remembrance  how  I  was, 
for  the  time  it  lafted:  but  I  know,  that 
in  my  fir  ft  agitations,  I  pulled  off  my 
head-drefe,  and  tore  my  ruffles  in 
twenty  tatters,  and  ran  to  find  him 
out. 

When  a  little  recovered,  I  infifted 
upon  the  hint  he  had  given  of  their 
coach.  But  the  meflenger,  he  faid,  had 
told  him,  that  it  was  fent  to  fetch  a 
phyfician,  left  his  chariot  (hould  be  put 
up,  or  not  ready. 

I  then  infilled  upon  going  directly  to 
Lady  Betty's  lodgings. 

Mrs.  Leefon's  was  now  a  crouded 
houfe,  he  faid:  and  as  my  earneftnefs 
could  be  owing  to  nothing  but  ground* 
lefs  apprehenfion,  [And  O  what  vows, 
what  proteftations  of  his  honour,  did  he 
then  make!]  he  hoped  I  would  not  add 
to  their  pre  lent  concern.  Charlotte, 
indeed,  was  ufcd  to  fits,  he  faid,  upon 
any  great  furprizes,  whether  of  joy  or 
grief;  and  they  would  hold  her  for  a 
week  together,  if  not  got  off  in  a  few 
hours. 

'  You  are  an  obfer*ver  of  eyes,  my 

*  dear,*  faid  the  villain;  perhaps  infe- 
crct  i nfu  1 1 :  '  faw  you  not  i  n  M i  fs  Mon  - 
'  tague's  now-and-then  at  Hampftead, 

*  fomething  wildifh?  I  was  .afraid  for 


*  her  then.     Silence  and  quiet  only  6*4 

*  her  good:  your  concern  for  hery  and 
'  her  love  for  jou9  will  but  augment 

*  the  poor  girl's  disorder,  if  you  would 

*  go/ 

All  impatient  with  grief  and  appre- 
henfion, Iftill  declared  myfelf  refolved 
not  to  ftay  in  that  houfe  till  morning. 
All  I  had  in  the  world,  my  rings,  my 
watch,  my  little  money,  for  a  coach; 
or,  if  one  were  not  to  be  got,  I  would 
go  on  foot  to  Hampftead  that  night, 
though  I  walked  it  by  myfelf. 

A  coach  was  hereupon  fent  for,  or 
pretended  to  be  fent  for.  Any  price, 
he  faid,  he  would  give  to  oblige  me, 
late  as  it  was;  and  he  would  attend  me 
with  all  his  foul.  But  no  coach  was  to 
begot. 

Let  me  cut  fhort  the  reft.  I  grew 
worfe  and  worfe  in  my  head;  now  ftu- 
pid,  now  raving,  now  fenfelefs.  The 
vileft  of  vile  women  was  brought  to 
frighten  me.  Never  was  there  fo  hor- 
rible a  creature  as  file  appeared  to  me  at 
this  time. 

I  remember,  I  pleaded  for  mercy.  I 
remember  that  I  faid  /  would  be  bis— 
Indeed  I  would  be  his— to  obtain  hit 
mercy.  But  no  mercy  found  I!  My 
ftrength,  my  intellect*,  failed  me— 
And  then  fuch  fcenes  followed — O  my 
dear,  fuch  dreadful  fcenes!— Fits  upon 
fits  (faintly  indeed  and  imperfectly  re<- 
mem  be  red)  procuring  me  no  compaf- 
fion — But  death  was  witheld  from  me. 
That  would  have  been  too  great  a 
mercy ! 

#        # 

Thus  was  I  tricked  and  deluded 
back  by  blacker  hearts  of  my  own  fex, 
than  I  thought  there  were  in  the  world; 
who  appeared  to  me  to  be  perfons  of 
honour:  and,  when  in  His  power,  thus 
barbaroufly  was  I  treated  by  this  vil- 
lainous man! 

I  was  fo  fenfelefs,  that  I  dare  not 
aver,  that  the  horrid  creatures  of  the 
houfe  were  perfonally  aiding  and  abet- 
ting: butfome  vifionary  remembrances 
I  have  of  female  figures,  flitting,  as  I 
may  fay,  before  my  fight;  the  wretched 
woman's  particularly.  But  as  thefe 
confufed  ideas  might  be  owing  to  the 
terror  I  had  conceived  of  the  worfe  than 
mafculineviolence  fhehad  been  permit- 
ted to  a  flu  me  to  me,  for  exprerfing.my 
abhorrence  of  her  houfe;  and  as  what 
I  la  fife  red  from  his  barbarity  wants  not 
tha (.aggravation;  I  will  fay  no  more  on 
a  fubje£t 
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a  fubjeft  to  mocking  at  chit  muft  ever 
be  to  my  remembrance. 

I  never  faw  the  perfonating  wretches 
afterwards.  He  perilled  to  the  laft 
(dreadfully  invoking  Heaven  as  a  wit- 
nefs  to  the  truth  of  his  aflertion)  that 
they  were  really  and  truly  the  ladies  they 
pretended  to  be;  declaring,  that  they 
could  not  take  leave  of  me,  when  they 
left  the  town,  becaufe  of  the  ftate  of 
fenfeleflhefs  and  phrenzy  I  was  in. 
For  their  intoxicating,  or  rather  ftupe- 
fying,  potions  had  almoft  deleterious 
effects  upon  my  intellects,  as  I  have 
hinted;  infomuch  that,  for  feveraldayt 
together,  I  was  under  a  ftrange  deli- 
rium; now  moping,  now  dozing,  now 
weeping,  now  raving,  now  fcribbling, 
tearing  what  I  fc  rib  bled,  as  fad  as  I 
wrote  it:  ;»<?/?  mi  ferable  when  now-and- 
tben  a  ray  of  reafon  brought  confufed- 
ly  ro  my  remembrance  what  I  had  fuf- 


LETTER    XLVIL 

IfISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 
IN  CONTINUATION. 

HT^E  lady  next  gives  an  account, 
JL     Of  her  recovery  from  her  deli- 
rium and  fleepy  diforder : 
Of  her  attempt  to  get  away  in  his 

abfence : 
Of  the  conventions  that  followed, 

at  his  return,  between  them  : 
Of  the  guilty  figure  he  made : 
Of  her  refolution  not  to  have  him  1 
Of  her  feveral  efforts  to  efcape  1 
Of  her  treaty  with  Dorcas  to  a  Gift 

her  hi  its 
Of  Dorcas's  dropping  the  promiftory 
note,  undoubtedly,  as  (he  fays,  on 
purpofe  to  betray  her : 
Of  her  triumph  overall  the  creatures 
of  the  boufe,  aflembled  to  terrify 
-her;  and  perhaps  to  commit  fre(h 
outrages  upon  her  i 
Of  "bia  fetting  out  for  M.  Hall : 
Of  his  repeated  letters  to  induce  her 
to  meet  him  at  the  altar,  on  her 
uncle's  anmverfary : 
Of  her  determined  Ulence  to-  them 

all; 
Of  her  fecond  efcape,  effected,  as  fie 
fays*  contrary  to  her  own  expec- 
tation :  that  attempt  being  at  firft 
but  the  intended  prelude  to  a  more 


promifing   one,  which   Aie    had 
formed  in  her  mind : 

And  of  other  particulars -y  ivbicb  be- 
ing to  b$  found  in  Mr.  Lovelace's  ' 
letters  preceding,  and  tbe  Utter  of 
bis  friend  Beiford,  are  omitted* 
Sbe  then  proceeds* 

The  very  hour  that  I  found  myfclf 
in  a  place  of  fafety,  I  took  pen  to  write 
tovou.  When  I  began,  I  dcfigncd 
only  to  write  fix  or  eight  lines,  to  en- 
quire after  your  health}  for,  having 
heard  nothing  from  you,  I  feared  in- 
deed, that  you  bad  been,  2nd  Ji ill  were, 
too  ill  to  write.  But  no  fooner  did 
my  pen  begin  to  blot  the  paper,  but  my 
fad  heart  hurried  it  into  length.  The 
apprehenfions  I  had  lain  under,  that  I 
ftiould  not  be  able  to  get  away;  the  fa- 
tigue I  had-  in  effecting  my  efcape: 
the  difficulty  of  procuring  a  lodging 
for  myfelf;  having  di Hiked  the  people 
of  two  houfes,  and  thofe  of  a  third 
diflikingme;  for  you  muft  think  I  made 
a  frighted  appearance— Thefe,  together 
with  the  recollection  of  what  I  had 
fuffered  from  him,  and  my  farther  ap- 
prehenfions  of  my  infecurity,  and  my 
defolate  circumftances  had  {o  dtfordered 
me,  that  I  remember  I  rambled  ftrange- 
ly  in  that  letter. 

Jn  mort,  I  thought  it,  on  re-perufal, 
a  half-diftra&ed  one:  but  I  then  de- 
fpaired  (were  I  to  begin  again)  of  writ- 
ing better:  fo  I  let  it  got  and  can 
have  no  excufe  for  directing  it  as  I  did, 
if  the  caufe  of  the  incoherence  in  it  will 
not  furnifli  me  with  a  very  pitiable  one. 

The  letter  I  received  from  your  mo- 
ther was  a  dreadful  blow  to  me.  But 
neverthelefs  it  had  the  good  effect  upon 
me  (labouring,  as  I  did  juft  then, 
under  a  violent  fit  of  vapourim  de- 
fpondency,  and  almoft  yielding  to  it) 
which  profufe  bleeding  and  blifttr- 
ings  have  in  paralytical  or  apoplectical 
ftrokes;  reviving  my  attention,  and  re- 
ftoi  ing  me  to  fptrits  to  combat  the  evils 
I  was  fur  rounded  by— SI  u  icing  off,  and 
diverting  into  anew  channel  (if  I  may 
be  allowed  another  metaphor)  the  over- 
charging woes  which  threatened  once 
more  to  overwhelm  my  intellects. 

But  yet  I  moft  fincerely  lamented 
(and  ftill  lament)  in  your  mother's 
words,  Tbat  I  cannot  be  unhappy  by  my» 
felf;  and  was  grieved,  not  only  for  the' 

trouble 
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trouble  I  had  given  you  before;  but 
for  the  new  one  I  had  brought  upon 
you  by  my  inattention. 

She  then  gives  thefubfiance  of  the  let- 
ters/be nvrote  to  Mrs*  Norton ,  to 
Lady  Betty  Lavjrance,  and  to  Mrs. 
Hodges ;  as  alfo  of  their  anfwers\ 
<whereby  Jbe  deleft td  all  Mr .  Love- 
lace's tmfoflures.  She  proceeds  as 
follows: 

I  cannot,  however,  forbear  to  won- 
der how  the  vile  Tomlinfon  could  come 
at  the  knowledge  of  feveral  of  the  things 
he  told  me  of,  and  which  contributed 
to  give  me  confidence  in  him  *. 

I  doubt  not,  that  the  ftories  of  Mrs. 
Fretchville,  and  her  houfe,  would  be 
found  as  vile  impoftures  as  any  of  the 
reft,  were  I  to  enquire;  and  had  I  not 
enough,  and  too  much,  already  again  ft 
the  perjured  man. 

How  have  I  been  led  on !— What  will 
be  the  end  of  fuch  afalfe  and  perjured 
creature  I  Heaven  not  lefs  profaned  and 
defied  by  him,  than  myfelf  deceived 
and  abufed!  This,  however,  againft 
myfelf  I  mud  fay,  that  if  what  I  have 
fuffered  be  the  natural  confequence  of 
my  firft  error,  I  never  can  forgive  my- 
felf, although  you  are  fo  partial  In  my 
favour,  as  to  fay,  that  I  was  not  cen- 
furable  for  what  paffed  before  my  firft 
efcape. 

And  now,  honoured  Madam,  and 
my  deareft  Mifs  Howe,  who  are  to  fit  in 
judgment  upon  my  cafe,  permit  me  to 
Jay  down  my  pen  with  one  requeft, 
which,  with  the  greateft  earneftnefs,  I 
make  to  you  both :  and  that  is,  that  you 
will  neither  of  you  open  your  lips  in 
relation  to  the  potions  and  the  violences 
I  have  hinted  at.— Not  that  I  am  feli- 
citous, that  my  difgrace  fhould  be  hid- 
den from  the  world,  or  that  it  mould 
not  be  generally  known,  that  the  man 
has  proved  a  villain  to  me:  for  this, 
it  feems,  every-body  but  myfelf  ex- 
pected from  his  character.  But  fup- 
pofe,  as  his  actions  by  me  are  really  of 
a  capital  nature,  it  were  infilled  upon, 
that  I  fhould  appear  to  profecute  him 
and  his  accomplices  in  a  court  of  juf- 
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tice,  how  do  you  think  I  could  bear 
that? 

But  fince  my  character,  before  the' 
capital  enormity,  was  loft  in  the  eye  of 
the  world;  and  that  from  the  very  hour 
I  left  my  father's  houfe;  and  fmce  all  my 
own  hopes  of  worldly  nappinefs  are  en- 
tirely over;  let  me  Aide  quietly  into  my 
grave;  and  let  it  not  be  rcmemher- 
ed,  except  by  one  friendly  tear,  and  no 
more,  dropt  from  your  gentle  eye, 
mine  own  dear  Anna  Howe,  on  the 
happy  day  that  fhall  (hut  up  all  my  far- 
rows, that  there  was  fuch  a  creature 
as 

Clarissa  Harlowb* 

SATURDAY,    JULY  8. 


LETTER    XLVIII. 

MISS   HOWE,  TO    MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

SUNDAY,    JULY  9* 

MAY  Heaven  fignalize  it's  ven- 
geance, in  the  face  of  all  the 
world,  upon  the  moft  abandoned  and 
profligate  of  men  ! — And  in  it's  own 
time,  I  doubt  not  but  it  will.— And 
we  muft  look  to  a  world  beyond 
this  for  the  reward  of  your  fuffer- 
ings! 

Another  (hocking  detect  ion,  my  dear! 
—How  have  you  been  deluded !— Very 
watchful  I  have  thought  you;  very  fa- 
gacious :— but,  alas!  not  watchful, 
not  fagacious  enough,  for  the  horrid 
villain  you  have  had  to  deal  with ! 

The  letter  you  fent  me  inclofed  as 
mine,  of  the  7th  of  June,  is  a  vil- 
lainous forgery f.  The  hand,  indeed, 
is  aftoniihingly  like  mine;  and  the  co- 
ver, I  fee,  is  actually  my  cover:  but 
yet  the  letter  is  not  fo  exactly  imi- 
tated, but  that  (had  you  had  any  fu- 
fpicions  about  his  vilenefs  at  the  time) 
you,  who  fo  well  know  my  hand,  might 
nave  detected  it. 

In  fhort,  this  vile  forged  letter,  thougl* 
a  long  one,  contains  but  a  few  extracts 
from  mine.  Mine  was  a  very  long 
one.  He  has  omitted  every  thing,  I  fee, 
in  it  that  could  have  fhewn  you  whit 


•  The  attentive  reader  need  not  be  referred  back  for  what  the  lady  nevertheUfa  cotaUft 
not  account  for,  as  fhe  knew  not  that  Mr.  Lovelace  had  come  at  Mifs  Howe's  letters}  patr~» 
tkularly  that  in  Volume  IV.  p.  485,  et  feq.  which  he  comments  upon  p.  529,  ctfeq,  of  1 
fame  volume. 


t  S««  Vol.  V.  p.  680,  et  feo,. 
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a  deteflable  houfe  the  houfe  is;  and 
given  you  fufpicions  of  the  vile  Toro- 
Ijnfon.— You  will  fee  this,  and  how  he 
has  turned  Mi  ft  Lardner*s  informa- 
tion, and  my  advice*  to  you,  [execra- 
ble villain !  ]  to  hit  own  horrid  ends,  by 
the  rough  draught  of  the  genuine  let- 
ter, which  I  fliall  inclofe*. 

ApprehenuVe  for  both  our  Safeties 
from  the  villainy  of  fuch  a  daring  and 
profligate -contriver,  I  muft  call  upon 

}"rou,  my  dear,  to  refolve  upon  taking 
egal  vengeance  of  the  infernal  wretch. 
And  this  not  only  for  our  own  fakes, 
but  for  the  fakea  of  innocents  who 
otherwife  may  yet  be  deluded  and  out- 
raged by  him. 

She  then  gives  the  particulars  of  the 
report  made  by  the  young  fellow 
nvbomjbefent  to  Hampflead  iviib 
her  Utter;  and  -who  fuppofed  be  had 
delivered  it  into  her  oivnbend* : 
and  then  proceeds  : 

I  am  aftonimed,  that  the  vtle  wretch, 
who  could  know  nothing  of  the  time 
my  meflenger  (wbofe  hone  ft  y  I  can 
vouch  for)  would  come,  could  have  a 
creature  ready  to  per  fonate  you!  Strange, 
that  the  man  (hould  happen  to  arrive 
juft  as  you  were  gone  to  church,  (as  I 
find  was  the  fa 61,  on  comparing  what 
he  fays  with  your  hint  that  you  were  at 
church  twice  that  day)  when  he  might 
have  got  to  Mrs.  Moore's  two  hours 
before!— But  bad  you  told  me,  my 
dear,  that  the  villain  had  found  you  out, 
and  was  about  you  ! — You  (hould  have 
done  that— Yet,  I  blame  you  upon  a 
judgment  founded  on  the  event  only! 

I  sever  had  any  faith  in  the  ftories 
that  go  current  among  country  girls, 
«f  fpe&rei,  familiars,  and  demons  j 
yet  I  fee  not  any  other  way  to  account 
for  this  wi etch's  fuccefsful  villainy, 
and  for  his  means  of  working  up  his 
fpecious  delulions,  but  by  fuppofing 
(if  he  be  not  the  devil  himfelf)  that  he 
has  a  familiar  conftantly  at  his  elbow, 
Sometimes  it  feems  to  me,  that  this  fa- 
miliar aflames  the  ftiape  of  that  folctnn 
villain  Tom lin fort:  fometimes  that  of 
the  execrable  Sinclair,  as  he  calls  her: 
fometimes  it  is  permitted  to  take  that  of 
Lady  Betty  Lawrance— But,  when  it 
«9uld  aflame  the  angelick  (hapc  and 

•  See  Vol.  V.  p.  6*5,  et  &<j. 


mien  of  my  beloved  friend,  fee  what 
a  bloated  figure  it  made ! 

*Tis  my  opinion,  my  dear,  that  yo« 
will  be  no  longer  fafe  where  you  are, 
than  while  the  V.  is  in  the  country. 
Words  are  poor !— or  how  could  I  exe- 
crate him  !  I  have  hardly  any  doubt, 
that  he  has  fold  himfelf  for  a  time.  O 
may  the  time  bemort!— Or  may  hie 
infernal  prompter  no  more  keep  cove- 
'  nant  with  him,  than  he  does  with 
others! 

I  indole  not  only  the  rough  draught 
of  my  long  letter  men>  ioned  above j  but 
the  heads  of  that  which  the  young  fel- 
low thought  he  delivered  into  your  own 
hands  at  Hampftead.  And  when  you 
have  perufed  them,  I  will  leave  you  to 
judge,  how  much  reafon  I  had  to  be 
fur  prized,  that  you  wrote  me  not  an 
anfwer  to  either  of  thofe  letteis;  one 
of  which  you  owned  you  had  received; 
(though  it  proved  to  be  his  forged  one) 
the  other  delivered  into  your  own  hands, 
as  I  was  aflured;  and  both  of  them  of 
fo  much  concern  to  your  honour ;  and 
ftill  how  much  more  furprized  I  muft 
be,  when  I  received  a  letter  from  Mrs. 
Townfend,  dated  June  15,  from  Hamp- 
ftead, importing,  That  Mr.  Lovelace, 
who  had  been  with  you  feveral  days, 
bad,  on  the  Monday  before,  brought 
Lady  Betty  and  his  couiin,  richly  dref- 
fed,  and  in  a  coach  apd  four  to  vifit 
you:  who,  with  your  own  con  fen  t, 
pad  carried  you  to  town  with  them— to 
your  former  Lodgings  j  whlre  you  ftill 
were:  that  the  Hampftead  women  be- 
lieved you  ttf  be  married;  and  reflected 
upon  me  as  a  fomenter  of  differences 
between  man  and  wife:  that  he  himfelf 
was  at  Hampftead  the  day  before,  viz. 
Wednefday  the  14th;  and  boafted  of 
his  happinefs  with  you;  inviting  Mrs. 
Moore,  Mrs.  Be  vis,  and  Mifs  Raw- 
lins, to  go  to  town,  to  vifit  his  fpoufc; 
which  they  pro  mi  fed  to  do :  that  he  de- 
clared, that  you  were  entirely  recon- 
ciled to  your  former  lodgings;— and 
that,  finally,  the  women  at  Hampftead 
told  Mrs.  Townfend,  that  he  had  very 
handibmely  difcharged  theirs. 

I  own  to  you,  my  dear,  that  I  wai 
(0  much  furprized  and  difgufted  at  thefe 
appearances  againft  a  conduit  till  then 
unexceptionable,  that  I  was  refolved 
to  make  myfelf  at  eafy  as  I  coul<J,  an& 
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wait  till  you  fhould  think  fit  to  write 
to  me.  But  I  could  rein-in  my  impa- 
tience but  for  a  few  days;  and  on  the 
aoth  of  June  I  wrote  a  fharp  letter  to 
you;  which  I  rind  you  did  not  receive. 

What  a  fatality,  my  dear,  has  ap- 
peared in  your  cafe,  from  the  very  be- 
ginning till  this  hour!  Had  my  mo- 
ther permitted  ■■   ■ 

But  can  I  blame  her\  when  you  have 
a  father  and  mother  living,  who  have  fo 
much  to  anfwer  for? — So  much !— as 
no  father  and  mother,  confidering  the 
child  they  have  driven,  perfecutcd,  ex- 
pofed,  renounced— ever  had  to  anfwer 
for! 

But  again  I  muft  execrate  the  aban- 
doned villain— -Yet,  as  I  faid  before, 
all  words  are  poor,  and  beneath  the  oc- 
cafion.  . 

But  fee  we  not,  in  the  horrid  perju- 
lies  and  treachery  of  this  man,  what 
rakes'and  libertines  will  do,  when  they 
get  a  young  creature  into  their  power! 
It  is  probable,  that  he  might  have  the 
intolerable  prefumption  tohopeaneafier 
conqueft:  but,  when  your  unexampled 
vigilance  and  exalted  virtue  made  po- 
tions,and  rapes.,and  the  utmoft  violences, 
«eceflary  to  the  attainment  of  his  deteft- 
able  end,  we  fee  that  he  never  boggled 
at  them.  I  have  no  doubt,  that  the 
fame  or  equal  wickednefs  would  be  of- 
ferer committed  by  men  of  his  vil- 
lainous caft,  if  the  folly  and  credulity 
of  the  poor  inconfiderates  who  throw 
themfelves  into  their  hands,  did  not  give 
them  an  eafier  triumph. 

With  what  comfort  muft  thofe  pa- 
rents reflect  upon  thefe  things,  who 
have  happily  difpofed  of  their  daugh- 
ters in  marriage  to  a  virtuous  man! 
And  how  happy  the  young  women  who 
find  themfelves  fafe  in  a  worthy  pro- 
tection I— If  fuch  a  perfon as  Mifs  Cla- 
riffa  Harlowe  could  not  efcape,  who 
can  be  fecure  ? — Since,  though  every 
rake  is  not  a  I^ovelace,  neither  is 
every  woman  a  Clarissa:  and  his  at- 
tempts  were  but  proportioned  to  your 
refute  nee  and  vigilance. 

My  mother  has  commanded  me  to 
let  you  know  her  thoughts  upon  the 
whole  of  your  fad  ftory.  I  will  do  it 
in  another  letter;  and  fend  it  to  you 
with  this  by  a  fpecial  meflenger. 

But,  for  the  future,  if  you  approve 
of  it,  I  will  fend  my  letters  by  the 
ufual  hand,  (Collins's)  to  be  left  at 
tht  Saracen's  Head  on  Snow  Hill;  whi- 


ther you  may  fend  yours,  (as  we  both 
ufed  to  do,  to  Wilfon's)  except  fuch  as 
we  (hall  think  fit  to  trsinfmit  by  the 
poft:  which  I  am  afraid,  after  my  next, 
muft  be^directed  to  Mr.  Hickman,  as 
before :  fince  my  mother  is  for  fixing  a 
condition  to  our  correfpondence,  which, 
I  doubt,  you  will  not  comply  with, 
though  I  with  you  would.  This  con- 
dition I  (hall  acquaint  you  with  by- 
arid  by. 

Mean  time,  begging  excufe  for  all 
the  harm  things  in  my  laft,  of  which 
your  fweet  meeknefs  and  fuperior  great - 
nefs  of  foul  have  now  made  me  raoft 
heartily  afhamed,  I  befeech  you,  my 
deareft  creature,  to  believe  me  to  be, 
your  truly  jymfatbi%ing  and  unalterable 
friend) 

Anna  Howe. 


LETTER    XLIX. 

MISS    HOWE,   TO   MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOW*. 

MONDAY,    JULY  IQ« 

INow,  my  deareft  friend,  re  fume  my 
pen,  to  obey  my  mother,  in  giving 
you  her  opinion  upon  your  unhappy 
ftory. 

.  t  She  ftill  harps  upon  the  old  ftring, 
and  will  have  it,  that  all  your  calami- 
ties are  owing  to  your  firft  fatal  ftep; 
for  the  believes  (what  I  cannot)  that 
your  relations  had  intended,  after  one 
general  trial  more,  to  comply  with 
your  averfion,  if  they  had  found  it  as 
rivetted  a  one,  as,  let  me  fay,  it  was  a 
folly  to  fuppofe  it  would  not  be  found 
to  be,  after  fo  many  ridkuloujly  re- 
peated experiments. 

As  to  your  latter  fufTerings  from  that 
vileft  of  rhifcreants,  (he  is  unalterably 
of  opinion,  that  if  all  be  as  you  have 
related,  (which  ftie  doubts  not)  with 
regard  to  the  potions,  and  to  the  vio- 
lences you  have  fuftained,  you  ought, 
by  all  means,  to  fet  on  foot  a  profecu- 
tion  againft  him,  and  again  ft  his  devil- 
ifti  accomplices. 

She  aiks,  What  murderers,  what  ra- 
vifhers,  would  be  brought  to  juftice,  if 
modejiy  were  to  be  a  general  plea,  and 
allowable,  againft  appearing  in  a  court 
to  profecute? 

She  fays,  that  the  good  of  fociety 
requires,  that  fuch  a  beaft  of  prey 
Humid  be  hunted  out  of  it:  and,  if  you 

dq 
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do  not  profecute  him,  (he  thinks  you 
will  be  anfwerable  for  all  the  mifchiefs 
be  may  do  in  the  courfe  of  his  future 
villainous  life. 

«  Will  it  be  thought,  Nancy/  faid 
(he,  <  that  Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe  can 

*  be  in  earned,  when  (he  fays,  Aie  is 

*  not  felicitous  to  have  her  difgraces 

*  concealed  from  the  world,  if  (he  be 

*  afraid  or  amamed  to  appear  in  court, 
'  to  do  juftice  to  herfelf  and  her  fex 
'  againft  him?  Will  it  not  rather  be 
'  furmized,   that  (he  may  be  appre- 

*  hen five,  that  fome  weaknefs,  or  lurk- 

*  ing  love,  will  appear  upon  the  trial 

*  of  the  ftrange  caufe?  If,*  inferred 
/he,  '  fuch  complicated  villainy  as  this 

*  (where  perjury,  potions,  forgery, 
'  subornation,  are  all  combined  to  ef- 
'  fe£l  the  ruin  of  an  innocent  creature, 
'  and  to  dishonour  a  family  of  emi- 
1  nence,  and  where  thofe  very  crimes, 
4  as  may  be  fuppofed,  ate  proofs  of 

*  her  innocence)  is  to  go  off  with  im- 
1  punity,  what  cafe  will  deferve  to  be 
'  brought  into  judgment ;  or  what  ma* 

*  lefactor  ought  to  oe  hanged  ?* 
Then  ihe  thinks,  and  fo  do  I,  that 

the  vile  creatures,  his  accomplices, 
ought,  by  all  means,  to  be  brought  to 
condign  punifhment,  as  they  mud  and 
will  be,  upon  bringing  him  to  his  tri- 
al :  and  this  may  be  a  means  to  blow 
tip  and  root  out  a  whole  neft  of  vipers, 
andfave  many  innocent  creatures. 

She  added,  That,  if  Mifs  ClarifTa 
Harlowe  could  be  {o  indifferent  about 
having  this  publick  juftice  done  upon 
fuch  a  wretch  for  her  own  fake,  (he 
ought  to  overcome  her  fcruples  out  of 
regard  to  her  family,  her  acquaint- 
ance, and  her  fex,  wnich  are  all  highly 
injured  and  fcandalized  by  his  villainy 
to  her. 

For  her  own  part,  fhe  declares, 
That,  vrtitjbe  your  mother,  (he  would 
forgive  you  upon  no  other  terms:  and, 
upon  your  compliance  with  thefe,  (lie 
herfelf  will  undertake  to  reconcile  all 
your  family  to  you. 

Thefe,  my  dear,  are  my  mother's 
fentiments  upon  your  fad  ftory. 

I  cannot  fay,  but  there  are  reafon 
and  juftice  in  them:  and  it  is  my  opi- 
nion, that  it  would  be  very  right  for 
the  law  to  oblige  an  injured  woman  to 
profecute,  and  to  make  feduclion  on 
ibe  man's  part  capital,  where  his  Au- 
dio! bafenefs,  and  no  fault  in  her  twill, 
appeared. 
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To  this  purpofe  the  cuftom  in  the 
Ifle  of  Man  is  a  very  good  one 

If  a  (ingle  woman  there  profecutes  a 
(ingle  man  for  a  rape,  the  ecclefiaftic.d 
judges  impannel  a  jury;  and,  if  this 
jury  find  him  guilty,  he  is  re  tinned 
guilty  to  the  temporal  courts:  where, 
if  he  be  convicted,  the  decmner,  or 
judge,  delivers  to  the  woman  a  rope,  a 
fword,  and  a  ring;  and  (he  has  it  in 
her  choice  to  have  him  hanged,  be- 
headed, or  to  marry  him. 

One  of  the  two  former,  I  think, 
fhould  always  be  her  option. 

I  long  for  the  full  particulars  of 
your  ftory %  You  mud  have  but  too 
much  time  upon  your  hands,  for  % 
mind  fo  active  as  yours,  if  tolerable 
health  and  fpirits  be  afforded  you. 

The  villainy  of  the  worft  of  men, 
and  the  virtue  of  the  mod  excellent  of 
women,  I  expect  will  be  exemplified  in 
it,  were  it  to  be  written  in  the  fame 
connected  and  particular  manner,  in 
which  yon  ufed  to  write  to  me. 

Try  for  it,  my  deareft  friend;  and 
fince  you  cannot  give  the  example  with- 
out the  (warning,  give  butbt  for  the 
fakes  of  all  thofe  who  (hall  hear  of 
your  unhappy  fate;  beginning  from 
yours  of  June  5,  your  profpects  then 
not  difagreeable.  I  pity  you  for  the 
taflc;  though  I  cannot  willingly  exempt 
you  from  it. 

#        * 

My  mother  will  have  me  add,  That 
(he  muft  infxft  upon  your  profecuting 
the  villain.  She  repeats,  that  me 
makes  that  a  condition  on  which  (lie 
permits  our  future  correfpondence.  Let 
me  therefore  know  your  thoughts  up- 
on it.  I  afked  her,  if  ihe  would  be 
willing,  that  I  fhould  appear  to  fup- 
port  you  in  court,  if  you  complied?— 
By  all  means,  (he  faid,  if  that  would 
induce  you  to  begin  with  him,  and  with 
the  horrid  women.  I  think  I  could 
attend  you,  I  am  fure  I  could,  were 
( there  but  a  probability  of  bringing 
the  monfter  to  his  deferved  end. 

Once  more  your  thoughts  of  it,  fup- 
pofing  it  were  to  meet  with  the  appro- 
bation of  your  relations? 

But  whatever  be  your  determination 
on  this  head,  it  (hall  be  my  conftant 
prayer,  That  God  will  give  you  pa- 
tience to  bear  your  heavy  afflictions,  as 
a  perfon  ought  to  do  who  has  not 
brought  them  upon  herfelf  by  a  faulty 
will;  that  He  will  fpeak  peace  and  com- 
5P1  fort 
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fort  to  your  wounded  mind  j  and  give 
you  many  happy  years.  I  am,  and 
ever  will  be,  your  affedionate  and 
fakbful    . 

Anna  Howe. 

*The  two  preceding  letters  were  fent 
by  a  /fecial  mejfenger:  in  the  co- 
wer were  written  the  following 
lines. 

MONDAY,  juiy  10. 
T  Cannot,  my  dearcft  friend,  fuffer  the 
■*■  inclofed  f  go  unaccompanied  by  a 
few  lines,  to  fignify  to  you,  that  they 
are  both  lcfs  tender  in  Tome  places, 
than  I  would  have  written,  had  they 
not  been  to  pafs  my  mother's  infpec- 
tion.  The  principal  reafon,  however, 
of  my  writing  thus  feparately,  is,  to 
beg  of  you  to  permit  me  to  fend  you 
money  and  neceflaries;  which  you  mull: 
needs  want:  -and  that  you  will  let  me 
know,  if  either  I,  or  any-body  I  can 
influence,  can  be  of  fervice  to  you.  I 
am  exceffively  apprehenfive,  that  you 
are  not  enough  out  of  the  villain's 
reach  where  you  are.  Yet  London,  I 
am  perfuaded,  is  the  place,  of  alt  others, 
lb  be  private  m. 

I  could  tear  my  hair  for  vexation, 
that  I  have  it  not  In  my  power  to  afford 
you  ferfonal  protection !—  I  am,  your 
rver  devoted 

Anna  Howe. 

Once  more  forgive  me,  my  deareft 
creature,  for  my  barbarous  taunt  - 
ings  in  mine  of  the  £:h !  yet  J  can 
hardly  forgive  myfelf.  I  to  be  fo 
cruel,  yet  to  know  you  fo  well ! — 
Whence,  whence,  had  I  this-  vil* 
irripatiency  of  fpiritf 
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You  could  not  have  loved  me,  a  a  you* 
do,  nor  had  the  concern  yon  have  al- 
ways (hewn  for  my  honour,  if  you  had 
not  been  utterly  d^pleafed  with  me,  on 
the  appearance  which  my  conduct  wore 
to  you  when  you  wrote  that  letter.  \ 
moft  heartily  thank  you-,  my  beft  and 
only  love,  for  the  opportunity  you  gave 
me  of  clearing  it  up  j  and  for  being  ge- 
neroufly  ready  to  acquit  me  of  inten- 
tional blame,  the  moment  you  bad  read 
i»y  melancholy  narrative. 

As  you  arc  fo  carneft  to  have  all  the 

Sarticulm  of  my  fad  ilory  before  you, 
will,  if  life  and  Spirits  be  lent  me,, 
give  you  an  ample  account  of  all  that 
has  befallen  roe,  from  the  time  you 
mention.  Bat  this,  it  is  very  proba- 
ble, you  will  not  fee,  till  after  the  clofe 
of  my  laft  fcene:  and  as  I  (half  write 
with  a  view  to  that,  I  hope  no  other 
voucher  will  be  wanted  for  the  veracity 
©f  the  writer,  be  who  will  the  reader. 

I  am  far  from  thinking  myfelf  out 
of  the  reach  of  this  man's  further  vio- 
lence. But  what  can  I  do?  Whither 
can  I  fly?-— Perhaps  my  bad  ftate  of 
health  (which  mu-ft  grow  worfe,  a» 
recollc&ion.  of  the  paft  evils,  and  re- 
flections upon  them,  grow  heavier  and 
heavier  upon  me)  may  be  mj  protec- 
tion. Once,,  indeed,  I  thought  of  go- 
ing abroad;  and  had  I  the  profpeel  of 
many  years  before  me,  I  would  go- 
But,  my  dear,  the  blow  is  given.-—. 
Nor  have  you  reafon,  now,  circum- 
stanced as  I  am,  to  be  concerned  that 
it  is.  What  a  heart  muft  I  have,  if  it 
be  not  broken — And  indeed,  my  dear 
friend,  I  do  fo  carneftly  wifli  for  the 
laft  clofing  fcene,  and  with  fo  much 
comfort  find  myfelf  in  a  declining 
way,  that  I  even  fometimes  ungrate- 
fully regret  that  naturally  healthy  con- 
stitution, which  ufed  to  double  upon 
me  all  my  enjoyments. 

As  to  the  earn  eft  ly  recommended 
profecution,  I  may  poffibly  touch  upon 
it  more  largely  hereafter,  if  ever  I  mall 
have  better  fpirits;  for  they  are  at  pre  - 
lent  extremely  funk  and  low.  But, 
juftnow,  I  will  only  iay,  that  I  would 
fooner  fuffer  every  evil  (the  repetfiioa 
of  the  capital  one  excepted)  than  ap« 
pear  publickly  in  a  court  to  do  myfelf 
jtiftice*.     And  I  am  heartily  grieved, 

•  Dr.  Lewen,  in  Letter  LVIII.  of  Vol.  VII.  preffes  her  to  this  pubJick  profecution, 
by  arguments  worthy  of  his  character;  which  (he  anfwersin  a  manner  worthy  other*  See 
Letter  L IX.  of  that  Volume,  •     v 
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LETTER    L. 

HISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

TVES&AY,  JULY  II. 

TpORGlVE  you,  my  dear  I—  Moft 
J/  cordially  do  I  forgive  you — Will 
you  forgive  me  for  fome  (harp  things  I 
wrote  in  return  to  yours  of  the  5th  ? 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 
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that  your  mother  prefcrihes  fuch  a 
meafure  as  the  condition  of  our  future 
correfpondence :  for  the  continuance  of 
your  friend  (hip,  my  dear,  and  the  de- 
fire  I  had  to  correfoond  with  you  to  my 
life's  end,  were  all  my  remaining  hones 
and  confolation.  Neverthelefs,  as  that 
friendship  is  in  the  power  of  the  heart, 
sot  of  the  band  only,  I  hope  I  (hall 
not  forfeit  that. 

0,  my  dear!  what  would  I  give  to 
obtain  a  revocation  of  my  father's  ma- 
lediction! A  reconciliation  is  not  to  be 
hoped  for.  You,  who  never  loved  my 
father,  may  think  my  folicitude  on 
this  head  a  weaknefs:  but  the  motive 
for  it,  funk  as  my  fpirits  at  times  are, 
is  not  aiivays  weak . 

I  approve  of  the  method  you  pre- 
fcribe  for  the  conveyance  of  our  letters; x 
and  have  already  caufed  the  porter  of 
the  inn  to  be  engaged  to  bring  to  me 
yours,  the  moment  that  Collins  arrives 
with  them.  And  the  fervant  of  the 
honfe  where  I  am,  will  be  permitted  to 
carry  mine  to  Collins  for  yon. 
.  I  have  written  a  letter  to  Mifs  Raw- 
lins of  Haropftead;  the  anfwer  to  which, 
jail  now  received,  has  helped  me  to  the 
knowledge  of  the  vile  contrivance,  by 
which  this  wicked  man  got  your  letter 
of  Jone  the  10th.  I  will  give  you  the 
contents  of  both. 

In  mine  to  her,  I  briefly  acquainted 
her  with  what  had  befallen  me,  through 
f&evilenefs  of  the  women  who  had  been 
paflitd  upon  me,  as  the  aunt  and  coufin 
of  the  wickedeft  of  men;  and  own, 
that  I  never  was  married  to  him.  I  de- 
fire  her  to  make  particular  enquiry,  and 
to  let  me  know,  who  it  was,  at  Mrs. 
Moore's,  that,  on  Sunday  afternoon, 
Jane  ti,  while  I  was  at  church,  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  Mifs  Howe,  pre- 
tending to  be  me,  and  lying  on  a  couch: 
—which  letter,  had  it  come  to  my 
Aands,  would  have  faved  me  from 
ruin.  I excufe  myfelf,  (on  the  fcore  of 
the  delirium,  which  the  horrid  ufage  I 
had  received  threw  me  into,  and  from 
a  confinement  as  barbarous  as  Illegal) 
that  I  had  not  before  applied  to  Mrs. 
Moore,  for  an  account  of  what  I  was 
indebted  to  her:  which  account  I  now 
de&rtd.  And,  for  fear  of  beingtraced 
by  .Mr.  Lovelace,  I  dircfted  her  to  fu- 
peTfcribeher  anfwer,  *  To  Mrs.  Mary 
'  Atkins;  to  be  left  till  called  for,  at 
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'  the  Bell  Savage  Inn,  on  Ludgatc 
«  Hill.' 

In  her  anfwer,  (he  tells  me,  That 
the  vile  wretch  prevailed  upon  Mrs. 
Bevis  to  perfonate  me,  [A  fudden  mo- 
tion of  his,  it  feem%  on  the  appear- 
ance of  your  mcfTenger]  and  perfuaded 
her  to  lie  along  on  a  couch :  a  handker- 
chief over  her  neck  and  face;  pretend- 
ing to  be  ill;  the  credulous  woman 
drawn  in  by  fa  I  fe  notions  of  your  ill 
offices  to  keep  up  a  variance  between  a 
man  and  his  wife — and  fo  taking  the 
letter  from  your  melTenger  as  me. 

Mifs  Rawlins  tikes  pains  to  excufe 
Mrs.  Bevis's  intention.  SheexpreflTes 
their  aftoniihment  and  concern  at  what 
I  communicate:  but  is  glad,  however, 
and  fo  they  are  all,  that  they  know  in 
time  the  vilenefs  of  the  bafe  man;  the 
two  widows  and  herfclf  having,  at  his 
earneft  invitation,  defigned  me  a  vifit 
at  Mrs.  Sinclair's;  fuppofmg  all  to  be 
happy  between  him  and  me ;  as  he  af- 
fured  them  was  the  cafe.  Mr.  Love- 
lace, me  informs  me,  had  handfomely 
fatisfied  Mrs.  Moore.  And  Mifs 
Rawlins  concludes  with  withing  to  be 
favoured  with  the  particulars  of  fo  ex- 
traordinary a  ftory,  as  thefe  particulars 
may  be  of  ufe,  to  let  her  fee  what 
wicked  creatures  (women  as  well  aa 
men)  there  are  in  the  world. 

I  thank  you,  my  dear,for  the  draughts 
of  your  two  letters  which  were  inter- 
cepted by  this  horrid  man.  I  fee  the 
great  advantage  they  were  of  to  him, 
in  the  profecution  of  his  villainous  de- 
figns  againft  the  poor  wretch  whom  he 
has  fo  long  made  the  fport  of  his  ab- 
horred inventions. 

Let  me  repeat,  that  I  am  quite  fick 
of  life;  and  of  an  earth,  in  which  /«- 
no  cent  and  benevolent  fpirits  are  lure  to 
be  confidered  as  aliens^  and  to  be  made 
fufferers,  by  the  genuine  forts  and 
daughters  of  that  earth. 

How  unhappy,  that  thofe  letters  only 
which  could  have  acquainted  me  with 
his  horrid  views,  and  armed  me  againft 
them,  and  againft  the  vilenefs  of  the 
bafe  women,  mould  fall  into  his  hands! 
—  Unhappier  ftill,  in  that  my  very 
efcape  to  Hampftead  gave  him  the  op- 
portunity of  receiving  them ! 

Neverthelefs,  I  cannot  but  ftill  won- 
der, how  it  was  poffible  for  that  Tom- 
linfon  to  know  what  paflVd  between 
Mr.  Hickman   and   my  uncle    Har- 
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lowe*:  a  circumftance,  which  gave 
the  vile  impoftor  moft  of  hit  credit 
with  me. 

How  the  wicked  wretch  himfelf  could 
find  me  out  at  Hampftead,  muft  alfo 
remain  wholly  a  myftery  to  me.  He 
may  glory  in  his  contrivances— He, who 
has  more  wickednefs  than  wit,  may 
glory  in  his  contrivances! — But,  after 
all,  I  (hall,  I  humbly  p relume  to  hope, 
be  happy,  when  he,  poor  wretch,  will 
be— Alas ! — who  can  fay  what ! 

Adieu,  my  deareft  friend  1— May 
you  be  happy  1— And  then  your  Cla- 
rifla  cannot  be  wholly  miferablc ! 


LETTER    LT. 

MISS  HOWE,   TO   MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

WBDN.  MIGHT,  JULY  II. 

I  Write,  my  deareft  creature,  I  cannot 
but  write,  to  exprefs  my  concern  on 
your  dejection .  Let  me  befeech  you, 
my  charming  excellence,  let  me  befeech 
you,  not  to  give  way  to  it. 

Comfort  yourfelf,  on  the  contrary, 
in  the  triumphs  of  a  virtue  unfullied  j 
a  will  wholly  faultlefs.  Who  could 
have  withftood  the  trial?  that  you  have 
furmountcd?—  Your  coufin  Morden 
will  foon  come.  He  will  fee  juftice 
done  you,  I  make  no  doubt,  as  well 
with  regard  to  what  concerns  your  per- 
fon  as  your  cftate.  And  many  happy 
days  may  you  yet  fee  j  and  much  good 
may  you  (till  do,  if  you  will  not  heighten 
unavoidable  accidents  into  guilty  de- 
spondency. 

But  why,  my  dear,  this  pining  foli- 
citude  continued  after  a  reconciliation  , 
with  relations  as  unworthy  as  impla- 
cable; whofe  wills  are  governed  by  an 
all-grafping  brother,  who  finds  his  ac- 
count in  keeping  the  breach  open  ?  On 
this  over  folicitude,  it  is  now  plain  to 
me,  that  the  vileft  of  men  built  all  his 
fchemes.  He  faw  that  you  thirfted  af- 
ter it,  beyond  all  reafon  for  hope.  The 
view,  the  hope,  I  own,  extremely  de- 
firable,  had  your  family  been  Chriftian6; 
or  even  had  they  been  Pagans  who  had 
had  bowels. 

I  (hall  fend  this  fhort  letter  [I  am 
obliged  to  make  it  a  (hort  one]  by  young 
Rogers,  as  we  call  him  5  the  feflow'l 


fent  to  you  to  Hampftead ;  an  innocent, 
though  pragmatical  ruftick.  Admit 
him,  I  pray  you,  into  your  prefence, 
that  he  may  report  to  me  how  you  look, 
and  how  you  are. 

Mr.  Hickman  mould  attend  you; 
but  I  apprehend,  that  all  his  motions, 
and  mine  own  too,  are  watched  by  the 
execrable  wretch  :  and  indeed  his  are  by 
an  agent  of  mine :  for  I  own,  that  I  ara 
fo  apprehenfive  of  his  plots  and  revenge, 
now  I  know  that  he  has  intercepted  my 
vehement  letters  againft  him,  that  he  is 
the  fubjeft  of  my  dreams,  as  well  as  of 
my  waking  fears. 

My  mother,  at  myearneft  importa- 
nity,  has  juft  given  me  leave  to  write, 
and  to  receive  your  letters— But  fatten- 
ed this  condition  upon  the  conccflion, 
that  yours  muft  be  under  cover  to  Mr. 
Hickman,  [This  with  a  view,  I  fup- 
pofe,  to  five  him  confideration  with 
me;]  and  upon  this  further  condition, 
that  fhe  is  to  fee  all  we  write.—'  When 
'  girls  are  fet  upon  a  point,*  (he  told 
one,  who  told  me  again,  '  it  is  better 
'  for  a  mother,  if  poffible,  to  make  her- 
'  felf  of  their  party,  than  to  oppofe 

*  them ;  fmce  there  will  be  then  hopes 
'  that  (he  will  Mill  hold  the  reins  in  her 

*  own  hands/ 

Pray  let  me  know  what  the  people 
are  with  whom  you  lodge? — Shall  I 
fend  Mrs.  Townfcnd  to  direct  you  to 
lodgings  either  more  fafe  or  more  con- 
venient for  you  1 

Be  plea  fed  to  write  to  me  by  Rogers; 
who  will  wait  on  you  for  your  anfwer, 
at  your  own  time. 

Adieu,  my  deareft  creature.  Comfort 
yourfelf  as  you  would  in  the  like  un- 
happy circumftances  comfort  your  owm 

Anna  Howe. 


LETTER    LII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

THURSDAY,  J0LT  *3» 

I  Am  extremely  concerned,  my  dear 
Mifs  Howe,  for  being  primarily  the 
occafion  of  the  apprehenlions  you  have 
of  this  wicked  man's  vindictive  at* 
tempts .  What  a  wide-fpreading  error 
is  mine ! 


•  See  the  Note  at  the  bottom  of  P.  846. 
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If  I  find  that  he  feti  on  foot  any  ma- 
chination againft  you,  or  again  ft  Mr. 
Hickman,  I  do  affure  you  I  will  con- 
fent  to  profecute  him,  although  I  were 
Cure  I  (hould  not  furvive  my  fir  ft  ap- 
pearance at  the  bar  he  (hould  be  ar- 
raigned at. 

I  own  the  juftice  of  your  mother'* 
arguments  on  that  fubject ;  but  muft 
fay,  that  I  think  there  are  ctrcumftances 
in  my  particular  cafe,  which  will  ex- 
cai'e  me,  although  on  a  (lighter  occaCon 
than  that  you  are  apprehenfive  of  I 
mould  decline  to  appear  againft  him. 
I  have  laid,  that  I  may  one  day  enter 
more  particularly  into  this  argument. 

Your  meflcnger  has  now  indeed  iecn 
me.  I  talked  with  him  on  the  cheat 
put  upon  him  at  Hampftead:  and  am 
lorry  to  have  reafon  to  fay,  that  had 
not  the  poor  young  man  been  very 
fmpkt  and  very  J 'elf- fuffic  ient,  he  had 
not  been  fo  grofsly  deluded.  Mrs.  Bevis 
has  the  fame  plea  to  make  for  herfelf. 
A  good-natured,  thoughtlefs  woman; 
not  ufed  to  converfe  with  fo  vile  and  fo 
fpecious  a  deceiver  as  him,  who  made 
bis  advantage  of  both  thefe  (hallow 
creatures. 

I  think  I  cannot  be  more  private,  than 
where  I  am.  I  hope  I  am  fafe.  All 
the  rifque  I  run,  is  in  going  out,  and 
returning  from  morning  prayers;  which 
I  have  two  or  three  times  ventured  to 
do;  once  at  Lincoln's  Inn  Chapel,  at 
eleven;  once  at  St.  Dunftan's,  Fleet 
Street,  at  feven  in  the  morning*,  in  a 
chair  both  times;  and  twice  at  fix  in  the 
morning,  at  the  neighbouring  church  in 
Covcnt  Garden.  The  wicked  wretches 
Ihaveefcaped  from,  will  not,  I  hope, 
come  to  church  to  look  for  me ;  efpe- 
cially  at  fo  early  prayers;  and  I  have 
fixed  upon  the  privateft  pew  in  the  latter 
church  to  hide  myfelf  in ;  and  perhaps 
I  may  lay  out  a  little  matter  in  an  or- 
dinary gown,  by  way  of  difguife;  my 
face  naif- hid  by  my  mob. — I  am  very 
carelcfs,  my  dear,  of  my  appearance 
now.  Neat  and  clean,  takes  up  the 
whole  of  my  attention. 

The  man's  name  at  .whofe  houfe  I 
lodge,  is  Smith — A  fr\ovc-maker,  as 
weiTttsyWIfcr.  ,  His  wife  is  the  mop- 
fceeper.  A  dealer  alfo  in  itockings, 
ribbands,  fnuff,  and  perfumes.  A  ma- 
tron-like woman,  plain -hearted,  and 
prudent.     The  hyfband  an  honcft,  in- 


dufti  ious  man.  And  they  live  in  good 
understanding  with  each  other  1  a  proof 
with  me,  that  their  hearts  are  right; 
for  where  a  married  couple  live  toge. 
ther  upon  ill  terms,  it  is  a  fign,  I  think, 
that  each  knows  fomethingamifsof  the 
other,  cither  with  regard  to  temper  or 
morals,  which  if  the  world  knew  as  well 
as  themfelves,  it  would  perhaps  as  little 
like  them,  as  fnch  people  like  each 
other.  Happy  the  marriage,  where  nei- 
ther man  nor  wife  has  any  wilful  or 
premeditated  evil  in  their  general  con- 
duct to  reproach  the  other  with !— For 
even  perfons  who  have  bad  hearts  will 
have  a  veneration  for  thofe  who  have 
good  ones. 

Two  neat  rooms,  with  plain,  but 
clean  furniture,  on  the  fir  ft  floor,  are 
mine;  one  they  call  the  dining-room. 

There  is,  up  another  pair  of  ftairs,  a 
very  worthy  widow- lodger,  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick  by  name;  who,  although  of  low 
fortunes,  is  much  icfpected,  as  Mrs. 
Smith  allures  me,  by  people  of  condi- 
tion of  her  acquaintance,  for  her  piety, 
prudence,  and  underftanding.  With  her 
I  propofe  to  be  well  acquainted. 

I  thank  you,  my  dear,  for  your  kind, 
your  feafonable  advice  and  confolation. 
I  hope  I  (hall  have  more  grace  given 
me,  than  to  defpond,  in  the  religious 
fenfeof  the  word  :  efpecially,  as  I  can 
apply  to  myfelf  the  comfort  you  give 
me,  that  neither  my  will,  nor  my  in- 
confideratenefs,  has  contributed  to  my 
calamity.  But,  neverthelefs,  the  irre- 
concileablenefs  of  my  relations,  whom 
I  love  with  an  unabated  reverence ;  my 
apprehenfionsof  fre(h  violences;  [Thit 
wicked  man,  I  doubt,  will  not  yet  let 
me  reft]  my  being  deftitute  of  protec- 
tion; my  youth,  my  lex,  my  unac- 
quainted nefs  with  the  world,  fubjecting 
me  to  infults;  my  reflections  on  the 
fcandal  I  have  given,  added  to  the  fenfe 
of  the  indignities  I  have  received  from 
a  man,  of  whom  I  defer ved  not  ill ;  all 
together  will  undoubtedly  bring  on  the 
effect,  that  cannot  be  undefirable  to  me. 
—The  (lower,  however,  perhaps  from 
my  natural  good  conititution;  and,  as 
I  prefume  to  imagine,  from  principles 
which  I  hope  will,  iu  due  time,  and  by 
due  reflection,  fct  me  aba<uc  the  fenfeof 
all  --worldly  difappcintments. 

At  preicnt,  my  head  is  much  disor- 
dered.    I  have  not  indeed  enjoyed  it 


•  The  feven  o'clock  prayers  at  St.  Dunftan's  have  been  fince  difcontinued. 
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with  any  decree  of  clearnefs,  fince  the 
violence  done  to  that,  and  to  my  heart 
too,  by  the  wicked  art's  of  the  aban- 
doned creatures  I  was  cad  among. 

I  mu ft  have  more  conflicts.  At  time* 
I  find  myfelf  not  fubdued  enough  to 
my  condition.  I  will  welcome  thofe 
conflicts  as  they  come,  as  probationary 
ones— But  yet  my  father's  malediclion 
—the  temporary  part  fo  ttrangely  and 
fo  literally  compleated  I  —  I  cannot, 
however,  think,  when  my  mind  is 
Jlrongefl—'BvLX  what  is  the  ftory  of  I&ac, 
and  Jacob,  and  Efau,  andof  Rebekah's 
cheating  the  latter  of  the  bleffing  de- 
signed for  him,  (in  favour  of  Jacob) 
given  us  for  in  the  27th  chapter  of  Ge- 
nefis?  My  father  uled,  I  remember,  to 
enforce  the  doctrine  deducible  from  it, 
on  'his  children,  by  many  arguments. 
At  leaft,  therefore,  be  muft  believe  there 
is  great  weight  in  the  curfe  he  has  an- 
nounced 5  and  lhall  I  not  be  folicitous 
to  get  it  revoked,  that  he  may  not  here- 
after be  grieved,  for  my  fake,  that  he 
did  not  revoke  it  > 

All  I  will  at  prefent  add,  are  my 
thanks  to  your  mother  for  her  indul- 
gence to  us.  Due  compliments  to  Mr. 
Hickman;  and  my  requeft,  that  you 
will  believe  me  to  be,  to  my  laft  hour, 
and  beyond  it,  if  poflible,  my  beloved 
friend,  and  my  dearer  (elf,  (for  what 
is  now  my  felf!)  your  obliged  and  of- 
fedionate 

Clarissa  Harlowb. 


LETTER    LIII. 

MR,    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  ES<^. 

FRIDAY,    JULY  7. 

1  Have  three  of  thy  letters  at  once  be- 
fore me  to  anfwer;  in  each  of  which 
thou  complained  of  my  filence;  and  in 
one  of  them  telfeft  me,  that  thou  canft 
not  live  without  I  fcribble  to  thee  every 
day,  or  every  other  day  at  leaft. 

Why,  then,  die,  Jack,  if  thou  wilt. 
What  heart,  thinkeft  thou,  can  I  have 
to  write,  when  I  have  loft  the  only  iub- 
je£i  worth  writing  upon  ? 

Help  me  again  to  my  angel,  to  my 
Clarissa;  and  thou  (halt  have  a  let- 
ter from  me,  or  writing  at  leaft,  part  of 
a  letter,  every  hour.  All  that  the  char- 
mer of  my  heait  mall  fay,  that  will  I 
put  down :  every  motion,  every  air  of 


her  beloved  perfon,  every  look,  will  I 
try  to defcribe;  and  when  (he  is  filent,  I 
will  endeavour  to  tell  thee  her  thoughts, 
either  what  they  are,  or  what  I  would 
have  them  to  bc-*-So  that,  having  ker9 
I  (hall  never  want  a  fubj;&.  Having 
loft  her,  my  whole  foul  is  a  blank :  the 
whole  creation  round  me,  the  elements 
above,  beneath,  and  every- thing  I  be- 
hold, (for  nothing  can  I  enjoy)  arc  * 
blank  without  her. 

'  O  return,  return,  thou  only  char- 
'  mer  of  my  foul !  Return  to  thy  ador- 

*  ing  Lovelace!  What  is  the  light,  what 
'  the  air,  what  the  town,  what  the  coun- 
'  try,  what's  any-thing,  without  thee? 

*  Light,  air,  joy,  harmony,  in  my  no- 

*  tion,  are  but  parts  of  thee;  and  could 
4  they  be  all  exprefied  in  one  word,  that 
1  word  would  be  Clarissa. 

4  O  my  beloved  Clarissa!  Return 
4  thou  then ;  once  more  return  to  blefs 
4  thv  Lovelace,  who  now,  by  the  lofs 
4  of  thee,  knows  the  value  of  the  jewel 

*  he  has  (lighted;  and  rifes  every  morn- 
4  ing  but  to  curfe  the  fun,  that  (nines 

*  upon  every- body  but  him  !* 

*  # 
Well,  but,  Jack,  'tis  a  furpriztng 
thing  to  me,  that  the  dear  fugitive  can- 
not be  met  with  ;  cannot  be  heard  of. 
She  is  fo  poor  a  plotter,  (for  plotting  is 
not  her  talent)  that  I  am  confident,  had 
I  been  at  liberty,  I  mould  have  found 
her  out  before  now,  although  the  dif- 
ferent emiflaries  I  have  employed  about 
town,  round  the  adjacent  villages,  and 
in  Mifs  Howe's  vicinage,  have  hitherto 
failed  of  fuccefs.  But  my  lord  conti- 
nues fo  weak  and  low-fpirited,  that 
there  is  no  getting  from  him,  I  would 
not  difoblige  a  man  whom  I  think  in 
danger  ft  ill :  for  would  his  gout,  now 
it  has  got  him  down,  but  give  him,  like 
a  fair  boxer,  the  rifing-blow,  all  would 
be  over  with  him.  And  here  [Pox  of 
his  fondnefs  for  me!  it  happens  at  a 
very  bad  time]  he  makes  me  fit  hours 
together  entertaining  him  with  my  ro- 
gueries :  (a  pretty  amufement  for  a  fick 
man !  J  and  yet,  whenever  he  has  the 
gout,  he  prays  night  and  morning;  with 
his  chaplain.  But  what  muft  bis  no- 
tions or  religion  be,  who,  after  he  has 
nofed  and  mumbled  over  his  refponfes, 
can  give  a  figh  or  groan  of  fat isf ac- 
tion, as  if  he  thought  he  had  made  up 
with  Heaven ;  and  return  with  a  new 
appetite  to  my  ftories?— Encouraging 
them,  by  (baking  hit  fides  with  laugh- 
ing 
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ang  atdiem,  soil  calling  me  a  fad  fel- 
Jow  in  fuch  an  accent,  as  thews  he  takes 
xoiinall  delight  in  his  kinfman. 

The  old  peer  has  been  a  (inner  inli  is 
day,  and  fuffers  for  it  now  x  a  freaking 
hnner.fidhtg,  rather  than  rujbing,  into 
vices,  for  fear  of  his  reputation :  or, 
rather,  for  fear  of  detection,  and  pofi- 
tire  proof  j  for  thefe  fort  of  fellows, 
Jack,  have  no  real  regard  for  reputa- 
tion.—Paying  for  what  he  never  had, 
and  never  daring  to  rife  to  the  joy  of  an 
<ntcrprize  at  fir  ft  hand,  which  could 
bring  him  within  view  of  a  tilting,  or 
of  the  honour  of  being  considered  as  the 
principal  man  in  a  court  of  juftice. 

To  fee  fuch  an  old  Trojan  as  this, 
>juft  dropping  into  the  grave,  which  I 
hoped  ere  this  would  have  been  dug, 
and  filled  up  with  him;  crying  out 
with  pain,  and  grunting  with  weak- 
nef«j  yet  in  the  fame  moment  crack  his 
leathern  face  into  an  horrible  laugh, 
and  call  a  young  (inner '  Charming  var- 
'Jet/encoreing  him,  as  formerly  be  ufed 
to  do  the  Italian  eunuchs ;  what  a  pre- 
j»fterous,what  an  unnatural  adherence 
to  old  habits! 

My  two  coufins  are  generally  prefeat 
when  I  entertain,  as  the  old  peer  calls 
it.  Thofe  ftories  muft  drag  horribly, 
that  have  not  more  hearers  and  applaud- 
ers,tbanrelaters. 

1  AtfUutiUrl  r 

Aye,  Bt\f ord,jiffdauders9  repeat  I  j 
for  a/though  thefe  girls  ;>retcnd  to  blame 
**e  fometimes  for  the  fat? s,  they  juraife 
niv  manner,  my  invention,  my  intre* 
todity — Beudes,  what  other  people  call 
ft/am,  that  call  I  prajfe:  I  ever  did  5 
and  fo  I  yery  early  discharged  Jbatpe> 
tkt  cold-water  damper  to  an  *kicr- 
prittng  fpirit. 

Tfcefearefmart  girls;  they  have  life 
tod  wit;  and  yefterday,  upon  Char- 
lotte's ravine  againft  me  upon  a  related 
ttierprize,  I  told  her,  that  I  had  had -in 
debate  feveral  times,  whether  (he  were 
or  were  not  too  near  of  kin  to  me:  an4 
Jhat  it  was  once  a  moot  point  with  me, 
whether  I  could  not  love  her  dearly  for 
a  month  or  fo :  and-perhaps  it  was  weM 
for  her,  that  another  pretty  little  puis 
tirted  up,  and  diverted  me,  jofe  as  1  was 
jtptering  upon  the  court* 

They  all  three  held  up  their  hands 
asaeyes  at  once.  But  I  obferved,  that 
though  the  girls  excjaimejl  againft  me, 
(hey  were  not  fo  angry  at  this  plain 
freaking,  a*  X  haw  fo^nd  my  beloved 


upon  hints  lb  dark,  that  I  have  won* 
dered  at  ber^u'ick  apprebenfion. 

I  told  Charlotte,  That,  grave  as  die 
pretended  to  be  in  her  faming  refent- 
ments  on  thrl  declaration,  1  was  fure  I 
mould  not  have  been  put  to  the  expence 
of  above  two  or  three  ftratagems,  (for 
nobody  admired  a  good  invention  more 
than  flic)  could  I  but  have  difentangled 
her  confeience  from  the  eiribarrafles  of 
confnnguinity. 

She  pretended  to  he  highly  difpleafed  s 
Co  did  ner  filler  for  her.  I  told  her,  that 
(he  feemed  as  much  in  e?rneft  as  if  me 
had  thought jw*  fo;  and  dared  the  trial  J 
ftain  words,  Ifaid,  in  thefe  cafes,  were 
more  mocking  to  their  fex  than  gradatim 
actions.  And  1  bid  Patty  not  be  dif- 
pleafed at  my  diftinguHhing  her  filler  j 
fince  I  had  a  gveat  refpc&  for  her  like* 
wife. 

An  Italian  air,  hi  my  istnal  carelefs 
wa  y,  a  hal  f-  ftruggled  -  for  ki  fs  from  me. 
ana  a  (hrug  of  the  moulder  by  way  of 
admiration,  from  each  pretty  coufin, 
and 'Sad,  fad  fellow/  from  the  old  peer, 
attended  with  a  fide -making  laugh, 
made  us  all  friends. 

There,  Jack!— M/ilt  thou,  or  wilt 
thou  not,  take  this  for  a  letter?  There's 
quantity,  I  am  fure.— How  have  I  filled 
a  meet,  (not  a  (hart -hand  one  indeed) 
without  a  fubjeft  t  My  fellow  (hall  .take 
this;  for  he  m  going  to  town.  An4 
if  thou  canft  think  tolerably  of  fuch 
execrable  fluff,  I  will  loon  fond  thee 
another* 


LETT  Eft    UV. 

MR.  LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  £30^. 

SIX,  8ATU1DAY  MOININO,  JULY  ft* 

HAVE  I  nothing  new,  nothing 
diverting,  in  my  whimfical  way, 
thou  alkeft,  in  one  of  thy  three  letters 
before  me,  to  entertain  thee  with  ?— « 
And  thou  telleft  me,  that,  when  I  have 
leaA  to  narrate,  to  fpeak,  in  the  Scot- 
tiih  phcafe,  (  am'moft  diverting.  X 
pretty  compliment,  either  to  thyklf,  or 
to  me.  To  both  indeed  !— A  fign  that 
thou  haft  as  frothy  a  heart  as  I  a  head* 
But  can  (I  thou  fuppofe,  that  this  ad- 
mirable woman  is  not  all,  is  not  every- 
thing wi.tb  mc?  Yet  I  cjrend  to  think 
of  her  too ;  for  detection  of  all  my  con* 
triyancesj  X  doubt,  muft  come  next, 

*CL  The 
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The  old  peer  is  alfo  full  of  Mifs 
Harlowe:  and  fo  are  my  coufins.  He 
hopes  I  will  not  be  fuch  a  dog  [There's 
afpecimen  of  his  peer- like  dialect]  as 
to  think  of  doing  difhonourably  by  a 
woman  of  fo  much  merit,  beauty,  and 
fortune;  and  be  fays  of  fo  good  a  fa- 
mily. v  But  I  tell  him,  that  this  is  a 
flringhe  mult  not  touch:  that  it  is  a 
very  tender  point:  in  ihort,  is  my  fore 
place;  and  that  I  am  afraid  he  would 
handle  it  too  roughly,  were  I  to  put 
myfelf  in  the  power  of  fo  ungentle  an 
operator. 

He  makes  his  crazy  head. .  He  thinks 
all  is  not  as  it  (hould  be  between  us^ 
longs  to  have  me  preient  her  to  him  as 
my  wife ;  and  often  tells  me  what  great 
things  he  will  do,  additional  to  his  for- 
mer propofals;  and  what  preferits  he 
will  make  on  the  birth  of  the  fii  ft  child. 
But  I  hope  the  whole  of  his  eflate  will 
be  in  my  hands  before  fuch  an  event 
takes  place.  No  harm  in  hoping,  Jack! 
Lord  M.  fays,  Were  it  not  for  hope,  the 
heart  -would  break. 

m     # 

Eight  o'clock  at  Midfummer,  and 
thefe  lazy  vartleteffes  (in  full  health) 
rot  come  down  vet  to  breakfart'.— 
What  a  confoundca  indecency  in  young 
hdies,  to  let  a  rake  know  that  they  love 
fheir  beds  fodearly,and,atthefame  time, 
•where  to  have  item ! — But  I'll  puniAi 
them— They  (hall  bieakfaft  with  their 
old  uncle,  and  yawn  at  one  another  as 
if  for  a  wager;  while  I  drive  my  phae- 
ton to  Colonel  Ambrofe's,  who  ycfter- 
dav  gave  mean  invitation  both  Jo  break- 
fa  ft:  and  dine,  on  account  of  two  York- 
shire nieces,  celebrated  toafts,  who  have 
been  with  him  this  fortnight  paft  ;  and 
who,  he  f*ys,  want  to  fee  me.  So,  Jack, 
all  women  do  not  run  away  from  me, 
thank  Heaven!— I  wifh  I  could  have 
leave  of  my  heart,  fmce  the  dear  fugi- 
tive is  fo  ungrateful,  to  drive  her  out  of 
It  with  another  beauty.  But'who  can 
fupplantherr  Who  can'be  admitted 
to  a  place  in  it  after  Mifs  ClaiifTa  Har- 
lowe ? 

'  At  my  return,  if!  can  find  a  fubject, 
1  wilj  fcribble  on,  to  oblige  thee. 

.My  phaeton's  ready.  My  cdufins  (end 
me  word  they  are  juft  coming  down :  Co 
in  fpite  I'll  be  gone. 


not  pafs  the  afternoon  with  them,  for 
the  heatt  of  me.  There  was  enough 
in  the  per  Tons  and  faces  of  the  two 
young  ladies  to  fet  me  upon  compan- 
ions. Particular  features  held  my  at- 
tention for  a  few  moments  :  but  thefe 
ferved  but  to  whet  my  impatience  to  find 
the  charmer  of  my  foul ;  who,  for  per- 
fon,  for  air,  for  mind,  never  had  any 
equal.  My  heart  recoiled  and  fickened 
upon  comparing  minds  and  conversa- 
tion. Pert  wit,  a  too  ftudied  defire  to 
pleafe;  each  in  high  good- humour  with 
herfelf  j  an  open  mouth  affectation  in. 
both,  to  (hew  white  teeth,  as  if  the  prin- 
cipal excellence;  and  to  invite  amorous 
familiarity,  by  the  promife  of  a  fweet 
breath;  at  the  fame  lime  reflecting  ta- 
citly upon  breaths  arrogantly  implied 
to  be  lefs  pure. 

Once  I  could  have  borne  them. 
They  fcemed  to  be  disappointed  that 
I  was  fo  foon  able  to  leave  them.    Yet 
have  I  not  at  nrefent  fo  mtych  vanity 
[My  Clarifla  has  cured  me  of  my  va- 
nity] as  to  attribute  their  difappoint- 
ment  fo  much  to  particular  liking  of 
me,  as  to  their  own  felf- admiration. 
They  looked  upon  me  as  a  connoifleur 
in  beauty.     They  would  have  been 
proud  or  engaging  my  attention,  as 
fuch  :  but  fo  affected,  fo  flimfy-witted, 
mere  lkin-deep  beauties  1— They  had 
looked  no  farther  into  themfelves  than 
what  their  glaffes  had  enabled  them  to 
fee :  and  their  glaffes  were  flattering* 
glaffes  too  ;   for  I  thought  them  pa/five* 
faced,  and  fpiritlefa;  with  eyes,  how- 
ever, upon  the  hunt  for  conquefts,  and 
befpeaking  the  attention  of  others,  in 
order  to  countenance  their  own.-— I  be* 
lieve  I  could,  with  a  little  pains,  bav* 
given  them  life  and  foul,  and  to  every 
Feature  of  their  faces  foarkling  infor- 
mation—But  my  Clarifla!— OBelford, 
my  Clarifla  has  made  me  eyelcfs  and 
fenfelcfs  to  every  other  beauty!— Dq 
thou  And  her  for  me,  as  a  fubject  wor- 
thy of  my  pen,  or  this  Jhall  be  the  laft 
from  tbj 

tOVI^ACE, 


j  gone. 


satvxdat  aftiincds, 
I  Dit>  flay  to  dine  with  the  colonel 
and  his  lady,  and  nieces  :  but  I  could 
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Jack,  have  1  a  fubje£i  with 

vengeance.     I  am.  in  the  verj 

"  my  trial  for  all  my  fin's  to  mj 

be  loveia 
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beloved  fugitive.  For  here  to-day,  at 
about  five  o'clock,  arrived  Lady  Sarah 
SadJicr  and  Lady  Betty  Lawrance, 
each  in  her  chariot- and -fix.  Dowagers, 
love  equipage;  and  thefe  cannot  travel 
ten  mile*  without  a  fet,  and  half  a  do- 
2  en  horfemen. 

My  time  had  hung  heavy  upon  my 
hands j  and  fo  I  went  to  church  after 
dinner.     *  Why  nlay  not  hand  Tome 

*  fellows,'  thought  I, « like  to  be  look- 
'  ed  at,  as  well  as  handfome  wenches  V 
I  fell  in,  when  fervice  was  over,  with 
Major  Warneton ;  and  fo  came  not  home 
till  after  fix;  and  was  furprized,  at  en- 
tering the  court-yard  here,  to  find  it 
littered  with  equipages  and  lervants.  I 
was  Aire  the  owners  of  them  came  for 
so  good  to  me. 

Lady  Sarah,  I  foon  found,  was  rai fed 
to  this  vifit  by  Lady  Betty;  who  has 
health  enough  to  allow  her  to  look  out 
of  her/elf,  and  out  of  her  own  affairs, 
for  bufinefs.  Yet  congratulation  to 
Lord  M.  on  his  amendment  [Spiteful 
devils  on  both  accounts  I]  was  the 
avowed  errand.  But  coming  in  my  ab- 
fence,  I  was  their  principal  fubjeel; 
and  they  had  opportunity  to  fet  each 
other's  heart  againft  me. 

Simon  Parfons  hinted  this  to  me,  as 
I  patted  by  the  Reward's  office-,  for  it 
feems  they  talked  loud;  and  he  was 
making  up  fome  accounts  with  old 
Prit  chard. 

However,  I  haftened  to  pay  my  duty 
to  them.  Other  people  not  performing 
theirs,  is  no  ex c ufe  for  the  negleft  of 
©Drown,  you  know. 

A*l>  HOW  X  INTI1  WON  MY  TRIAL. 

TIT  I T  H  horrible  grave  faces  was  I 
received.  The  two  antiques  only 
bowed  their  tabby  heads;  miking  long- 
er faces  than  ordinary;  and  all  the  old 
lines  appearing  ftrong  in  their  furrow- 
ed foreheads  and  fallen  cheeks;  *  How 

•  do  yon,  coufin  ?'  and,  «  How  do  you, 
'  Mr.  Lovelace  V  looking  all  round  at 
•fee  another,  as  who  mould  fay,  *  Do 
'  yoa  fpeak  firft:'  and  «  Do  ycu:*  for 
they  feemed  refolved  to  lofe  no  time. 

I  had  nothing  for  it,  but  an  air  as 
manly,  a*  theirs  was  womanly.  '  Your 
'  fenraat*  Madam,'  to  Lady  Betty— 
and,  *  Your  fervaaf,  Madam— I  am' 
'  jrlad  to  file  ydu  abroad/  \o  Lady  Sa- 
rah. 


*S7 

I  took  my  feat.  Lord  M.  looked 
horribly  glum;  his  fingers  ciafpt,  and 
turning  round  ind  round,  under  and 
over,  his  but  juft  difgouted  thumbs) 
His  fallow  face,  and  goggling  eyes,  caft 
upon  the  floor,  on  the  fire-place,  on  hit 
two  lifters,  on  his  two  kinfwomen,  by 
turns;  but  not  once  deigning  to  loak 
upon  me. 

Then  I  began  to  think  of  the  lauda- 
num, and  wet  cloth,  I  told  thee  of  long 
ago;  and  to  call  royfeif  in  queftion  for 
a  tendernefs  of  heart  that  will  never  do 
me  good. 

At  la(r,  «  Mr.  Lovelace  t— Coufin 

*  Lovelace! Hem  ! — Hem!— I  am 

4  lorry,  very  forry,*  hefitated  Lady  Sa- 
rah, *  that  there  is  no  hope  of  your 
4  ever  taking  up  ■■      ' 

*  What's  the  matter  now,  Madam?* 

*  The  matter  now  ! Why,  Lady 

*  Betty  has  two  letters  from  Mifs  Har- 

*  lowe,  which  have  told  us  what's  the 

*  matter        Are  all  women  alike  with 

*  you  ?» 

*  Yes;'  I  could  have  ar.fwered, 
'  'bating  the  difference  which  pride 

*  makes. ' 

Then  they  all  choms'd  upon  me— 
1  Such  a  character  as  Mifs  Harlowe's!* 
cried  one—*  A  ladv  of  fo  much  ge- 
'  nerofity  and  good  fenfel'  another— 
4  How  charmingly  ihe  writes  1*  the 
two  maiden  monkeys,  looking  at  her 
fine  hand -writing:  her  perfections  my 
crimes.     «  What  can  you  cxpeft  will 

*  be  the  end  of  thefe  things!*  cried 
Lady  Sarah—  •  Damn'd,  damn'd  do- 

*  ingsl*  vociferated  the  peer,  fhaking 
his  loofeftcfh'd  wabbling  chaps,  which 
hung  on  his  fhoulders  like  an  old  cow's 
dew  lap. 

For  my  part,  I  hardly  knew  whe- 
ther to  ting  or  fay,  what  I  had  to  reply 
to  thefe  all-at- once  attacks  upon  roe *  — 
1  Fair  and  fortly,  ladies— One  at  a  time, 

*  I  befeech  yon.    lam  not  to  be  hunted 

*  down  without  being  heard,  I  hope. 
«  Pray  let  me  fee  thefe  letters.     I  beg 

*  you  will  let  me  fee  them.* 

«  There  they  are: — that's  the  firft— 

*  Read  it  out,  if  you  can.' 

I  opened  a  letter  from  my  charmer, 
dated  Tburfdaj,  June  29,  our  wed- 
ding-day, that  was  to  be,  and  written 
fo  Lady  Betty  Lawrance.  By  the  con- 
tents, to  my  great  joy,  I  find  the  dear 
creature  is  alive  and  well,  and  in  charm  - 
ing  fprrits.  But  the  direction,  where  to 
5  Qj  ftnd 
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fend  an  anftrer  was  fo  feratched  out, 
that  I  could  not  read  it}  which  afli&ed 
roe  much. 
She  putt  three  questions  in  it  to  Lady 

Betty. 

j  ft,  About  a  letter  of  Bert,  dated 
June  7,  congratulating  me  on  my  nup- 
tials, and  which*  I  was  fo  good  as  to 
fare  Lady  Betty  the  trouble  of  writ- 
ing—-A  very  civil  thing  of  roe,  £ 
tfctnkf 

Again— Whether  the  and  one  of  her 
nieces  Montague  were  to  go  to  town , 
on  an  old  Chancery  fu it?— -Aftd,  whe- 
ther they  actually  did  go  to  town  ac- 
cordingly, and  to  HampAead  aftev- 
wards  ?  and,  whether  they  brought  to 
town  from  thence  the  young  creature 
whom  they  vifited;  was  the  fubject  of 
the  fecond  and  third  queftions. 

A  little  inquifitive  dear  rogue  1  and 
what  did  (he  expect  to  be  the  better  for 
thefequeftions? — ButcurioGty,  damn'd 
curiohty,  is  the  itch  of  the  fex— Yet 
when  did  ft  thou  know  it  turned  to  their 
benefit  ?— For  they  feldbm  enquire,  but 
when  they  fear— And  the  proverb,  as. 
my  lord  has  it,  fays,  //  comes  ivitb  a 
fear.  That  is,  I  fuppofe,  what  they, 
fear  generally  happens,  becaufe  there  is 
generally  occaflon  for  the  fear. 

Curiofity  indeed  (he  avows  to  be  her. 
only  motive  for  thefe  interrogatories: 
for  though  me  fays,  her  lady/hip  may 
fuppofe  the  queftions  are  not  afked  fo9 
good  to  me,  yet  the  anfwer  can  do  me 
no  harm,  nor  her  good*  only  to  give  her 
to  underftand,  whether  I  have  told  her  a 
parcel  of  damn'd  lies;  that's  the  plain? 
EngliJh  of  her  enquiry. 

«  Well,  Madam,'  faid  I,  with  a* 
much  philofbphy  as  h  could  aflume*. 
«  and  may  I  aik— Pray,  what  was  your 
4  lady  (hip's  anfwer  ?• 

«  There's  a. copy  of  it,*  tofling.it  te- 
nse, very  difrefpectfully. 

This  anfwer  was  daied  July  i.  A 
very  kind  and'  oomplaifant  one  to  the 
lady,  but  very  foibto  her  poor  kinf- 
man— That  people  can  give  up  their 
own  flem  ana  blood  with  To  much  cafe  I' 
—She  tells  her  how  proud  al  1  our  family- 
would  be  of  an  alliance  with  fuch  an 
excellence;  She  does  me  juftice  in  fay- 
ing how.  much  I  adore  her,  as  an*  an- 
ru  of.  a  woman;  and  begs  of  hep  for 
know  not  how  many  lakes,  befides 
ray  lours  fake,  that /he  will  be  fo  good 
as  toliavometor  anhvibaodi  ana  an. 


fwers— thou  wilt  guefs  how— to  ther 
lady's  questions. 
'  Well,  Madam;  and  Dray,  may  t 

*  be  favoured-  with  the  lady's  other 
«  letter?  I  prefurae  it  is  in  reply  to* 

*  you  rs. % 

«  It  is,'  faid  the  peer:  «  but,  Sir,  le* 
4  me  afk  you  a  few  quefttons,  before 
'  you  read  it — Give  me  the  letter,  Lady 
'  Betty.' 

*  There  it  is,  my  lord.' 

Then  on  went  the  fpe&acles,  an-dhi? 
bead  moved  to  the  lines—'  A  charmingr 
'  pretty  hand  I— I  have  often  hearty 
'  that  this  lady  is  a  genus. ' 

And  fo,.  Jack,  repeating  my  lord's 
wife  comments  and  qucftions  will  let  thee 
into  the  contents  oh  this  mercilefs  let- 
ter. 

"  Monday  July  3,"  [reads  my  lord  J 
— '  Let  me  fee  !— That  was  laft  Man* 

*  day\  no  longer  ago !'  "  Monday,  J u- 
€t  ly  the  third—  Madam—  I  cannot  ex- 
"  cufemyfelf  urn,  urn,  urn,  um, 
4  urn,  urn,*  [humming  inarticulately, 
and  (kipping}— "  1  mu^  own  to  you, 
fi  Madam,  that  the  honour  of  being 
"  related " 

Off  went  the  fpe&acles — «  Now,  tell 
c  me,  Sir-r,  has  not  this  lady  loft  all 
4  the  friends  the  had  in  the  world,  for 
4  your  fake?' 

4  She  has  very  implacable  friends, 
4  my  lord  :  we  ail  know  that/ 

«  But  has  (he  not  loft  them  all  fo* 
c  your  fake !— Tell  me  that.* 

'  I  believe  (b,  my  lord.' 

*  Well  then !— I  am  glad  thou  art 

*  not  (0  gracelefs-as  to  deny  that/ 

On  went  the  fpeSaclcs  again— u  I 
'*  mnft  own  to  you,  Madam,  that  ther 
u  honour  of  being  related  to  ladies* 
"  as  eminent  for  their  virtue,  as  for 
"  their  defcent— "  Very  pretty >9  truly  t% 
faith  my  lord,  repeating,  "  ar  eminent 
**  fir  their  virtue  as  fir  their  dtfeent* 
"  was,  at  firft,  no  ftnall  inducement 
M  with  me  to  lend  an  ear  to  Mr.  Love- 
ly lace's  addrefs." 

*  There  is  dignity,  born  dignity,  la 

*  this  lady/  cried  my  lord. 

Lady  Sarah,  4  She  would  have  been* 
'  a  grace  to  our  family.' 
t  Lady  Betty.  '  Indeed  (he  would*' 
*  Lovei,  4  To  a  royal-  family,  I  will 

*  venture  to  fay.' 

LordM,  *  Then  what  a  devil * 

LoveL  *  Plra(e  to  read  on,  my  lordt 
4  It  cannot  be  her  letter,  if  it  does  no* 

4  moke 
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'  make  yoa  admire  her  more  and  more 
'  as  you  read.— Cou fin  Charlotte— 
*  coufin  Patty—pray  attend"— Read  on* 
«  my  lord.' 

Mil's  Charlotte.  <  Amazing  font* 
«  tote!' 

Miff  Patty  only  lifted  up  Iter  dove's 
ffyes. 

UrdSi.  [Readingl  «  And  the  ra- 
M  ther,  as  I  was*  determined*,  bad  it 
u  come  to  effeft,  to  da  every- thing  in 
"  my  power  to  deferve  your  favour* 
M  able  opinion." 

Then  again  they  chorus'd  upon  me. 

A  blefTed  time  of  it,  poor  I  \ — I  had 
nothing  for  icbut  impudence  I 

Lo-veL  *  Pray  read  on,  my  lord— I 

*  told  you  how  you  would  aril  admire 
4  hex— Or,  (half  I  read?' 

Lord  hi.  •  Damn'd  a  durance !'  [then 
reading]  "  I  had  another  motive,  which 
"  1  knew  would  of  itfelf  give  me  merit 
'*  with  your  whole  family:"  {Ttej 
wcreafl  earj  "  a  prefumptuoos  one; 
"  a  pumfhably  preiumptuous  one,  at 
M  it  has  proved:  in  the  hope  that  I 
"  might  be  an  humble  meant  in  the 
"  hand  of  Providence,  to  reclaim  a  man 
"  who  had,  as  I  thought,  good  fenfe 
M  enough  at  bottom  to  be  reclaimed} 
M  or  at  leaft  gratitude  enough  to  ac- 
"  knowledge  the  intended  obligation, 
"  whether  the  generous  hope  were  to 
"  fucceed  or  not."— Excellent  yotusg, 

•  creature  V 

1  Excellent  young  creature!'  echoed 
tbe  ladies,  with  their  handkerchiefs 
at  their  eye*,  attended  with  nofc-mu- 
fck. 

Lovet.  «  By  my  foul,  Mifs  Patty, 
'  you  weep  m  the  wrong  place:  you 

*  ihall  never  go  with  me  to  a  tragedy/ 
Lady  Betty.  '  Hardened  wretch  f 
His  Jordjhip  had  pulled  off  bis  fpee- 

tacles  to  wipe  them.  His  eyes  were 
srifty;  and  he  thought  tbe  fault  in  his 
Jpeftadee. 

I  few  they  were  all  cocked  and  prim- 
ed— «  To  be  fore  that  is  a  very  pretty 

•  fcoteace/  faid  I-*-4  That  is  ihe  ex- 

•  ceiiency  of  this  lady,  that  in  every 
'  liae,  as  (he  writes  on>  (he  improves 

*  upon  herfclf.— Pray,  my  lord,  pro- 
1  ceed — I  know  her  ftyle*  the  next  feo* 
9  cence  will  ftill  rife  upon  us.* 

UrdU.  'Damn'd fellow!'  [again 
(addling,  and  reading]  "  But  I  have 
"  been  maft  egregioufly  miftaken-  in 
M  Mr.  Loyciace.r'-HThen  they  all 


clamoured  again]  "  The  onlj  man,  I 

"  perfuade  myfelf " 

Lo'vel.  *  Ladies  may  perfuade  them> 

*  felves  to  any -thing :  but  how  can  (he 

*  anfwer  for  what  other  men  would  or 

*  would  not  have  done  in  the  fame 
4  ctrcumftancesr 

I  was  forced  to  Cay  any -thing  to  ftifie 
their  outcries.  *  Pox  take  ye  all  toge- 
4  ther,*  thought  I;  'as  if  I  had  not 

*  vexation  enough  in  lofing  her  I* 
Lord  M.    [Reading]   "  The  only 

"  man,  I  perfuade  myfelf,  pretending 
"  to  be  a  gentleman,  in  whom  I  could 
"  have  been  fo  much  miftaken." 
They   were  al)   beginning  again— 

*  Pray,  my  lord,  proceed  !— Hear,  hear 
'  —Pray,  ladies,  hear! — Now,  my 
4  lord,  be  pleafcd  to  proceed.  Thcla* 
'  dies  are  lilent.' 

So  they  werej  loft  in  admiration  qf 
me,  hands  and  eyes  uplifted. 

Lord  M.  *  I  will,  to  thy  confufioji)* 
for  he  had  looked  over  the  next  fen* 
tence. 

What  wretches,  Bel  ford,  whatfpite- 
ful  wretches,  are  poor  mortals!— So 
rejoiced  to  fting  one  another  I  to  fee 
each  other  ftung  I 

LordM.  [Reading]  "  For  while  I 

0  was  endeavouring  to  fave  a  drown  i  ng 
"  wretch,  I  have  been,  not  acciden- 
"  tally,  but  premeditated ly,  and  of  fet 
"  porpofe,  drawn  in  after  him."— 
«  What  fay  you  to  this,  Sir-r  ?' 

Lsdy  S~  7  «  Aye,  Sir,  what  fay  you> 

LodjB.S     «tothte>' 

Lovel.  '  Say!  Why  I  fay  it  is  a  very 

*  pretty  metaphor,  if  it  would  but  bold, 

*  but,  if  you  pleaie,  my  lord,  read  on* 
«  Let  me  hear  what  is  further  (aid,  and 

1  I  will  fpeak  to  it  all  together.' 
LordM.  *  I  wHh    "And  he  has 

"  bad  the  glory  to  add  to  the  lift  of 
"  thoie  he  has  rumed,  a  name  that  I 
c«  will  be  bold  to  fay,  would  not  have 
"  difpa raged  his  own.'' 

They  all  looked  at  me,  as  expecting 
me  to  /peak. 

Lovtl.  '  Be  pleafcd  to  proceed,  my 
4  lord:  I  will  (peak  to  this  by.  and -by 
'  —How  came  (be  to  know,  I  kept  a 

*  lift?— twill  fpeak  to  this  by-and-by.' 

LordM.  [Reading ort]  "  Andtbis* 
"  Madam,  by  means  that  would  (hock 
"  humanity  to  be  made  acquainted 
"  with." 

Then  again,  in  a  hurry,  off  wen*  the 
fpeclacles*  r  ...       * 

Ibis 
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This  was  a  plaguy  ftroke  upon  me. 
I  thought  myfelf  an  oak  in  impudence; 
but,  by  my  troth,  this  hadalmoft  felled 
x&e. 

Lord  M.  •  What  fay  you  to  this, 
«  SIR-R!* 

Remember,  Jack,  to  read  all  their 
Sirs  in  this  dialogue  with  a  double  rr, 
Sir-r!  denoting  indignation  rather  than 
Tefpeft. 

They  all  looked  at  me,  as  if  to  fee 
if  I  could  blufh. 

Lovel.  *  Eyes  off,  my  lord !— Eyes 

•  off,  ladies  '.'  [looking  baflifully,  I 
believe]—*  What  fay  I  to  this,  my 
«  lord !—  Why,  I  fay,  that  this  lady 
«  has  a  ftrong  manner  of  exprcflingher- 
«  felf* — That's  all— There  are  many 

•  things  that  pafs  among  lovers,  which 
«  a  man  cannot  explain  himfelf  upon 

*  before  grave  people.* 

Lady  Betty.  *  Among  lovers,    Su\r! 
-  *  But,  Mr.  Lovelace,  can  you  fay  that 

*  this  lady  behaved  either  like  a  weak, 
«  or  a  credulous  perfon?— Can   you 

«    fay ' 

Lovel.  « I  am  ready  to  do  the  lady  all 
«  manner  of  juftice. — But,  pray  now, 
«  ladies,  if  I  am  to  be  thus  interro- 
«  gated,  let  me  know  the  contents  of 
«  the  reft  of  the  letter;  that  I  may  be 
«  prepared  for  my  defence,  as  you  are 
«  all  for  my  arraignment.     For,  to  be 

*  required  to  anl'wer  piecemeal  thus, 

*  without  knowing  what  is  to  follow, 
«  is  a  curfed  enfnaring  way  of  pro- 

*  ceeding.' 

They  gave  me  the  letter:  I  read  it 
through  to  myfelf :— and  by  the  repe- 
tition of  what  I  (aid,  thou  wilt  guefs 
at  the  remaining  contents. 

«  You  thall  find,  ladies— you  (hall 
«  find,  my  lord— that  I  will  not  fpare 

•  myfelf.*  Then  holding  the  letter  in 
,  my  hand,  and  looking  upon  it,  as  a 

lawyer  upon  his  brief; 

«  Mifs  Harlowe  fcys,  that whenyour 
«  ladyfliip'  [turning  to  Lady  Betty] 
«  (hall  know,  that  in  the  progrefs  to 

*  her  ruin,  wilful  falmoods,  repeated 
«  forgeries,  and  numberlefs  perjuries, 

•  were  not  the  leaft  of  my  crimes,  you 
«  will  judge  that  (he  can  have  no  prin- 
«  ciples  that  will  make  he/  worthy  of  an 
«  alliance  with  ladies  of  yours,  and  your 

♦  noble  fitter's  charafter,  if  (he  could 

•  not,  from  her  foul,  declare,  that  iuch 
«  an  alliance  can  never  now  take  place. 

*  Surely,  ladies,  this  tspafiion !  This 
«  is  not  rcafon.    If  our  family  would 


'  not  think  them  Pelves  dimoneured  by 
'  my  marrying  a  perfon  whom  I  had  (o 

*  treated ;  out,  on  the  contrary,  would 

*  rejoice  that  I  did  her  this  juftice;  and 
'  if  (he  has  come  out  pure  gold  from 

*  theaffayj  and  has  nothing  to  reproach 

*  herfelf  with 5  why  (hould.it  be  an 

*  impeachment  of  her  principles,  to 
'  con  fen  t  that  fuch  an  alliance  (hould 

*  take  place  ? 

*  She  cannot  think  herfelf  the  worfe, 

*  jufily  (he  cannot,  for  what  was  done 
'  again  ft  her  will.* 

Their  countenances  menaced  a  ge- 
neral uproar— But  I  proceeded. 

*  Your  lordftiip  ire*d  to  us,  That  (he 
'  had  an  bope,  a  prefumptuous  one;  nay, 
'  a  tunijhably  prefumptuous  one,  (he 
'  calls  it;  that  (he  might  be  a  means  in 

*  the  hand  of  Providence,  to  reclaim 
'  me;  and  that  this,  (he  knew,  if  ef- 

*  fc&ed,  would  give  her  a  merit  with 

*  you  all.     But  from  ewbat  would  (he 

*  reclaim  me?— She  had  beard,  you'll 
'  fay,  (but  (he  had  only  heard,  at  the 
'  time  (he  entertained  Hat  hope)  that, 
'  to  exprefs  myfelf  in  the  womens  dia- 

*  left,  I  was  a  *very  wicked  fellow  .'-— 

*  Well,  and  what  then  .'—Why,  truly, 
1  the  very  moment  (he  was  conevtnceJ9 
4  by  her  own  experience,  that  the 
'  charge  again  ft  me  was  more  than 

*  bearfay\  and  that,  of  confequence,  I 

*  was  a  fit  fubject  for  her  generous  en- 

*  deavours  to  work  upon;  (he  would 
c  needs  give  me  up.  Accordingly, 
1  (he  flies  out,  and  declares,  that  the 
'  ceremony  which  would  repair  all, 

*  (hall  never  take  place !— Can  this  be 
4  from  any  other  motive  than  female 

*  refentment?* 

This  brought  them  all  upon  me,  at 
I  intended  it  (hould:  it  was  as  a  tub  to 
a  whale;  and  after  I  had  let  them  play 
with  it  a  while,  I  claimed  their  atten- 
tion, and,  knowing  that  they  always 
loved  to  hear  me  prate,  went  on. 

*  The  lady,  it  is  plain,   thought, 

*  that  the  reclaiming  of  a  man  from 
'  bad  habits  was  a  much  eaJUr  taflk 
'  than,  in  the  nature  of  things,  it  can 

*  She  writes,  as  your  lordftiip  has 
(  re'd,  That  in  endeavouring  to  fave  a 

*  drowning  wretch,  (he  had  been,  not 
'  accidentally,  but  premeditatedly,  and 
4  of  fet  purpofe,  drawn  in  after  him. 

*  —But  how  is  this,  ladies  ?— You  fee 

*  by  her  own  words,  that  I  am  ftiJl  far 
1  from  being  out  of  danger  myfelf. 

«  Had 
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1  Had  (he  found  me,  in  a  quagmire 
4  iuppofe,  and  I  had  got  out  of  it  by 
4  her  means,  and  left  her  to  perifli  in 

*  it;  that  would  have  been  a  crime  in- 
'  deed.— -But  is  not  the  fact  quite 
1  otherwifc  r  Hat  (he  not,  if  her  alle- 
4  gory  prove  what  (he  would  have  it 
'  prove,  got  out  herfelf,  and  left  me 

*  floundering  (till  deeper  and  deeper  in? 
'  —What  (he  mould  have  done,  had 
4  file  been  in  earned  to  fave  me,  was, 
4  to  join  her  hand  with  mine,  that  fo 
4  we  might  by  our  united  (trengthhelp 
4  one  another  out.  — I  held  out  my 
4  hand  to  her,   and  befought  her  to 

*  give  me  hers:— but,  no  truly!    (he 

*  was  determined  to  get  out  herfelf  as 

*  faft  as  (he  could,  let  me  fink  or 
'  fwim :  refuting  her  afliftance  (again ft 
4  her  own  principles)  becaufe  (he  faw 

*  I  wanted  it.— You  fee,  ladies— you 
1  fee,  my  lord— how  pretty  tinkling 
4  words  run  away  with  ears  inclined  to 
4  beraufical/ 

They  were  all  ready  to  exclaim  again  s 
but  I  went  on,  proltptically,  as  a  rhe-r 
lorician  would  (ay,  before  their  voices 
could  break  out  into  words. 

4  But  my  fair  accufer  fays,  That  I 
4  have  added  to  the  lift  of  thofe  I  have 
4  ruined,  a  name,  that  would  not  have 
4  difpa raged  my  own.  It  is  true,  I 
4  have  been  gay  and  enterprising.  It 
4  is  in  my  conftitution  to  be  fo.  I 
4  know  not  how  I  came  by  fuch  a  con- 
4  filiation:  but  I  was  never  accuftomed 
4  to  check  or  controul;  that  you  all 
'  know.  When  a  man  finds  himfelf 
4  hwried  by  paflion  into  a  flight  of- 
4  fence,  which,  however  (light,  will 
4  not  be  forgiven,  he  may  be  made  def- 
4  perate:  as  a  thief,  who  only  intends 
4  a  robbery,  is  often  by  refiftance,  and 
4  for  (* If- prefer vation,  drawn  in  to 
4  commit  murder/ 

I  was  a  ftrange,  a  horrid  wretch  with 
every-one.  But  he  rnuft  be  a  filly  fel- 
low who  has  not  fomething  to  fay  for 
himJelC,  when  every  cauie  has  it's  black 
audit's  white  fide.— Weftnjinftcr  Hall, 
Jack,  affords  every  day  as  confident  de« 
fences  as  muse. 

*  But  what  right,'  proceeded  1, 4  has 

*  this  lady  to  complain  of  me,  when 
4  (he  as  good  as  fays—"  Here,  Love* 
''  lace,  you  have  a&ed  the  part  of  a 
44  villain  by  me  ■  You  would  repair 
44  your  fault:  but  I  won't  let  you, 
*(  tjiit  I  juay  have  the  fatjsfaftion  of 


14  expofnig  you j  and  the  pride  of  re- 
44  fufing  you," 

But,  was  that  the  cafe?  Was  that 
the  cafe?  Would  I  pretend  to  fay,  I 
would  noiv  marry  the  lady,  if  (be 
would  have  me? 

Lovel.  4  You  find  (he  renounces  La- 
4  Ay  Betty's  mediation——' 

LordM.  [Interrupting  me]  4  Words 

*  an  <wind\  but  deeds  are  mind:  what 
4  fignifits  vour  curfed  quibbling,  Bob  r 
4  —Say  plainly,  if  (he  will  have  you, 
4  will  you  have  her?  Anfwer  me,  Yes 
4  or  No;  and  lead  us  not  a  wild  goof*-. 
4  chace  after  vour  meaning.* 

Level.  *  She  knows  I  would.  But 
4  here,  my  lord,  if  (he  thus  goes  on  to 
4  expofe  herfelf  and  me,  (he  will  make 
4  it  a  di (honour  to  us  both  to  marry.* 

Chart.  '  But  how  mud  (he  have  been 
4  treated—' 

LweL  [Interrupting  her]  '  Why 
4  now,  coufin  Chailotte,*  chucking 
her  under  the  chin,  *  would  you  have 
4  me  tell  you  all  that  has  paflVd  be- 
,4  tweea  the  lady  and  me?  Would  yo* 
4  care,  had  you  a  bold  and  enterpriz. 
4  ing  lover,  that  proclamation  mould 
4  be  made  of  every  little  piece  of  amo- 

*  ions  rogueTy,  that  he  offered  to  you?" 
Charlotte  reddened.     They  all  be- 
gan to  exclaim.    But  I  proceeded. 

4  The  lady  fays,  She  has  been  dif- 
4  honoured  (devil  take  me,  if  I  fpnre 
4  myfclf!)  by  means  that  would  (hock 
4  humanity  to  be  made  acquainted  with 
4  them.  She  is  a  very  innocent  lady, 
4  and  may  not  be  a  judge  of  the  meant 
4  (he  hints  at.  Over-niceitefi  may  be 
4  under -nicenefix  have  you  not  fuch  a 
4  provesb,  my  lord  ?— tantamount  to§ 
4  One  extreme  produces  another!  ■  ■ 
4  Such  a  lady  as  this,  may  poflihly  think; 
4  her  cafe  more  extraordinary  than  it  is. 
4  This  I  will  take  upon  me  to  fay,  that 
4  if  (he  has  met  with  the  only  man  in 
4  the  world  who  would  have  treated  her, 
4  as  (he  fays  I  have  treated  her,  I  have 
4  met  in  her  with  the  only  ivtman  in  the 
4  tuorld  who  would  have  mnde  fuch  a 

*  rout  about  a  cafe  that  is  uncommon 
4  only  from  the  circumftances  that  at- 
4  tend  it.' 

This  brought  them  all  upon  me} 
hands,  eyes,  voices,  all  lifted  up  at 
once.  But  my  Lord  M.  who  has  in 
his  head  (the  I  ail  feat  of  retreating 
lewd.ieis)  *a&  much  wickednefs  as  I 
have  in  toy  hearty  was  forced  (upoi\ 

"the 


AS* 

the  air  *I  fpoke  this  with,  and  Char- 
lotte's and  all  the  reft  reddening)to  make 
a  mouth  that  was  big  enough  to  fwal- 
£>w  up  the  other  half  of  his  facej  cry- 
ing out„  to  avoid  laughing,  '-Oh!  Oh!' 
— ^as  if  under  the  power  of  a  gouty 
twinge. 

Hadft  thou  fcen  how  the  two  tAbies 
a/id  tbeyoung  grimalkins  looked  at  one 
Another,  at  my  lord,  and  at  me,  by 
turns,  thou  wouldft  have  been  ready  to 
fplit  thy  ugly  face  juft  in  the  middle. 
Thy  mouth  has  already  done  half  the 
work.  And,  after  all,  I  found  not 
feldom  in  this  coivverfation,  that  my 
tumorous  undaunted  airs  forced  a 
fmile  into  my  fervice  from  the  prim 
mouths  of  the  young  ladies.  They 
perhaps,  had  they  met  with  fuch  ano- 
ther intrepid  fellow  as  myfelf,  who  had 
fir  ft  gamed  upon  their  affections,  would 
riot  have  n.ade  fuch  a  rout  as  my  be- 
loved hajsdone,  about  fuch  an  affair  a« 
that  we  were  aflembled  upon.  Young 
fadies,  as  I  have  obferved  on  an  hun- 
dred oecafions,  fear  not  half  fo  much 
tor  them/elves,  as  their  mothers  do  for 
«jhem.  But  here  the  girls  were  forced 
to  put  on  grave  airs,  and  to  feem  an- 
gry, becaufe  the  antiques  made  the 
matter  of  fuch  high  importance.  Yet 
fo  lightly  fat  anger  and  fellow-feeling 
at  their  hearts,  that  they  were  forced  to 

J>urfe  in  'their  mouths,  to  fupprefs  the 
miles  I  AOw-and-then  laid  out  for: 
while  the  elder*  having  had  rofes  (that 
is  to  fay,  daughters)  of  their  own, 
and  knowing  bow  fond  men  are  of  a 
trifle,  would  have  been  very  loth  to 
have  had  them  nipt  in  the  bud,  with- 
4    out  faying  to  the  mother  of  them,  •  By 

*  your  leave,  Mrs.  RofebuuV 

*  The  ne*t  article  of  my  indidment 
was  for  forgery;  and  for  perfonating  of 
J-ady  Betty  and  my  coufin  Charlotte, 
Two  mocking  charges,  thou'lt  fay: 
and  fo  they  were!— The  peer  wasout- 

i  famous  upon  the^^rr- charge.  The 
ladies  vowed  never  to  forgive  the  per* 
Jonating  part.  Not  a  peacemaker  a- 
mong  them.  So  we  all  turned  women, 
and  (coldqd. 

My  lord  told  me,  That  be  believed 
in  his  conscience  there  was  not  a  viler 
fellow  upon  Gotti  earth  than  me.r— 
■  What  fignifica  mincing  the  matter?* 
fa  id  he— And  that  it  was  not  the  firft 
time  I  had  forged  his  hand. 

To  this  I  anfwered,  that  I  fuppofed, 
when  the  (Utate  of  Scandalum  ifagoa* 
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turn  was  framed,  there  were  a  good 
many  in  the  peerage,  who  knew  they 
deferved  hard  names;  and  that  that  law 
therefore  was  rather  made  to  privilege 
their  qualities,  than  to  whiten  their 
■characters. 

He  exiled  upon  me  to  explain  myfelf 
with  a  «  Sir~rt%  fo  pronounced,  as  to 
(hew,  that  one  of  the  moft  ignomini- 
ous words  in  our  language  was  in  his 
head. 

People,  I  faid,  that  were  fenced  in 
by  their  quality,  and  by  their  years, 
mould  .not  take  fir »  4:>mc  'hat  a  man  of 
(pirit  could  not  put  up  with,  unleis  he 
were  able  heartily  to  defpifc  the  in- 
citer. 

This  fet  him  in  a  violent  paflion. 
Ke  would  fend  for  Prkchard  infantry. 

*  Let  Pritchard  be  called.*  He  would 
alter  his  will;  and  all  he  could  leave 
from  me,  he  would. 

*  Do,  do,  my  lord,*  faid  t:  «  I  al- 

*  ways  valued  my  own  pleafore  above 
'  your  eftate.    But  Vft  let  Pritchard 

*  know,  that  if  he  draws,  he  Hull  fig* 
«  and  feat.* 

Why,  what  would  I  do  to  Pritcoy 
ard  ?-7Shaking  his  crazy  head  at  me. 

^  Only,  what  he,  or  any  ma*  elfe. 
'  writes  with  his  pen,  todeJpoil  me  of 

*  what  I  think  my  right,  be  (hall  feat 

*  with  his  eartj  that's  all,  my  lord." 
Then  the  two  ladies  interpoied. 
Lady  Sarah  told  me,  That  I  carried 

things  a  great  way,  and  that  neithqr 
Lord  M.  nor  any  of  tfaem>  .deferved 
the  treatment  I  gave  them.  ' 

I  faid,  I  could  not  bear  to  be  ufe4 
ill  by  my  lord,  for  two  reafbns;  firft; 
becaufe  X  rcfpe&ed  his  lordmip  above 
any  man  living;  and  next,  becaufe  it 
looked  at  if  .1  were  induced  by  felfifla 
confederation*  to  take  that  from  him, 
which  nobody  elfe  would  offer  to  me. f 

•  ^nd  what/  returned  he,  «  malt 

*  be  my  inducement  to  take  what  I  d4 
c  at  your  hands  ?:— Hay,  Sir  V  * 

«  Indeed,  comjn  Lovelace/  faid  La* 
dy  Betty,  with  great  gravity,  «  we  do 
1  not  auy  of  us,  as  Lady  Sarah  lay*, 

*  deferve  at  your  hands  tfee  treatment 
'  yog  five  us :  and  let  me  tell  yoo,  that 
'  I'don't  think my ehara&er,  and  you$ 

*  coufin  Charlotte's,  ought  to  be  pro- 

4  ftituted,  in  order  to  rum  an  innocent 

*  lady.    She  muft  have  known  earty 

*  t]ae  good  opinion  we  all  have  of  her, 

5  and  how  much  we  wiflaed  her  to  be 
4  your  wife,  *  This  good  opinio*  of 
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+^urs  has  bee*  an  inducement  to^her 
«  (You  fee  (he  fays  To)  to  liften  to  your 
45  addrefs.  And  this,  with  )»er,  friends 
4  folly,  b&s  helped  to  throw  her  into 

*  your  power.  How  you  have  requited 
4  her*  » too  apparent.     It  becomes  the 

*  character  we  all  bear,  to  difclaim  yipar 

*  aftionsbyhcr.  And  Jet  me  tel J  you, 
«-  that  to  have  her  abuftd  by  wicked 
4  people  raifed  up  to  perfonate  us,  or 

*  any  of  as,  makes  a  double  call  ip- 
4  on  us  to  difclaim  them.*  /  . 

Lonrel.  *  Why  this  js  talking  Jbme- 

*  what  like.  I  would  have  you  all 
4  dbiclaira  my  actions,     t  own  I  have 

*  done  very  vilely  by  this  lady*  One 
4  flep  led  to  another.     I  am  cur  ft  with 

*  an  enterprising  fpirit*  J  hate  to  be 
4  foiled/ 

4  Failed T  interrupted  Lady  Sarah. 
4  What  a  ihame  to  talk  at  this  ratel— 
4  Did  the  lady  fet  up  a  contention  with 

*  you  ?  AH  nobly  fincere,  and  plain* 
4  hearted,  have  I  heard  Mifs  Clarina 
4  Harlowc  is:  above  art,  above  di£» 
4  guife;  neither  the  coquette,  nor  the 
4  prude!— Poor  lady )  She  deferred  « 
4  better  fate  from  the  man  for  whom 
4  ihe  took  the  ftep  which  ue  fe  freely 
4  blames/ 

This  above  half  affefted  me— Had 
this  dilpute  been  fo  handled  by  every- 
one, I  had  been  afhamed  to  look  up.  I 
began  to  be  balhful. 

Charlotte  aflted,  If  I,  djd  not  jftill 
ftem  inclinable  to  do  that  lady  ju&ice, 
if  fee  would  accept  of  Mi?  It  would 
be,  ih*  dared  to  lay,  the  greateft  feli- 
city die  family  could  know,  (She 
would  anfwer  for  one)  that  this  fine 
lady  were  of  it. 

They  all  declared  to  the  (ante  effect) 
and  Lady  Sarah  put  the  matter  home  to 
me. 

But  ray  Lord  Marplot  would  have  it, 
that  I  could  not  be  ferious  for  fix  mi- 
notes  together. 

I  told  his  lordmip,  that  he  was  mis- 
taken; light  as  he  thought  I  made  of 
this  fubjeA,  I  never  knew  any  that 
went  fo  near  my  heart. 

Mifs  Patty  faid,  She  was  gta4  to  bear 
tbti;  indeed  ihe  was  glad  to  hear  ttats 
aodher  foft  eyeegliftencd  with  pleafure. 

Lord  M.  called  her  fweet  foul,  and 
was  ready  to  cry. 

Not  from  humanity  neither,  Jack. 
This  peer  has  no  bowel sj  as  thou  may- 
eft  obferve  by  his  treatment  pf  aw. 
fi at  when  people's  minds  are  'weakened 
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•  by  a  fenie  of  their  own  infirmities,  and 
when  they  are  drawing  on  to  their  lat- 
ter ends,  they  will  be  moved  on  the 
flighted  occahons,  whether  tbofe  offer 
from  within  or  without  them.  And 
this,'  frequently,  the  unpenetrating 
world  calls  humanity  j  when  all  the 
time,  in  compafTwnating  the  miferies  of 
human  nature,  they  are  but  pitying 
themfelvetj  and  were  they  in  ftrong 
lieal th  and  fpirits,  would  care  as  little 
for  any -body  elfe  as  thou  or  I  do. 

Here  broke  they  off  my  trial  for  thjt 
fitting.  Lady  Sarah  was  much  fa- 
tigued. It  was  agreed  to  purfue  the 
fubjccl  in  the  morning,  They  al)» 
however,  retired  together,  and  went 
into  private  conference. 


LETTER    LVI. 

M*.LOVEI,ACJ.ill  COHTJNUATIOII. 

THE  ladies,  inftead  of  taking  un 
the  fubjea  where  we  had  laid  ft 
down,  mull  needs  touch  upon  paiTages 
in  my  fair  accufcr's  letter,  which  X 
was  in  hopes  they  would  have  let  reft* 
as  we  were  in  a  tolerable  way.  But, 
truly,  they  qui  ft  bear  all  they  could 
hear,  of  our  ftory,  and  what  I  bad  to 
lay  to  tUofe  paiTages,  that  they  mig£t 
be  better  enabled  to  mediate  oetwee^a 
us,  if  I  were  really  and  indeed  inclined 
to  do  her  the  hoped-for  juftice. 

Thefe  paiTages  were,  i  ft,  That  after 
I  had  compulfatorily  tricked  her  into 
the  a&  of  going  off  with  me,  I  carried 
her  to  one  of  the  worft  houfes  in  Lou* 
don. 

a.  That  I  had  made  a  wicked  at* 
tempt  upon  her;  in  refentment  of 
.which,  me  fled'  to  Hampftead,  pri- 
vately. 

3dly,  Came  the  forgery,  and  perfo* 
'nating  charges  again;  and  we  were  up- 
on tjie  point  of  renewing  our  quarrel, 
before  we  could  get  to  the  next  charges 
which  was.  dill  worfe. 

For  that  (*.tbly)  was,  That  haviqg 
betrayed  her  back  to  the  vile  houfe,  I 
firrt  robbed  her  of  her  fenfes,  and  then 
her  honour;  detaining  her  afterwards 
a-prifonerthere. 

Were  I  to  tell  thee  the  gloffes  I  put 
upon  thefe  heavy  charges,  what  would 
it  be,  but  to  repeat  many  of  the  ex- 
tenuating arguments  I  have  ufed  in  my 
letters  to  thee?— Suffice  it,  therefore* 
cR  to 
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'  to  fay,  that  I  infilled  mudh,  by  way  of 

"palliation/ on 'the  lady^s  extreme  mce- 

'nefs  :"on  her  diffidence  in  rtiy  honour i  on 

'Mift  Howe's  contriving  ljpiirit;  ploti 

on  their  part* begetting  plots  on  mine: 

.  on  the  high  paffions  of  the  fez.    I  af- 

Terted,  that  my  whole  view,  in  gently 

retraining  her,  was  to  oblige  her  to 

:  forgive  meM  and  to  marty  me  f  and  this, 

ffor  the  honour  of  both  families.    I 

boafted  of  my  own  good  qualities;  foroe 

.of  which  none  that  knew  me,  deny;  and 

:t>  which  few  libertines  can  }ay  claim. 

They  then  fell  into  warm  admira- 
tions and  pralfes  of  the  lady*  all  of 
'them    preparatory's  I  knew,  to  the 
grand  queftion  i  and  thus  it  was  intro- 
duced by  Lady  Sarah; 

'  We  have  faid  as  much  as  I  think 

*  we  can  fay,  upon  theft  letters  of  the 

*  poor  lady.    To  dwell  upon  the  mif- 
?  ^chiefs  that  may  enfue  from  the  abufe  of 

•  ■  Vperfon  of  her  rank,  if  ill  the  repara- 
4  t  ion  be  not  made  that  now  qanbe  made, 
a  would  perhaps  be  to  little- purpofe. 

*  But  you  feem,  Sir,  ftrll  tcrbtnre  a  juft 

<  opinion  of  her,  as  well  as  afftclion  for 
' «  her.  Her  virtue  is  not  in  the  leaft 
••  queftionable.  She  could  not  refent 
'*  is  (he  does,  had  me  any-thing'to  re- 
"«  pfoaifhherfejfwith:  $bels,byevery- 
v«  body's  account,  a  fine  woman;  has  a 

*,"  £°°4  cftatc  'n  ner  own  "Snt>  if  °^ 

f  *  no  Contemptible  family ;  though,  I 

*■«  think,  with  regard  to  her,  they  have 

4  acled  as  imprudently  as  unworthily. 

*  For  the  excellency  of  her  mind,  for 
*"«  good  ceconomy,  theeommon  fpeech 

*  of  her,  as  the  worthy  Dr.  Lewen  once 
*r-td1dnie,1s,  That  her  prudence  would 

4  enrich  a  poor  man,  and  her  piety  re- 
-"«  claim  a  licentious  one,  I,  who  have 
'<  not  been  abroad  twice  this  twelve- 

*  month,  came  hither  purpofely,  Jo  did 
:  Lady  Betty,  to  fee  itjultice  may  not 

"*  be  done  herj  and  alio  whether  we, 
"•  and  my  Lord  M.  (your  neareft  re- 
**  hi  ions.  Sir)  have,  or  have  not,  any 
'*  influence  oTetyou.  And,  for  my  own 
,  *  part,  as  your  determination  (hall  be 
*♦  in  this  article,  fnch  (hall  be  mine, 
•«  with  regard  to  the  difpofition  of  all 

*  th-f  i?  within  my  power.* 
Lady  Betty.  '  And  mine/ 

«,  &vd  mine/  f«id  my  lord  s  and  va- 
'  liamly  He  fworeto  it. 

l,o<vel.  *  Far  he  it  from  me  to  think 
f  flightly  of  favours  vou  may  any  of 

<  you  be  glad  X  would  defer vc !  But  at 


*  far  be  it  from  me  to  enter  intoenadCi 
4  tions  againft  my  own  liking,  with 
••  fordid  views! —At  to  future  mif- 

*  chiefs,  let  them  come.  I  have  not 
4  done  with  the  Harlowes  yet.  Their 
4  were  the  aggrefTors  j  and  I  mould  bo 
'  glad  they  would  let  me  hear  from 
'  them,  in  the  war  they  mould  hear 
'  from  me,  in  the  like  cafe.  Perhapa 
'*  I  ihould  not  be  Cony  to  be  fm*d% 
*■  father  than  be  obliged  tojeek,  on  thfa 

*  occafion/ 

Mife  Charlotte  f  reddening.]  « Spoke 
4  like  a  man  of  violence,  rather  than  a 
'man  of  reafon!  I  hope  you'll  allow 
'that,  con  fin/ 
'    Lady  Sarah.  *  Well,  but  (race  what 

*  It  done  is  done,  and  cannot  be  on- 
'.  done,  let  us  think  of  the  next  beft.-U 

'  *  Have  you  any  objection  againft  mar- 

*  rying  Mifs  Harlowe,  if  me  will  have 

*  you  r *  ■  ■ 

Lpvei.  «  There  can  poffibly  be  but 

*  one  t  that  (he  is  to  every-bbdy,  no 

*  doubt,  as  well  as  to  Lady  Betty,  pur- 

*  filing  that  maxim  peculiar  to  herfelf, 

*  (and  let  me  tell  you,  ft  it  ought  to  be  {) 
■J  that  what  me  cannot  conceal  from 

4  her/elf,  me  will  publtth  to  all  the 
4  world/ 

forts  Patty.  «  The  lady,  to  be  fure, 
4  write**  mis  in  the  bitternefs  of  her 
4  grief,  and '^n  defpair/ 

Lovel.  «  And  (o  when  her  grief  fa 

*  allayed ;  when  her  defpairing  fit  is 

*  over— *  And  this  from  ton,  coufin 
4  Patty  t—tawtf  jW/— And  would 
4 you,  my  dear,  in  the  like  cafe;* 
[ whifpering  her]  '  have  yielded  to  eu- 

'*  treaty— -Would  you  have  meant  np> 
4  more  by  the  like  exclamations  V 

I  had  a  rap  with  her  fan,  and  a  bluflit 
and  from  Lord  M.'  a  reflection,  That 
I  turned  into  jeft  every-thing  they 
faid. 

I  aflcedi  if  they  thought  the  Harlowes 
deferved  any  confideration  from  me-* 
and  whether  that  family  would  not  ex- 
ult over  me,  were  I  to  marry  their 
daughter,  at  if  I  dared  not  to  do  ofbcvw 
wife? 

Lady  Sarah.  4  Once  I  was  angry 
4  with  that  family,  as  we  all  were.  Bat 

*  now  I  pity  them;  and  think,  that  you 
4  hare  but  too  well  juftified  the  word 

*  treatment  they  gave  you/ 
LordM.  'lW  family  it  offtaaoV- 

4  ing.  AH  gentlemen  of  it.  and  rich, 
'  and  reputable.  Let  mt  tdl  you,  that 
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1  many  4>f  our  eoronett  would  be  glad 

*  they  could  derive  their  defcents  tram 
■  no  woriea  ftemthan  their*.* 

Level.  '  The  Harlowes  art  a  narrow - 

*  fouled  and  implacable  family.  I  hate 
«.  them  x  and  though  I  revere  the  lady, 

*  icorn  all  relation  to  them.' 

Lady  Betty.  *  I  wiih  no  worfe  con  Id 

*  be  faid  of  hint,  who  it  fuch  a  fcorner 

*  of  common  failings  in  others,'' 
LmrdM. *  How  would  my  fitter  Love- 

"  lace  have  reproached  herfelf  for  all 
«  her  indulgent  folly  to  this  favourite 

*  boy  of  hers,  had  me  lived  till  now, 

*  and  been  prefenton  this  occasion  V 
Lady  Sarah.  *  Well,  but,  begginr 

1  your  lordfhip's  pardon,  let  us  lee  ir 
'  aay-thisg  can  be  done  for  this  poor 

*  lady.' 

Mifs  Cb.  •  If  Mr.  Lovelace  has  no* 
'  thing  to  object  againft  the  lady's  cba- 
'  rafter,  (and  1  prefume  to  think  he  1$ 
4  not  a/hamed  to  do  her  juftice,  though 
'  it  mar  make  againft  himfelf)  I  can* 

*  not  fee  but  honour  and  generality 
4  will  compel  from  him  all  that  weex- 

*  pe&.     It  there  be  any  levities,  any 

*  weaknenes,  to  be  charged  upon  the 

*  Jady,  I  mould  not  open  my  lips  in 
'  her  favour;  though  in  private  I  would 

*  pity  her,  and  deplore  her  hard  hap.— 
4  And  yet,  even  then,  there  might  not 
4  want  arguments,  from  honour  and 

*  gratitude,  in  fo  particular  a  cafe,  to 

*  engage  you,  Sir,  to  make  good  the 
c  vows  it  is  plain  you  have  broken/ 

Lady  Betty.  *  My  niece  Charlotte 
'  Jul* called  upon  you  fo  juftly,  and  has 
'  put  the  queftion  to  you  fo  properly, 
'  that  I  cannot  but  wi(h  you  would 

*  {peak  to  it  dire&ly,  and  without  eva- 
«  ion.' 

All  in  a  breath  then  befpoke  ray  fe- 
riou&efs,  and  my  juftice:  and  in  this 
manner  I  delivered  myfelf,  afiuming  an 
air  iincerely  folemn. 

'  lam  very  fenfible,  that  the  per* 

*  formance  ot  the  taflc  you  have  put  me 

*  upon*  will  leave  me  without  excuft  » 

*  but  I  will  not  have  recourfe  either  to 

*  evasion  or  palliation. 

*  As  my  coufin  Charlotte  has  fe- 

*  vercly  obferved,  I  am  not  ajhamed  to 

*  do  juftice  to  Mifs  Harlowe's  merit. 

*  I  own  to  you  all,  and,  what  is 
g  more,  with  him  regret— (if  not  with 
«  Jkam*>  coufin  Charlotte)— that  I  have 

*  a  great  deal  fo  arifwer  for  in  my  ufagt 

*  of  this  lady.    The  foe  has  not  a  no> 

*  Hu  mind,  aor  a  lovelier  ptrfon  of  it*' 
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'  And,  for  nrirtui,  I  could  not  bare 
'  believed  (excud  me,  ladies)  that 
'  there  ever  was  a  woman  who  gave, 
4  or  could  have  given,  fuch  iliuftriout, 
'  fuch  uniform  proofs  cf  it:   for,  in 

*  her  whole  conduft,  lbs  has  (hewn 
4  herfelf  to  be  equally  above  tempt  a -» 
4  tion  and  art  j  and,  I  had  almoftiaid* 
'  human  frailty. 

'  The  ftep  (he,  Co  freely  blames  her- 
'  felf  for  taking,  was  truly  what  (ha 
4  calls  compui/atory  s  for  though  Jba 
4  was  provoked  to  think  of  going  off 
(  with  me,  fhe  intended  it  not,  nor  was 

*  provided  to  do  fo  j  neither  would  (ha 

*  ever  have  had  the  (bought  of  it,  had 
'  her  relations  left  her  free,  upon  her 

*  offered  compofition  to  renounce  the 
4  man  (he  did  not  hate,  in  order  to  avoid 
'  the  man  (he  did. 

4  It  piqued  my  pride,  I  own,  that  I 
4  could  fo  little  depend  upon  the  forca 
'  of  thofe  impreffions  which  I  had  tha 
'  vanity  to  hope  I  had  made  in  a  heart 
'  fo  deucate  5  and  in  my  worft  devices 
4  againft  her,  I  encouraged  myfelf,  that 
4  I  abufed  no  confidence  j  for  none  had 
r  (he  in  my  honour, 

•  The  evils  (he  has  fuffered,  it  would 

*  have  been  more  than  a  miracle  had 

*  (he  avoided.  Her  watchful nefs  ren- 
4  dered  more  plots  abortive,  than  thofe 

*  which  contributed  to  her  fall}  and 
4  they  were  many  and  various.    And 

*  all  her  greater  trials  and  harduipa 
1  were  owing  to  her  noble  refinance* 
4  and  juft  refcntment. 

'  I  know/  proceeded  I,  «  how  much; 

*  I  condemn  myfelf  in  the  juftice  I  am 
4  doing  to  this  excellent  creature.  But 

*  vet  I  will  do  her  juftice,  and  cannot 
4  help  it  if  I  would.  And  I  hope  this. 
4  (hews,  that  I  am  not  fo  totally  abaa-* 
«  doned,  as  I  have  been  thought  to  be. 

'  Indeed,  with  me,  (be  has  done  more 
4  honour  to  her  fex  in  her  fall,  if  it  be 
4  to  be  called  a  fall,  (in  truth  it  ought 
'  not)  than  ever  any  other  could  do  in, 
c  her  (landing. 

4  When,  at  length,  I  had  given  her 
'  watchful  virtue  caufe  of  fu/picion,  I 
1  was  then  indeed  obliged  to  make  ufe 

*  of  power  and  art  to  prevent  her  efcap- 
c  ing  from  me.  Sbethen  formed  con* 
€  trivances  to  elude  mine  j  but  all  be  ft 

*  were  fuch  as  ftrift  truth  and  punc- 
'  tillous  honour  would  juftify.  She 
4  could  not  (loop  to  deceit  and  falfc- 
4  hood — no,  not  to  five  herfelf.  Mo>» 
'  than  once  juftly  did  (he  ttii  me,  fired 

5**  *b/ 
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*  by  <onfcious  worthinefs,  that  her 

*  foul  was  my  foulH  funerior!— For- 

*  give  me,  ladies,  for  faying,  that  till  I 

*  knew  ber9  I  queftloned  a  foul  in  a 

*  fex,  created,  at  I  was  willing  to  fup- 

*  pofe,  only  for  temporary  pur  pofe  8.— 

*  It  it  not  to  be  imagined  into  what 

*  abfurdities  men  of  free  principles  run, 

*  in  order  to  juftify  to  themfclves  their 

*  free  practices ;  and  to  make  a  religion 
4  to  their  minds  t  and  yet,  in  this  re- 
4  fpeft,  I  have  not  been  to  faulty  as  fome 

*  others. 

*  No  wonder  that  fuch  a  noble  crea- 
4  ture  as  thit  looked  upon  every  ftu- 

*  died  artifice,  at  a  degree  of  bafenefs 

*  n6t  to  be  forgiven :  no  wonder  that 
4  flic  could  -fo  eafily  become  averfe  to 

*  the  man,  (though  once  (he  beheld  him 
•_  with  an  eye  not  wholly  indifferent) 
*'  whom  (he  thought  capable  of  preme- 
4  ditated  guilt.-— Nor,  give  me  leave, 
4  on  the  other  hand,  to  fay,  is  it  to  be 
4  wondered  at,  that  the  man  who  found 

*  it  fo  difficult  to  be  forgiven  for  the 

*  fighter  offences,  and  who  had  not  the 
4  grace  to  recede  or  repent,  (made  de- 
«  fperate)  fhould  be  hurried  on  to  the 
4  commiflion  of  the  greater* 

4  In  fhort,  ladies— in  a  word,  my 
t  ford— Mifs  Clariffa  Harlowe  is  an 
4  angel ;  if  ever  there  was  or  could  be 

*  one  in  human  natures  and  is,  and 

*  ever  was,  as  pure  as  an  angel  in  her 
•  *  will  i  and  this  juftice  I  muft  do  her, 

*  although  the  queftion,  I  fee  by  every 

*  glifteniDsr  eye,  is  ready  to  be  aiked— 
41  What,  then,  Lovelace,  are  you  r ■• 

Lord  Aff.  '  A  devil  !— A  damned  de- 
4  Til  I — I  muft  anfwer.  And  may  the 
4  curfe  of  God  follow  you  in  all  you 
«.  undertake,  if  you  do  not  make  her  the 
'"beft  amends  now  in  your  power  to 
4  make  her!* 

'  LoveL  *  From  you,  my  lord,  I  could 
4  expect  no  other:  but  from  the  ladies 
4  I  hope  for  lefs  violence  from  the  in- 

*  genuoufnefs  of  my  confeffion.' 
The  ladies,,  elder  and  younger,  had 

their  handkerchiefs  to  their  eyes,  at  the 
juft  teftimony  which  I  bore  to  the  me- 
rits of  this  exalted  creature;  and  which 
I  would  make  no  fcruple  to  bear  at  the 

,  Bar  of  a  court  of  juftice,  were  I  to  be 

.  called  to  it* 
% .      Lady  Betty..  «  Well,  Sir,  this  is  a 

*  noble  character.  If  you  think  as  you 
•*  fpeak,  furelv  you  cannot  refufe  to  do 

*  the  lady  all  the  juftice  now  in  your 

*  power  to  do  her.' 


They  all  joined  in  this  demand*. 
'  I  pleaded,  that  I  was  fureftie  would! 
not  have  me :  that,  when  fhe  had  taken 
a  ifefolution,  (he  was  not  to  be  moved  x 
unperfuadablenefs  was  an  Harlowe  fins 
that,  and  her  name,  I  told  them,  were 
ail  me  had  of  theirs. 

All  were  of  opinion,  that  fhe  might, 
in  her  prefent  defolate  circa  mftances, 
be  brought  to  forgive  me.  Lady  Sarah 
faid,  that  Lady  Betty  and  (he  would  en- 
deavour to  find  out  the  mbU  Mferer% 
as  they  juftly  called  her;  and  would 
take  her  into  their  protection,  and  be 

Guarantees  of  the  juftice  that  I  would 
o  her  \  as  well  after  marriage  as  be- 
fore. 

It  was  fome  pleafure  to  me,  to  ob- 
ferve  the  placability  of  thefe  ladies  of 
my  own  family,  had  they,  any  or  either 
of  them,  met  with  a  Lovelace.  But 
'twould  be  hard  upon  us  honeft  fellows » 
Jack,  if  all  women  were  Clartssas. 
Here  am  I  obliged  to  break  off. 


LETTER    LVIL 

MR. LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION 

IT  is  much  better,  Jack,  to  tell  your 
own  ftory,  when  it  muft  be  known, 
than  to  have  an  adverfary  tell  it  for 
you.  Confcious  of  this,  I  gave  them  a 
particular  account  how  urgent  I  had 
been  with  her  to  fix  upon  the  Thurfday 
after  I  left  her,  (it  being  her  uncle  Har- 
lowe's  anni  verfarybirth-day,and  named 
to  oblige  her)  for  the  private  celebra- 
tion j  having  fome  days  before  actually 
procured  a  licence,  which  ftill  remained, 
with  her. 

That,  not  being  able  to  prevail  upon 
her  to  promife  any-thing,  while  under 
a  fuppofed  reftraint ;  I  offered  to  leave 
her  at  full  liberty,  if  (he  would  give  me 
the  lcaft  hope  for  that  day.  But  neither 
did  this  offer  avail  me. 

That  this  inflexiblenefs  making  me 
defperate  ;  I  refolved  to  add  to  my  for- 
mer fault,  by  giving  directions,  that 
fhe  fhould  not  either  go  or  correfooml 
out  of  the  houfe,  till  I  returned  rronn^ 
$f  •  Hall  j  well  knowing,  that  if  fhe 
were  a{  full  liberty,  I  muft  for  ever  loCe^ 
her. 

That  this  conftraint  had  Co  much  in* 
cenfed  her,  that  although  I  wrote  no 
lefs  than  four  different  letters,  I  cotxli 
not  frocure-a  tingle"  Word  in  anfW*r  ^ 
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rhougn  f  prefleA  her  but  for  four  words 
to  fignify  the  day  and  the  church. 

I  referred  to  my  two  coufins  to  vouch 
for  rae  the  extraordinary  methods  I 
took  to  lend  meflcngers  to  town,  though 
they  knew  not  the  oocafion :  which  now 
1  told  them  wis  ibis. 
-  I  acquainted  them,  that  I  even  had 
wrote  to  you,  Jack,  and  to  another  gen- 
tleman of  whom  I  thought  me  had  a 
good  opinion,  to  attend  her,  in  order  to 
prefs  for  her  compliance  ;  holding  my- 
self in  readinefa  the  laft  day,  at  Salt 
Hill,  to  meet  the  meffenger  they  mould 
Send,  and  proceed  to  London,  if  hit 
meflage  were  favourable :  but  that,  be- 
fore they  could  attend  her,  me  had 
found  means  to  fly  away  once  more  t 

*  And  is  now/  faid  I, '  perched  perhaps 

*  fomewhereunderLady  Betty's  window 

*  at  Glenham  Hall ;  and  there,  like  the 
'  fweet  Philomela, a  thorn  in  her  breaft, 

*  warbles  forth  her  melancholy  com  - 

*  plaints  againftherbarbarousTereus.* 

Lady  Betty  declared,  That  Ihe  was 
not  with  her  \  nor  did  me  know  where 
tie  was.     She  mould  be,  me  added,  • 
the  moOt  welcome  guefi  to  her,  that  me 
ever  received. 

In  truth  I  had  a  fufpicion,  that  me 
was  already  in  their  knowledge,  and 
taken  into  their  protection ;  for  Lady 
Sarah  I  imagined  incapable  of  being 
rouzed  to  this  fpirit  by  a  letter  only 
from  Mifs  Harlowe,  and  that  not  di- 
rected to  herfelf  5  ihe  being  a  very  in- 
dolent and  melancholy  woman.  But 
her  fitter,  I  find,  had  wrought  her  up 
to  it:  for  Lady  Betty  is  as  officious  and 
managing  a  woman  as  Mrs.  Howe; 
but  of  a  much  more  generous  and  noble 
difpofition — She  is  my  aunt,  Jack. 

I  ftrppofed,  I  faid,  that  her  ladyfhip 
might  nave  a  private  direction  where  to 
fend  to  her.  I  fpoke  as  I  wifhed :  I 
•  would  have  given  the  world  to  have 
heard  that  (he  was  inclined  to  cultivate 
the  inter  eft  of  any  of  my  family. 

Lady  Betty  anfwered,  that  (he  had  no 
direction  but  what  was  in  the  letter; 
which  (he  had  fcratched  oat,  and  which, 
it  was  probable,  was  only  a  temporary 
one,  in  order  to  avoid  me:  otherwise 
flte  woold  hardly  have  dire&ed  an  an- 
fwer to  be  left  at  an  inn.  AndftSewas 
of  opinion,  that  to  apply  to  Mifs  Howe 
would  be  the  only  certain  way  to  fuc- 
ceed  in  any  application  for  forgive. 
fiefs,  would  I  enable  that  young  lady 
to  interest  herfelf  in  procuring  it.    ' 


Mifs  Charlotte.  4  Permit  me  to  make 

*  a  propofal.— Since  we  are  all  of  on* 

*  mind  in  relation  to  the  juftice  due  to 

*  Mifs  Harlowe,  if  Mr.  Lovelace  will 

*  oblige  himfelf  to  marry  her,  I  wilt 
'  nfhke  Mifs  Howe  a  vivt,  little  as  I 

*  am  acquainted  with  her ;  and  endea- 
'  vour  to  engage  her  intereft  to  for- 
'  ward  the  deli  red  reconciliation.  And 
'  if  this  can  be  done,  I  make  no  qvef- 
'  tion  but  all  may  be  happily  accom- 

*  modated  ;  for  every- body  knows  the 
«  love  there  is  between  Mifs  Harlowe 
«  and  Mifs  Howe.* 

MARRIAGE,  ninth  theft  tinmen* 
thou  fee/,  Jack,  is  an  atonement  firnt 
ow  can  do  to  them,  A  true  dramatick 
recomfencef 

This  motion  was  highly  approved 
of;  and  I  gave  my  honour,  us  defiredf 
in  the  fulleft  manner  they  could  win. 

Lady  Sarah.    '  Well  then,  coufia 

*  Charlotte,  begin  vour  treaty  witk 

*  Mifs  Howe,  out  ot  hand.* 

Lady  Betty.  « Pray  do:  AndlctMift. 
'  Harlowe  be  told,  that  I  am  ready  to 
4  receive  her  as  the  moft  welcome  of 
'  guefts:  and  I  will  not  have  "hero** 

*  of  my  fight  till  the  knot  is  tied.' 
Lady  Sarah.  '  Tell  her  from  rae, 

4  that  ihe  (hall  be  my  daughter!— In- 

*  ftead  of  my  poor  Bctfey.'— -And 
fhed  a  tear  in  remembrance  of  her  loft 
daughter. 

Lord  M.  •  What  fay  you.  Sir,  fa 
«  this?' 

Lovel.  'Content,  my  lord,  I  fpeak 
f  in  the  language  of  your  houfe.* 

Lord  M.  •  We  are  not  to  be  fooled* 
«  nephew.    No  quibbling.    We  wilt 

*  have  no  flur  put  upon  us.* 

Lpvel.  €  You  mall  not.  And  yet, 
'  I  (lid  not  intend  to  many,  if  ihe  ex- 
'  ceeded  the  appointed  Thurfday.  But* 

*  I  think,  (according  to  her  own  no* 
**  tions)  that  I  have  injured  her  beyond 
'  reparation,  although  I  were  to  make 

*  hcrthe  bertof  huibandsj  as  I  am  re- 
4  folved  to  be,  if  ftie  will  condefcena\  as 

*  I  will  call  it,  to  have  me. — And  bet 
1  t  hi  *,cou  fm  Charlotte,  my  part  of  yoosj 

*  couirtiiiiiun  to  fay.* 
This  pic<tfcd  them  all. 

Lord  M.  c  Give  me  thy  hand,  Bob! 
•*  — Thou  talked  like  a  man  of  honour 

*  at  Inft.     I  hope  we  may  depend  upon 

*  what  thou  fayeft!* 

The  ladies  eyes  put  the  famequeftion 
to  me. 

Lovel.    €  You  may,  my  lord.— • 
«  You 
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*  You  may,  ladles— Abfolutely  you 

*  may.* 

Then  was  the  perfonal  character  of 
the  lady,  as  well  as  her  more  extraor- 
dinary talents  and  endowments,  again 
expatiated  upon :  and  Mifs  Patty,  ajho 
bad  once  feen  her,  launched  out  more 
than  all  the  reft  in  her  praife.  Thefe 
•  were  followed  by  fuch  enquiries  as  are 
never  forgotten  to  be  made  in  marriage  - 
treaties,  and  which  generally  are  the 
principal  motives  with  the  /ages  of  a 
family,  though  the  leaft  to  be  mentioned 
by  the  parties  themfelves-,  and  yet  even 
by  tbem>  perhaps,  the  firfi  thought  of : 
that  is  to  fay,  lnquifition  into  the  la- 
dy's fortune  j  into  the  particulars  of 
the  grandfather's  eft  ate  j  and  what  her 
lather,  and  her  fingle- fouled  uncles, 
will  probably  do  for  her,  if  a  reconci- 
liation be  effected;  at,  by  their  means, 
the;  make  no  doubt  but  it  will,  be- 
tween both  families,  if  it  be  not  my 
fault.  The  two  venerable*  [No  longer 
tabbies  with  me  now]  hinted  at  rich 

£refents  on  their  own  parts  \  and  my 
>rd  declared,  that  he  would  make  fuch 
overtures  in  my  behalf,  as  mould  ren- 
der my  marriage  with  Mifs  Harlowe 
the  beft  day's  work  I  ever  made 5  and 
what,  he  doubted  not,  would'  be  as 
tgreeable  to  that  family,  as  to  myfelf. 

Thus,  at  prefent,  by  a  fmgle  hair, 
bangs  over  my  head  the  matrimonial 
Jword.  And  thus  ended  my  trial.  And 
thus  are  we  all  friends ;  and  *  Coufin' 
and  «  Coufin,'    and   <  Nephew'  and 

*  Nephew,'  at  every  word. 

Did  ever  comedy  end  more  happily, 
than  this  long  trial? 


LETTER    LVIII. 

Mil.  LOVELACE,    TO   JOHJI   BEL* 
FORD,  ES<^ 

WIDN.   JULY  IS. 

SO,  Jack,  they  think  they  have  gain- 
ed a  mighty  point.  But,  were  I 
to  change  my  mind,  tvere  I  to  repent, 
I  fancy  I  am  fafe.— And  yet  this  very 
moment  it  rifea  to  my  mind,  that  'tit 
bard  trading  too  \  for  furely  there  muft 
be  fomc  embers,  where  there  was  fire 
fo  lately,  that  may  be  ftirred  up  to  give 
a  blaze  to  combuftibles  ftrewed  lightly 
upon  them .  Lore,  like  fome  felN pro- 
pagating plants,  or  roots,  which  have 
taken  ftrong  hold  in  the  earth,  when 
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once  got  deep  into  die  heart,  h  htrHf 
ever  totally  extirpated,  except  by  matri- 
mony indeed,  which  is  the  crave  of 
love,  becaufe  it  allows  of  the  end  of 
love.  Then  thefe  ladies,  all  advocates 
for  herfelf,  vuitb  herfelf,  Mifs  Howe 
at  their  head,  perhaps  Not  in  fa* 
vour  to  me— I  don't  expe&  that  from 
Mifs  Howe— But  perhaps  in  favour  to 
herfelf  i  for  Mifs  Howe  has  reafon  to 
apprehend  vengeance  from  me,  I  ween* 
Her  Hickman  will  be  fafe  too,  as  (be 
may  think,  if  I  marry  her  beloved 
friend :  for  he  has  been  a  bufy  fellow, 
and  I  have  long  wifhed  to  have  a  flap 
at  him !— The  lady's  cafedefperate  with 
her  friends  too;  and  likely  to  be  fo, 
while  tingle,  and  her  character  expofed 
to  cenfure. 

A  hufband  is  a  charming  cloak,  a 
fig- leafed  apron  for  a  wife:  and  for  a 
lady  to  be  protected  in  liberties,  in  di- 
versions, which  her  heart  pants  after 
—-and  all  her  faults,  even  the  moft  cri- 
minal, were  (he  to  be  detected,  to  be 
thrown  upon  the  hufband,  and  the  ri- 
dicule too  j  a  charming  privilege  for  a 
wife ! 

But  I  (hall  have  one  comfort,  if  I 
marry,  which  pleafes  me  not  a  little. 
If  a  "man's  wife  has  a  dear  friend  of 
ber  fex,  a  hundred  liberties  may  be 
taken  with  that  friend,  which  could 
not  be. taken,  if  the  Jingle  lady  (know- 
ing what  a  title  to  freedoms  marriage 
has  given  him  with  her  friend)  was  not 
lefs  Scrupulous  with  him  than  (he  ought 
to  be,  as  to  herfelf  Then  there  are 
broad  freedoms  ((hall  I  call  them  ?)  that 
may  be  taken  by  the  hufband  with  his 
wife,  that  may  not  be  quite  (hocking, 
which,  if  the  wife  bears  before  her 
friend,  will  ferve  for  a  leflbn  to  that 
friend}  and  if  that  friend  bears  to  be 
prefent  at  them  without  check  or  baflw 
fulneis,  will  (hew  a  fagacious  fellow 
that  (he  can  bear  as  much  herfelf,  at 
proper  time  and  place. 

Cba/fity,  Jack,  like  piety,  is  an  ant- 
form  thing.  If  in  look,  if  infieeeb, 
*  girl  g^c  way  to  undue  levity,  depend 
upon  it,  the  oevil  has  got  one  of  hia 
cloven  feet  in  her  heart  already— So, 
Hickman,  take  care  of  thyfelf,  I  ad- 
vife  thee,  whether  I  marry  or  not. 

Thus,  Jack,  have  I  at  once  recon- 
ciled myfelf  to  all  my  relations— And 
if  the  lady  refufes  me,  thrown  the 
fault  upon  her.  This,  I  knew,  would 
be  in  my  power  to  do  at  any  time:  and 

Iwai 
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I  was  the  more  arrogant  to  them,  in 
order  to  heighten  the  merit  of  my  com- 
pliance. 

But  after  all,  it  would  he  very  whim- 
sical, would  it  not,  if  all  my  plots  and 
contrivance*  mould  end  in  wedlock? 
What  a  punilhment  mould  thit  come 
out  to  be,  upon  myfelf  too,  that  all 
this  while  I  have  been  plundering  my 
own  treafury  r 

And  then,  can  there  be  fo  much  harm 
done,  if  it  can  he  fo  eafily  repaired  by 
a  few  magical  words;  as  /,  Robert,  take 
theejClanfla;  and  I,  Clarifla,  take  thee 
Robert,  with  the  reft  of  the  for- better 
and  for-worfe  legerdemain,  which  will 
hocus  pocus  all  the  wrongs,  the  crying 
wrongs,  that  I  have  done  to  Miff  Hir. 
lowe,  into  acts  of  kindnefs  and  bene- 
volence to  Mrs.  Lovelace  ? 

But,  Jack,  two  things  I  mnft  infill 
upon  with  thee,  if  this  is  to  be  the 
cafe— Having  pot  (ecrets  of  fo  high  a 
nature  between  me  and  my  fpoufe  into 
thy  power,  I  muft,  for  my  own  ho- 
nour, and  for  the  honour  of  my  wife 
and  my  illuftrious  progeny,  firft  oblige 
thee  to  give  up  the  letters  I  have  fo  pro- 
fufely  fcribbled  to.thee;  and,  in  the  next 
place,  do  by  thee,  as  I  have  heard 
whifpered  in  France  was  done  by  the 
true  father  of  a  certain  monarque;  that 
is  to  fay,  cut  thy  throat,  to  prevent  thy 
telling  of  tales. 

I  have  found  means  to  heighten  the 
kind  opinion  my  friends  here  have  he* 
gun  to  have  of  me,  by  communicating 
to  them  the  contents  of  the  four  laft 
letters  which  I  wrote  to  prefs  my  elect- 
ed fpoufe  to  /blemnize.  My  lord  has 
repealed  one  of  his  phrafes  in  my  fa- 
vour, that  he  hopes  it  will  come  out, 
That  the  devil  it  net  quite  ft  black  as  be 
is  fainted.  * 

Now  pr*ythee,  dear  Jack,  fince  fo 
many  good  confequences  are  to  (low 
from  thefe  our  nuptials  (one  of  which 
to  tMelfi  fince  the  fooner  thou  dieft, 
the  Tcfs  thou  wilt  have  to  anfwer  for) 
and  that  I  now.  and -then  am  apt  to  be- 
lieve there  may  be  (bmething  in  the  old 
fellow's  notion,  who  once  told  us,  That 
he  who  kills  a  man,  has  all  that  man's 
5ns  to  anfwer  for,  as  well  as  his  own, 
becaoie  he  gave  him  not  the  time  to  re- 
pent of  them,  that  Heaven  defigned  to 
nfiow  him;  [A  fine  thing  for  thee,  if 
thos*  confcnteft  to  be  knocked  of  the 
head)  but  a  curled  one  for  the ,  man - 
:f]  and  fince  there  may  be  room  to 
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fear,  that  Mifs  Howe  wtU  not  give  at 
her  help;  I  pr'ythee  now  exert  thyfetf 
to  find  out  my  Clarinji  Harlowe,  that  I 
may  make  a  Love  lack  of  her.  Set 
all  the  city  bellmen,  and  the  country 
criers,  for  ten  miles  ronnd  the  metro- 
polis, at  work,  with  their '  O  yea's !  and 
4  if  any  man  f  woman,  or  child,  can  give 
1 '  tale  or  tidings—*  Advertife  her  in 
afl  the  newfpapers;  and  let  her  know, 
That  if  (he  will  repair  to  Lady  Betty 
Lawrance,  or  to  Mifs  Charlotte  Mon- 
tague, (he  may  hear  of  (bmething  great* 
ly  to  her  advantage. 

•        * 

Mr  two  cog fins  Montague  are  ac- 
tually to  fet  out  to-morrow,  to  Mrs, 
Howe's,  to  engage  her  vixen  daugh- 
ter's intereft  with  her  friend.  They 
will  flaunt  it  away  in  a  chariot  and 
fix*  for  the  greater  date  and  fignifi- 
canee. 

Confounded  mortification  to  be  res 
duced  thus  low!— My  pride  hardly 
knows  how-to  brook  It. 

Lord  M.  has  engaged  the  two  vene- 
rable* to  flay  here,  to  attend  the  i flues 
and  I,  ftanding  very  high  at  prefent  in 
their  good  graces,  am  to  gallant  them 
to  Oxford,  to  Blenheim,  and  feveral 
other  places. 


LETTER   LIX. 

MISS  HOWE,  TO  MISS  CLA11SS* 
.     HARIOWB. 

Ttttfasnav  might,  jviy  x> 

CO  LL I N  S  fets  not  out  to-morrow. 
Some  domeftick  occafion  hinderm 
him.  Rogers  is  but  now  returned  from 
you,  and  cannot  well  be  fpared.  Mr. 
Hickman  is  gone  upon  an  affair  of  my 
mother's,  and  has  taken  both  his  fer- 
vants  with  him,  to  do  credit  to  his  em- 
ployer: fo  I  am  forced  to  venture  this 
by  the  poft,  directed  by  your  aflumed 
name. 

I  am  to  acquaint  you,  that  I  have 
been  favoured  with  a  vifit  from*  Mift 
Montague  and  her  lifter,  in  LordM.'e 
chariot-  and-  fix.  -My  lord's  gentleman 
rode  here  yefterday,  with  a  requcft  that 
I  would  receive  a  vifit  from  the  two 
young  ladies,  on  a  very  particular  oc~ 
€afion\  the  greater  favour  if  it  might  bo 
the  next  day. 

As  J  had  fo  little  perfonal  know* 
ledge  of  cither,  I  doubted  not  but  it 

mud 
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aroftbe  m  relation  to  the  interefts  of 
'iwy  dear  friend*  end  fo  confulting  with 
my  mother,  I  fern  them  an  invitation 
to  fa  root  me  (becanfe  of  the  diftanceY 
with  their  company  at  dinner*  which 
Ibey  kindly  accepted.  \ 

I  hope,  my  dear,  fince  things  have 
ween  fa  <very  bad,  that  their  errand  to 
■bc  will  be  as  agreeable  to  you,  at  any 
thing  that  can  now  happen.  Th»y 
came  in  the  name  of  Lord  M-  and 
Lady  Sarah  and  Lady.  Betty  his  two 
Afters,  to  defire  my  intereft  to  engage 
you  to  pot  yourfelf  into  the  protection 
of  Lady  Betty;  who  will  not  part  with 
700  till  (he  fees  all  the  juitice  done  you 
that  now  can  be  done. 

Lady  Sarah  had  not  ftirred  out  for  a 
twelvemonth  before  j  never  fince  (he  loft 
her  agreeable  daughter  whom  you  and 
1  faw  at  Mrs.  Beofon's  :  bat, was  in- 
duced to  take  this  journey  by  Lady 
.Betty,  purely  to  procure  you  reparation, 
if  pojEble.  And  their  joint  strength, 
united  with  Lord  M.'t,  j»a  fo  far  fuc- 
eeedfd,  that  the  wretch  has*  bound  him- 
fclf  to  them,  and  to  tbtfe  young  ladies, 
tn  the  folemntft  manner,  to  wed  you  in 
their  wefence,  if  they  can  prevail  upon 
300  to  give  him  your  hand. 

This  conization  you  may  take  to 
yourfelf,  that  all  true  honourable  fa- 
mily have  a  due  (that  is,  the  bight/}) 
fcnfe  of,  yeur  merit,  antf  greatly  ad- 
~  mire  yon .  The  horrid  creature  has  not 
Jfared  himfelf  in  doing  jufoct  to  your 
virtue;  and  the  young  fadies  give  us 
fuch  an  account  of  his  confeflions,  and 
^{^condemnation,  that  my  mother  was 
<quite  charmed  with  you;  and  we  ajl 
four  /bed  tears  of  joy,  that  there  is 
one  of  our  lex,  [I,  that  that  one  is  my 
deareft  friend]  who  has  done  fo  much 
honour  to  it,  as  to  deferve  the  exalted 
praifes  given  you  by  a  wretch  fo  felf- 
conceitcd;  though  pity  for  the  excel- 
lent creature  mixed  with  your  joy. 

He  promifes  by  them  to  make  the 
bed  of  hu (bands j  and  my  lord,  and 
Lady  Sarah,  and  Lady  Betty,  ye  all 
three  to  be  guarantees  that  be  will  be 
fo.  Noble  settlements,  noble  prefents, 
they  talked  of:  they  fay  they  left  Lord 
M.  and  his  two  filters  talking  of  no- 
thing elfe  but  of  thofe  prefents  and  fet- 
tlements,  hpw  molt  to  do  you  honour, 
the  greater  in  proportion  for  the  in- 


dignities yon  have  fufferedr  and  ef 
changing  of  names'  by  act  of  parlia- 
ment, preparative  to  the  i  mere  ft  ther 
will  all  join  to  make  to  get  the  titles  ro 
£0  where  ttje  bulk  of  die  eftate  muft 
go,  at  my  lord's  death,  which  they  an* 
prebend  to  be  nearer  than  they  wtflfr. 
Nor  doubt  they  of  a  thorough  refbr- 
roation  in  bra  morals,  from  your  ex*  * 
ample  and  influence  over  him. 

I  made  a  treat  many, objeft ions  fur 
you—- All,  I  believe,  that  you  could 
have  made  yqurfelf,  had  you  been  pre- 
sent. But  I  have  no  doubt  to  advifc 
you,  my  dear,  (and  Co  docs  my  mo- 
ther) inftantly  to  put  yourfelf  into 
Lady  Betty* s  protection,  with  a  refo- 
lution  to  take  the  wretch  for  your  huf- 
band.  AH  his  future  grandeur  [He 
wants  not  pride]  depends  upon  his  fin- 
cerity  to  vouj  and  trie  young  ladies 
vouch  for  the  depth  of  his  concern  for 
the  wrongs  he  has  done  you. 

All  hia,apprehenfion  it,  inyonrreav 
dinefa  to  communicate  to  every -one,  as 
he.  fears,  the  evils  you  have  fufferecjj 
which  he  thinks  will  expofe  you  both. 
But  had  you  not  repealed  them  to  Lady 
JBetty,  you  had  not  had  fo  warm  a 
friend}  fince? it  is  owing. to  two  letters 
you  wrote*  to  her,  that  all  this  good,  as 
I  hope  it  will  prove,  was  brought  about. 
But  I  advife  .you  to  be  more  fparing  in 
expofmg  what  is  pan,  whether  you  have 
.thoughts  of  accepting  him  or  not:  for 
what,  my  dear,  can  that  avail  now,  but 
to  give  a  handle  to  vile  wretches  to 
triumph  over  your  friends j  fince  every- 
one will  not  know  how  much  to  your 
honour  your  very  fuJferinga  have  been  r 

Your  melancholy  letter  brought  by 
Roger*  #,  with  bis  account  of  your  in- 
different health,  confirmed  to  htm  by 
the  woman  of  the  houfe,  as  well  as  Dy- 
vour looks,  and  by  your  faintnefs  while 
you  talked  with  him,  would  have  given 
me  inexpreflible  affliction,  had  f  not 
been  cheared  by  this  agreeable  vint 
from  the  young  ladies.  I  hope  yon 
will  be  equally  fo  on  my  imparting  the 
fubjeel  of  it  toyoq. 

Indeed,  my  dear,  you  muft  not  he- 
fitate.  You  muft  oblige  them.  The 
alliance  is  folendid  and  honourable. 
Very  few  will  know  any-thing  of  his 
brutal  baienefs  to  you.  All  muft  end, 
in  a  little  while,  in  a  general  reconci- 
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I  i  at  ion;  and  you  will  be  able  to  refume 
your  courfe  of  doing  the  pood  to  every 
deferring  object,  which  procured  ycu 
b  I  filings  where\-er  you  fet  your  foot. 

I  am  concerned  to  find,  that  your 
father's  inhuman  curfe  affects  you  fo 
much  as  it  does.  Vet  you  are  a  noble 
creature,  to  put  it,  as  you  put  i-— I 
hope  you  are  indeed  more  folicitous  to 
get  it  revoked  for  their  fakes  thnn  for 
your  own.  It  is  for  them  to  be  jieni- 
tent,  who  hurried  you  into  evils  you 
could  not  well  avoid.  You  are  apt  to 
judge  by  the  unhappy  event,  rather  than 
upon  the  true  merits  of  your  cafe. 
Upon  mv  honour,  I  think  voa  fruit- 
less in  almolt  every  Hep  you  have  taken. 
What  has  not  that  vilely  inlblent  and 
ambitious,  yet  (lupid,  brother  of  yours 
to  anfwer  for  ?— That  fpitcful  thing 
your  fifte r  too ! 

But  come,  (incewhat  is  nift  cannot 
be  helped,  let  us  look  forward.  You 
have  now  happy  profpects  opening  to 
you:  a  family,  already  ncklt,  prepared 
to  receive  and  embrace  you  with  open 
arms,  and  joyful  heart;  and  who,  by 
their  love  to  you,  will  teach  another 
Family  (who  know  not  what  an  excel* 
lence  they  have  confederated  to  perfe- 
cute)  bow  to  value  you.  Your  pru- 
dence, your  piety,  will  crown  all.  You 
will  reclaim  a  wretch,  that  for  an  hun- 
dred fakes  more  than  for  his  own,  one 
would  wifh  to  be  reclaimed. 

Like  a  traveller,  who  has  been  put 
out  of  his  way,  by  the  overflowing  of 
forae  rapid  ftream,  you  have  only  had 
the  fore -right  path  you  were  in  over- 
whelmed. A  few  miles  about,  a  day 
or  two  only  loft,  as  I  may  fay,  and 
you  arc  in  a  way  to  recover  it ;  and,  by 
quickening  your  fpeed,  will  get  up  the 
loft  time.  The  hurry  upon  your  fpi- 
ritt,  mean  time,  will  be  all  your  in- 
convenience; for  it, was  not  your  fault 
yoa  were  (tapped  in  your  progrefs. 

Think  of  this,  my  dear;  and  improve 
upon  the  allegory,  as  you  know  how. 
if  you  can,  without  impeding  your 
progrefs,  be  the  means  of  aftwaging 
the  inundation,  of  bounding  the  wa- 
ters within  their  natural  channel,  and 
thereby  of  recovering  the  overwhelmed 
path  for  the  fake  of  future  paflengers 
who  travel  the  fame  way,  what  a  me- 
rit will  yours  be  1 

I  (hall  impatiently  expect  your. next 
fetter.    The  yoUng  ladies  propofed, 
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that  you  mould  put  yourfelf,  if  in  town, 
or  near  it,  into  the  Reading  ftage- 
coach,  which  inns  fo  me  where  in  Fleet 
Street:  and  if  you  give  notice  of  the 
day,  you  will  be  met  on  the  road,  and 
that  pretty  caily  in  your  journey,  by 
fome  of  both  fexes;  one  of  whom  you 
won't  be  forry  to  fee. 

Mr.  Hickman  (hall  attrnd  you  at 
Slouch;  and  Lady  Betty  herfelf, and  one 
cf  the  Mi f»  Montagues,  with  proper 
equipages,  will  be  at  Reading  to  re- 
ceive you;  and  carry  you  directly  to 
the  feat  of  the  former:  for  I  have  e«- 
prefsly  ftipulated,  that  the  wretch  him- 
ftlf  (hall  not  come  into  your  pretence 
till  your  nuptials  are  to  be  folemniied, 
unlefs  you  give  leave. 

Adieu,  mv  dei  1  eft  friend.  Be  hap- 
py: and  hundreds  will  then  be  happy  of 
c«nfequence.  Inexprefiibly  fo,  I  am 
fure,  will  then  be  jour  wcr.ajft&im* 
ate 

Anna  Howi. 


LETTER    LX. 

MISS   HOWE,  TO    MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

SUNDAY  WIGHT,   JULY  l69 
MY  DFAUE8T  FB1CNO, 

WH  Y  Jhould  you  permit  a  mind 
fo  much  devoted  to  ypur  fer- 
vice,  to  labour  under  fuch  an  impa- 
tience as  you  mud  know  itewo^Vla* 
hour  under,  for  want  of  an  anfwer  to 
a  letter  of  fuch  confequence  to  you,  and 
therefore  to  «/,  as  was  mine  of  Thurf- 
day  night  >— -Rogers  told  me  on  Thurf- 
day,  you  were/*  ill;  your  letter  fent 
by  him  was  Jo  melancholy  '.-—Yet  you 
muft  be  ill  indeed,  if  you  could  not 
write  fomething  to  fuch  a  letter;  went 
it  but  a  line,  to  fay  you  would  write  as 
foonasyoq  could.  Sure  you  have  re* 
ceived  it.  The  matyerof  your  neareft 
poft- office  will  pawn  his  reputation  that 
it  went  fafes  I  ga,ve  him  particular 
charge  of  it. 

God  fend  me  good  pews  of  your 
health,  of  your  ability  to  write;  and 
then  I  will  chide  yey-»-Jndeed  I  will- 
as  I  never  yet  did  chide  you, 

I  (ujipofe  your  excufe  will  be,  thtt 

the    fubject   required  confident  ion— - 

Lord !  my  dear,  fo  it  might;  but  you 

have  fo  right  a  mind,  and  the  matter 

5  3  in 
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in  queftion  is  fo  obvious,  that  you 
could  not  want  half  an  hour  to  deter- 
mine—Then you  intended,  probably, 
to  wait  Collins'*  call  for  your  letter  as 
on  to-morrow  1  —  Suppofe— Mifs !  — 
(indeed  I  am  angry  with  you  1— fup- 
pofc}  fomethiiig  were  to  happen,  as  it 
did  on  Friday,  that  he  (hould  not  be 
able  to  go  to  town  to-morrow  ?— How, 
child,  could  you  ferve  mefo!— I  know 
not  how  to  leave  off  fcoldingyou! 

'  Dear,  honett  Collins,  makehafte:' 
he  will:  he  will.  He  fets  out,  and 
travels  all  night:  for  I  have  told  him, 
that  the  deareft  friend  I  have  in  the 
world  has  it  in  her  own  choice  to  be 
happy,  and  to  make  me  fo;  and  that 
the  letter  he  will  bring  from  her,  will 
a  flu  re  it  to  me. 

I  have  ordered  him  to  go  directly 
(without .  (lopping  at  the  Saracen's 
Head  Inn)  to  you  at  your  lodgings. 
Matters  are  now  in  fo  good  a  way,  that 
he  fafely  may. 

Your  expefted  letter  is  ready  writ- 
ten, I  hope:  if  it  be  not,  he  will  call 
for  it  at  your  hour. 

You  can't  be  fo  happy  as  you  deferve 
to  be:  but  I  doubt  not  that  you  will  be 
as  happy  as  you  can\  that  is,  that  you 
will  chufe  to  put  yourfelf  inftantly  into 
Lady  jetty's  protection.  If  you  woul<J. 
not  have  the  wretch  for  your  onvn  fake; 
have  him  you  mult,  For  mine,  for  your 
family s,  for  your  honour's  fake!-— Dear, 
honett  Collins,  make  battel  makehafte! 
and  relieve  the  impatient  heart  of  my 
beloved's  t<ver -faithful  ever- affection- 
ate, 

A^ruHow*. 


LETTER    LXL 

MISS  HOWE,  TO   MISS  CHARLOTT* 
MONTAGUS. 

TOXSDAY  MORlf.JVLY  l8. 
MADAM, 

ITake  the  liberty  to  write  to  you,  by 
thisTpecial  meftenger.  Inthephren- 
ly  of  my  foul  I  write  to  you,  to  de- 
mand of  you,  and  of  any  of  your  fa- 
mily who  can  tell,  news  of  my  be- 
ldve'd  friend;  who,'  I  doubt,  has  been 
fpjrited  away  by  the  bafe  arts  of  one  of 
th'e  blacked — O  help  me  to  a  name  bad 
enough  to  call  him  by !  Her  piety  is 
proof  againft  felf- attempts.    It  nauft, 


it  mud  be  he,  the  only  wretch,  who 
could  injure  fuch  an  innocent;  and 
now — who  knows  what  he  has  done 
with  her ! 

If  I  have  patience,  I  will  give  you 
the  occafion  of  this  di drafted  vehe- 
mence. 

I  wrote  to  her  the  very  moment  you 
and  your  fiftcrleft  me.  But  being  un- 
able to  procure  a  fpecial  meflenger,  as 
I  intended,  was  forced  to  fend  by  the 
poft.  I  ur£ed  her  [You  know  I  pro- 
mifed  that  I  would:  I  urged  her]  with 
earneftnefs,  to  comply  with  the  defues 
of  all  your  family.  Having  no  an- 
fwer,  I  wrote  again  on  Sunday  night; 
and  fent  it  by  a  particular  hand,  .who 
travelled  all  night;  chiding  her  for 
keeping  a  heart  fo  impatient  as  mine  in 
in  iuch  cruel  fufpenfe,  upon  a  matter 
of  fo  much  importance  to  her;  and 
therefore  to  me.  And  very  angry  I 
was  with  her  in  my  mind. 

But,  judge  my  aftonifhment,  my 
diftra&ion,  when  la  ft  night,  the  meficn- 
ger,  returning  poft-hafte,  brought  me 
word,  that  (he  had  not  been  heard  of 
fince  Friday  morning!  And  that  a  let- 
ter lay  for  her  at  her  lodgings,  which 
came  by  the  poft;  and  mult  be  mine ! 

She  went  out  about  fix  that  mornings 
only  intending,  as  they  believe,  to  go 
to  morning  prayers  at  Covent  Garden 
church,  juft  by  her  lodgings,  as  (he 
had  done  divers  times  before— Went 
on  foot !— Left  wore}  (he  (hould  be  back 
in  an  hour — Very  poorly  in  health!  . 

Lord  have  mercy  upon  met  What 
(hall  I  do !—  I  was  a  di (trailed  creature^ 
all  laft  night ! 

O  Madam  1  You  know  not  how  I 
love  her!— My  own  foul  is  not  dearer 
to  me  than  my  Clarifla  rjarlowe  1—  Nay, 
(he  is  my  foul — For  I  now  have  none- 
Only  a  miferable  one,  however— For 
the  was  the  joy,  the  (ray,  the  prop  of 
my  life.  Never  woman  loved  woman 
as  we  love  one  another.  It  is  impof- 
fible  to  tell  you  half  her  excellences. 
It  was  my  glory  and  my  pride,  that  I 
was  capable  of  fo  fervent  a  love  of  fo 
pure  and  matchlefs  a  creature— But 
now — Who  knows,'  whether  the  dear 
injured  has  not  all  her  woes,  her  un- 
defended woes,  compleated  in  death  5 
or  is  not  referved  for  a  worfe  fate  I— 
This  I  leave  to  your  enquiry— For— 
your — [(hall  I  call  the  man— —your?} 
relation  I  understand  is  ftill  with  you. 
i       •  -  Surely, 
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Surely,  my  good  ladies,  you  were 
well  authorized  in  the  propofalt  you 
made  in  prefence  of  my  mother!  Sure- 
ly  he  dare  not  abufe  your  confidence! 
and  the  confidence  of  your  noble  rela- 
tions! I  make  no  apology  for  giving 
you  this  trouble,  nor  for  defiring  you 
to  favour  with  a  line  by  this  meflenger 
jour  almofi  difiraBed 

AnnaHowe. 


LETTER    LXII. 

MB>.   LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN   BEL* 
FORD,  ES<^. 

M.  HALL,  SAT.  NIGHT,  JUNE  15. 

ALL  undone,  undone,  by  Jupiter! 
— Zounds,  Jack,  what  mall  I  do 
now !  A  curfe  upon  all  my  plots  and 
contrivances ! — But  I  have  it*— —In  the 
very  heart  and  foul  of  me,  I  have  it ! 

Thou  toldeft  me,  that  my  pump- 
men ts  were  but  beginning — Can  ft  thou, 
0  fatal  prognofticator !  canft  thou  tell 
me,  where  they  will  end? 

Thy  affiftance  I  befpeak.  The  mo- 
ment thou  received  this,  I  befpeak  thy 
afliftance.  This  meffengcr  rides  for 
life  and  death — And  I  hope  he'll  find 
you  at  your  town.lodgings;  if  he  meet 
not  with  you  at  Edgware;  where,  be- 
ing Sunday,  he  will  call  firft. 

This  curfed,  curfed- woman,  on  Fri- 
day difpatched  man  and  horfe  with  the 
joyful  news,  (as  me  thought  it  would 
be  to  me)  in  an  exulting  letter  from 
Sally  Martin,  that  Hie  had  found  out 
my  angel  as  on  Wednefday  lad  j  and 
on  Friday  morning,  after  (he  had  been 
at  prayers  at  Coven t  Garden  church— 
praying  for  my  reformation  perhaps- 
got  her  arretted  by  two  iheriffs  officers, 
as  (he  was  returning  to  her  lodgings, 
who  (villains!)  put  her  into  a  chair 
they  had  in  readinefs,  and  carried  her 
lo  one  of  the  curfed  fellow's  houfes. 

She  has  arretted  her  for  150I.  pre- 
tendediy  due  for  board  and  lodging :  a 
fum  (bdides  the  low  villainy  of  the 
proceeding)  which  the  dear  foul  could 
not  poffibly  raife;  ail  her  cloaths  and 
effects,  except  what  (he  had  on  and 
with  her  when  (he  went  away,  being 
at  the  old  devil  s. 

And  here,  for  an  aggravation,  has 
the  dear  creature  lain  aheady  two  days; 
for  I  mutt  be  gallanting  my  two  aunts 


and  my  two  couiint,  and  giving  Lord' 
M.  an  airing  after  his  lying-in— Pox 
upon  the  whole  family  of  us!  And  re- 
turned not  rill  within  this  hour:  and 
now  returned  to  my  diftra&ion,  on  re- 
ceiving the  cu/fed  tidings,  and  the  ex*' 
ulting  letter. 

Haften,  ha  ft  en,  dear  Jack;  for  the 
love  of  God,  batten  to  the  injured  char- 
mer! My  heart  bleeds  for  her— She  de- 
fended not  this!— I  dare  not  ftir.  Ic 
will  be  thought  done  by  my  contriv- 
ance—And if  I  am  ablent  from  this 
place,  that  will  confirm  the  fufpicion. 

Damnation  feize  quick  this  ace ur fed 
woman  I— Yet  (be  thinks  (he  has  made 
no  fmall  merit  with  me.  Unhappy, 
thrice  unhappy  circumftance!— At  a 
time  too,  when  better  profpe&s  were 
opening  for  the  fweet  creatuie ! 

Haften  to  her! — Clear  me  of  thit 
curfed  job.  Moil  fmcerely,  by  all 
that's  facred,  J  fwear  you  may  1  * 
Yet  have  I  been  fuch  a  villainous  plot- 
ter, that  the  charming  fufFerer  will 
hardly  believe  it:  although  the  pro- 
ceeding be  fo  dirtily  low. 

Set  her  free  the  moment  you  fee  hers 
without  conditioning,  free!— On  your 
knees,  for  me,  beg  her  pardon:  and 
allure  her,  that,  wherever  we  goes,  I 
will  not  mole  ft  her:  no,  nor  come  near 
her  without  her  leave:  and  be  fure  al- 
low not  any  of  the  damned  crew  to  go 
near  her — Only  let  her  permit  you  to 
receive  her  commands  from  time  to 
time.  You  have  always  been  her  friend 
and  advocate.  What  would  1  now 
give,  had  I  permitted  you  to  have  been 
a  fuccefsful  one! 

Let  her  have  all  her  cloaths  and  ef- 
fects fent  her  inttantly,  as  a  fmall  proof 
of  my  fincerity.  And  force  upon  the 
dear  creature,  who  mutt  be  moneylefs, 
what  fums  you  can  get  her  to  take.  Let 
me  know  how  (he  has  been  treated.  If 
roughly,  woe  be  to  the  guilty ! 

Take  thy  watch  in  thy  hand,  after 
thou  haft  freed  her,  and  damn  the 
whole  brood,  dragon  and  ferpents,  by 
the  hour,  till'  thou'rt  tired;  and  tell 
them,  I  bid  thee  do  fo  for  their  curfed 
officioufnefs. 

They  had  nothing  to  do  when  they 
had  found  her,  but  to  wait  my  crdei* 
how  to  proceed. 

The  great  devil  fly  away  with  them  , 
all,  one  by  one,  through  the  roof  of 
their  own  curfed  houfe,  and  da(h  them 
5  S  »  to 
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to  pieces  againft  the  topi  of  chimneys 
as  fie  files;  and  let  the  lcffer  devils  col- 
left  their  fcattered  fcraps,  and  bag  them 
up,  in  order  to  put  them  together  again 
in  their  allotted  place,  in  the  element 
of  fire,  with  cements  of  molten  lead. 

J  line!  A  line!  A  kingdom  for  a  line! 
with  tolerable  news,  the  firft  moment 
thou  canft  write  I— This  fellow  waits 
to  bring  it. 


LETTER    LXIlf. 

MISS  eHARLOTTE  MONTAGUE,  TO 
MISS  HOWE. 

M.  HALL,    TU18DAT  AfTIINOON. 
»IAR   MISS  HOWE, 

YOUR  letter  has  infinitely  dif- 
turbedusall. 

This  wretched  man  has  been  half 
diftraaed  ever  fmce  Saturday  night. 

We  knew  not  what  ailed  him,  till 
your  letter  was  brought. 

Vile  wretch,  as  he  is,  he  is  however 
innocent  of  this  new  evil. 

Indeed  he  is,  he  mufl  be ;  as  I  mall 
more  at  large  acquaint  you. 

But  will  not  now  detain  your  mes- 
senger. 


A  horrid  miftake  of  his  general  or- 
ders has  fubjefted  her  to  the  terror  and 
difgrace  of  an  arreft. 

Poor  dear  Mifs  Harlowe!— Her  fnf- 
ferings  have  endeared  her  to  us,  almoft 
as  much  as  her  excellences  can  have  en- 
deared her  to  you. 

But  themuft  be  now  quite  at  liberty. 

He  has  been  a  diAraeted  man,  ever 
finee  the  news  was  broueht  him  5  and 
we  knew  not  wliat  ailed  nim. 

But  that  I  faid  before. 

My  Lord  M.  tny  Lady  Sarah  Sadleir, 
and  my  Lady  Betty  Lawrance>  will  all 
write  to  you  this  very  afternoon. 

Andfo  will  the  wretch  himfelf. 

And  fend  it  by  a  fervant  of  their 
own,  not  to  detain  yours. 

I  know  not  what  I  write. 

But  you  (hall  have  all  the  particu- 
lars, juft,  and  true,  and  fair,  from, 
dear  Madam,  your  mofi  faithful  and 

tbedient  fervant, 

Ch,  Montague. 


LETTER    LXIV. 

MISS  MONTACUE,   TO  MISS   HOWB. 

M.  HALL,   JULY   l3. 
DEA*  MADAM, 

IN  purfuance  of  my  promife,  I  will 
minutely  inform  you  of  every- thing 
we  know,  relating  to  this  (hocking 
tran  fact  ion. 

When  we  returned  from  you  on 
Thurfday  night,  and  made  out  report 
of  the  kind  reception  both  we  and  our 
meflage  met  with,  in  that  you  had  been 
fo  good  as  to  promife  to  ufe  your  inte- 
reft  with  your  dear  friend;  it  put  us  all 
into  fuch  good  humour  with  one  ano- 
ther, and  with  my  coufin  Lovelaq:, 
that  we  refolved  upon  a  little  tour  of 
two  days,  the  Friday  and  Saturday,  in 
order  tc  give  an  airing  to  my  lord,  and 
Lady  Sarah;  both  having  been  long 
confined,  one  by  illnefs,  the  other  by 
melancholy.  My  lord,  Lady  Sarah, 
Lady  Betty,  and  myfelf,  were  in  the 
coach;  and  all  our  talk  was  of  dear 
Mifs  Harlowe,  and  of  our  future  hap- 
pinefs  with  her.  Mr.  Lovelace  and 
my  fifter  (who  is  his  favourite,  as  he 
.  is  hers)  were  in  his  phaeton:  and  when- 
ever we  joined  company,  that  was  ftill 
the  fubjecT. 

*As  to  him,  never  man  praifed  wo- 
man, as  be  did  her:  never  man  gave 
greater  hopes,  and  made  better  refo- 
lutions.  He  is  none  of  thofe  that  are 
governed  by  i  mere  ft.  He  is  too  proud 
for  that.  But  moft  fincerely  delighted 
was  he  in  talking  of  her;  and  of  his 
hopes  of  her  returning  favour.  He 
faid,  however,  more  than  once,  that  he 
feared  (he  would  not  forgive  him;  for, 
from  his  heart,  he  mutt  fay,  he  de- 
served not  her  forgivenefs?  anor  often 
and  often,  that  there  was  not  fuch  a 
woman  in  the  world. 

This  I  mention  to  (hew  you,  Ma- 
dam, that  he  could  not  at  this  time  be 
privy  to  fuch  a  barbarous  and  difgrace* 
ful  treatment  of  her. 

We  returned  not  till  Saturday  night, 
all  in  as  good  humour  with  one  ano- 
ther as  we  went  out.  We  never  had 
fuch  pleafure  in  his  company  before. 
If  he  would  be  good,  and  as  he  ought 
to  toe,  no  man  would  be  better  beloved 
by  relations  than  he.  But  never  ws.s 
there  a  greater  alteration  in  man  when, 
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he  came  home,  and  received  a  letter 
from  a  meflTenger,  who,  it  feems,  had 
been  flattering  himfelf  in  hopes  of  a  re- 
ward, and  had  been  waiting  for  his  re- 
turn from  the  night  before.  Itifucb  a 
fury !— -The  man  fared  but  badly.  He 
inftantly  fhut  himfelf  up  to  write,  and 
ordered  man  and  horfe  to  be  ready  to 
fetout  before  day-li^ht  the  next  morn- 
ing, to  carry  the  letter  to  a  friend  in 
London. 

He  would  not  fee  us  all  that  night; 
neither  breakfaft  nor  dine  with  us  next 
day.  He  ought,  he  faid,  never  to  fee 
tbe  light;  and  bid  my  After,  whom  he 
callcdan  innocent^  (and  who  was  very 
defirous  to  know  the  occafion  of  all 
this)  ihun  him;  faying,  He  was  a 
wretch,  and  made  (o  by  his  own  inven- 
tions, and  the  confequences  of  them. 

None  of  us  could  get  out  of  him  what 
fo  disturbed  him.  We  mould  too  foon 
hear,  he  faid,  to  the  utter  diffipation  of 
all  bis  hopes,  and  of  all  ours. 

We  could  eafiJy  fuppofe,  that  all  was 
not  right  with  regard  to  the  worthy 
young  lady  and  hint. 

He  was  out  each  day;  and  faid  he 
'wanted  to  run  away  from  himfelf. 

Late  on  Monday  night  he  received  a 
letter  from  Mr.  Belfcrd,  his  moft  fa- 
voured friend,  by  bis  own  meflenger; 
who  came  back  in  a  foam,  man  and 
horfe.  Whatever  were  the  contents, 
he  was  not  eafier,  but  like  a  madman 
rather :  but  ft  ill  would  not  let  us  know 
the  occafion.     But  to  my  fitter  he  faid, 

*  Nobody,  my  dear  Pat  fey,  who  can 

*  think  but  of  half  the  plagues  that 
4  purfue  an  intriguing  fpirir,   would 

*  ever  quit  the  fore-right  path.' 

He  was  out,  when  your  meflenger 
came:  but  foon  came  in ;  and  bad  enough 
was  his  reception  from  us  all.  And  he 
faid,  that  his  own  torments  were  greater 
than  ours,  than  Mils  Harlowe's,  or 
yours,  Madam,  all  put  together.  He 
would  fee  your  letter.  He  always  car- 
ries every -thing  before  him:  and  faid, 
when  he  bad  read  it,  that  he  thanked 
God,  he  wa6  not  fuch  a  villain,  as  you, 
with  too  great  an  appearance  of  reafon, 
thought  him. 

Thus  then  he  owned  the  matter  to 
be. 

Hie  had  left  general  directions  to  the 
people  of  the  lodgings  the  dear  lady 
went  from,  to  find  out  where  the  was 
gone  t»,  if  poflible,  that  he  might  have 
an  opportunity  to  importune  her  to  be, 


his,  before  their  difference  wr.s  pub- 
lick.  The  wicked  people  (cjfi  i,us  at 
leaft,  if  not  wicked)  diicovered  wheie 
fhe  was  on  Wclneflay;  anil,  for  fear 
(he  mould  remove  befoie  they  could 
have  his  o relets,  they  put  her  under  a 
gentle  rcjhaint>  as  ihcy  call  it;  and 
di (patched  away  a  metiVnger  to  acquaint 
him  with  it ;  and  to  tjke  his  orders. 

This  meffenger  arrived  on  Friday  af- 
ternoon; :»nd  ftdid  here  till  we  returned 
on  Saturday  night:— -and  when  hr  read 
the  lttter  he  brought— I  have  told  you, 
Madam,  what  a  fury  he  was  in. 

The  letter  he  retired  to  write,  and 
which  he  difpatched  away  fo  early  on 
Sunday  morning,  was  to"  conjure  his 
friend  Mr.  Bel  ford,  on  receipt  of  it, 
to  fly  to  the  lady,  and  let  her  free;  and 
to  order  all  her  things  to  be  lent  her; 
and  to  clear  him  of  fo  black  and  W- 
lainous  a  fa 61,  as  he  juftly  called  it. 

And  by  this  time  he  doubts  not  that 
all  is  happily  over  j  and  the  beloved  of 
his  foul  (as  he  calls  her  at  every  word) 
in  an  eafier  and  happier  way  than  fhe 
was  before  the  horrid  fail.  And  now 
he  owns,  that  the  reafon  why  Mr. 
Belford't  letter  fet  him  into  (bonder 
ravings,  was  becaufe  of  his  keeping 
him  wilfully  (and  on  purpoie  to  tor- 
ment him)  in  fufpenfe;  and  reflecting 
very  heavily  upon  him;  (for  Mr.  Bel- 
ford,  he  fays,  was  ever  the  lady's  friend 
and  advocate)  and  only  mentioning, 
that  he  had  waited  upon  her;  referring 
to  his  next  for  further  particular*; 
which  Mr.  Belford  could  have  told 
him  at  the  time. 

He  declares,  and  we  can  vouch  for 
him,  that  he  has  been,  ever  fince  1  Mi- 
Saturday  night,  the  moft  miferable  of 
men. 

He  forbore  going  up  himfelf,  that  it 
might  not  be  imagined  he  was  guilty 
of  fo  black  a  contrivance;  and  that  he 
went  up  to  compleat  any  bafe  views  in 
confequence  of  it. 

Believe  us  all,  dear  Mifs  Howe,  tan-' 
der  the  deeper}  concern  at  this  unhappy 
accident;  which  will,  we  fear,  exaf- 
perate  the  charming  fuflferer;  not  too 
much  for  the  occafion,  but  too  much 
for  our  hopes. 

O  what  wretches  are  thefe  free-liv- 
ing men,  who  love  to  tread  in  intricate 
paths;  and;  when  once  they  err,  know 
not  how  far  out  of  the  way  their  head* 
ftrong  courfc  may  lead  them ! 

My  filter  joins  her  thanks  with  mi od. 

to 
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to  your  good  mother  and  felf,  for  the 
favours  you  heaped  upon  us  laftThurf- 
day.  We  befeech  your  continued  in- 
tereft  as  to  the  fubjecl  of  our  vifit.  It 
ihall  be  all  our  ftudies  to  oblige  and 
recompenfe  the  dear  lady  to  the  utmoft 
of  our  power,  for  what  (he  hasfuffered 
from  the  unhappy  man. 

We  are,  dear  Madam,  your  obliged 
and  faithful  fervants, 

Charlotte 
Martha 

«  DEAR  MISS  HOWI, 

'  \SJ  ^  J°«n  »n  the  above  requeft  of 
VV    'Mifs  Charlotte  and  MifsPat- 

*  ty  Montague,  for  your  favour  and 
'  intereft;  being  convinced,  that  the 
'  accident  was  an   accident;  and   no 

*  plot  or  contrivance  of  a  wretch  too 
4  full  of  them.      We  are,  Madam, 

*  your  mofinbedient  bumble  fervants, 

«  M. 

«  Sarah  Sadleir. 

'  Eliz.Lawrance.' 

•   DIAK  MISS  KOWX, 

<  aFTER  what  is  written  above, 
-***  '  by  names  and  characters  of  fuch 
unqueftionable  honour,  I  might  have 
been  excufed  figning  a  name  almoft  at 
hateful  to  myfelf,  as  I  KNOW  it  is 
to  you.  But  the  above  will  have  it 
fo.  Since  therefore  I  muft  write,  it 
(hall  be  the  truth;  which  is,  that,  if 
I  may  be  once  more  admitted  to  pay 
my  duty  to  the  moft  deferving  and 
moft  injured  of  her  fex,  I  will  be 
content  to  do  it  with  a  halter  about 
my  neck;  and,  attended  by  a  parfon 
on  my  right-hand,  and  the  hangman 
on  my  left,  be  doomed,  at  her  will, 
either  to  the  church  or  the  gallows. 
Your  moft  bumble  fer<vant, 

1  Robert  Lovelace. 

*  TUESDAY,   JULY  l8.' 


v      LETTER    LXV. 

MR.  BBLFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESC^. 

SUNDAY  MIGHT,   JULY  l6. 

WHAT  a  curfed  piece  of  work 
haft  thou  made  of  it,  with  the 
moft  excellent  of  women !  Thou  may- 
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eft  be  in  earneft,  or  in  jeft,  as  thou 
wilt;  but  the  poor  lady  will  not  be  long 
either  thy  fport,  or  the  fport  of  for- 
tune ! 

I  will  give  thee  an  account  of  a  fcene 
that  wants  but  her  affecting  pen  to  re- 
prefent  it  juftly;  and  it  would  wring 
all  the  black  blood  out  of  thy  callous 
heart. 

Thou  only,  who  art  the  author  of 
her  calamities,  (houldft  have  attended 
her  in  her  prifon.  I  am  unequal  to 
fuch  a  talk :  nor  know  I  any  other  man 
but  would. 

This  laft  act,  however  unintended 
by  thee,  yet  a  confequence  of  thy  ge- 
neral orders,  and  too  likely  to  be 
thought  agreeable  to  thee,  by  thofe 
who  know  thy  other  villainies  by  her, 
has  finimcd  thy  barbarous  work.  And 
I  advife  thee  to  trumpet  forth  every- 
where, how  much  in  earneft  thou  art  to 
marry  her,  whether  true  or  not. 

Thou  mayeft  fafely  ao  it.  She  will 
not  live  to  put  thee  to  the  trial;  and  it 
will  a  little  palliate  for  thy  enormous 
ufuge  of  her,  and  be  a  means  to  make 
mankind,  who  know  not  what  I  know 
of  the  matter,  herd  a  little  longer  with 
thee,  and  forbear  to  hunt  thee  to  thy 
fellow-favages  in  the  Lybian  wttds  and 
defarts. 

Your  meflTenger  found  me  at  Edg- 
ware,  expefling  to  dinner  with  me  Se- 
veral friends,  whom  I  had  invited 
three  days  before.  I  fent  apologies  to 
them,  as  in  a  cafe  of  life  and  death; 
andfpeeded  to  town  to  the  wicked  wo- 
man's: for  how  knew  I  but  (hocking 
attempts  might  be  made  upon  her  by 
the  curled  wretches:  perhaps  by  your 
connivance,  in  order  to  mortify  her  in- 
to your  meafures  1 

Little  knows  the  publick  ivbat  <vil- 
lanies  are  committed  by  <vile  wretches, 
in  thefe  abominable  houfes,  upon  innocent 
creatures  drawn  into  their  fnares. 

Finding  the  lady  not  there,  I  pofted 
away  to  the  officer's,  although  Sally 
told  me,  that  (he  had  been  juft  come 
from  thence;  and  that  (he  had  refufed 
to  fee  her,  or  (as  (he  fent  down  word) 
any-body  elfe;  being  refolved  to  have 
the  remainder  of  that  Sunday  to  herfclf, 
as  it  might,  perhaps,  be  the  laft  (he 
(hould  ever  fee. 

I  had  the  fame  thing  told  me,  when  I 
got  thither. 

I  fent  up  to  let  her  know,  that  I  came 
with  a  commuTion  to  fet  her  at  liberty. 

I  was 
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I  was  afraid  of  fending  up  the  name  of 
a  man  known  to  be  your  friend.  She 
abfolutcJy  refufcd  to  fee  any  man,  how- 
ever,  for  that  day,  or  to  anfwer  further 

to  anything  faid  from  mc.  •     r    ■ 

wng  ih^rffofCLnfcnnurmyfelf  of 
officer,   ml  hi, -tWft,  and 
I  acquaint  me  with,   as 
m  relation  to  rhc  hi    ,:  orreft,  as  * 
Women's  to 
[rftate of  health;  I  went 
.  as   I  u„i  ftill  call 
three  women s  dory 
ch,  I  am  enabled  to  give 
locking:  particu- 
™  njj  I  can  fee  the 
snow,   if 
foamo  to  i,er.     You 
:bcen  very  minute 
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«tw«  that/,/ the  poor 

Mgwtdencc  to  appear. 

ff'»   cfiiefi*  in  the 

aniaaion.      He  thought,  no 

■e  was  doing  the  moft  ac- 

"ffaWc   fetvjet  to  his  bldlcd  mafter. 

a  chairs  th^head'ready 

ferfice  was  over.     And 

yfthc  churcli,  at  the 

Ef^rd  Sne-t,  the  offi- 

4  to  her,  whifpertd,  that 

they  liad  an  aclion  igainft  her. 

turlc  W*   trembled,    and 

,  *  i^SW^.  'What  is  that? 
«  r  ?a!^Tl^,W  ™  bad  aaioni— 
Lord  J&fffel^Ien,  what  mean 
«  yoor,     2;-|      ; 

f  That. yi»  are %ur  nrifoncr,  Ma- 
dam.'        \  p        ,** 

-  Ul^Vrh  '$r*lr~  What_How— 
#Uhy^w*a|ha^Idone? 


'Ma, 


fr^thus.     Bepleafed, 

Ipfftfo  this  chair.* 

*-With  men .'— Muftgo 

,  ||lm  °ot  wfed  to  go  with 

i/p-Itideed  you  muft  ex- 

£,|?,?f  **eufe  you  :  we  are  flie- 
£****  Weffave  a  writ  3gain/l 

AaHknowatwIiofefiNt/  J 

-  1  /^f*"1**  charming  innocent: 
^  l  oon  t  know  what  you  mean.  Pray 

men,  don't  lay  hands  upon  mej'I' 

(tftey  offering  to  put  her  into  the  chair  ) 
-»  I  am  not  ufed  to  be  thus  treated— I 
wve  done  nothing  to  deferve  it  ' 

f  J^u??  (P??Lf ^  villa-n— 4  O  thon 
w?tch!'  faid  fhe,  •  where  is  thy  vile 


mafter  ?— Am  I  again  to  be  lis  pri. 
<  finer r*-He]p,  go£d  people!'       ' 

ther  Cr°Wd  had  bcf°rC  bCgU"  to  «■- 
J  My  mafter  is  in  jhe<country,  Ma- 
£n»,  many mrlei  off.     I/joipJSfe 

The  people  were  moft  of  them  ftruck 
with  compaflion.     <  A  fine  young ere* 
'  t«rc!»—«  Athoufand  pit.es*.  Wried 
Amie.     WhHefomefewPthrewo^v5e 
and  fliockmg reflexions!  Buta gentle- 

Ve»,y«i,,ndeetl|'— readytofink— 

J  my  name  wa/  Clariffa  Hatlowe— . 

But.t  .mow  /^/rW^»_Lord 

;h^««  .MlomcWiatoco^ 

•  ?£*  fa,d*hern»leman,  'the,  have 
anthoi  ity  for  what  they  do/     ' 
He  pitied  her,  and  retired. 

man.        d  y°U  mU&''  faid  one  cbaJr- 

«  Indeed  you  mud,-  ftjd  ,he  othf  r. 
«,.„..  ""^'y."  i«med  in  another 

MilthT'f  '  b'  af'P'ie'"«.  who  wiil 
•  Sfed^'    «»  fine  «  crutarc  i.  not  ill- 

.  Thy. villain  anfwered,  Order,  were 
g/ven  pan.cularly  for  »•,„.  SheTad 
nehreUon,  .he  need  hnt.rtc  and 
ameer's  houfe,    t,||  ma.,m         ,d     ' 

made  up  The  people  fte  had  lodged 
.wiA,  loved  her:  but  /he  had  left fer 
lodging,  priyntely.  r 

'  O!  had  (he  thofe  trieks  already?' 
cried  one  or  two.  ' 

Sheheardnotthls-BuffaJd^^r,.,, 

But  I  will  not  he  carried  to  the  wo. 
man's.      lwmratherd;        *™ 

f«t,  than  be  carried  tothe  woman's.' 
y,;u  *»n-t  be  cairie.1  there,  Ma. 
dam,    cried  thy  fellow. 

„«I  ^';!J"°a!my  houfc»  Madam,'  faid 
one  of  the  ..fficers.  ' 

'  Where  is  that?" 

'  Jn  High  Holbourn,  Madam.' 
'is-   h"°Wr'0trhereHiSnHolb<'«rn 
«on!y''~  Buta,nIt°gOwi.h«« 

th^wS  ab°Ut  her'  and  r«m"  the 
thieepa%«,  to  w,t,  that  leading^ 

Henrietta 
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Henrietta  Street,  that  to  King  S'reet, 
and  the  fore -right  one,  to  Bedford 
Street,  croutled,   flie  ftarted — '  Any- 

*  where — Any-where,'  faid  me,  «  but 

*  to  the  woman's !' — And  ftepping  into 
the  chair,  threw  herfelf  on  the  feat,  in 
thr-  utmoft  diftrefs  and  confulion — 
'  Carry  me — carry  me  out  of  figbt— 

*  Cover  me — Cover  me  up— for  ever !' 
—were  her  words. 

Thy  villain  drew  the  curtain  :  fhe  had 
'not  powir:  and  they  went  away  with 
her  through  a  vaft  crowd  of  people. 

Here  I  muft  reft.     I  can  write  no 
moie  at  prefent.     Only,  Lovelace,  re- 
member, All  this  iveu  to  a  Clariffa  ! 
#        * 

The  unhnpp\  lady  fainted  away 
when  fhe  was  taken  out  of  the  chair  at 
the  officer's  houfe. 

Several  people  followed  the  chair  to 
the  very  houfe,  which  is  in  a  wretched 
court.  Sally  was  there  ;  and  fat  is  Med 
fome  of  the  enquirers,  that  the  young 
gentlewoman  would  be  exceedingly  well 
Died:  and  they  foon  difperfed. 
•  Dorcas  was  al Co  there  j  but  came  not 
in  her  fight.  Sally,  as  a  favour,  of- 
fered to  carry  her  to  her  former  lodg- 
ings ?  but  (he  declared,  that  they  mould 
carry  her  thither  a  corpfe,  if  they  did. 

Very  gentle  ufage  the  women  boaft 
of:  {q  would  a  vulture,  could  it  fpeak, 
with  the  entrails  of  it's  prey  upon  it's 
rapacious  talons.  Of  this  you'll  judge 
from  what  I  have  to  recite. 

She  afked,  What  was  meant  by  this 
ufage  of  her  ?— '  People  told  mc,'  faid 
(he,  c  that  I  mufl  go  with  the  men:— 
■  that  they  had  authority  to  take  me  : 
'  fo  I  fubmitted.     But  now,  what  is  to 

*  be  the  end  of  this  difgraceful  vio- 

*  lence?* 

'  Theend,*  ftid  the  vile  Sally  Martin, 
'  is,  for  honeft  people  to  come  at  their 
'  own.* 

'  Blefsme!  have  I  taken  away  any- 
c  thing  that  belongs  to  thofe  who  have 
€  obtained  this  power  over  me? — I  have 
4  left  very  valuable  things  behind  me; 
f  but  have  taken  nothing  away  that  is 

*  not  my  own.' 

'  And  who  do  you  think,  Mifs  Har- 

*  /pot* j— for  I  underftand,*  faid  the 
turfed  creature,    '  you  are  not  mar- 

*  ried; — who  do  you  thipk  is  to  pay  for 

*  your  board  and  your  lodgings! — fuch 

*  handfome  lodgings! — for  fo  long  a 
«  time  as  you  were  at  Mrs.  Sinclair' sV 

•  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me  I—  Mifs 


*  Martin! — (I  think  you  are  Mifs  Mar- 

*  tin.) — And  is  this  the  caufe  of  fuch 
(  a  difgraceful  infult  upon  me  in  the 
'  open  Greets?' 

'And  caufe  enough,  Mifs  Harlowe,* 
(fond  of  gratifying  her  jealous  revenge, 
by  calling  her  Mifs) — *  One  bundled 

*  and  fifty  guineas,  or  pounds,  is  no 
'  fmall  fum  to  lofe— And  by  a  young 

*  creature  who  would  have  bilked  her 

*  lodgings  '.* 

*  You  amaze  me,  Mifs  Martin!— 
f  What  language  do  you  talk  in  ?— 

*  Bilk  my  lodgings  ! — What  is  thai  V 

She  ftood  aftoni filed,  and  Client  for  a 
fewr»onents. 

But  recovering  herfelf,  and  turning 
from  her  to  the  window,  (he  wrung 
her  hands,  [The  curfed  Sally  (hewed 
me  how !]  and  lifting  them  up—*  Now, 

*  Lovelace— Now  indeed  do  I  think  I 

*  ought  to  forgive  thee!— But  who  (hall 
'  forgive  Clarifla  Harlowe!  — O  my 

*  fifter! — O  my  brother!— Tender  mer- 
- '  cies  were  your  cruelties  to  tbis  /• 

Afterapaufe,  her  handkerchief  dry- 
ing up  her  falling  tears,  (be  turned  to 
Sally :  «  Now  have  I  nothing  to  do  but 

*  acquiefce— Only  let  me  fay,  That  if 
'  this  aunt  of  yours,  this  Mrs.  Sinclair* 

*  or  this  man,  this  Mr.  Lovelace,  come 

*  near  me— or  if  I  am  carried  to  the 
'  horrid  houfe— (for  that,  I  fuppofe, 

*  is  the  defign  of  this  new  outrage)— 
'  God  be  merciful  to  the  poor  Clarifia 
'  Harlowe  !♦— Look  to  theconfequencel 

*  — Look,  I  charge  yon,  to  the  confe- 
'  quence!' 

The  vile  wretch  told  her,  It  was 
not  defigned  to  carry  her  any-whither 
againft  her  will :  but,  if  it  were,  they 
(hould  take  care  not  to  be  frighted  again 
by  a  penknife. 

She  caft  up  her  eyes  to  Heaven,  and 
was  filent— And  went  to  the  far-theft 
corner  of  the  room,  and,  fitting  down, 
threw  her  handkerchief  over  her  Face  ^ 

Sally  afked  her  federal  queftions  j  t>ut 
not  anfwering  her,  (he  told  her,  IKe 
would  wait  upon  her  by-and-by,  when 
(he  had  found  her  fpeech. 

She  ordered  the  people  to  prefs  Her  to 
eat  and  drink.    '  She  muft  be  fafting*__ 
'  Nothing  but  her  prayers  and  tears 
'  poor  thing!*— were  the  mercilefa  «ie;l 
virs  words,'  as  (he  owned  to  me .— —  T>0 fL 
think  I  did  not  curfe  her? 

She  went  away  5  and,  after  her  nrrwsB 
dinner,  returned. 

The  unhappy  lady,  by  this  devil»m 
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account  of  her,  then  Teemed  either  mor- 
tified into  mecknefs,  or  to  have  made  a 
refolution  not  to  be  provoked  by  the 
iafults  of  this  curfed  creature. 

Sally  enquired,  in  her  prefence,  whe- 
ther (he  had  eat  or  drank  any-thing  j 
and  being  told  by  the  woman,  that  me 
could  not  prevail  upon  iter  to  tafte  a 
inorfel,  or  drink  a  drop,  (he  fa  id,  '  This 

*  is  wrong,  Mifs  Harlowe!  —  Very 
1  wrong!— Your  religion,   I   think, 

*  mould  teach  you,  that  ftaning  your- 
'felfisfelf-murder.' 

She  anfwered  not. 

The  wretch  owned,  (he  was  refolded 
to  make  her  fpeak. 

She  a(ked,  if  Mabel]  mould  attend 
her,  till  it  were  Teen  what  her  friends 
would  do  for  her,  in  difcharge  of  the 
debt? — *  Mabcll/  faid  me,  «  has  not 
9  jet  earned  the  c loath s  you  were  fo 
'  good  as  to  give  her. 

(  Am  I  not  worthy  an  anfwer,  Mifs 

<  Harlowe  r    . 

*  I  would  anfwer  yon,'  (faid  the 
fweet  fuflrerer,  without  any  emotion) 

<  if  I  knew  how.' 

'  I  have  ordered  pen,  ink,  and  paper, 
'  to  be  brought  you,  Mifs  Harlowe. 

*  There  they  are.     I  know  you  love 

*  writing.  "You  may  write  to  whom 

*  you  pleafe.  Your  friend,  Mifs  Howe, 

*  will  expect  to  bear  from  you.* 

'  I  have  no  friend,*  faid  me.  '  Ide- 

*  ferve  none.* 

Rowland,  for  that's  the  officer's 
name,  told  her,  She  had  friends  enow  to 
pay  the  debt,  if  (he  would  write. 

She  would  trouble  nobody — (he  had 
no  friends— was  all  they  could  get  from 
her,  while  Sally  ftaid  :  but  yet  fpoken 
with  a  patience  of  fpirit,  as  if  (he  en- 
joyed her  griefs. 

The  infolent  creature  went  away,  or- 
dering them,  in  the  lady's  hearing,  to  be 
very  civil  to  her,  and  to  let  her  want  for 
nothing.  Now  had  (he,  (he  owned ,  the 
triumph  of  her  heart  over  this  haughty 
beauty,  who  kept  them  all  at  fuch  dis- 
tance in  their  own  houl'e ! 

What  think  eft  thou*  Lovelace  ^  of  this! 
—This  wretch's  triumph  was  over  a 
Oar  if  a! 

About  fix  in  the  evening,  Rowland's 

Wife  pre  (Ted  her  to  drink  tea.     She  faid, 

-  (be  had  rather  have  a-  glafs  of  water ; 

for  her  tongue  was  ready  to  cleave  to 

the  roof  of  her  mouth. 

The  woman  brought  her  a  glafs,  and 
.fome  bread  and  butter. '  She  tried  to 
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tafte  the  latter ;  but  could  not  fwallow 
it ;  but  eagerly  drank  the  water  j  lift- 
ing op  her  eyes  in  thankful  nef*  for 
that!!! 

The  divine  Clarijfa*  Lovelace— re- 
duced to  rejoice  for  a  cup  of  cold  water! 
— By  whom  reduced! 

About  nine  o'clock  (he  aflccd,  if  any- 
body were  to  be  her  bedfellow*. 

Their  maid,  if  (he  pleafed;  or,  at 
(he  was  fo  weak  and  ill,  the  girl  mould 
fit  up  with  her,  if  (he  chofe  (he  (hould. 

She  chofe  to  be  alone  both,  night  and 
day,  (he  faid.  But  might  me  not  be 
trufted  with  the  keys  of  the  room  where 
we  .was  to  lie  down;  for  (he  mould  oot 
put  off  her  cloaths  1 

That,  they  told  her,  could  not  be. 

She  was  afraid  nor,  (he  faid.— But 
indeed  me  would  not  get  away,  if  (he 
could. 

They  told  me,  that  thev  had  but  one 
bed,  befides  that  they  lay  in  themfelves, 
(which  they  would  fain  have  had  her 
accept  of)  and  befides  that  their  maid 
lay  in,  in  a  garret,  which  they  called  a 
hole  of  a  garret :  and  that  that  one  bed 
was  the  prifoner's  bed;  which  they 
made  feveral  apologies  to  me  about.  I 
fuppofe it  is  (hocking enough. 

But  the  lady  would  not  lie  in  theirs.. 
Was  (he  not  a  prifoner  ?  (he  faid— Let 
her  have  the  prifoner*  room. 

Yet  they  owned  that  (he  ftarted,  whea 
(he  was  conducted  thither.  But  reco- 
vering hcrfelf,  «  Very  well,*  faid  (he— 
'  Why  (hould  not  all  be  of  a  piece  ?— 
'  Why  (hould  not  my  wretcbedneft  be 
'  compleatr* 

She  found  fault  that  all  the  fifteninga 
were  on  the  outfide,  and  none  within  ; 
and  faid,  She  could  not  truft  berfelf  in 
a  room,  where  others  could  come  in  at 
their  pleafure,  and  (he  not  go  out.  She 
had  not  been  ufed  to  it  1 1 1 

Dear*  dear  foul!— My  tears  flow  at 
I  write! — Indeed,  Lovelace,  fie  bad  not 
been  ufed  to  fuch  treatment. 

They  allured  her,  that  it  was  as  much 
their  duty  to  protect  her  from  other 
perfons  infults,  as  from  efqaping  ber- 
felf. - 

Then  they  were  people  of  more  ho- 
nour, (he  faid,  than  (lie  had  beeu  of  hrte 
ufed  to. 

She  alked,  If  they  knew  Mr.  Love- 
lace? 

*  No,'-  was  their  anfwer. 

'  Have  you  heard  of  him  V 

«  No,' 

5  T  <  Well 
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4  Well  then,  you  may  be  good  fort 

•  of  folks  in  your  way.* 

Paufe  here  a  moment ,  Lovelace!— 
andrejUa—lmuft. 

#  * 

Again  they  afked  her,  If  theyfhould 
fend  any  word  to  her  lodgings  ? 

'  Thefe  are  my  lodgings  now— are 

*  they  not  ?'  was  all  her  anfwer. 

She  fat  up  in  a  chair  all  night,  the 
back  again  ft  the  door;  having,  it  feems, 
thruft  a  broken  piece  of  a  poker  through 
the  ftaples  where  the  bolt  bad  been  on 
the  made. 

♦  # 

Next  morning  Sally  and  Polly  both 
went  to  vifit  her. 

She  had  begged  of  Sally  the  day  be- 
fore, that  (he  might  not  fee  Mrs.  Sin- 
clair, nor  Dorcas,  nor  the  broken- tooth- 
ed fervant,  called  William. 

Polly  would  have  ingratiated  herfelf 
with  her  j  and  pretended  to  be  concerned 
lor  her  misfortunes.  But  (he  took  no 
more  notice  of  her  than  of  the  other. 

They  afked,  If  (he  had  any  com- 
mands ?— If  (he  body  (he  only  need  to 
mention  what  they  were,  and  (Toe  (hould 
be  obeyed. 

'  None  at  all/  Ihefaid. 

How  did  me  like  the  people  of  the 
boufe  ?  Were  they  civil  to  her  ? 

Pretty  well,  confidering  (he  had  no 
money  to  give  them. 

Would  (he  accept  of  any  money  ?— 
They  could  put  it  to  her  account. 

She  would  contract  no  debts. 

Had  (he  any  money  about  her? 

She  meekly  put  her  hand  in  her 
pocket,  and  pulled  o»t  half  a  guinea, 
and  a  little  filver.  '  Yes,  I  have  a  lit- 
«  tie.— Bat  here  would  be  fees  paid,  I 
4  believe.-— Should  there  not  ?— I  have 

*  heard  of  entrance*  money  to  compound 

*  for  not  being  ftript.     But  the(e  peo- 

*  pie  are  very  civil  people,  I  fancy  $  for 

*  they  have  not  offered  to  lake  away  my 
«  cloaths.' 

*  They  have  orders  to  be  civil  to 

*  you.' 

*  It  is  very  kind.* 

*  But  we  two  will  bail  you,  Mift, 
4  if  you  will  go  back  with  us  to  Mrs. 
4  Sinclair's.' 

4  Not  for  the  world  !* 

4  Hers  are  very  handfome   apart- 

*  ments.' 

«  The  fitter   for  thofe  who  own 
«  themP 
«  Thefc  arc  very  fad  ones/ 
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4  The  fitter  former 

*  You  may  be  very  happy  yet,  Mifs% 
4  if  you  will.' 

*  I  hope  I  (hall.4 

'  If  you  refufetoeatordrink,weviiIl 
'  give  bail,  and  take  you  with  us.' 
'  Then  I  will  try  to  eat  and  drink. 

*  Any-thing  but  go  with  you.' 

'  Will  you  not  lend  to  your  new  lodg- 

*  ings  ? — The  people  will  be  frighted.' 

'  So  they  will,  if  I  fend.  So  they  will, 
'  if  they  know  where  lam.* 

*  But  have  you  no  things  to  fend  for 

*  from  thence  ?' 

4  There  is  what  will  pay  for  their 
(  lodgings  fend  trouble:  1  (hall  not 
'  Jeflen  their  fecurity.* 

'  But  perhaps  letters  or  meflages  may 
4  be  left  for  you  there.* 

*  I  have  very  few  friends ;  and  to 
' '  thofe  I  have,  I  will  fpare  the  mortifi- 
'  cation  of  knowing  what  has  befallen 
«  me.* 

4  We  are  furprized  at  yotir  incfiffe- 

*  rence,  Mifi  ftarlowe.     Will  you  not 

*  write  to  any  of  your  friends  ?* 

*  No.* 

'  Why,  you  don't  think  of  tarrying 
4  here  always  ?* 

*  I  (hall  not  live  always.' 

'  Do  you  think  ycu  are  to  day  here 

*  as  long  as  you  liver 

'  That's  as  it  (lull  pleafe  God,  and 
'  thofe  who  have  brought  me  hither.* 

*  Should  you  like  to  be  at  liberty?' 

'  I  am  mifcrable! — What  is  liberty 

*  to  the  mifcrable,  but  to  be  more  mife- 

*  rabid' 

*  How  miferaMe,  Mifs?  —  Yon 
c  may  make  yourfclf  as  happy  as  you 
«  pleafe.' 

'  I  hepe you  are  both  happy.* 

4  We  are.' 

*  May  you  be  more  and  more  happy}* 

*  But  we  w'lttiyou  to  be  fo  too.* 

4  I  (hall  never  be  of  your  opinion,  I 
'  believe,  a*  to  what  happinefs  is.* 
4  What  do  you  take  our  opinion  of 

*  happinefs  to  be?' 

'  To  live  at  Mrs.  Sinclair's.' 

4  Perhaps,*  faid  Sally,  '  we  were  once 

"*  as  fqueamilh  and  narrow-minded  as 

**  you.* 

*  How  came  it  over  with  you  ?* 

*  Becaufe  we  faw  the  lidiculoufneft 
'  of  prudery.* 

*  Do  you  come  hitherto perfnade  me 

*  to  hate  prudery,  as  you  call  it,  a* 

*  much  as  you  do?* 

« We  cam*  to  offer  our  ferric  es  to  you.* 

4  It 
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•  It  is  out  of  your  power  to  ferve 
4  me.' 

•  Perhaps  not/ 

•  It  is  i\ot  in  ray  inclination  to  trouble 
'  you.*  • 

•  You  maybe  worfe offered.' 
•4  Perhaps  I  may/ 

•  You  are  mighty  (hort,  MifsS 

4  As  I  wi/h  your  vifit  to  be,  ladies.* 
They  owned  to  me,  that  they  cracked 
{heir  fans,  and  laughed. 
g  Adieu,  perverfe  beauty** 
4  Your  fervant,  ladies.* 
**  Adieu,  haughty. airs!* 

•  You  fee  me  humbled— ' 

•  As  you  deferve,    Mifs  Harlow*. 

*  Pride  will  have  a  fall.* 

•  Better  fall,  with  whatyou  call  pride, 
1  than  ft  and  with  meannefs.' 

4  Who  does  ?' 

4  1  had  «nce  a  better  opinion  of  you, 
4  Mfc  Horton  ! — Indeed  you  Ihould 

*  not  infult  the  miferable.* 

1  Neither  ihould  the  miferable /  fiid 
Sally,   '  infult  people  for  their  civi- 

*  lity.' 

•  J  Acsild  be  forry  if  I  did.' 

1  Mrs.  Sinclair  (hall  attend  you  by- 

*  and -by,  to  Jcnow  if  you  have  any 
1  commands  for  her.' 

'  I  have  no  w:fh  for  any  liberty,  but 

*  that  of  refufmg  to  fee  her,  and  one, 
1  more  perfon.* 

1  What  we  came  for,  wa*  to  know 
4  if  you  had  any  proposals  to  make  for 

*  your  enlargement/ 

Then,  it  feems,  the  officer  put  in, 

*  You  have  very  good  friends,  Madam, 
4  I  under  ft  and.     Is  it  not  better  that 

*  you  make  it  up?  Charges  will  ruu 
'high.  A  hundred  and  fifty  guineas* 
4  are  eafier  paid  than  two  hundred. 

*  Let  thefc  ladies  bail  you,  and  go  along 
'  with  them;  or  write  to  your  friends 

*  to  make  it  .up.* 

$:rijy  iaij*!,  '  There  h  a  gentleman 
'  who  faw  you  taken,  and  was  Co  much 
4  moved  for  you,  Mifs  Harhzve,  that 

*  he  would  gladly  advance  the  money 

*  for  you,  and  leave  you  to  pay  it 
4  when  you  can.' 

See,  Lovelace,  what  curfed  devils 
thefe  are  •  This  is  the  way,  we  know, 
that  many  an  innocent  heart  is  thrown 
upon  keeping,  and  then  upon  the  town.  > 
But  for  theft  wretches  thus  to  go  to" 
work  with  fuch  an  angel  as  this  ! — How 
glad  would  have  been  the  dcvilifli  Sally, 
w  have  had  the  icaffc  handle  to  repor.  to 


thee  a  liftening  ear,  or  a  patient  fpirit, 
upon  this  hint! 

*  Sir,'  faid  (he,  with  high  indigna* 
lion,  to  the  officer,  *  did  you  not  fay 
'  laft  night,  that  it  was  as  much  your 
c  bnfinefs  to  protect  me  from  the  in* 

•  fults  of  others,  as  from  cfcaping  ?— 
1  Cannot  I  be  permitted  to  ice  whom  I 
4  pleafe;  and  to  refufe  admittance  to 
4  thofe  I  like  not?* 

4  Your  creditors,  Madam,  will  ex- 
4  pe&  to  fee  you.* 
'  Not,  if  I  declare  I  will  not  treat 

•  with  them.' 

4  Then,  Madam,  you  will  be.  font 
4  to  prifon/ 

4  Prifon,  friend !— What  doft  thott 
4  call  thy  houfe  !* 

1  Not  a  orifon,  Madam.* 

*  Why  thefe  iron  barred  window*, 
«  then !  Why  thefe  double  Jocks  and 
4  bolts  aU  oa  the  outfide,  none  oa  the 
4  in>J 

And  down  (he  dropt  into  her  chair, 
and  they  could  not  get  another  word 
from  her.  She  threw  her  handker- 
chief over  her  face,  as  one  before, 
which  was  foon  wet  with  tears;  and 
grievoujfly,  they  own,  ihe  foibed. 

Gentle  treatment,  Lovelace  /— Per- 
haps thou,  as  well  as  theft  tvretebee, 
nvilt  think  it  fo  ! 

Sally  then  ordered  a  dinner,  and  faid, 
they  would  foon  be  back  again,  and 
fee  that  the  eat  and  drank,  as  a  good 
Cbriftian  fbould,  comporting  herfelf  to 
her  condition,  and  making  the  belt  of 
it. 

What  has  not  this  charming  crea- 
ture fullered,  what  has  me  not  gone 
through,  in  thefe  laft  three  months, 
that  I  know  of '.—Who  would  thinic 
fuch  a  delicately -framed  perfon  could 
have  Curtained  what  ihe  has  iuftained  1 
We  fumetiines  talk  of  bravery,  of  coo* 
rage,  of  fortitude* »— Heteihey  a  re  in  per- 
fection !— Such  bravo es  as  thou  and  I 
Ihould  never  have  been  able  to  fupport 
ou delves  under  half  the  perfections, 
the  difappointments,  and  contumelies, 
that^;  has  met  with  $  but,  like  cow- 
ards, (hould  have  Hid  out  of  the  world, 
tafely,  by  fome  back -door;  that  is  to 
fay,  by  a  fwo<d,  by  a  piliol,  by  a  hal- 
ter, or  knife  $— but  htie  is  a  fine-prin*. 
cipled  woman,  who,  by  dint  of  'his 
noble  con  fi  deration,  as  I  imagine  [Whit 
elfe  can  fupport  her?]— that  (he  has 
not  deferve  a  the  evils  fie  contends  *witb\ 
5  T  a  and 
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mild  that  this  world  is  defigned  but  as  a 
tramfitory  ftate of  probation-,  and  that  fhe 
U  travelling  to  another  and  better;  pgtt 
«p  with  all  the  hard/hips  of  the  journey; 
and  is  not  to  be  diverted  from  her  courfe 
by  the  attacks  of  thieves  and  robbers*  or 
any  other  terrors  and  difficulties;  £;*«£- 
ajfured  of  an  ample  reward  at  the  end 
of  it. 

If  rhou  thinkeft  this  reflection  un- 
characteriftick  from  a  companion  and 
friend  of  thine,  imagine^  thou,  that  I 
profited  nothing  by  my  long  attendance 
en  my  uncle  in  his  dying  ftate;  and 
from  the  pious  reflections  of  the  good 
clergyman, who,  day  by  day,  at  the  poor 
nan's  own  requeft,  vifited  and  prayed 
by  him  ? — And  could  I  have  another 
fuch  inftance  as  this,  to  biing  all  thefe 
reflections  home  to  me  ? 

Then  who  can  write  of  good  perfons, 
and  of  good  fubje&s,  and  be  capable 
of  admiring  them,  and  not  be  made  fe- 
rious  for  the  time?  And  hence  may  we 
gather  what  a  benefit  to  the  morals  of 
men  the  keeping  of  good  company  muft 
be;  while  thofe  who  keep  only  bad, 
muft  ncceflarily  more  and  more  harden, 
and  be  hardened. 

*  # 
'Tis  twelve  of  the  clock,  Sunday 
night—- 1  can  think  of  nothing  but  of 
this  excellent  creature.  Her  diftreffes 
£11  my  head  and  my  heart.  I  was. 
drowfy  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour;  but 
the  fit  is  gone  off.  And  I  will  conti- 
nue the  melancholy  fubjeel  from  the  in- 
formation  of  thefe  wretches.  Enough, 
I  dare  Jay,  will  arife  in  the  vifit  I  (hall 
make,  if  admitted  to-morrow,  to  fend 
by  thy  ftrvant,  as  to  the  way  I  am  likely 
to  And  her  in. 

After  the  women  had  left  her,  (he 
complained  of  her  head  and  her  heart; 
and  feemed  terrified  with  apprehen- 
sions of  being  carried  once  more  to  Sin. 
elair's. 

Refuting  any -thing  for  break  fa  ft, 
Mrs.  Rowland  came  up  to  her,  and 
told  her,  (as  thefe  wretches  owned  they 
had  ordered  her,  for  fear  ftie  mould 
ftarve  hcrfelf)  that  (he  muft  andjbould 
have  tea,  and  bread  and  butter:  and 
that,  as  (he  had  friends  who  could  (up. 
port  her,  if  fhe  wrote  to  them,  it  was 
a  wrong  thing,  J>oth  for  herfelf  and 
thetn>  to  ftarve  herielf  thus. 

4  If  it  be  for  your  o*mn  fakes /  faid 
(he,  « that  is  another  thing:  let  coffee, 
*  or  tea,  or  chocolate,  or  what  you 
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'  will,  be  got:'  and  put  down  a  chicken 

c  to  my  account  every  day,    if  you 

«  pleafe,  and  eat  ityourfelves.     I  will 

.  '  tafte  it,  if  I  can.     I  would  do  no- 

*  thing  to  hinder  you. .   I  have  friends 

*  will  pay  you  liberally  when  "  they 

*  know.  I  am  gone.' 

They  wondered,  they  told  her,  at  her 
Grange  compofure  in  fuch  diftreffes. 

They  were  nothing,  (he  faid,  to  what 
/be  badfuffered  already  from  the  vileft . 
of  all  men.  The  difgrace  of  feizing 
her  in  the  ftreet;  multitudes  of  people 
abouther;  (hocking impurationswound- 
ing  her  ears;  haaindeed  been  very  af- 
fecting to  her.  But  that  was  over.— 
Every- thing  foon  would  !— And  (he 
fhould  be  ftill  more  compofed,  were  it 
not  for  the  apprehensions  of  feeing  one 
man,  and  one  woman;  and  being  trick- 
ed or  forced  back  to  the  vileft  houfe  in 
the  world. 

Then  were  it  not  better  to  give  way 
to  the  two  gentlewomen's  offer  to  bail 
her?— They  could  tell  her,  it  was  a 
very  kind  proffer;  and  what  was  nottQ 
be  met  with  every  day. 

She  believed  fo. 

The  ladies  might,  poflibly,  difpenfe 
with  her  going  back  to  the  houfe  to 
which  fhe  had  fuch  an  antipathy.  Then 
the  companionate  gentleman,  who  wai 
inclined  to  make. it' up  with  her  credit- 
tors  on  her  own  bond— It  was  ftrangc 
to  them  fhe  hearkened  not  to  Co  gene- 
rous a  propofal.         N 

'  Did  the  two  ladies  tell  you  who  the 
'  gentleman  was  ?— Or,  did  they  fay 
'  any  more  on  that  fubjeal?' 

'.  Yes,  they  did !  and  hinted  to  me,* 
faid  the  woman,  *  that  you  had  nothing 
'  to  do,  but  to  receive  a  vifit  from  the 
1  gentleman,  and  the  money,  they  he* 

*  lieved,  would  be  laid  down  on  your 
'  own  bond  or  note.*  :.  s .  . 

She  was  fbrtlcd. 

*-  I  charge  you,'  faid  (he,  «  at  you] 
'  will  anfvyer  it  one  day  to  my  friends* 

*  that  you  bring  no  gentleman  into  my 

*  company.     I  charge  you  don't.     If 
'  you  do,  you  know  not  what  may  be} 

*  the  consequence.* 

They  apprehended  no  bad  confe* 
quence*  they  faid,  in  doing  their  duty: 
and  if  fhe  knew  not  her  own  good,  her 
friends  would  thank  them  for  taking 
any  innocent  fteps  to  ferve  her,  though 
againft  her  will. i  *  .       . 

'  Don't  pufh  me  upon  extremities, 
<  roan  t— Don't  make  fee   defycrate, 

:.  '   -  .    ..'.•<■!  woman!-^ 
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«  woman!— I  have  no  final!  difficulty, 

•  notwithstanding  the  Teeming  compo- 
(  Aire  you  juft  now  took  notice  of,  to 

*  bear,  as  I  ought  to  bear,  the  evils  I 

•  fuller.     But  if  you  bring  a  man  or 

*  men  to  me,  be  the  pretence  what  it 
«  wiH * 

She  ftopt  there,  and  looked  fo  earned - 
ly,  and  lo  wildly,  they  faid,  that  they 
did  not  know  but  (be  would  do  fome 
harm  to  herfelf,  if  they  di {"obeyed  hen 
and  that  would  be  a  (ad  thing  in  their 
fcoufe,  and  might  bethtir  ruin.  They 
therefore  promifed,  that  ft*  man  fiould 
be  brought  to  her  but  by  *MT  own  con- 
feift. 

Mrs.  Rowland  prevailed  on  her  to 
drink  a  dim  of  tea,  and  tafte  fome  bread 
and  butter,  about  eleven  on  Saturday 
morning:  which  (he  probably  did,  to 
have  an  excufe  not  to  dine  with  the  wo- 
men when  they  returned. 

But  (he  would  not  quit  her  prifon- 
room,  as  (he  called  it,  to  go  into  their 
parlour. 

Unbarred  windows,  and  alightfomer 
apartment,  (he  faid,  had  too  chearful  . 
an  appearance  for  her  mind. 

A    (hower   falling,    as   (he   fpoke, 

*  What,'  faid  (he,  looking  up,  '  do 
9  the  elements  weep  for  me  ?' 

At  another  time*  the  light  of  the  fun 
was  irkibme  to  her.  '  The  fun  feemed 
to  (bine  in  to  mock  her  woes. 

'  Me  thought,'  added  (he,  <  the  fun 

•  darting  in,  and  gildingthefe  iron  bars, 
1  plays  upon  me,  like  the  two  women, 
'  who  came  to  infultmy  haggard  looks 

*  by  the  word  beauty,  and  my  dejected 

•  heart,  by  the  word  haughty  -  air s{* 

1  Sally  came  again  at  dinner- time,  to 
fie- hew  fbe  fared,  as  ihe  told  her;  and 
that  flic  did  not  ftarve  herfelf:  and,  as 
(he  wanted  to  have  fome  talk  with  her, 
if  (he  gave  her  leave,  (he  would  dine 
wJth  her. 

'  I  cannot  eat.* 

f  Youroufttry,  Mifs  HdrloweS 

And,  dinner  bei  ng  ready  j  lift  then,  (he 
offered  her  band,  and  defired  her  to 
walk  down. 

No;  (he  would  not  ftir  out  of  her 
frifon-room. 

'  Thefe  fullen  airs  won't  do,  Miff 
9  Harhnve:  indeed  they  won't/ 

She  was  fdent. 

4  You  will  have  harder  ufage  than 
1  any  you  have  ever  yet  known,  I  can 
•  tell  you,  if  you  come  not  into  fome 
1  humour  to  make  matters  up/ 


She  was  ftill  filcnt. 
'  Come,  Mifs,  walk  down  to  dinner. 
Let  me  entreat  you,  do.     Mifs  Mor- 
ton is  below :  (he  was  once  your  fa- 
vourite.' 

She  Waited  for  an  anfwer:  but  re« 
eived  none. 

*  We  came  to  make  fome  propofals 
to  you,  for  your  good;  though  you 
affronted  us  fo  lately.  And  we 
would  not  let  Mrs.  Sinclair  come  if) 
perfon,  becaufe  we  thought  to  oblige 
you.*  ■ 

*  This  is  indeed  obliging.' 

'  Come,  give  me  your  hand,  Mifs 
Har/o-ive:  you  are  obliged  to  me,  I 
can  tell  you  that :  and  let  us  go  down 
to  Mifs  Horton.* 

'  Excufe  me:  I  will  not  ftir  out  of 
this  room.' 

'  Would  you  have  me  and  Mifs 
Hortondinein  this  filthy  bed  -room?* 

'  It  is  not  a  bed  room  to  me.  I 
have  not  been  in  bed;  nor  will,  while 
lam  here.' 

4  And  yet  you  care  not,  as  I  fee,  to 
leave  the  houfe,— And  Co  you  won't 
go  down,  Mifs  Harlowc?" 

4  I  won't,  except  I  am  forced  to 
it.' 

*  Well,  well,  let  it  alone.  I  (haVt 
a(k  Mifs  Horton  to  dine  in  this  room, 
I  aflure  you.  I  will  fend  up  a  plate.* 
And  a- \iay  the  little  faucy  toad  flut- 
tered down. 

When  they  had  dined,  up  they  came 
together. 

'  Well,  Mifs,  you  would  not  eat 
'  any- thinp ,  it  feems  ? — Very  pretty 
-  fullen  airs,  thefe! — No  wonder  the 
9  honefi  gentleman  had  fuck  a  hand  <wiih 
c  you,* 

She  only  held  up  her  hands  and  eyes; 
the  tears  trickling  down  her  cheeks. 

Info  lent  devils  I — ho-ivmuch  more  cruel 
and inf ulting  are  bad  women,  even  than 
bad  men! 

c  Methinks,  Mifs,"  faid  Sallv,  'you 

*  area  littleyo<7y,  to  what  we  i.  ,vc  feen 
'  you.  Pity  fuch  a  nice  lady  (hould 
1  not  have  changes  of  appaitl!  Why 
f  won't  you  fend  to  your  lodgings  for 
«  linen,  at  leaft  V 

■'  I  am  not  nice  now.' 
'  Mifi»  looks  well  and  clean  in  any- 
«  thin^    faid  Polly.     '  But,  dearMa- 

*  dan.,  wliy  won't  you  i.  "•!  to  your 

'  icig'r.igs?  Were  it  but  in  Icindnefs  • 
'  to  ti.e  1 1  rf-k?  They  mull  have  a  con- 
<  cern  a->out  you.     And  your  MTs 
•  Howe 
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*  Howe  will  wonder  what's  become  of 

*  you;  for,  no  doubt,  you  correfpond.* 

She  turned  from  them,  and,  to  her- 
felf, faid,  '  Too  much!  Too  murh!'—- 
She  tofled  her  handkerchief,  wet  before 
with  her  tears,  from  her,  and  held  her 
apron  to  her  eyes. 

'  Don't  weep,  Mif*!'-faid  the  vile 
Polly. 

<  Yet  do,*  cried  the  viler  Sally,  *  it 

*  will  be  a  relief.  Nothing,  as  Mr. 
'  Lovelace  once  told  mc^  dries  fooner 
«  than   tears.     For  once  I   too  wept 

*  mightily.' 

X  could  not  bear  the  recital  of  this 
with  patience.  Vet  I  curfed  them  not 
fo  much  as  I  fhould  hive  done,  had  I 
rot  had  a  mind  to  get  from  them  all 
the  particulars  of  their  gentle  treat- 
ment:  and  this  for  two  reafonsj  the 
one,  that  I  might  ftab  thee  to  theheart 
with  the  repetition;  the  other,  that  I 
might  know  upon  what  terms  I  am 
nicely  to  fee  the  unhappy  lady  to-mor- 
row. 

'  Well,  hut,  JMifs  KarhweS  cried 
Sally,  '  do  you  think  thefe  forlorn  airs 

*  pretty?    You  are  a  good  chriftian, 

*  child.     Mrs.  Rowland  tells  me,  (he 

*  has  got  you  a  Bible- book — <0  there  it 
«  lies  1—1  make   no   doubt,  but  you 

*  have  doubled  down  the  ufrftd  places, 
'  as  honcft  Matt.  Prior  fays.' 

Then  rifing,  and  taking  it  up — '  Ay, 
«  fo  you  have— The  Book  of  Job!  One 

*  opens   naturally   here,    I   fee  —  My 

*  mamma  made  me  a  fine  Bible-fcbo- 
«  \zv.~-Ecclcfiaflicus  too!— That's  A- 

*  pocrypha,    as   they   call  it You 

*  fee,  MifsHorton,  I  know  fomething 

*  of  the  book.' 

They  propofed  once  more  to  bail  her, 
and  to  go  home  with  them.  A  motion 
which  (lie  received  with  the  fame  in- 
dignation as  before. 

Sally  told  her,  That  flic  had  written 
in  a  very  favourable  manner,  in  her 
behalf,  to  you;  and  that  me  every  hour 
expected  an  anfwer  j  and  made  no  doubt, 
that  you  would  come  np  with  the  mef- 
fengcr,  and  gcneroufly  pay  the  whole 
debt,  and  a  Ik  her  pardon  lor  neglect- 
ing it. 

This  diiiurbed  her  fo  much,  that 
they  feared  flie  would  have  fallen  intq 
fits.  She  could  not  bear  your  name, 
flie  faid.  She  hoped  Hie  mould  never 
fee  you  more  :  and  were  you  to  intrude 
yourfelf,  dreadful  confequences  nwht 
follow. 


Surely,  they  faid,  flie  would  be  gla4 
to  be  reieafed  from  her  confinement. 

Indeed  fhe  Jhoui d,  now  they  had  be- 
gun to  alarm  her  with  lis  name,  who 
was  the  author  of  all  l.er  woes:  an4 
who,  (he  now  faw  plainly,  gave  way  to 
this  new  outrage,  in  order  to  bring  her 
to  his  own  infamous  terms. 

Why  then,  they  alked,  would  (he 
not  write  to  her  friends,  to  pay  Mrs. 
Sinclair's  demand  r 

Becaufe  (lie  hoped (h?(hould  not  long 
trouble  any-body;  ami  becaufe  fhe 
knew,  that  the  payment  of  the  money, 
ff  (he  ihould  be  able  to  pay  it,  was  not 
what  was  aimed  at. 

Sally  owned,  that  (he  told  her,  That, 
truly,  (he  had  thought  herfelf  as  well 
defcended,  and  as  well  educated,  ai 
herfelf  though  not  entitled  to  fucb, 
cOnfiderablc  fortunes.  And  had  the 
impudence  to  infift  upon  it  to  me  to  be 
truth. 

She  had  fhe  infolencc  to  add,  to  the 
lady,  That  (he  had  as  much  re  a  Ton  as 
Jbey  to  expeft  Mr.  Lovelace  would 
marry  her;  he  having  contracted  to  do 
fo  before  he  knew  Mifs  Clariffa  Har- 
lowe*.  and  that  the  had  it  ipider  his. 
hand  and  fesl  too— or  elfe  he  had  not 
obtained  his  end:  therefore  it  was  not 
likely  (lie  fhould  be  fo  officious  as  to  do 
his  work  againft  herfelf,  if  (he  thought 
Mr.  Lovelace  had  defignt  upon  her, 
like  what  flie  pre  fumed to  hint  at :  that, 
for  her  part,  her  only  view  was,  to 
procure  liberty  to  a  young  gentlewo- 
man, who  made  tbofe  things  grievous 
to  her  which  would  not  be  made  fuch  4 
rout  about  by  any-body  elfe— and  to 
procure  the  payment  of  a  juft  debt  to 
ner  friend  Mrs.  Sinclair. 

She  befought  them  toleavieher.  She 
wanted  not  thefe  inftances,  (he  faid,  to 
convince  her  of  the  company  file  was 
in :  ami  told  them,  that,  to  get  rid  of 
fuch  yihtojs,  and  of  the  (till  worfefhe 
was  spprehenfive  of,  (he  would  write 
to  one  friend  to  raife  the  money  for  her  j 
though  it  would  be  death  for  her  to  do 
fo;  becaufe  that  friend  could  not  do  it 
without  her  mother,  in  whofe  eye  it 
would  give  a  fclfifh  appearance  to  a 
friendship  that  was  above  all  fordid  al- 
loys. 

They  advifed  her  to  write  out  of 
hand. 

'  But  hew  much  muft  I'  write  for? 

*  What  is  the  fum  ?  Should  I  not  have; 

*  had  a  bill  delivered  me?  God  knows, 

•  I  took. 
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'  I  took  not  your  lodgings.     But  he 

*  that  coul  1  treat  me  as  he  ha9  done, 
4  could  Jo  tins!' 

,«  Don't  fpeak  againft  Mr.  Lovelace, 

*  ALfs  Harbwe.  He  is  a  man  I  greatly 
1  t/reem.'  [ Cui fed  toad  f]  « And/bat- 
«  ing  that  be  will  take  his  advantage, 
«  where  he  can,  of  us  filly  credulous 
'  women,  he  is  a  man  of  honour/ 

She  Iifred  op  ber  hands  and  eyes,  in- 
ftcad  of  fpcaking:  and  welt  (he  might! 
For  an,y  words  (lie  could  have  ufed, 
could  not  have  cxpi  eflfed  the  anguifh  (he 
muft  feel,  on  being  comprehended  in 
the  US. 

She  muft  write  for  one  hundred  and 
iifry  guineas,  at  leaft:  two  hundred,  if 
(he  were  (hurt  of  money,  might  as  well 
be  written  for. 

Mrs.  Sinclair,  me  f*id,  had  all  her 
cloaths.  Let  them  be  fold,  fairly  fold, 
and  the  money  go  as  far  as  it  would  go. 
She  had  alfo  a  few  other  valuables  j  but 
no  money  (none  at  all)  but  the  poor 
half-guinea,  and  the  little  Giver  they 
had  feen.  She  would  give  bond  to  pay 
all  that  her  apparel,  and  the  other 
matters  (he  had,  would  fall  ihort  of. 
She  had  great  effects  belonging  to  her 
of  right.  Her  bond  would,  and  muft, 
be  paid,  were  it  for  a  thoufand  pounds. 
But  her  cloaths  (he  mould  never  want. 
She  believed,  if  not  too  much  under- 
valued, thofe,  and  her  few  valuables, 
would  anfwer  every -thing.  She  wifhed 
for  no  furplus  but  to  difcharge  the  laft 
expences;  and  forty  (hillings  would  do 
as  well  for  tb ofe  as  forty  pounds.  *  Let 
9  my  ruin/  faid  (he,  lifting  up  her 
eyes,  *  be  large!    Let  it  be  COM- 

*  pleat,  in  this  lift! — For  a  compofi- 
'  tiott,  let  it  be  compleat/  And 
there  (be  (lopped. 

The  wretcnes  could  not  help  wifhing 
to  me  for  the  opportunity  or  making 
fuch  a  pur  chafe  for  their  own  wear* 
Howl  cur  fed  tbem!  and,  in  my  heart, 
ri«/-— <  But  too  probable/  thought  I, 
c  that  this  vile  Sally  Martin  may  hope/ 
[Though   thou   art   incapable  of  it] 

*  that  her  Lovelace/  as  (lie  has  the  af- 
furance,  behind  thy  back,  to  call  thee, 
'  may  prefent  her  with  fome  of  the  poor 

*  lady's  fpoils  V 

*  Will  not  Mrs.  Sinclair,'  proceeded 
(he,  '  think  my  cloaths  a  fecurity,  till 

*  they  can  be  fold?  They  are  very 
«  good  cloaths.  A  fuit  or  two  but  juft 
1  put   on,    as    it   were;   never   weni. 

*  Tbey  cuft  much  more  than  is  dc 


*  manded  of  mr.     My  father  loved  t9 

*  fee  me  fne—Att   (hall  go.     But  let 

*  me  have  the  particulars  of  her  de- 
4  mand.     I  fi>ppofe  I  muft  pay  for  my 

*  deftroyer%  [That  was  her  well -adapt- 
ed word]  *  and  his  fervants,  as  well  as 
c  for  myfclf. — I  am  content  to  do  fo.— • 
'  Indeed  I  am  content  to  do  fo — I  am 
'  above  wi thing,  that  any- body,  who 

*  could  thus  acl,  Ihould  be  fo  much  as 
'  expostulated  with,  as  to  the  juftice 
'  and  equity  of  this  payment.     If  I 

*  have  but  enough  to  pay  the  demand 
'  I  (hall  be  fatisfied;  and  will  leave 

*  the  bafe/iefs  'of  fuch  an  action  as 
1  this,  as  an  aggravation  of  a  guilt 
'  which  I  thought  could  not  be  aggra- 

*  vated.' 

I  own,  Lovelace,  I  have  malice  in 
this  paiticularity,  in  order  to  ft  ing 
thee  to  the  heait.  And,  let  me  alfc 
thee,  What  now  thou  can  It  think  of 
thy  barbarity,  thy  unprecedented  bar- 
barity, in  having  reduced  a  perfon  of 
her  rank,  fortune,  talents,  and  virtue, 
fo  low  r 

The  wretched  women,  it  moft  be 
owned,  aft  but  in  their  profcflion ;  a 
profeflion  thou  haft  been  the  principal 
means  of  reducing  thefe  two  to  act  irt. 
And  they  know  what  thy  defigns  have 
been,  and  how  far  profecuted.  It  is, 
in  their  opinions,  ufing  her  gently, 
that  they  have  forborne  to  bring  to  her 
the  woman  fo  ju(t!y  odious  to  herj  and 
that  they  have  not  threatened  her  with 
the  introducing  to  her  ftrange  men: 
nor  ^et  brought  into  her  company  their 
fpirit- breaker sy  and  humbling-drtnes* 
(fellows  not  allowed  to  carry  ftmgs) 
to  trace  and  force  her  back  to  the!rdo- 
tefted  houfe;  and,  when  there,  into  all 
their  meafures. 

Till  I  came,  they  thought  thou 
wouldft  not  be  difpteafed  at  any- thing 
/he  fuffered,  that  could  help  to  mortify 
her  into  a  (hue  of  (hame  and  difgracej 
and  bring  her  to  comply  with  thy  views, 
when  thou  fliouldft  come  to  releafe  her 
from  thefe  wretches,  as  from  a  greater 
evil  than  cohabiting  with  thee. 

When  thou  conhdereft  thefe  things, 
thou  wilt  make  no  difficulty  of  believ- 
ing, that  this  their  own  account  of 
their  behaviour  to  this  admirable  wo- 
man has  been  far  (hort  of  their  jnlults: 
and  the  Jefs,  when  I  tell  thee,  that, 
all  together,  their  ufage  had  fuch  ef- 
fects upon  her,  that  they  left  her  in 
•  violent hyftericks j  oidciingan  apothe- 
cary 
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cary  to  be  Tent  for,  if  &e  fhoold  con- 
tinue  in  them,  and  be  worfej  and  par- 
ticularly, (as  they  had  done  from  the 
firft)  that  they  kept  out  of  her  way  any 
edged  or  pointed  inftrumentj  efpecially 
a  penknife;  which,  pretending  to  mend 
a  pen,  they  faid,  (he  might  affc  for. 

At  twelve  Saturday  night,  Rowland 
fent  to  tell  them,  that  (he  was  Jo  ill, 
that  he  knew  not  what  might  be  tbftif- 
fuej  and  wiflied  her  out  of  his  houfb. 

And  this  made  them  as  heartily  with 
to  hear  from  you.  For  their  meffen- 
ger,  to  their  great  furprize,  was  not 
then  returned  from  M.  Hall.  And 
they  were  fure  he  muft  have  reached 
that  place  by  Friday  night. 

Early  on  Sunday  morning,  both  de- 
vils went  to  fee  how  (he  did.  They 
had  fuch  an  account  of  her  weaknefs, 
lownefs,'  and  anguifli,  that  they  for- 
bore (out  of  companion,  they  faid, 
finding  their  vifits  fo  difagreeable  to 
her)  to  fee  her.  But  their  apprehen- 
sion of  what  might  be  the  iflue  was,  no 
doubt,  their  principal  confideration: 
nothing  elfe  could  have  foftened  fuch 
flinty  bofoms. 

They  fent  for  the  apothecary  Row- 
land had  had  to  her,  and  gave  him, 
and  Rowland,  and  his  wife  and  maid, 
ftrift  orders,  many  times  repeated,  for 
the  utmoft  care  to  be  taken  of  her— 
No  doubt,  with  an  Old  Bailey  forecaft. 
And  they  fent  up  to  let  her  know  what 
orders  they  had  given:  but  that,  under- 
ftanding  (he  had  taken  fomething  to 
eompofe  herfelf,  they  would  not  dif- 
tnrb  her. 

She  had  fcrupled,  it  feems,  to  admit 
the  apothecary's  vifit  over-night,  be- 
canfe  he  was  a  MAN.  Nor  could  (he 
be  prevailed  upon  to  fee  him,  till  they 
pleaded  their  otunfafety  to  her. 

They  went  again,  from  church : 
[Lord,  Bob,  thefe  creatures  go  to 
church!]  But  (he  fent  them  down 
word,  that  (he  muft  have  all  the  re- 
mainder of  the  day  to  herfelf.     ' 

When  I  firft  came,  and  told  them  of 
thy  Execrations  for  what  they  had  done, 
and  joined  my  own  to  them,  they  were 
aftoniftied.  The  mother  faid,  (he  had 
thought  (he  had  known  Mr.  Lovelace 
better;  and  expected  thanks,  and  not 
curfes. 

While  I  was  with  them,  came  back 
halting  and  curfing,  moft  horribly, 
their  meflenger;  by  reafon  of  the  iu. 


ufage  he  had  received  from  you,  mftead 
of  the  reward  he  bad  been  taught  to 
expect  for  the  fuppofed  good  news  that 
he  carried  down. — A  pretty  fellow, 
art  thou  not,  to  abufe  people  for  the 
confequences  of  thy  own  faults  ? 

Dorcas,  whofe  acquaintance  this  fel- 
low is,  and  who  recommended  him  for 
the  journey,  had  conditioned  with  him, 
it  feems,  for  a  (hare  in  the  expected 
bounty  from  you.  Had  (he  been  to 
have  had  her  (hare  made  good,  I  wi(h 
thou  had  ft  broken  every  bone  in  his 
(kift. 

Under  what  (hocking  difadvantages, 
and  with  this  addition  to  them,  that  I 
am  thy  friend  and  intimate,  am  I  to 
make  a  vifit  to  this  unhappy  lady  to- 
morrow morning!  In  thy  name,  toot- 
Enough  to  be  refufed,  that  I  am  of  a 
fex,  to  which,  for  thy  fake,  (he  has  fo 
judicable  an  averfion:  nor,  having 
fuch  a  tyrant  of  a  father,  and  fuch  an 
implacable  brother,  has  (he  reafon  to 
make  an  exception  in  favour  of  any  of 
it  on  their  accounts. 

It  is  three  o'clock.  I  will  clofe 
here;  and  take  a  little  reft:  what  I 
have  written  will  be  a  proper  prepara- 
tive for  what  (hall  offr  by-and-by. 

Thy  fervant  is  not  to  return  without 
a  letter,  he  tells  me;  and  that  thou  ex- 
pected him  back  in  the  morning.  Thou 
haft  fellows  enough  where  thou  art  at 
thy  command.  If  I  find  any  difficulty 
in  feeing  the  lady,  thy  meflenger  (hall 
poft  away  with  this.— Let  him  look  to 
broken  bones,  and  other  confequences, 
if  what  he  carries  anfwer  not  thy  ex- 
pectation. But,  if  I  am  admitted, 
thou  (halt  have  this  and  the  refult  of 
my  audience  both  together.  In  -the 
former  cafe,  thou  mayeft  fend  another 
fervant  to  wait  the  next  advices,  from 

>  J.Belford* 
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MR.  BELFORD,   TO   ROBERT   LOVE* 
LACE,  BSQ/ 

MOW  DAY,   JWtT  17* 

ABOUT  fix  this  morning  I  went; 
to   Rowland's.      Mrs.  Sinclair 
was  to  follow  me,  in  order  to  difmifs* 
thcaftion;  but  not  to  come  in  light. 
Rowland,  upon  enquiry,  told   me, 

that 
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*hat  the  lady  was  extremely  ill  $  and 
that  Die  bad  defired,  that  no  one  but 
bis  wife  or  maid  would  come  near 
her. 

I  faid,  «  I  mtrjf  fee  her.'  I  had  told 
bim  my  bufmeft  over  -night,  and  I  mufi 
feeder. 

Hit  wife  went  op:  but  returned  pre- 
fcntly,  laying,  She  could  not  get  ber  to 
fpeak  to  her ;  yet  that  hereyelidi  moved; 
though  (he  either  would  not,  or  could 
not,  open  them,  to  look  up  at  her. 

•  Oons,  woman,*  fyd  I,  'the  lady 

•  may  be  in  a  fit :  the  lady  may  bedv- 
<  ing— Let  ine  go  up.    Shew  me  tne 

*  way.* 

A  horrid  bole  of  a  houfe,  in  an  al- 
ley they  call  a  court}  ft  airs  wretchedly 
narrow,  even  to  the  firft- floor  rooms: 
and  into  a  den  they  led  me,  with  broken 
walls,  which  had  been  papered,  as  I 
law  by  a  multitude  of  tackc,  and  fome 
torn  bits  held  on  by  the  rufty  headr. 

The  floor  indeed  was  clean,  but  the 
ckHng  was  Crooked  with  variety  of  fi- 
gures, and  initials  of  names,  that  had 
been  the  woeful  employment  of  wretch- 
es who  had  no  other  way  to  amtife 
them  felves. 

A  bed  at  one  corner,  with  coarfe  cur- 
tains tacked  up  at  the  feet  to  the  cicl- 
ing;  becaufe  the  curtain- rings  were 
broken  off;  but  a  coverlid  upon  it  with 
a  cleanifli  look,  though  plaguily  in 
tatters,  and  the  corners  tied  up  in  taf- 
Jels,  that  the  rents  in  it  might  go  no 
farther. 

The  windows  dark  and  double-bar- 
red, the  tops  boarded  up  to  fave  mend- 
ing; and  only  a  little  foor-paned  eye- 
let hole  of  a  ca foment  to  let  in  air; 
more,  however,  coming  in  at  broken 
panes,  than  could  come  in  at  that. 

Four  old  turkey -worked  chairs, 
burftett-bottomed,  the  fluffing  daring 
out. 

An  old,  tottering,  worm-eaten  ta- 
ble, that  had  more  nails  bellowed  in 
mending  it  to  make  it  ftand,  than  the 
table  coft  fifty  years  ago,  when  new. 

On  the  mantle-piece  was  an  iron 
(hove-up  candleitick,  with  a  lighted 
candle  in  it,  twinkle,  twinkle,  twinkle*, 
four  of  them,  I  fuppofe,  for  a  penny. 

Near  that,  on  the  fame  (helf,  was 
as  old  looking- glafs,  cracked  through 
the  middle,  breaking  out  into  a  thou- 
sand points  ;  the  crack  given  it,-  per- " 
haps*  in  mtifgtf  by  tone  poor  creature, 


to  whom  it  gave  the4  reprefentation  of 
his  heart's  woes  in  his  face. 

The  chimney  had  two  half-tiles  ill 
it  on  one  fide,  and  one  whole  one  otf 
the  other;  which  (hewed  it  had  been  in 
better  plight;  but  now  the  very  mortar 
had  followed  the  reft  of  \he  tiles  id 
tvttf  other  place,  and  left  the  bricks 
bare. 

An  old  half- barred  ft ove- grate  wa# 
in  the  chimney;  and  in  that  a  large* 
ftone-bottle  without  a  neck,  filled  with 
baleful  yew,  as  an  evergreen,  with- 
ered fouthernwood,  dead  fweet -briar, 
and  fprigs  of  rue  in  flower. 

To  finiftj  the  (hocking  description, 
in  a'dark  nook  flood  an  old  broken- 
bottomed  cane  couch,  without  a  fquab, 
or  coverlid,  funk  at  one  corner,  and 
unmortifed  by  the  failing  of  one  of 
it's  worm-eaten  legs,  which  lay  in  two 
pieces  under  the  wretched  piece  of  fur* 
niture  it  could  no  longer  fupport. 

And  this,  then  horrid  Lovelace,  nvat 
the  bed- chamber  of  the  divine  Cla- 
rifaUt 

I  had  leifure  to  caft  my  eye  on  thefe 
things:  for,  going  up  foftly,  the  poor 
lady  turned  nut  about  at  our  entrance; 
nor,  till  I  fpoke,  moved  her  head. 

She  was  kneeling  in  a  corner  of  the 
room,  near  the  difmal  window,  a  gain  ft 
the  table,  on  an  old  bolfter  (as  it  teem- 
ed to  be)  of  the  cane  couch,  half- co- 
vered with  her  handkerchief;  her  back 
to  the  door;  which  was  only  fliut  to; 
[No  need  of  faftenings!]  her  arms 
crofted  upon  the  table,  the  fore- finger 
of  her  right-hand  in  her  Bible.  She 
had  perhaps  been  reading  in  it,  and 
could  read  no  longer.  Paper,  pens, 
ink,  lay  by  her  book,  on  the  table. 
Her'drefs  was  white  damaflc,  exceed- 
ing near;  but  her  ftays  leemed  not 
tight- laced.  I  was  told  afterwards, 
that  her  laces  had  been  cut,  when  the 
fainted  away  at  her  entrance  into  this 
curfed  place;  and  (he  had  not  been  fo- 
licitous  enough  about  her  drefs,  to  fend 
for  others.  Her  head-drefs  was  a  lit- 
tle difcompofed;  her  charming  hair,  in 
natural  ringlets,  as  you  have  hereto- 
fore defcribed  it,  but  a  little  tangled, 
as  if  not  lately  combed,  irregularly 
(hading  one  fide  of  the  lovelielt  neck 
in  the  world;  as  her  difordered  rum- 

?iled  handkerchief  did  the.otber.     Her 
ace  £0  how  altered  from  what  I  had 
feen  ltl  Yet  lovely  in  fpite  of  all  her 
5  U  grief* 
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griefs  and  fufTeripgs!]  was  reclined, 
when  we  entered,  upon  her  crofted 
arms;  but  fo,  as  not  more  than  one 
fide  of  it  to  be  hid. 

When  I  furveyed  the  room  around, 
and  the  kneeling  lady,  funk  with  ma- 
jefty  too  in  her  white  flowing  robes  (for 
rfhe  had  not  on  a  hoop)  fpreading  the 
dark,  though  not  duty,  floor,  and  il- 
luminating that  horrid  corner;  her  li- 
nen beyond  imagination  white,  confi- 
dering  that  (he  had  not  been  undreflcd 
'  everhncefhe  had  been  here;  I  thought 
my  concern  would  have  choaked  me. 
Something  rofe  in  my  throat,  I  know 
not  what,  which  made  me,  for  a  mo- 
ment, guggle,  as  it  were,  for  fpeech: 
which,  at  laft,  forcing  it's  way, «  Con— - 
«  Con — Confound  you  both,'  fgid  I, 
to  the  man  and  woman,  '  is  this  an 
«  apartment  for  fuch  a  lady?  And 
«  could  the  curfed   devils  of  her  own 

*  fex,  who  vifited  this  fufFering  angel, 
«  fee  her,  and  leave  her,  in  fo  damn'd 
«  a  nook  ?' 

4  Sir,  we  would  have  had  the  lady 

*  to  accept  of  our  owji  bed -chamber; 
•but  the  refufed  it.  **  We  are  poor 
«  people— And  we  expecl  nobody  will 
"  Ray  with  us  longer  than  they  can  help 
'  it.* 

«  You  are  people  chofen  purpofely? 

*  I  doubt  not,  by  the  damned  woman 
.  *  who  has  employed  you :  and  if  your 

*  ufage  of  this  lady  has  been  but  half 

*  as  bad  as  your  houfe,  you  had  better 
«  never  to  havefeen  the  light.* 

Up  then  raifed  the  charming  fufferer 
her  lovely  face  ;  but  with  fuch  afigniii- 
c3nce  of  woe  overfpreading  it,  that  I 
could  not,  for  the  foul  of  me,  help  be- 
ing vifibly  affecled. 

She  waved  her  hand  two  or  three 
times  towards  the  door,  as  if  command- 
ing me  to  withdraw ;  and  difpleafed  at 
my  intrufion ;  but  did  not  fpeak. 

<  Permit  me,  Madam — I  will  not 
«  approach  one   ftep  farther  without 

*  your  leave — Permit  me,  for  one  mo- 

*  menr,  the  favour  of  your  ear!' 

«  No— No— Go— go,  MAN/  with 
an  emphafis— And  would  have  faid 
more;  but,  as  jf  Itrugglingin  vain  for 
words,  me  feemed  to  give  up  fpeech  for 
loft,  and  dropped  her  head  down  once 
more,  with  a  deep  figh,  upon  her  left- 
firm;  her  right,  as  if  me  had  not  the 
vfe  of  it,  (numbed,  I  fpppofe)  felf- 
moved,  dropping  down  on  her  fide. 

O  that  tboa  hadll  been  there  1  and  in 


my  place !— But  by  what  I  then  fat,  in 
myfelf,  I  am  convinced,  that  a  capacity 
of  being  moved  by  the  diftreflesof  our 
fellow  creatures,  is  far  from  being  dis- 
graceful to  a  manly  heart.  With  what 
pleafure,  at  that  moment,  could  I  have 
given  up  my  own  life,  could  I  but  firuV 
have  avenged  this  charming  creature, 
and  cut  the  throat  of  her  defrayer,  ai 
(he  emphatically  calls  thee,  though  the 
friend  that  I  belt  love ;  and  yet,  at  the 
fame  time,  my- heart  and  my  eyes  gave 
way  to  a  lbftnefs  of  which  (though  not 
fo  hardened  a  wretch  as  thou)  they 
were  never  before  fofufceptible. 

*  I  dare  not  approach  you,  deareft 
'  lady,  without  your  leave  :  but  on  my 

*  knees  I  befcecb  you  to  permit  me  to 
'  releafe  you  from  this  damned  houfe, 
1  and  out  of  the  power  of  the  accurfed 
'  woman,  who  was  the  occafion  of  your 
'  being  here!* 

She  lifted  up  her  fweet  face  once 
more,  and  beheld  me  on  my  kneefr. 
Never  knew  I  before  what  it  was  to 
pray  fo  heartily. 

*  Are  you  not — Are  you  not  Mr. 
'  Bel  ford,  Sir?  I  think  your  name  it 
«  Belford.' 

<  It  is,  Madam;  and  I  was  ever  a 

*  worfhipper  of  your  virtues,  and  an 
'  advocate  for  you ;  and  I  come  to  re- 

*  leafe  you  from  the  hands  you  are  in.* 

*  And  in  whofe  to  place  me  ?— O 
'  leave  me,  leave  me  ! — Let  me  never 
1  rife  from  this  fpot! — Let  me  neverj 
'  never  more  believe  in  man!* 

'  This  moment,  dcareft  lady— this 
'  very  moment,  if  you  pleafe,  you  may 

*  depart  whitherfoever  you  think  fit. 

*  You  are  absolutely  free,  and  your 

*  own  miftrefs/ 

'  I  had  now  as  lieve  die  here  in  this 
<  place,  as  any- where.     I  will  owe  no 

*  obligation  to  any  friend  of  bin  in 

*  whole  company  you  have  fcen  me, 

*  So,  pray,  Sir,  withdraw." 

Then  turning  to  the  officer— '  Mr. 

*  Rowland  I  think  your  name  is?  I 
'  am  better  reconciled  to  your  houfe 

*  than  I  was  at  firft.  If  you  can  but 
'  engage  that  I  ftiall  have  nobody  come 

*  near  me  but  your  wife,  (No  man!) 
9  and  neither  of  thofe  women  who  have 

*  fported  with  my  calamities;  I  will 
«  die  with  you,  and  in  this  very  cor- 

*  ner.    And  you  (hall  be  well  fatisfied 

*  for  the  trouble  you  have  had  with  mo 
«  —I  have  value  enough  for  that— for, 

*  fee,  I  have  a  diamond-ring  $•  taking 

it 
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It  out  ofher  bofonr,  *  and  I  have  friends 
•will  redeem  it  at  a  high  price,  when 
1  I  am  gone. 

'  But  for  you,  Sir,*  looking  at  me, « I 
1  beg  you  to  withdraw.     If  you  mean 

*  me  well,  God,  1  hope,  will  reward 
c  you  for  your  good  meaning ;  but  to 

*  the  friend  of  my  deflroyer  will  I  not 

*  owe  an  obligation.' 

'  You  will  owe  no  obligation  to  me, 
f  nor  to  any-body.     You  have  botn 

*  detained  for  a  debt  you  do  not  owe. 
'  Xhe  aft  ion  is  di (miffed ;  and  you  will 

*  only  be  fo  good  as  to  give  me  your 
'  hand  into  the  coach,  which  ftands  at 

*  near  to  this  houfe  as  it  could  draw 
c  up.     And  I  will  eitner  leave  you  at 

*  the  coach  -  door, '^t  attend  you  whi» 
«  therfoever  you  pleafe,  till  1  fee  you 

*  fafe  where  you  would  with  to  be.* 

<  Will  you  then,  Sir,  compel  me  to 

*  be  beholden  to  you  V 

'  You  will  inexpreflibly  oblige  me, 

*  Madam,  to  command  me  to  do  you 
1  either  fervice  or  pleafure.' 

«  Why  then,  Sir,*  [looking at  me]— 

*  But  why  do  you  mock  me  in  that 

*  humble  pofture?— Rife,  Sir  I  I  can- 
'  not  fpeak  to  you  elfe.J 

I  arofe. 

*  Only,  Sir,  take  this  ring.     I  have 
'  a  fifter,  who  will  be  glad  to  have  it, 

*  at  the  price  it  (hall  be  valued  at,  for 

*  t\i*  former  owner's  fake!—  Out  of  the 

*  money  me  gives,  let  this  man  be  paid— 
c  handfomely  paid :  and  I  have  a  few 
4  valuables  more  at  my  lodging,  (Dor- 

*  cas,  or  the  man  William,  can  tell 

*  where  that  is  j)    let  them,  and  my 

*  cloaths  at  the  wicked  woman's,  where 

*  you  havefeen  me,  be  fold  for  the  pay- 

*  meat  of  my  lodging  firft,  and  next  of 
f  your  friend's  debts,  that  I  have  beea 

*  arretted  for,  as  far  as  they  will  go  j 

*  only  reserving  enough  to  put  me  into 
f  the  ground,  any-where,  or  any-how, 

*  no  matter.— Tell  your  friend,  I  wi(h 

*  it  maybe  enough  to  fatisfy  the  whole 
4  demand;  but  if  it  be  not,  he  muft 
'  make  it  up  himfelf ;  or,  if  he  think  fit 

*  to  draw  for  it  on  Mifs  Howe,  me  will 
1  repay  it,  and  with  interefi,  if  he  in- 

*  fift  upon  it.— And  tnis,  Sir,  if  you 

*  promife  to  perform,  vou  will  do  me, 

*  as  you  offer,  both  pleafure  and  fer- 

*  vice :  and  fay  you  will,  and  take  the 

*  ring,  and  withdraw.     If  I  want  to 

*  fay  aoy-thing  more  to  you,  (You 

*  kxm  to  be  an  humane  man)  \  will 
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'  let  you  know— And  fo9  Sir,  God 

*  bleft  you/ 

I  approached  her,  and  was  going  to 
fpeak— 

'  Don't  fpeak,  Sir :  here's  the  ring.* 

I  ftood  off. 

1  And  won't  you  take  it  ?— Won't 

*  you  do  this  laft  office  for  me  f — I  havt 

*  no  other  perfon  to  afkit  of  $  elfe.be- 

*  lieve  me,  I  would  not  requeft  it  of 

*  you.  But  take  it,  or  not,1- laying  it 
upon  the  table—4  you  muft  withdraw, 
'  Sir :  I  am  very  ill.  I  would  fain  get 
«  a  little  reft,  if  I  could.     I  find  I  am 

*  going  to  be  bad  again.' 

And  offering  to  rife,  (he  funk  down 
through  excefs  of  weaknefs  and  grief, 
in  a  fainting  fit. 

Why,  Lovelace,  waft  thou  not  pre- 
fent  thyself  ? — Why  doft  thou  commit 
luch  villainies,  as  even  thou  art  afraid 
to  appear  in)  and  yet  putteft  a  weaker 
heart  and  head  upon  encountering  with 
them  ? 

The  maid  coming  in  juft  then,  the 
woman  and  (he  lifted  her  up  on  the  de- 
crepit coach  ;  and  I  withdrew  with  thit 
Rowland;  who  wept  like  a  child,  and 
faid,  he  never  in  his  life  was  fo  moved. 

Yet  fo  hardened  a  wretch  art  thou, 
that  I  queflion  whether  thou  wilt  /bed  m 
tear  at  my  relation. 

They  recovered  her  by  hartmorn  and 
water.  I  went  down  mean  while ;  for 
the  deteftable  woman  had  been  below 
fome  time.  O  how  did  I  curfe  her!— I 
never  before  was  fo  fluent  in  curfes . 

She  tried  to  wheedle  me;  but  I  re- 
nounced her;  and,  after  (he  had  dif- 
mifled  the  action,  fent  her  away  crying, 
or  pretending  to  cry,  becaufe  of  my  be* 
haviour  to  her. 

You  will  obferve,  that  I  did  not  men- 
tion one  word  to  the  lady  about  you.  I 
was  afraid  to  do  it.  For  'twas  plain, 
that  (he  could  not  bear  your  names 
'  Your  friend,*  and  '  The  company  you 

*  have  feen  me  in,*  were  the  words 
neareft  to  naming  you,  (he  could  fpeak  1 
and  yet  I  wanted  to  clear  your  inten- 
tion of  this  brutal,  this  fordid -looking 
villainy. 

I  fent  up  again,  by  Rowland's  wife, 
when  I  heard  that  the  lady  was  reco* 
vered,  befeeching  her  to  quit  that  de- 
vilifh  place  ;  and  the  woman  afftired  her, 
that  Die  was  at  full  liberty  to  do  fo;  for 
that  the  aftion  was  difmi  (Ted . 

But  (he  cared  not  to  anfwer  her  1  and 
5  U  a  was 
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j*£s  fo  weak*nd  low,  .that  it  was  alraoft 
as  much  out  of  her  power  as  inclination, 
Abe  woman  told  me,  to  {peajt. 

I  would  have  haftened  away  lor  my 
friend  Doftor  H-  but  the  houfe  is  fuch 
a  den,  and  the  room  (he  was  in  To  oh  a 
4u>le,  that  .1  was  alhamed  to  be  feen  in 
it  by  a  man  of  his  reputation,  efpecially 
with  a  woman  .of  inch  an  appearance, 
find  in  fuch  uncommon  diftrcu;  and  I 
£ound  tlicre  was  no  ^prevailing  on  her 
U>  quit  it  for  the  peoples  bed -room, 
which  was  neat  and  ligbtfom*. 

Xhc  ftrpng  room  lie  was  in,  the 
wretches  told  me,  Should  have  been  in 
tetter  order,  but  that  it  was  but  the 
(iexy  morning  that  ./he  was  brought  in, 
that  an  unhappy  man  had  quitted  it ; 
/or  a  more  eligible  prifon,  no  doubt  j 
£nc£tbejfc  could  hardly  he  a  worfc. 

Being  told,  .that  (he  defired  not  to  be 
chfturbed,  and  fcemed  inclined  too'oie, 
I  took  this  opportunity  to  go  to  her 
lodgings  in  Covent  Garden;  to  which 
Dorcas  (who  fifft  discovered  her  there, 
as  Will  was  tne  (letter  from  church)  had 
before  given  me  a  direction. 

The  man's  name  is  Smith,  a  dealer 
ip  glove*,  fnuff,  and  fuch  petty  mer- 
chandise: his  wife  the  ihopketper:  he 
0L  uiaker.of  the  gloves  they  Jell.  Honeft 
people,  it  feems. 

'  {l  thought  to  have  got  the  woman 
with  me  to  the  lady  j  but  we  was  not 
within. 

I  talked  with  the  .man,  and  told  bira 
what  had  befallen  .the  lady j  owing,  al 
I  faid,  to  a  miftake  of  orders  $  and  save 
her  the  character  (he  deferred  j  and  de- 
iired  him  to  fend  his  wife  the  moment 
ike  came  in,  to  the  ladyj  directing  him 
whither ;  not  doubting,  that  her  attend- 
ance would  be  very  welcome  to  her ; 
Which  he  promifed. 

He  told  me,  that  a  letter  was  left  for 
her  there  on  Saturday;  and, about  half 
an  hour  before  I  came,  another,  fuper- 
acribed  by  the  fame  hand ;  the  firtt,  by 
the  poft ;  the  other,  by  a  countryman  j 
who,  having  been  informed  of  her  ab- 
sence, and  of  all  the  circumftances  they 
could  tell  him  of  it,  polled  away,  full 
of  concern,  laying,  that  the  lady  he  was 
fent  from  would  be  ready  to  break  her 
heart  at  the  tidings. 

I  thought  k  right  to  take  the  two 
letters  back  with  me;  and,  difmifling 
my  coach,  took  a  chair,  as  a  more  pro- 
per vehicle  for  the  lady,  if  I  (the  fraud 
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of  her  dijlryer)  could  prevail  Upon  her 
to  leave  Rowland's. 

And  here,  being  obliged  to  give  way 
to  an  indilpenfible  avocation,  I  will 
make  thee  tafte  a  little,  in  thy  turn,  of 
the  plague  of  fufpenfe ;  and  break  off, 
without  giting  thee  the  lead  hint  of  the 
jffue  of  my  further  proceedings.  I 
know,  that  thofe  leaft  bear  di  (appoint- 
ment, who  love  moft  to  give  it.  In 
twenty  instances,  haft  thou  afforded  me 
proof  of  the  truth'  of  this  ©bfcrvation. 
And  I  matter  not  thy  raving. 

Another  letter,  however,  (hall  be 
ready,  fend  for  it  as  foon  as  thou  wilt. 
But,  were  it  not,  have  I  not  written 
enough  to  convince  thee,  that  J  am  thy 
ready  and  obliging  friend, 

J.BelFord? 


LETTER    LXVH. 

M*.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  ESC*^ 

HOBDAY,  JULY  17,  ELlVltf  At 
MIGHT. 

CU  R  SE  upon  thy  hard  heart,  thou 
vile  caitiff!  How  haft  thou  tor- 
tured me,  by  .thy  defigned  abruption  ! 
'Tis  impoffible  that  Mifs  Harlow* 
would  have  ever  fuffered  as  thou  haft 
made  mefuffer,  and  as  I  now  Cuffcr! 

That  fex  is  made  to  bear  pain.  It  is 
«  curfe,  that  the  fir  ft  of  it  entailed  upon 
all  her  daughters,  when  me  brought 
the  curfe  upon  us  all.  And  they  love 
thofe  beft,  whether  man  or  child,  who 
give  them  moft— But  to  ftretcb  upon 
thy  damned  tenter-hooks  fuch  a  fpirit 
as  mine— No  rack,  no  torture,can  equal 
my  torture ! 

And  muff  I  ftill  wait  the  return  of 
another  mcflengrr  ?  Confound  Aheeior 
a  .malicious  devil  I  I  with  thou  wcrt  a 
poft-horfej  and  I  upon  the  hack  of 
thee  I  How  would  I  whip  and  fpurf 
and  harrow  up  thy  clnmfy  (ides,  till  I 
made  thee  a  ready -roafted,  ready -flayed, 
mefs  of  dog'4  meat ;  all  the  hounds  in 
the  county  howliog  after  thee  as  I  drove 
thee,  to  wait  my  demounting,  in  order 
£0  .devour  thee  piece- meal  \  life  Hill 
throbbing  in  each  churned  .mouthful: 

Give  this  fellow  the  feqeel  of  thy 
tormenting  fcribble. 

Difpatcu  him  away  with  it.  Thoa 
^pronuiMi  it  dull  Jxxeady.   £xtrj 

cuftrioa 
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cnuaioa  or  chair  I  full  fit  upon,  the 
bed  I  (hall  lie  down  upon,  (if  I  go  to 
bed)  till  he  return,  will  be  fluffed  with 
bolt-upright  awls,  bodkins,  corking* 
pins,  and  packing-needles:  already  I 
can  fancy,  that  to  pink  my  bodf  like 
my  mind,  I  need  only  to  be  put  into  a 
kog&ead  ftuck  -ftiU  of  Heel  pointed 
(pikes,  and  rolled  down  a  hill  three 
times  as  high  as  the  Monument. 

But  I  loie  time ;  wt  know  not  how 
to  employ  it  till  this  fellow  returns  with 
the  fequel  of  thy  foul-harrowing  intel- 
ligence! 


LETTER    LXVIII. 

itJL.  BBLFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, JESQ^. 

MONO  AT  NIGKT,  JtfLY  17. 

ON  my  return  to  Rowland's,  I  found 
that  the  apothecary  was  juft  gone 
up.  Mrs.  Rowland  being  above  with 
him,  I  made  the  lefs  fcruple  to  go  up 
too,  as  it  was  probable,  that  to  aflc  for 
leare  would  be  to  aflc  to  be  denied ;  hop- 
ing  al(b,  that  the  letters  Lhad  with  me 
would  be  a  good  excufe. 

She  was  fitting  on  the  fide  of  the 
broken  couch, extremely  weak  and  low; 
and,  I  obferved,  cared  not  to  fpeak  to 
the  man :  and  no  wonder ;  for  I  never 
faw  a  more  mocking  fellow,  of  a  pro- 
feflion  tolerably  genteel,  nor  heard  a 
anore  illiterate  one  prate— Phyfician  in 
ordinary  to  this  houfe,  and  others  like 
it,  I  fuppofe !  He  put  me  in  mind  of 
Otway's  Apothecary  in  his  Caius  Ma- 
rius  j  as  borrowed  from  the  immortal 
Shakefpeare. 

4  Meagre  and  very  rueful  were  his  looks: 

*  Sharp  rntfery  had  worn  him  to  the  bones* 
<  ___  Famice  in  his  cheeks: 

*  Need  and  oppremon  ft  a  ring  io  his  eyess 

4  Coacempt  and  beggary-hanging  on  hifrback  t 

*  The  world  no  fnendcf  his,  rurthe  world's 

•  iasrV 

As  I  am  in  black,  betook  me,  at  my 
t**tonce,  I  beJieve,  to<he*do&orj  and 
flask  behind  me  with  bis  hat  upon  his 
tiro  thumbs,  and  looked  as  rf  he  ex- 
peeled  the  oracie-*o  open,  and  give  him 
orders. 

T^e  lady  looked  diiplcafed,  ts  well 
wt  me  at  at  jRowland,  who  followed 
anr,  and  at  the  apothecary.  Itmsnatg 
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me  faid,  the  lead  of  her  preterit  mtttotC 
tunes,  that^be  could  not  be  left  to  her 
own  fex }  and  to  her  option  to  fee  wboam 
the  pleated. 

I  befought  her  excufe;  and  winking 
for  the  apothecary  to  withdraw,  [which 
he  did]  told  her,  that  I  had  been  at  her 
new  lodgings,  tt>  order  every  thing  to 
be  got  ready  for  her  reception,  prefum- 
ing  (he  would  chufeto  go  thither:  that 
I  had  a  chair  at  the  door:  that  Mr* 
Smith  and  h'S  wife  [I  named  their 
names,  that  (he  Should  not  have  room 
for  the  lea  ft  fear  of  Sinclair's]  had  beesi 
full  of  apprehenfions  for  her  fafetys 
that  I  had  brought  two  letters,  which 
were  left  there  tor  her ;  the  one  by  the 
poll,  the  other  that  very  morning. 

This  took  her  attention.  She  heU 
out  her  charming  hand  for  them;  took 
them,  and,  premng  them  to  her  lips-* 

*  From  the  only  friend  I  hare  in  the 

*  world  V  faid  me,  killing  them  again f 
and  looking  at  the  feals,  as  if  to  fee 
whether  they  had  been  opened.  *  I 
«  can't  read  them/  faid  (he,  '  myeyea 
'  are  too  dim  $  and  put  them  into  hear 

*  bofom.' 

I  befought  her  to  think  of  quitting 
that  wretched  hole. 

Whither  could  (he  go,  the  aflced,  ta 
be  fafe  and  uninterrupted  for  the  Jhort 
remainder  of  her  life  j  and  to  avoid  be* 
ing  ^g*»n  'hlted  hy  the  creatures  wh# 
had  infulted  her  before? 

I  gave  her  the  folemneft  aflurancea» 
that  (he  mould  not  be  invaded  in  her 
;s  by  any- body;  and  faid* 


that  I  would  particularly  engage  my 
honour,  that  the  per/on  who  bad  moff 
of /ended  bert  Jhould  not  come  near  ber% 
without  beronun  confenU 

<  Tour  -honour,  Sir!  Are  you  not 

•  that  man's  friend  V 

g  I  am  not  a  friend,  Madam,  to  hit 
<  vile  actions  to  the  mo/  excellent  of 
9  ivomen.'' 

4  Do  you  flatter  me,  Sir?  Then  an 
'  you  a  man.*- But,  oh,  Sir,  youjr 

•  friend,'  holding  her  face  forward 
with  great  earneftnefs,  '  your  barb** 
4  rous  friend,  what  has  he  not  to  aa« 

•  fwerforP 

There  jheioptt  her  neart  full;  a*d 
putting  her  hand  over  her  eyes  and 
forehead,  the  tears  trickled  through 
her  fingers?  refenting  thy  barbarity,  ic 
feemed,  as  Catfar  did  theibb  from  his 
diftingttimed  Brutus  1 

ThojgbJic  waaio  vanr  mock  difrr. 
dcred, 
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tiered,  Ithetfght  T  would  n#  lofe  this 
opportunity  toaffert  your  Innocence  of 
this  villainous  arreft. 

*  There  is  no  defending  the  unhappy 

•  man  in  any  of  his  vile  a&ions   by 

•  you,  Madam;  but  of  this  laft  out- 

•  rage,  by  all  that's  good  and  facrcd, 

•  he  is  innocent!* 

*  O  wretches  *  what  a  fex  is  yours! 

•  —Have  you  all  one  diale&r    Good 

•  and  facred! — If,  Sir,  you  can  find 

•  an  oath,  or  a  vow,  or  an  adjuration, 

•  that  my  ears  have  not  been  twenty 

•  times  a  day  wounded  with,  then  fpeak 

•  it,  and  I  may  again  believe  a  man.' 
I  was  exceffively  touched  at   thefe 

words,  knowing  thy  bafenefs,  and  the 
reafon  me  had  for  them. 

*  But  fay  you,  Sir;  for  I  would  not, 

•  methinks,  have  the  wretch  capable 

•  of  this  fordid  bafenefs !— Say  you, 

•  that  he  is  innocent  of  this  laft  wick- 

•  ednefs?  Can  you  truly  hy  that  he  is?' 

*  By  the  great  God  of  Heaven — —P 

*  Nay,  Sir,    if  you  fwear,  I   muft 

•  doubt  you! — If  you  yourfelf  think 

•  your  word  infufficient,  what  reli- 

•  ance  can  I  have  on  your  oath! — O 

•  that  this  my  experience  had  not  coft 

•  me  fo  dear!    But  were  I  to  live  a 

•  tboufand  years,  I  would  always  fii- 

•  fpe6t  the  veracity  of  a  fwearer.    Ex- 

•  cufe  me,  Sir;  but  is  it  likely,  that 

•  £?who  makes  fo  free  with  his  God, 

•  will  fcruple  any  thing  that  may  ferve 

•  bis  turn  with  his  fello<w~  creature?* 
This  was  a  moft  affefting  repri- 
mand! 

*  Madam/  faid  I,  « I  have  a  regard, 

•  a  regard  a  gentleman  ought  to  have, 

•  to  my  word :  and  whenever  I  forfeit 
4  it  to  you         * 

'  Nay,  Sir,  don't  be  angry  with  me* 
'  It  is  grievous  to  me  to  queftion  1 

•  gentleman's  veracity.  But  your 
4  friend  calls   him  felt  a  gentleman— 

•  You  know  not  what  I  have  fuflrered 
«  by  a  gentleman  /*— And  then  again 
the  wept. 

*  I  would  give  you,  Madam,  de- 
4  monftration,  if  your  grief  and  your 

•  weaknefs  would-permit  it,  that  he 

•  has  no  hand  in  this  barbarous  bafe- 
9  nefs:    and  that   he  refents  it  as  it 

•  ought  to  be  tfefented.* 

4  Well,  well,  Sir,'  [with  quicknefs] 
«  he  will  have  his  account  to  make  up 

•  fomewhereelfe;  not  to  me.  I  mould 
4  not  be  forry  to  find  him  able  to  acquit 

•  his  intention  on  this  occafion.    -Let 


•  him  know,  Sir,  only  one  thing,  tdstv 
'  when  you  heard  me  in  the  birtcrnels 
'of  my  fpirit,  moft  vehemently  ex- 
'  claim  againft  the  undeferved  ufage  I 

*  have  met  with  from  him,  that  even 

•  then,  in  that  paflionate  moment,   I 

*  was  able  to  fay,'  [And  never  did  I 
fee  fuch  an  earned  and  affecVmg  exal- 
tation of  hands  and  eyes]  "  Give  him, 
"  good  God!  repentance  and  amend - 
"  ment;  that  I  may  be  the  laft  poor 
"  creature,  who  mall  be  mined  by 
"  him!— And,  in  thine  own  good 
"  time,  receive  to  tby  mercy  the  poor 
"  wretch  who  had  none  on  me!" 

By  my  foul,  I  could  not  fpeak.— 
She  had  not  her  Bible  before  her  for 
nothing. 

\  was  forced  to  turn  my  head  away, 
and  to  take  out  my  handkerchief. 

What  an  angel  is  this! — Even  the 
gaoler,  and  his  wife  and  maid,  wept. 

Again,  I  wifli  thou  hadft  been  there, 
that  thou  mighteft  have  funk  down  at 
her  feet,  and  begun  that  moment  to  reap 
the  effect  of  her  generous  wi  flics  for 
thee;  undeferving,  as  thou  art,  of 
any- thing  but  perdition ! 

I  reprefented  to  her,  that  the  would 
be  lefs  free  where  (be  was  from  vifit* 
(he  liked  not,  than  at  her  own  lodg- 
ings. I  told  her,  that  it  would  proba- 
bly bring  her,  in  particular,  one  <uifi- 
tor9  who,  otherwise,  I  would  engage 
[but  I  durft  not  fwear  again,  after  the 
(evere  reprimand  (he  had  juft  given  me] 
(hould  not  come  near  her,  without  her 
confent.  And  I  expreffed  my  furprixe, 
that  (he  (hould  be  unwilling  to  quit 
fuch  a  place  as  this;  when  it  was  more 
than  probable,  that  fome  of  her  friends* 
when  it  was  known  how  bad  (he  wasA 
would  vifit  her. 

She  faid,  the  place,  when  (he  was 
firft  brought  into  it,  was  indeed  very. 
(hocking  to  hen    but  that  (lie    had 
found  herfelf  fo  weak  and  ill,  and  hep 
griefs  had  fo  funk  her,  that  (he  did 
not  expeft  to  have  lived  till  now :   that 
therefore  all  places  had  been  alike  to 
her;  for  to  die  in   a  prifon,  *waj   to 
die;  and  equally  eligible  as  to  die  in  a 
palace:  [Palaces,  (he  faid,  could  have 
no  attractions  for  a  dying  perfon3   but 
that,  fince  (he  feared  (he  was  not   Jo 
foon  to  be  releafed,  as  (he  had  hoped  j 
fince  (he  was  fuffered  to  be  fo    litrlo 
miftrefs  of  herfelf  here-,  and  fince  fhe 
might,  by  removal,  be  in  the  way  o£ 
her  dear  friend's  letters}   (he  would! 

hope. 
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hope,  that  <he  might  depend  upon  the 
aflurances  I  gave  her,  of  being  at  li- 
berty to  return  to  her  laft  lodging*) 
(otberwife  (he  would  provide  herielf 
with  new  ones,  odt  of  my  knowledge 
as  well  as  out  of  yourt)  and  that  I 
was  too  much  of  a  gentleman,  to  be 
concerned  in  carrying  her  back  to  the 
houfeihehad  fo  much  reafon  to  abhor; 
and  to  which  (he  had  been  once  before 
snoft  vilely  betrayed,  to  her  ruin. 

1  allured  her,  in  the  ftrongcft  terms, 
\but  f-w*re  not]  that  you  wtfe  refolved 
not  to  moled  her:  and,  as  a  ;>;o^f  of 
thfc  irncerity  of  my  profeflions,  wc- 
fought  her  to  give  me  directions  (in 
purfuance  of  my  friend's  exprefs  de- 
sire) about  fending  all  her  apparel, 
and  whatever  belonged  to  her,  to  her 
new  lodgings. 

She  feemed  pleafed;  and  gave  me 
infiantly  out  of  her  pocket  her  keys; 
aiking  me,  If  Mrs.  Smith,  whom  I 
had  named,  might  not  attend  me  j  and 
ihe  would  give  her  further  directions? 
To  which  1  chcarfully  affented;  arid 
then  (he  told  me,  that  ihe  would  accept 
of  the  chair  I  had  offered  her. 

I  withdrew;  and  took  the  opportu- 
nity to  be  civil  to  Rowland  and  hit 
inatd;  for  (he  found  no  fault  with  their 
behaviour,  for  what  they  ivere\  and 
the  fellow  feems  to  be  miferably  poor. 
I  (ent  alfo  for  the  apothecary,  who  is 
.as  poor  as  the  officer;  (and  ft  ill  poorer, 
I  dare  fay,  as  to  the  (kill  required  in 
bis  bufinefs)  and  fatisfied  him  beyond 
his  hopes. 

The  lady,  after  I  had  withdrawn, 
attempted  to  read  the  letters  I  had 
brought  her.  But  ihe  could  read  but 
a  little  way  in  one  of  them,  and  had 
great  emotions  upon  it. 

She  told  the  woman  (he  would  take 
a  fpeedy  opportunity  to  acknowledge 
her  civilities  and  her  hulband's,  and  to 
fatisfy  the  apothecary;  who  might  fend 
her  his  bill  to  her  lodgings. 

She  gave  the  maid  fbmething;  pro- 
bably  the  only  half-guinea  (he  had: 
and  then  with  difficulty,    her  limbs 
trembling  under  her,  and  fupported  by 
.Mrs. Rowland,  got  down  flairs. 

I  offered  my  arm:  (he  was  pleafed  to 

lean  upon  it.     '  I  doubt,    Sir,1    faid 

ihe,  as   ihe  moved,  '  I  have  behaved 

*  rudely  to  you;  but,  if  you  knew  all, 

.  •  you  would  forgive  me.* 

*  I  know  enough,  Madam,  to  con- 
f  fiace  me,  that  there  is  not  fuch  pi)« 
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*  rity  and  honour  in  any  woman  upost 
'  earth;  nor  any  one  that  has  been  4* 

*  barbarouAy  treated. * 

She  looked  at  me  vary  earne&ly* 
What  (he  thought  I  cannot  fey;  but, 
in  general,  I  never  Taw  fo  much  soul 
in  a  woman's  eyes,  as  in  hers, 

I  ordered  my  fervant  (wbofe  mourn* 
ing  made  him  lefs  obfervable  as  fuch» 
and  who  had  not  been  in  the  lady's  eye) 
to  keep  the  chair  in  view ;  and  tobrmg 
xne  word,  how  the  did,  when  fetdown. 
The  fellow  had  the  thought  toliep  int# 
the  (hon,  juft  before  the  chair  entered 
it,  unaer  pretence  of  buying  (huJF{ 
and  Co  enabled  himfelf  to  give  me  a* 
account,  that  (he  was  received  with 
great  joy  by  the  good  woman  of  thsr 
houfe;  who  told  her,  (he  was  but  juft 
come  in;  and  was  preparing  to  at  tent 
her  in  High  Holborn.— «  O,  Mr*. 
'  Smith/  (aid  (he,  as  foon  as  (he  faw 
her,  '  did  you  not  think  I  was  run 

*  away?— You  don't  know  what  I 
4  have  fuffered  fjnee  I  faw  you.  X 
4  have  btcn  in  a  prifonj—  Arreftcd 
'  for  debts  I  owe  not  1  But,  thank 
'  God,  I  am  here ! — Will  you  permit 

*  your  maid— I  have  forgot  her  name 

*  -already 

4  Catharine,  Madam.' 

*  Will  you  let  Catharine afllft  me  t* 
/  bed  ?— I  have  not  had  my  cl  oaths  off 
4  fince  Thurfday  night." 
.  What  (he  further  faid  the  fellow 
heard  not,  me  leaning  upon  the  maid, 
and  going  up-ftairs. 

But  doft  thou  not  obferve,  what  a 
ftrange,  what  an  uncommon  opennefs 
of  heart  reigns  in  this  lady  ?  She  bad 
been  in  a  prifon,  (lie  faid,  before  a 
ft  ranger  in  the  (hop,  and  before  the 
maid -fervant:  and  fo,  probably,  ihe 
would  have -faid,  had  there  been  twenty 
people  in  the  (hop. 

The  difgrace  (he  cannot  hide  from 
berfelf,  as  (he  fays  in  her  letter  to  Lady 
Betty,  (he  is  not  folicitous  to  conceal 
from  the  world! 

But  this  m dices  it  evident  to  me, 
that  (he  is  refolved  to  keep  no  terms 
with  thee.  And  yet  to  be  able  to  put 
up  fuch  a  prayer  for  thee,  as  ihe  did  in 
her  prifon;  [I  will  often  mention  the 
prifon-room,  to  teazethcej]  Poes  not 
this  (hew,  that  revenge  has  very  little 
fway  in  her  mind;  though  (he  can  re- 
tain {q  much  proper  refentment  ? 

And  this  is  another  excellence  in  this 
admirable  woman's   character:    foe 

whom, 
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wfcotri,  before"  fitf,  have*  we  rifct  with 
in  the  whole  fex,  or  in  ours  either^ 
that  knew  bow,  ittprafficr,  to  tftftin- 
guiih  between  revenue  and  re- 
sentment, ftfr  bafe  and  ungrateful 
treatment  ? 

*Tia  a  curfed  thing,  after  all,  that 
foch  a  woman  as  this  (hould  be  treated 
as  (he  has  been  treated.  Hadft  thon 
■Seen  a  king,  and  done  as  thon  haft 
done  by  fuch  a  meritorious  innocent,  I 
Relieve  in  my  heart,  it  would  have 
been  adjudged  to  be  a  national  fin, 
and  the  fword,  the  peftilence,  or  fa*. 
nine,  muft  have  atoned  for  it!— But 
as  thou  art  'a  private  man,  thou  wilt 
certainly  meet  with  thy  punitoment, 
(befides  what  thou  mayeft  expect  from 
the.juftice  of  thy  country,  and  the 
vengeance  of  her  friends)  as  (he  will 
Iter  reward,  HEREAFTER. 

It  muji  be  fo,  if  there  be  really  foch 
a  thing  as  future  remuntr'4t'um\  as  now 
I  am  more  and  more  convinced  there 
muft:— elfe,  what  a  hard  fate  is  hers, 
who  ft;  punifhrr.ent,  to  all  appearance, 
lias  fo  much  exceeded  her  fault?  And, 
as  to  thine,  how  can  temporary  burn- 
ings, wert  thou  by  feme"  accident  to  be 
confumed  in  thy  bed,  expiate  for  thy 
abominable  vilenefs  to  her,  in  breach 
©f  all  obligations  moral  and  drvine? 

I  was  refolved  rolofenotime  in  hav- 
ing every -thing  which  belonged  to, the 
lady,  at  the  corfed  woman's,  fenther. 
Accordingly,  I  took  coach  to  Smith's, 
and  procured  the  lady,  (to  whom  I 
font  up  my  compliments,  and  enquiries 
liow  (he  bore  her  removal)  ill  as  me 
ient  me  down  word  (he  was,  to  give 
proper  directions  to  Mrs.  Sinhh:  whom 
I. took  with  me  to  Sinclair's:  and  who 
Jaw  every- thing  looked  out,  and  put 
into  the  trunks  and  boxes'  they  were 
firft  brought  in,  and  carried  away  in 
two  coaches. 

Had1  I  not  been  thert,  Salty  and 
polly  would  each  of  them  have  taken 
to  herfelf  fomethtng  of  the  poor  lady's 
Jpoils.  Thi*th*y  declare*  and  I  had 
feme  difficulty  to  pet  from  Sally' a-  (Trie 
Burners- lace  head,  which  (He  had  the 
confidence  to  fay  toe  would  wear  for 
Wfs  Hartmafs  fake;  tfor  fturoid  ei- 
ther I  or  Mrs.  Smith  have  known  (he 
lad  got  it,  hall  (he  not  been  in  fearch 
after  the  ruffle*  belonging  to  it. 

My  refentment  on  this  oecsfion,  and 
the  conaerfetiori  which  Mrs.  Smith 
tad  I  Had}  (4tt  wfckfr  I* not  only  expa- 


tiated oh  the  merits  of  the  lady,  tat 
cxprefled  my  concern  for  her  (offer- 
ing* ;  though  I  left  her  room  to  fnp- 
po(e  her  married,  yet  without  averring 
it)  gave  me  high  credit  with  the  good 
woman:  fo  that  we  are  perfectly  well 
acquainted  already:  by  which  means  I 
(hall  be  enabled  to  give  you  account  a 
from  time  ro  time  of  all  that  paffesj 
and  which  I  will  be  very  indoftrious  to 
do,  provided  I  may  depend  upon  the 
(blemn  promifes  I  have  given  the  lady, 
in  your  name,  as  well  as  in  my  own, 
that  (he  (hall  be  free  from  all  perfonal 
moleftation  from  you.  And  thus  mail 
I  have  it  in  my  power  to  return  in  kind 
your  writing  favours  j  and  preferve  my 
fliort-hand  beftdes:  which,  till  this 
correfpondence  wasopencd,  1  had  pretty 
much  neglected. 

I  ordered  the  abandoned  woman  to 
make  out  your  account.  They  an«- 
fwered,  That  they  would  do  it  with  a 
'vengeance.  Indeed  they  breathe  no- 
thing but  revenge.  For  now  they  fay, 
you  will  afTuredfy  marry  f  and  your  ex- 
ample will  be  followed  by  all  yoor 
friend  sand  companions— As  the  old*, 
one  fays,  to  the  utter  ruin  of  her  poor 
koufe. 


LETTER    LXIX. 

MR.  BELFOR0,   TO   ROBERT  LOW- 
LACE,  BSO^ 

TUESDAY  MORN,  (jVLY   l8) 

6  o'clock. 

HAVING  fat  «p  late  to  finina 
and  feal  in  readinefs  my  letter  to 
the  above  period,  I  am  difturbed  be- 
fore I  wiOied  to  have  rifen,  by  the  ar- 
rival of  thy  fecond  follow,  man  and 
horfe  in  a  foam. 

While  he  bak»,  I  will  write  a  few 
lines,  mod  heartily  to  congratulate 
thee  on  thy  exfeStd  rage  and  impa- 
tience, and  on  thy  recovery  of  mental 
reeling'. 

How  much  does  the  idea  thou  giveft 
jne  of  thy  deferved  torments,  by  thy 
upright    awls,    bodkins,    ptns,    and 
packing*  needles,  by  thy  rolling  1 
(head*  with  iroft-fyikes,   and  by  tfi 
macerated  fides,  delight  me! 

I-  will,  upon  every  occasion  that  of- 
fers, drive  more  Q>ikes  into  thy  hogf— 
head,  and  roll  thee  down -hill,  and  up^ 
as  tBWre<*v*rcfti»  Cmb,or  rataev  re — 

turnca^ 
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turned  back  to  ftnfeUf.itfs .  Thou 
kr.owcft  there  Fore  the  terms  on  which 
thou  arc  to  enjoy  rnv  correspondence. 
Jim  not  I,  who  h*ne  all  along,  and 
in  time ,  protefted  agnir.ft  thy  barba- 
rci*  and  ungrateful  periidses  to  a  wo- 
man To  noble,  entitltd  to  dj  ive  ivmorfe, 
if  poflible,  into  thy  hitherto  callous 
hzzn  ? 

Only  let  me  repeat  ere  thinj,  which 
p'rhaps  I  menti.  ned  t  o  fl".  V«y  be- 
Jure.  That  the  lady  was  di  >.i  mined 
to  remove  to  new  lodg'ugs;  w'm.re  nei- 
ther you  nor  I  mould  be  able  to  find 
her,  had  I  not  Solemnly  uffmed  her, 
that  flic  might  depend  upon  being  fies 
,fro:n  your  vifns. 

Theie  afTuranccs  T  thought  I  might 
^i-.e  her,  r.ot  only  blcjull*  of  your 
ptomil'e,  but  bcciufe  it  is  necciTiry  for 
you  to  know  where  flic  is,  in  Qrdcr  to 
addrefs  V'  urfclf  to  rVr  by  your  friends. 
Enable  me  therefoic  to  make  good 
to  her  this  my  folemn  engigerr.ent;  or 
adieu  to  all  friendmip,  at  lealt  to  all 
'fomfyon deuce  with  iht-c  for  ever. 

J.Belford. 


LE-TTER    LXX. 

M&-BELFORD,   TO    ROBERT   LOVE- 
LACE, ESO^ 

TUESDAY,    JULY    iS,  AFTEftKOOV. 

I  Renewed  my  enquiries  after  the  la- 
dy's health,  in  the  mor.iii.vj,  by  my 
Arvant:  an<l  as  foon  as  I  h-d  dined,  I 
.went  inyfelf. 

I  had  but  a  poor  account  of  it:#vtt 
feat  of>  my  compliments.  blie  letur.i- 
cd  me  thaiiks  For  all  my  g'  ud  oflires; 
and  herexcufes,  that  they  could  not  be 
ferfixal  juft  then,  being  very  low  and 
f«"n: :  but  if  I  gavemyfeif  the  trouble 
of  coming  about  fix  this  evening,  (in 
Jhftul.t  he  able,  (he  hoprl,  to  diink  a 
"difli  of  tea  with  me,  and  would  then 
A -ink  me  herfclf. 

I  am  very  proud  of  this  condcfccn- 
t»«!Dj  and  ihink  it  looks  not  amifs  for 
jr'Cj,  as  I  am  your  avowed,  friend. 
Mnhinks  I  want  fully  to  remove  from 
W  msnd  all  doubts  of  you  in  this  lsft 
villainous  a£Uon:  and  who  knows- then 
what  your  noble  telations  may  be  able 
to  do  for  you  with  her,  if  you  hold 
your  mind?  For  your  fer  van'  acquaint- 
ed me  with  their  having  -actually  en- 
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gaged  Mifs  Howe  in  their  and  your 
favour,  b'fore  tl.i*  cur  fed  arY.ir  hap- 
pened. A"  1  J  d  lire  the  pirticulait 
of  all  fi-'jui  ycwfelf,  that  I  may  tbs 
better  kr.^w  how  to  ferve  you. 

She  ha;  t*.vo  Inndfome  ajnrtmentf, 
?  bed-ch'-ni!  t  and  dmir.^-ioom,  with 
Ii?ht  clof  1  >  ;n  1:  •  '1.  S'.e  has  alieidy 
a  n'.ir.'c;  (p  <■  pe  <y\-  '  f  1 1 1  '-*  houlc  hav- 
irg  b'it  rt.e  i;,-  ■)  a  w  'man  whofe 
care,  <M:rv  '^1  at-d  h«  v'<\y9  Mrs. 
JMr.it  h  hi^hl)  romn.cHs.  She  has  like- 
wife  the  benefit  of  the  voluntiry  at- 
tendance,  and  Lvet  as  it  feems,  of  a 
widow  genth  woman,  Mis.  Lovicklui* 
name,  who  lodg'*s  over  her  apart  - 
n:c.it,  and  of  whom  fiV  feems  very  f  md, 
hivmg  found  fomething  in  her,  rtie 
thinks,  nTembling  the  qualities  ol'  her 
worthy  Mrs.  Norton.  * 

About  feven  o'clock  this  morning, 
it  iVenr,,  the  hdy  was  fo  ill,  that  fHe 
yielded  to  thVir  defires  to  hive  an  apo- 
thecary lent  for — Not  the  fJlojv,  thou 
may  ft  believe,  (he  had  hid  before  at 
Rowland's;  but  one  Mr.  Goddard,  a 
man  of  fkill  and  eminence;  and  of  con- 
science too;  dcmontlratcd  as  well  by  ge- 
neral character,  as  by  his  prefcriptions 
to  this  lady:  for  pronouncing'her  cafe 
to  be  grief,  lie  ordered,  for  the  prefent, 
only  innocent  juleps,  by  way  of  cor- 
dial; and  as  foon  is  hei  (tomach  mould 
be  able  to  bear  it,  light  kitchen-diet; 
telling  Mrs.  Lovick,  that  that,  with 
air,  moderate  exercife,  and  chcarful 
company,  would  do  her  moie  good 
than  all  the  medicines  in  his  (hop. 

This  has  given  me,  as  it  iVtms  ithss 
the  lady,  (who  alio  prailes  hi*  mod  eft 
behaviour,  paternal  looks,  and  gen- 
ttel  addrefs)  a  very  good  opinion  of  the 
man;  and  1  deflgn  to  make  myfelf  ac- 
quainted with  him,  and,  if  he  advifes 
to  call  in  a  doctor^  to  wifli  him,  for  the 
fiir  patient's  fjke,  more  th  1.-1  'he  phy- 
fician's,  (who  wants  not  p'.'ilicr)  my 
worth v  fiKnd  Dr.  H. — whole  c'v.nuf  r 
is  above,  .di  exception,  as  his  i.u'nan'ty, 
I  am  fine,  will  I'lftrnguifh  him  lo  ;:;c 
lady. 

Mrs. 'Lovick  gratified  me  with  an 
account  of  a  letter  flu  had  written  from 
the  lady's  mouth  to  Mil's  IIowc;  flic 
being  unable  Lo  write  nerfelf  with  itca- 
dinels. 

It  was  to  this  cfLct;  in  anfwer,  I r? 
feems  to  hir  two  l^tt^rs,  whatcve*  were 
the  contents  of  them: 

That   lbs  had    been  involved  in    a 
5  X  dreadful 
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dreadful  calamity,  which  (he  was  Cure, 
when  known,  would  exempt  her  from 
the  effects  of  her  friendly  difpleafure, 
for  not  anfwering  her  firft;  having  been 
put  under  an  arreft— Could  (he  have 
believed  it? — That  (he  was  releafed 
but  the  day  before:  and  was  now  fo 
weak  and  fo  low,  that  (he  was  obliged 
to  get  a  widow  gentlewoman  in  the 
fame  houfe  to  account  thus  for  her  (i- 
Jence  to  her  [Mifs  Howe's]  two  letters 
of  the  13th  and  j6th:  that  (lie  would, 
as  foon  as  able,  anfwer  them — Begged 
of  her,  mean  time,  not  to  be  uneafy 
for  her;  Gnce  (only  that  this  was  a  ca- 
lamity which  came  upon  her,  when  (he 
was  tar  from  being  well;  a  load  laid 
upon  the  (boulders  of  a  poor  wretch, 
feady  before  to  (ink  under  too  heavy  a 
burden)  it  was  nothing  to  the  rviljhe 
tad  Before  fuffered:  and  one  felicity 
Teemed  likely  to  i(Tue  from  it;  which 
was,  that  (he  would  be  at  reft  in  an  )io- 
ned  houfe,  with  confideiate  and  kind- 
hearted  people;  havirg  afTuiance  given 
her,  that  (he  (hould  not  be  molefted  by 
the  wretch,  whom  it  would  be  death 
for  her  to  feet  fo  that  now  (he  [Mifs' 
Howe]  needed  not  to  fend  to  her  by  pri- 
vate and  expenfive  conveyances:  nor 
need  Collins  to  take  precautions  for 
fear  of  being  dogged  to  her  lodgings; 
nor  need  (he  write  by  a  fictitious  name 
to  her,  but  by  her  own. 

You  fee  I  am  in  a  way  to  oblige  you : 
you  fee  how  much  (he  depends  upon  my 
engaging  for  your  forbearing  to  intrude 
yourfclr  into  her  company:  let  not 
yourflamingimpatiencedeftroy  alljand 
make  me  look  like  a  villain  to  a  lady 
who  has  reafon  to  fufpecl  every  man  Jbe 
fees  to  be  fo. — Upon  this  condition, 
you  may  expect  all  the  fervices  that  can 
flow  from  true  friend  (hip,  and  from 
your  Jincere*  ivell-wijber, 

J.  Belford. 


LETTER   LXXI. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESC^. 

TUESDAY  MGHT,    JULY   l8. 

I  Am  junV'dpme  from  the  lady.  I  Was 
admitted  'into  the  dining-room, 
where  (he  was  fitting  in  an  elbow-chair, 
in  a  very  weak  and  low  way.  She 
made  an  effort  to  (land  :np,  when  I  ea- 
rned; but  was  forced  tfr  keep  her  feat. 


*  You'll  excufe  me,  Mr.  Belford:  I 
1  *  ought  to  rife,  to  thank  you  for  all 

*  your  kindnefs  to  me.  I  was'to  blame 
'  to  be  fo  loth  to  leave  that  fad  place; 
1  for  I  am  in  Heaven  here,  to  what  I 
4  was  there:  and  good  people  about 
'  me,  tool — I  have  not  had  good  peo- 

*  pie  about  me  for  a  long,  long  time 
'  before;  fo  that'  [with  a  half- (mile ] 
'  I  had  begun  to  wonder  whither  they 

*  were  all  gone.* 

Her  nurie  and  Mrs.  Smith,  who  were 
prefent,  took  occafion  to  retire:  and, 
when  we  were  alone,  '  You  feem  to  be 
'  a  perfon  of  humanity,  Sir/  faid  (he: 
'  you  hinted,  as  I  was  leaving  myfri- 

*  fin,  that  you  were  not  a  dranger  to 
'  my  fad  dory.  If  you  know  it  truly 9 
'  you  rauft  know  that  I  have  been  muft 
'  barbaroufly  treated;  and  have  not  de- 
'  ferved  it  at  the  man's  bands  by  whom 

*  I  have  fuffered.' 

I  told  her,  I  knew  enough  to  be  con- 
vinced, that  (he  had  the  merit  of  a  faint, 
and  the  purity  of  an  angel:  and  was  pro* 
ceeding,  when  (he  fatd,  *  No  flighty 
«  compliments !  No  unc|ue  attributes, 

*  Sir  I' 

I  offered  to  plead  for  my  fincerity; 
and  mentioned  rheword^/ztear/};  and 
would  have  diftinguifhed  between  that 
and  flattery.  '  Net  hi  ng  can  be  polite** 
faid  (he,  '  that  is  not  juft:  whatever  I 
'  amy  have  had;  I  have  now  no  vanity 

*  to  gratify.' 

I  difclaimed  all  intention  of  compli* 
meht:  all  I  bad  faid,  and  what  IJbouH 
fay,  was,  and  (hould  be,  the  effeft 
of  fincere  veneration.  My  unhappy 
friend's  account  of  her  had  entitled  her 
to  that. 

I  then  mentioned  your  grief,  your 
penitence,'  your  refolutibns  of  making 
her  all  the  amends  that  were  poflible 
now  to  be  made  her:  and  in  the  moft 
earned  manner,  I  aflerted  your  inno- 
cence as  to  the  lad  villainous  outrage. 

Her  anfwer  was  to  this  effect—*  It 
'  is  painful  to  me  to 'think  of  him  I 

*  The  amends  you  talk  of,  cannot  bej 
'made.  This  lad  violence  you  fpeafe 
'  of,  is  nothing  to  what  preceded  irm 
'  That  cannot  be  atoned  fort  nor  pal- 
'  liated:  this  may;  and  I  (hall  not  be 

*  forry  to  be 'convinced;  that  he  cannot. 

*  be  guilty  of  fo  very  low  a  wicked - 
«  nefs. Yet,  after  his  vile  forgeries 

*  of  hands— after  his  bafenef*  in  im- 

*  pofing  upon  me  the  mod  infamous 
1  pcrlbns  as  ladies  of  honour  of  hit 
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'  own  family— what  are  the  iniquities 
'  be  is  not  capable  of?1 

I  would  then  have  given  her  an  ac- 
count of  the  trial  you  flood  with  your 
friends:  your  own  previous  refolutions 
of  marriage,  had  (he  honoured  you 
with  the  requefted/wir  ivords :  all  your 
family'*  earncftnefs  to  have  the  honour 
of  her  alliance:  and  the  application 
of  your  two  coufins  to  Mifs  Howe,  by 
general  confent,  for  that  young  lady's 
intereft  with  her:  but,  having  j  untouch- 
ed upon  thefe  topicks,  (he  cut  roe  (hort, 
faying,  That  was  a  caufe  before  ano- 
ther tribunal:  Mifs  Howe's  letters  to 
her  were  upon  that  fubjeft;  and  (he 
would  write  her  thoughts  to  her  as  foon 
as  (he  was  able. 

I  then  attempted  more  particularly 
to  clear  you  of  having  any  hand  in  the 
vile  Sinclair's  officious  arreft;  a  point 
(he  had  the  generoiity  toivijb  you  clear- 
ed of:  and  having  mentioned  the  out- 
rageous letter  you  had  written  to  me  on 
this  occafion,  (he  aiked,  if  I  had  that 
letter  about  me  ? 
I  owned  I  had. 
She  wifbed  to  fee  it. 
This  puzzled  me  horribly:  for  you 
muft  needs  think,  that  moft  of  the  free 
things,  which,  among  us  rakes,  pa(s  for 
wit  and  fpirit,  muftbe  (hocking  (luff  to 
the  ears  and  eyes  of  per  Jons  of  delicacy 
of  that  fex:  and  then  fuch  an  air  of  le- 
*ity  runs  through  thy  moft  furious  let- 
ters; fuch  a  falfe bravery,  endeavouring 
to  carry  off  ludicroufly  the  fubje&s  that 
moft  aff<r&  thee;  that  thofe  letters  are 
generally  the  lealt  fit  to  be  feen,  which 
ought  to  be  moft  to  thy  credit.     - 

Something  like  this  I  obferved  to 
her;  and  would  fain  have  excufed  my- 
6if  from  (hewing  it:  but  (he  was  fo 
carneft,  that  I  undertook  to  read  fome 
parts  of  it,  refolving  to  omit  the  moft 
exceptionable. 

I  know  thou 'It  curfe  me  for  that; 
hut  I  thought  it  better  to  oblige  her 
than  to  be  fufpe&ed  myfelf;  and  i'o  not 
have  it  in  roy  power  to  fervc  thee  with 
her,  when  to  good  a  foundation  was 
laid  for  it;  and  when  (he  knows  as  bad 
of  thee  as  I  can  tell  her. 

Thou  remernbreft  the  contents,  I  fup- 
pafe,  of  thy  furious  letter  *.  Her  re- 
marks upon  the  different  parts  of  it, 
which  I  read  to  her,  were  to  the  fol- 
lowing cifca  { 


Upon  the  two  firft  lines,  *  All  un- 

*  dine  I  undone,   by  Jupiter !   Zcunds, 

*  Jack,  nvbat  JbaU  I  do  now  I  A  curfe 

*  upon  all  my  plots  and  contrivances  .'*— 
thus  (heexpiefTed  herfelf : 

'  O  how  light,  how  unaffected  with 
1  the  fenfe  of  it's  own  crimes,  is  the 
'  heart  that  could  di&ate  to  the  pen 

*  this  libertine  froth  P 

The  paragraph  which  mentions  the 
vile  arreft,  affected  her  a  good  deal. 

In  the  next  J  omitted  thy  curfe  upon 
thy  relations,  whom  thou  wert  gill  ant- 
ing: and  read  on  the  feven  fubfeuuent 
paragraphs,  down  to  thy  execrable  wi (h  j 
which  was  too  (hocking  to  read  to  her* 
What  I  read  produced  the  following  re- 
flections from  her  t 

'  The  plots  and  contrivances  which 
'  he  curfes,  and  the  exulting*  of  the 

*  wicked  wretches  on  finding  me  out, 

*  (hew  me,  that  all  his  guilt  was  pre- 

*  meditated:  nor'  doubt  I,  that  his 
'  dteadfu!  perjuries,  and  inhuman  arts, 
'  as  he  went  along,  were  to  pafs  for 

*  fincflratagems;  for  witty  fport;  and 
'  to  demon  it  rate  a  fuperiority  of  inven- 
g  tive  talents !— O  my  cruel,  cruel  bro- 

*  ther!  had  it  not  been  for  thee,  I  had 
'  not  been  thrown  upon  To  pernicious 
'  and  fo  defpi cable  a  plotter! — But 
€  proceed,  Sir;  pray  proceed.' 

At  that  part—'  Canfi  thou,  O  fatal 

*  prognqfticator !  tell  me  where  my  pu- 

*  nijbrnent  <will  end?* — (he  fighed  :  and 
when  I  came  to  that  fentence— *  Pray-  s 

*  ing  for  my  reformation,  perhaps /*— 

'  Is  that  there  ?*  faid  (he,  fighing  again.   • 

*  Wretched  manP— Ar.d  fhed  a  tear 
for  thee.— By  my  faith,  Lovelace,  t 
believe  (he  hates  thee  not !  She  has  at 
leaft  a  concern,  a  generous  concern,  for 
thy  future  happinefs!  —  What  a  noble 
creature  haft  thou  injured  i 

She  made  a  very  fevcre  reflect  ion  up- 
on me,  on  reading  thefe  words — '  0* 

*  your  knees,  for  me,  beg  her  pardon.'— 
'  You  had  all  your  leflbns,  Sir,*  faid 
(he,  '  when  you  came  to  redeem  me— 
c  You    was    fo    condefcending    as   to, 

*  kneel :  I  thought  it  was  the  effect  of 
f  your  own  humanity,  and  good-na- 
4  tured  earncftnefs  to  feive  me— Ex- 

*  cufe  me,  Sir,  I  knew  not,  that  it  wa« 
'  in  confequence  of  a  pre  fen  bed  lcf- 
«  fon.' 

This  concerned  me  not  a  little  s  I 
could  not  bear  to  be  thought  fuch  a 
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wretched  puppet,  fuch  a  Jofeph  Le- 
man,fucha Totnlinfon — I  endeavoured, 
therefore,  with  fome  warmth,  to  clear 
myfelf  of  this  reflexion  ;  and  the  again 
aiked  my  excufe  :  I  was  avowedly,  flie 
fliid,  the  friend  of  a  man,  whofe  friend- 
ship, fhe  had  reafon  to  be  furry  to  fay, 
was  no  credit  to  any-body. — And  de- 
%  fired  me  to  proceed. 

I  did  j  but  fared  not  much  better  af- 
terwards :  for  on  that  paffage  where  you 
fay — /  bad  always  been  her  friend  and 
advocate — this  was  her  unanfwerable 
remark :  '  I  find,  Sir,  by  this  expref- 

*  fion,thathchad  always defignsagainft 

*  me ;  and  that  you  all  along  knew  that 

*  he  had: — Would  to  Heaven,  you  had 
«.  had  the  goodnefs  to  have  contrived 

*  fome  way,  that  might  not  have  en- 

*  dangcred  your  own  fafety,  to  give  me 
€  notice  of  his  bafenefs,  fince  you  ap- 

*  proved  not  of  it! — But  you  gcntle- 

*  men,  I  fuppofe,  had  rather  fee  an  in- 

*  noccnt  fellow- creature  ruined,  than 

*  be   thought   capable  of  an   aclion, 

*  which,  however  generous,  might  be 

*  likely  to  loofen  the  banih  of  a  wicked 

*  friendmip!* 

After  this  fevcre,  but  juft  reflection, 
I  would  have  avoided  reading  the  fol- 
lowing, although  I  had  unawares  be- 
gun the  fentence — (but  (lie  held  me  to 
it)r-'  What  would  I  now  give,  bad  I 

*  permitted  you  to  ka<ve  been  a  fuccefs- 
4  ful ad-vecau'r — And  this  was  her  i e- 
inaik  upon  it—'  So,  Sir,  you  fee,  if 

*  you  had  been  the  hippy  means  of 
'.  preventing  ihe  evils  dcligned  me,  you 

*  would  have  had  your  friend's  thar.ks 
'  for  it,  when  he  came  to  his  confid'.ra- 

*  tion.     This  fatisfactinn,  I  am  ptr- 

*  fuaded,  every-one,  in  the  long  lun, 
'  will  enjoy,  who  has  the  virtue   to 

*  witblland,  or  prevent,  a  wicked  pur- 

*  pofe.  2  was  obliged,  1  Jl'j,  to  your 
'  kind  wilhss — But  it  was  a  point  cf 

*  honour  with  you  to  keep  hisJVcrct; 

*  the  moreindifpe.ifable  with  you,  rer- 

*  haps,  the  viler  the  fecrct.     Vet  per- 

*  mit  me  to  with,  Mr.  Dc'.foid,.  ti.at 

*  you  werecapablcofrelifliingtheplea- 
'  lures  that  arife  to  a  benevolent  mii'd 
«  from  virtuous  friend  (hip!—  None 

*  other  is  worthy  of  the  fa-: red  name. 

*  You  feem'an  humane  man:  I  hope, 
€  for  your  own  fake,  you  will  one  day 

*  experience  the  difference :  and,  when 
«  you  do,  think  of  Mifs  Howe  and 
1  Clarifla  Hail  owe,  (I  find  yi.u  know 
'  much  of  my  fad  (lory)  who  were  the 


'  happicfl  creatures  on  eirth  In  each 

*  other's  friending  till  this  friend  of 

<  yours *     And  there  (he  ftopt,  and 

turned  from  me.  ' 

Where  thou  calleft  thy  felf  a  villain- 
ous plotter-,  'To  take  crime  to  himfelf/ 
faid  fhe,  '  without  fhame,  O  what  a 
'  hardened  wretch  is  this  man  !* 

On  thatpaflfage,  where  thou  fayeft— 
'  Let  me  know  boivjbe  has  been  treated  t 
'  ifrcuglly,  wze  be  tc  the  guilty  Is — this 
was  her  remark,  .with  an  air  of  indig- 
nation: <  What  a*man  is  your  friend, 

*  Sir! — Is  fuch  a  one  as  be  to  let  him- 
'  felf  up  to  punifh  the  guilty  ! 

'  All  the  rough  ufa^e  I  could  receive 

'  from  them,  was  infinitely  Lfs * 

And  there  me  ftopt  a  moment  or  two  : 
then  proceeding — '  And  who  lhall  pu- 

*  nifh  him  ?  What  an  a  flu  ruing  wretch!. 

*  — Nobody  but  himfelf  is  entitled  to> 
'  injure  the  innocent! — He  is,  I  fup- 
'  p-l'e,  on  earth,  to  aft  the  part,  which 
'  the  malignant  fiend  is  fuppofed  to  act 
'  below — Dealing  ogt  punishments,  at 
'  his  pleafure,  to  every  inferior  in/hu- 

*  ment  of  mif-hief !' 

*  What/  thought  I,  'have  I  been 
'  doing!  I  fliall  have  this  favage  fellow 
'  think  I  h.ivc  been  playing  him  !v  ^ty, 
'  in  lending  prut  of  his  letter  to  this  lii% 
'  gacicus  hdy  f — Yc-:,  if  thou  art  an-. 
grv,  it  can  only,  in  J  cafe  n,  be  at  thy- 
felf ;  fur  who  would  think  I  mr  hi  not 
communic-ite  to  her  lome  of  li.t  left 
exceptionable  pans  of  a  letter  (3s  a 
proof  of  thy  hncerity  in  exculpating 
thyfelf  from  a  criminal  charge)  which 
thou  wroteft  to  thy  friend,  to  convince' 
him  of  thy  innocence  ?  But  a  bid  hear*, 
a*i  !  a  bad  cau;c,  are  confounded  thin ;;*: 
and  lb  let  us  put  it  to  it's  proper  uc- 
coui.r. 

I  paffed  ovtr  thy  charge  to  me,  to 
curfe  them  by.tlic  hour  j  and  thy  name* 
of  dra«zn  r.n  i  Jl-pjnts,  though  fo  ap- 
plicable; fjr.ee,  had  I  read  them,  thou 
iv.u.i  have  been  fuppofed  to  know  from 
the  fir.i,  what  ci  enures  they  vverej  vile 
fellow  as  thou  wert,  for  bringing  fj 
much  purity  among  them  !  And  Icloicd 
with  thy  own  concluding  para^rjph— 

<  A  lin:\—A  luul—A  kingd  )n  Jl-r  a 

*  'li/ie.'&c/  However,  telling  her  (since 
(lie  law  that  I  omitted  fome  ftntences) 
that  there  were  further  vehemences  in 
it  j  but  as  they  'a  ere  better  fitted  to  (hew 
to  me. the  (inceiity  of  the  wiit.-r,  than 
for  Co  delicrue  an  tn  as  hers  to  hear,  I 
chofc  to  pau  the.n  over, 

«  Voa 
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•  Yon  hare  re\I  enough/  faid  (he — 

*  He  is  a  wicked,  wicked  man  ! — I  fee 
«  he  intended  to  have  me  in  his  power 

*  at  any  rate;  and  I  hive  no  doubt  of 

*  what  his  purpofcs  were,  by  what  his 
«  a&ions  have  been.     You   know  his 

*  vile  Tomlinlbn,  I  fuppofe — You 
«  know — B'M  "what  fignifies  talking?— 
«  Never  was  there  fuch  a  premeditated 

*  falfe  heart  in  man  !* — [*  Nothing  can 
«  be  truer  V  thought  /.]— *  What  has  he 
«  not  vowed! — What  has  he  not  in- 

*  vented! — And  all  for  what? — Only, 

*  ttf  ruin  a  poor  young  creature,  whom 

*  he  ou'-ht  to  have  protected;  and  whom 

*  he  had  firft  deprived  of  all  other  pro- 

*  tc£tion  V 

She  arofe  and  turned  from  mc,  her 
handkerchief  at  her  eyes:  and,  after  a 
paufe,    came  towards    me   again—'  I 

*  hope,*  faid  (he,  «  I  talk  to  a  man  who 

*  has  a  better  heart :  and  I  thank  you, 

*  Sir,  for  all  your  kind,  though  inef- 
c  feftual,  pleas  in  my  favour  formerly, 

*  whetber  the  motives   for  them  were 

*  compaflion,  or  principle,  or  both. 
«  That   they  were  ineffeciual,   might 

*  very  probably  be  owing  to  your  want 

*  of  earneltnefs  ;  and  that,  nsjow  might 

*  think,  to  my  want  of  merit.  I  might 
-  not,  in  your  eye,  deferve  to  be  faved  ! 
«  — I    might  appear   to   you  a  giddy 

*  creature,  who  had  run  away  from  her 
c  true  and  natural  friends ;  and  who, 

*  therefore,  ought  to  take  the  conie- 
«  quence  of  the  lot  (he  had  drawn.* 

I  was  afraid,  for  thy  f.tke,  to  let  her 
know  how  t'cry  earned  I  had  bet-n  : 
but  aflured  her  that  I  h-id  been  her 
zealous  friend  j  and  that  my  motives 
were  founded  upon  a  merit,  that,  I  be- 
lieved, was  never  equalled  :  that,  how- 
ever indefenfible  Mr.  Lovelace  was,  he 
had  always  done  juftice  to  her  virtue  : 
that  to  a  full  conviction  of  h?r  untaint- 
ed honour  it  was  owing,  that  he  fo 
earr.eftly  defired  to  call  lo  ineftimable  a 
pwjl  his — And  was  proceeding,  when 
iheagiir.  cut  me (hort. 

'  Enough,   and    too   much,  of  this 

•  fubjeft,  Sir! — If. he  will  never  more 

*  let  me  behold  his  face,  that  is  all  I 

•  hive  now  to  alk  of  him. — Indeed,  in- 

*  deed,*  clafping  her  hands,   *  I  rwoer 
'  *wiil,  if  I  can,  by  any  means  not  cri- 

*  minalh'defperate,  avoid  it.' 

\V>at  could  I  fay  for  trite?— There 
xvts  no  room,  however,  at  that  timsy 
to  touch  this  filing  again,  fur  fear  of 


bringing  upon  myfelf  a  prohibition, 
not  only  of  the  fubjeft,  but  of  ever  at- 
tending her  again. 

I  gave  fome  diftant  intimations  of 
money-matters.  I  mould  have  told 
thee,  that,  when  I  read  toiler  that  paf- 
hgt,  where  thou  biddeft  me  force  what 
fums  upon  her  I  could  get  her  to  take— 
(he  repeated,  *  No,  no,  no,  nop  feve- 
ral  times  with  great  qnickneft  j  "and  I 
durft  no  more  than  juft  intimate  it 
again— and  that  fo  daikly,  as  left  her 
room  to  if  em  not  to  understand  me. 

Indeed  I  know  not  the  perfon,  man 
or  woman,  I  mould  be  Co  much  afraid 
of  dilohlifing,  or  incurring  a  cenfure 
from,  as  from  her.  She  has  fo  much 
true  dignity  in  her  manr.er,  without 
pride  or  srrojance,  (whic!i,  in  thofc 
who  have  cither.,  one  is  tempted  to  mor- 
tify) fuch  a  picicinr:  eve,  yet  fof toned 
fo  fwectly  witli  rays  of  benignity,  that 
(he  commands  all  one's  reverence. 

Methinks  I  have  a  kind  of  holy  love 
for  this  anjjel  of  a  woman;  and  it  is  . 
matter  of  attonifhinent  to  me,  that  theu 
couldft  converfe  with  her  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  together,  and  hold  thy  devil  ilk 
purpoles. 

Guarded  as  (he  was  by  piety,  pru- 
dence, virtue,  dignity,  family, fortune, 
and  a  purity  of  heart  that  never  woman 
before  her  boalied,  what  a  real  devil 
mult  he  be,  (yet  I  doubt  I  fliall  make 
thee  proud!)  who  could  refolveto  break 
through  fo  many  fences! 

For  my  own  part,  1  am  more  and 
more  fenfiblc,  that  I  ought  not  to  have 
contented  myfelf  with  rcprefenting  a~ 
ga'wjl,  and  exprfi 'dating  with  thvs  u/-cn9 
thy  bafe  intentions:  and  indeed  I  had 
it  in  my  head,  more  than  once,  to  try  to 
do  fomething  for  her.  But,  wretch  that 
I  was!  I  was  witheld  by  notions  of 
falfe  honour,  as  Hie  juftly  reproached 
me,  hecaufe  of  thy  own  >vduntary  com  - 
munications  to  tne  of  thy  purpofls  : 
and  then,  as  flie  was  brought  into  l\i- 1\ 
a  curfed  houfe,  and  was  Co  watched 
by  thyfelf,  as  well  as  by  thy  infernal 
agents,  I  thought  (knowing  my  mar,!) 
that  I  fhould  only  accelerate  the  in- 
tended mifchiefs. — Moreover,  finding 
thee  fo  much  over  awed  by  her  virtue, 
that  thou  hadft  not,  at  thy  yfr/7  carry- 
ing her  thither,  the  courage  to  attempt 
her;  and  that  (he  had,  more  than  once, 
without  knowing  thy  befe  views,  oblig- 
ed thee  to  abandon  them,  and  to  ie- 
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folve  to  do  her  juftice,  and  thyfelf  ho- 
nour j  I  hardly  doubted,  that  her  merit 
would  be  triumphant  at  lafh 

It  is  my  opinion,  (if  thou  boldeft  thy 
purpofes  to  marry)  that  thou  can  ft  not 
do  better,  than  to  procure  thy  real 
aunts,  and  thy  rw/coufins,  to  pay  her 
a  vilit,  and  to  be  thy  advocates :  but, 
if*  they  decline  perfonal  vifits,  letters 
from  them,  and  from  my  Lord  M.  fup- 
ported  by  Mifs  Howe's  intereft,  may, 
perhaps,  effect  fome  thing  in  thy  fa- 
vour. 

But  thefe  are  only  my  hopes,  founded 
en  what  I  ivijb  for  thy  fake.  The  la- 
dy, I  really  think,  would  chufe  death 
rather  than  thee  :  and  the  two  women 
are  of  opinion,  though  they  know  not 
half  of  what  (he  has  fuffered,  that  her 
heart  is  actually  broken. 

At  taking  my  leave,  I  tendered  my 
bcft  (crvices  to  her,  and  befought  her  to 
permit  me  frequently  to  enquire  after 
her  health. 

She  made  me  no  anfwer,  but  \>y  bow- 
ing her  head. 


LETTER     LXXII. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE! ESq. 

WEDNESDAY,  JULY   I9. 

THIS  morning  I  took  chair  to 
Smith's ;  and,  being  told  that  the 
lady  had  a  very  bad  night,  but  was  up, 
I  fent  for  her  worthy  apothecary;  who, 
on  his  coming  to  me,  approving  of  my 
propofal  of  calling  in  Dr.  H.  I  bid  the 
women  acquaint  her  with  the  defigncd 
vifit. 

It  feems,  fhe  was  at  firft  difpleafcd  ; 
yet  withdrew  her  objeftion  :  but,  after 
a  paufe,  afked  them,  What  fhe  mould 
do?  She  had  effects  of  value,  fome  of 
which  (he  intended,  as  foon  as  fhe  could, 
to  turn  into  money;  but,  till  then, 
had  not  a  (ingle  guinea  to  give  the  doc- 
tor for  his  fee. 

Mrs.  Lovick  faid,  She  had  five  gui- 
neas by  her  *  -they  were  at  her  fervice. 

She  would  accept  of  three,  fhe  faid,  if 
fhe  would  take  that  (pulling  a  diamond- 
ring  from  her  finger)  till  fhe  repaid  her} 
but  on  no  other  terms. 

Having  been  told,  I  was  below  with 
Mr.  Goddard,  fhe  defired  to  fpeak  one 
word  with  me,  before  fhe  fcw  the  doc- 
tor. 
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She  was  fitting  in  an  elbow-chair, 
leaning  her  head  on  a  pillow;  Mrs* 
Smith  and  the  widow  on  each  fide  her 
chair ;  her  nurfc,  with  a  phial  of  hartf- 
horn,  behind  her ;  ia  her  own  hand, 
her  fa  Its. 

Raifing  her  head  at  my  entrance,  fhe 
enquired,  If  the  do&or  knew  Mr. 
Lovelace. 

I  told  her,  *  No ;'  and  that  I  believed 
you  never  faw  him  in  your  life. 

Was  the  do&or  my  friend  ? 

He  was ;  and  a  very  worthy  and 
(jcilful  man.  I  named  him  for  bis  emi- 
nence in  his  profeflion  :  and -Mr.  God* 
dard  faid,  he  knew  not  a  better  phyfi- 
cian. 

'  I  have  but  one  condition  to  make 

*  before  I  fee  the  gentleman;  that  he 

*  refufe  not  his  fees  from  me.  If  I  am 
'  poor,  Sir,  I  am  proud.     I  will  not  be 

*  under  obligation.     You  may  believe, 

*  Sir,  I  will  not.  I  fuflfer  this  vifit, 
'  becaufe  I  would  not  appear  ungrate  - 

*  ful  to  the  few  friends  1  have  left,  nor 
'  obftinate  to  fuch  of  my  relations,  as 

*  may  fome  time  hence,  for  their  pri- 

*  vate  fatisfa&ion,  enquire  after  my  be- 

*  bay  i  our  in  my  fick  hours.  So,  Sir, 
'  you  know  the  condition.  And  don't 
'  let  me  be  vexed.     I  am  very  ill  1  and 

.  *  cannot  debate  the  matter.* 

Seeing  her  fo  determined,  I  told  her* 
If  it  mult  be  fo,  it  mould.- 

*  Then,  Sir,  the  gentleman  may 
<  come.  But  I  (hall  not  be  able  toan- 
'  fwer  many  queftions.—  Nurfc,  you 
'can  tell  him,  at  the  window  there, 

*  what  a  night  I  have  had,  and  how  I 
'  have  been  for  two  days  pad.  And 
'  Mr.  Goddard,  if  he  be  here,  can  let 

*  him  know  what  I  have' taken.— Pray 

*  let  me  be  as  little  queftioned,  as  poi- 
«  fible.' 

The  do&or  paid  his  refpe&s  to  her, 
with  the  gentlemanly  addrefs  for  which 
he  h  noted  :  and  fhe  caft  up  her  fwett 
eyes  to  him,  with  that  benignity  which 
accompanies  her  every  graceful  look. 

I  would  have  retired ;  but  fhe  for- 
bid it. 

He  took  her  hand,  the  lily  not  of  fox 
beautiful  a  white:  '  Indeed,  Madam,. 
'  you  are  very  low,*  faid  be :  (  but  give 
'  me  lea v^ to  fay,  that  you  can  do  more 
'  foryourfelf,  than  all  the  faculty  caa 

*  do  for  you.' 

He  then  withdrew  to  the  window. 

And,  after  a  fhort  conference  With  the 

women,  he  turned  to  me,  and  to  Mr. 

Goddard* 
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Goddard,  at  the  other  window :  *  We 

*  can  do  nothing  here,*  fpeaking  low, 
1  but  by  cordials  and  nourishment. 
<  What  friends  has  the  lady  >  She 
4  feems  to  be  a  perfon  of  condition  j 
4  and,  ill  as  (he  is,  a  very  fine  woman. 

*  — Afinglc  lady,  I  pre  fume?' 

I  wbifperingty  told  him  (he  was. 
That  there  were  extraordinary  circum* 
dances  in  her  cafe  j  as  I  would  have  ap- 
prized him,  had  I  met  with  him  yefter- 
dav;  that  her  friends  were  very  cruel 
to  her ;  but  that  (he  could  not  hear  them 
named  without  reproaching  herfelf, 
though  they  were  much  more  to  blame 
jhan  fhe. 

4  I  knew  Twas  right,'  faid  the  doe- 
tor.  f  A  love-cafe,  Mr.  Goddard !— A 
1  love-cafe,  Mr.  Belfordl— There  is 
'  one  perfon  in  the  world,  who  can  do 
*  her  more  fervice,  than  all  the  faculty.' 
Mr.  Goddard  faid,  He  had  appre- 
hended her  di (order  was  in  her  mind; 
and  had  treated  her  accordingly:  and 
then  told  the  doctor  what  he  had  done: 
which  he  approving  of,  again  taking 
her  charming  hand,  faid,  '  My  good 
4  young  lady,  you  will  require  very 
4  little  of  our  afljftance.  You  muft, 
1  in  a  great  meafure,  be  your  own  doe- 
1  trefs.  Come,  dear  Madam,  [For- 
'  gi?e  me  the  familiar  tendernefs;  your 
'  afpeft  commands  love,  as  well  as  re- 
4  verence ;  and  a  father  of  children, 
1  fome  of  them  older  than  yourfelf, 
'  may  be  excufed  for  his  familiar  ad- 
'  drefs]  chear  up  your  fpirits.  Re- 
1  fohre  to  do  all  in  your  power  to  be 
1  well; and  you'll  foon  grow  better.* 

*  You  are  very  kind,  Sir,*  faid  me. 
'  I  will  take  whatever  you  direct.  My 
'  fpirits  have  been  hurried.  I  fhall  be 
4  better,  I  believe,  before  T  am  worfe. 
f  —The  care  of  my  good  friends  here,* 
looking  at  the  women,  '  (hall  not  meet 
*  with  an  ungratef  u  1  return . ' 

The  do&or  wrote.  Me  would  fain 
Have  declined  his  fee.  As  her  malady, 
he  laid,  Was  rather  to  be  relieved  by  the 
frothing*  of  a  friend,  than  by  the  pre- 
fcnptions  of  a  phyfician,  he  ftjould 
think  himfelf  greatly  honoured  to  be 
admitted  rather  toadvifeher  intbe*** 
chancier,  than  to  prefer ibe  to  her  in 
to  ether!  ■  ' 

She  anfwered,  That  /he  mould  be 
always  glad  to  fee  lb  humane  a  man : 
&at  his  vifitt  would  keep  her  in  charity 
*nh  tbefexs  but  that,  were  (he  to 
/"Zr(  that  he  wm  her  fby/kuut,  (he  . 


might  be  apt  to  abate  of  the  confidence 
in  his  (kill,  which  might  be  necenarjr 
to  effect  the  amendment  that  was  the 
end  of  his  vi  fits. 

And  when  he  urged  her  ftill  further, 
which  he  did  in  a  very  polite  manner, 
and  as  palling  by  the  dour  two  or  three 
times  a  day,  me  faid,  She  (ho old  always 
hare  pleafure  in  confideri ng  him  in  the 
kind  light  he  offered  b;rnfilf  to  ber: 
that  that  might  be  very  generous  in  one 
perfon  to  offer,  which  would  be  as  un- 
generous in  another  to  accept :  that 
indeed  (he  was  not  at  prefent  high  in 
circumftance;  and  he  faw  by  the  ten- 
der, (which  he  muft  accept  of)  that  (he 
had  greater  refpect  to  ber  onvn  conve- 
nience, than  to  bis  merit,  or  than  to  the 
pleafure  (he  (hould  take  in  his  vifits. 

We  all  withdrew  together;  and  the 
doctor  and  Mr.  Goddard  having  a  great 
curiofity  to  know  fomething  more  of 
her  ftory,  at  the  motion  of  the  latter  we 
went  into  a  neighbouring  coffee-  boufe, 
and  I  gave  them,  in  confidence,  a  brief 
relation  of  it;  making  alt  as  light  for 
you  as  I  could ;   and  yet  you*  1 1  fup- 

f>ofe,  that,  in  order  to  do  but  common 
u  ft  ice  to  the  lady's  character,  heavj 
muft  be  that  light. 


THttE  O'CLOCK,  AVTKllfOOK. 

I  just  now  called  again  at  Smith's; 
and  am  told  (he  is  fomewhat  better  \ 
which  (he  attributed  to  the  foothing  of 
her  doctor.  She  ex  pre  (Ted  herfelf  highly 
pleafed  with  both  gentlemen  $  and  faid, 
that  their  behaviour  to  her  was  perfect- 
ly paternal. 

Paternal,  poor  lady !— Never  having 
been,  till  very  lately,  from  under  ber 
parents  wings,  and  now  abandoned  by 
all  her  friends,  (he  is- for  finding  out 
fomething  paternal  and  maternal  in 
everyone,  (the  latter  qualities  in  Mrs. 
Loyick  and  Mrs.  Smith)  to  fupply  to 
herfelf  the  father  and  mother  her  duti- 
ful heart  pants  after. 

Mrs.  Smith  told  me,  that,  after  we 
were  gone,  (he  gave  the  keys  of  her 
trunks  and  drawers  to  her  and  the  wi- 
dow Lovick,  and  defired  them  to  take 
an  inventory  of  them;  which  they  did, 
in  her  prefence. 

They  alfo  informed  me,  that  (he  had 
reqocfted  them  to  find  her  a  purchafer 
for  two  rich  drefled  fuits ;  one  never 
worn,  the  other  not  above  once  or 
twice. 

Thjs  (hocked  me  exceedingly— Per* 
'••  bafi 
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taps  it  may  thee  a  little ! !  /—Her  reafon 
for  fo  doing,  (he  told  them,  was.  That 
(he  (ho u Id  never  live  to  wear  them ;  that 
her  fitter,  and  ofher  relations,* were 
above  wearing  them:  thai  her  mother 
would  not  endure  in  her  fight  any- 
thing that  was  hers ;  that  me  wanted 
the  money:  that  (lie  would  hot  be 
obliged*©  any-body,  when  (he  had  ef- 
fects by  her  for  which  me  had  no  occa- 
f»on.     '  And  yet,'  (aid  (he,  c  I  expect 

*  not  that  they  will  fetch  a  price  an- 

•  fwerable  to  their  value.' 

They  were  both  very  much  concern- 
ed, as  they  owned;  and  afked  my  ad- 
vice upon  it;  and  the  richnefs  of  her 
apparel  having  given  them  a  ftill  high- 
er notion  of  her  rank  than  they  had  be- 
fore, they  fuppofed  (he  mutt  be  of  qua- 
lity; and  again  wanted  toknow  her  (tory . 

I  told  them,  That  fhe  was  indeed  a 
■woman  of  family  and  fortune:  I  ttill 
gave  them  room  to  fuppofe  her  mar- 
ried:, but  left  it  to  her  to  tell  them  all 
in  her  own  time  and  manner:  all  I 
would  fay,  was,  That  (he  had  been 
very  vilely  treated;  deferved  it  not;  and 
was  all  innocence  and  purity. 

You  may  fuppofe,  that  they  both  ex- 
preffed  their  altonifhment,  ihat  there 
could  be  a  man  in  the  world,  who  could 
ill-treat  fo  fine  a  creature. 

As  to  difpoitng  of  the  two  fuits  of 
apparel,  I  told  Mrs.  Smith,  That  (he 
ihould  pretend,  that,  upon  enquiry, 
(he, had  found  a  friend  who  would  pur* 
chafe  the  richeft  of  them ;  but  (I hat 
fit  might  net  miftruft)  would  ttand  up- 
on a  good  bargain .  And  having  twenty 
guineas  about  me,  I  left  them  with 
er,  in  part  of  payment;  and  bid  her 
pretend  to  get  her  to  part  with,  it  for  as 
lit  tie  more  as  (he  could  induce  her  to  take. 

I  am  fetting  out  for  Edgware  with 
poor  Belton— More  of  whom  in  my 
next.  I  (hall  return  to-morrow;  and 
leave  this  in  readinefs  for  your  meffen- 
gtr,  if  he  call  in  my  abfence.    Adieu, 

LETTER    LXXITI. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    »EL- 
'      FORD,    ESQ^. 

[in  answer  to  letter  lxxi.J 

*i.  hall,  wedn.  might,  july  19. 

YOU  might  well  apprehend,  that 
I  (hould  think  you  were  playing 
me  booty  in  communicating  my  letter 
to  the  lady. 
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You  afk,  Who-  would  think  you 
might  not  read  to  her  the  leall  excep- 
tionable parts  of  a  letter  written  in  my 
own  defence? — Vll  tell  you  <wbo — The 
man,  who  in  the  fame  letter  that  he  a  Iks 
this  queftion,  tells  the  friend  whom  he 
cxpofes  to  her  rtfentment,  That  there 
is  fuch  an  air  of  levity  runs  through 
his  mod  ieiious  letters,  that  thofe  of 
this  are leaft jit  to  be  feen9  which  ought 
to  bz.mcfl  to  bis  credit;  and  now  what 
thinkeft  thou  of  thy  felf-condemned 
folly?  Be,  however,  I  charge  thee, 
mote  circumfp'jft  for  the  future,  that 
fo  this  cliimfy  error  may  (land  fingly 
by  itfelf.      . 

It  is  painful  to  her  to  think  of  me! 
c  Libertine  froth!  So  pernicious  and 
4  fo  defoi cable  a  plotter  1  A  man  whofe 
'  fiicnctlhip  is  no  credit  to  any- body! 
'  Hardened  wretch!  The  devil's  coun- 
'  terpartl  A  wicked,  wicked  man  P— 
But  didftiG,  could  (lie,  dared  (he,  to  fay 
or  imply  all  this  ? — And  fay  it  to  a  man 
whom  /he  p.raifes  for  humanity,  and 
prefers  to  myfelf  for  that  virtue;  when 
all  the  humanity  be  mews,  and  Jbe 
knows  it  top,  is  by  rpy  direction — So 
robs  me  of  the  credit  of  my  own 
works;  admirably  entitled,  all  this 
(hews  her,  to  thy  refinement  upon  the 
words  refenlment  and  revenge*  But 
thou  wert  always  aiming  and  blunder- 
ing at  fo  me  thing  thou  never  could  t]: 
make  out. 

Thepraifc  thou  giveft  to  her  ingeau- 
oufnefs,  is  another  of  thy  peculiars.  I 
think  not  as  thou  do  ft,  of  her  tell-tale 
recapitulations  and  exclamations  :  — 
what  end  can  they  anfwer*  — -Only 
that  thou  haft  an  holy  love  for  her; 
{The  devil  fetch  thee  for  thy  oddity  !  ] 
or  it  is  extremely  provoking  to  fuppofe 
one  fees  fuch  a.  charming  creature  (land 
upright  before  a  libertine,  and  talk  of 
the  hn  again!}:  her,  that  cannot  be  for- 
given!—I  wifli  at  my  heart,  that  thefe 
chafle  ladies  would  have  a  little  modefty 
in  their  anger!— It  would  found  very 
ftrange,  if  I  Robert  Lovelace  fbould 
pretend  to  have  more  true  delicacy,  in 
a  point  that  requires  the  utinoft,  than 
Mifs  ClariflaHarlowe.      * 

I  think  I  will  put  it  into  the  head  cf 
her  nurfe  Norton,  and  her  Mifs  Howe, 
by  fome  onejof  my  agents,  to  chu!e 
the  dear  novice  for  her  proclamations. 

But  to  be  ferious:  let  me  tell  thee, 
that,  fevere  as  (he  is,  and  faucy,  in 
aiking  fo  contemptuoufly,  «  What    * 

'  man 
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•  man  is  your  friend,  Sir,  tofethim- 
'  felf  to  punilh  guilty  people !'  I  will 
Bern  forgive  the  curled  woman,  who 
could  commit  thit  laft  horrid  violence 
on  fo  excellent  a  creature. 

The  barbarous  infultt  of  the  two 
nymphs,  in  their  vifite  to  her;  the 
choice  of  the  rooft  execrable  den  that 
could  be  found  out,  in  order,  no  doubt, 
to  induce  her  to  go  back  to  theirs  $  and 
theftill  more  execrable  attempt,  to  pro- 
pofe  to  her  a  man  who  would  pay  the 
debt;  a  fnare,  I  make  no  queftion, 
hid  for  her  defpairing  and  re  fen  ting 
heart  by  tha^devilifli  Sally,  (thinking 
be/,  no  doubt,  a  woman)  in  order  to 
nu'n  her  with  me;  and  to  provoke  me, 
in  a  fury,  to  eive  her  up  to  their  re- 
morfelels  cruelty;  are  outrages,  that, 
to  exprefs  myfelf  in  her  ftyle,  I  never 
can,  never  <will,  forgive. 

But  as  to  thy  opinion,  and  the  two 
women's  at  Smith's,  that  her  heart  is 
broken;  that  is  the  true  women's  lan- 
guage: I  wonder  how  thou  cameft  into 
it:  thou  who  haft  feen  and  heard  of  fo 
many  female  depths  and  revivals. 

til  tell  thee  what  makes  againfi  thit 
notion  of  theirs. 

Her  time  of  life,  and  charming  con - 
ftitution:  the  good  (be  ever  delighted 
to  do,  and  fancied  (he  was  born  to  do; 
and  which  /he  may  ftill  continue  to  do, 
to  as  high  a  degree  as  ever;  nay,  high- 
er; fince  I  am  no  fordid  varlet,  thou 
kooweft:  her  religious  turn;  a  turn 
that  will  always  teach  her  to  bear  ine- 
vitable evils  with  patience:  the  con- 
templation upon  her  laft  noble  triumph 
over  me,  and  over  the  whole  crew;  and 
upon  her  fucceeding  efcape  from  us  all : 
her  will  un  violated:  and  the  inward 
pride  of  having  not  deferved  the  treat- 
ment Jhe  has  met  with. 

How  is  it  poflible  to  imagine,  that  a 
woman,  who  has  all  thefe  confolations 
to  reflect  upon,  will  die  of  a  broken 
heart?  • 

On  the  contrary,  I  make  no  doubt, 
but  that,  as  fhe  recovers  from  thede- 

Ktion  into  which  this  laft  fcurvy  vil- 
ny  (which  none  but  wretches  of  her 
own  (ex  could  have  been  guilty  of)  has 
thrown  her,  returning  love  will  re-en- 
tsrhtrtiaiepariJUdmituii  her  thoughts 
will  then  torn  once  more  on  the  conjugal 
fivtt:  of  courfe  (he  will  have  livelier 
notione  in  her  head;  and  thefe  will 
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make  her  perform  all  her  circumvolu- 
tions with  eafe  and  pleafure;  though 
not  with  fo  high  a  degree  of  either,  at 
if  the  dear  proud  rogue  could  have  ex* 
alted  berfelf  above  the  reft  of  her  &x, 
at  (he  turned  round. 

Thou  afeeft,  on  reciting  the  bitter 
invectives  that  the  lady  made  againfi 
thy  poor  friend,  ((landing  before  her, 
I  fuppofe,  with  thy  fingers  in  thy 
mouth)  What  couldft  thou  fay  for  aw 

Have  I  not,  in  my  former  letters,  . 
fuggefted  an  hundred  things,  which  a 
friend,  in  earneft  to  vindicate  or  excufa 
a  friend,  might  lay,  on  fuch  an  occa- 
sion? 

But  now  to  current  topickt*  and  tba 
prefent  ftate  of  matters  here.— It  it 
true,  as  my  fervant  told  thee,  that 
Mini  Howe  had  engaged,  before  thit 
curfed  woman's  ofifcioufnefs,  to  ufe 
her  intereft  with  her  friend  in  my  be- 
half: and  yet  (he  told  my  coufins,  in 
tfce  vifit  they  made  her,  that  it  was  her 
opinion,  that  (he  would  never  forgive 
me.  I  fend  to  thee  inclofed  copies  of 
all  that  panned  on  this  occafion  between 
my  coufins  Montague,  Mifs  Howe,  my*  . 
felf,  Lady  Betty,  Lady  Sarah,  and 
LordM. 

I  long  to  know  what  Mifs  Howe 
wrote  to  her  friend,  in  order  to  induce 
her  to  marry  the  defpicahle  plotter  \  the 
man  *whofe  friend/hip  is  no  credit  to  any  - 
hody\  the  wicked,  wicked  man.  Thou 
hail  ft  the  two  letters  in  thy  hand.  Had 
they  been  in  mine,  the  feal  would  have 
yielded  to  the  touch  of  my  warm  fin* 
ger;  [Perhaps  without  the  help  of  the 
poll- office  bullet]  and  the  folds,  as 
other  tlications  have  done,  opened  of 
them  (elves  to  oblige  my  curiofity.  A 
wicked  o million,  Jack,  not  to  contrive 
to  fend  them  down  to  me,  by  man  and 
horfe!  It  might  have  patted,  that  the 
meJTenger  who  brought  the  fecond  let- 
ter, took  them  both  back.  I  could 
have  returned  them  by  another,  when 
copied,  as  from  Mifs  Howe,  and  no- 
body but  myfelf  and  thee  the  wifer. 

That's  a  charming  girl!  Her  fpirit,  . 
her  delightful  fpirit!— Not  to  be  mar- 
ried to  it— How  I  with  to  get  that  lively 
bird  into  my  cage  1  flow  would  I  make 
her  flutter  and  fly  about  1—  Till  (he 
left  a  feather  upon  every  wire ! 

Had  I  begun  there,  I  am  confident. 
at    I    have  heretofore  faid#,  that  I 


*  See  Vol.  V.  p.  714. 
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fhould  not  have  ba<J  half  the  difficulty 
with  her,  a?  I  have  had  with  her 
charming  friend,  for  thefe  paflionate 
jrfirls  have  hrgh  pulfes,  and  a  clever 
fellow  (pay -make  what  fport  he  pleafes 
with  thtirunevennejes— Now  too  high, 
now  too  Ipw,  you  need  only  to  pcovoke 
apd  appeafe  them  by  turns;  to  bear 
with  them,  and  forbear;  to  teaze,  and 
aft  pardon;  nod  fometimet  to  give 
yourfclf  the  merit  of  a  fufferer  from 
them;  then  catching  them  in  the  mo- 
ment of  coneeflion,  confcious  of  their 
ill  ufage  of  you,  they  are  all  your 
own. 

But  thefe  fedate  contemplative  girls, 
never  out  of  temper  but  with'  reafoo; 
when  thatreafon  is  given  them,  hardly 
ever  pardon,  or  afford  you  another  op- 
portunity to  offend. 

It  was  in  part  the  apprehenfion  that 
this  would  be  fo  with  my  dear  Mifs 
Harlowe,  that  made  me  carry  her  to  a 
place  where  I  believed  (he  would  be  un- 
able to  efcape  me,  although  I  were  not 
tQ  fucceed  in  my  firft  attempts/  Elfe 
widow  Sorlings's  would  have  been  as 
well  for  me,  as  widow  Sinclair's.  For 
early  I  faw,  that  there  was  no  credu- 
lity in  her  to  graft  upon:  no  pretending 
to  whine  myfelf  into  her  confidence. 
She  was  proof  again  (I  amorous  perfua- 
lion.  She  had  reafoninher  love.  Her 
penetration  and  good  fenfe  made  her 
hate  all  compliments  that  had  not  truth 
and  nature  in  them.  What  could  I 
have  done  with  her  in  any  other  place  ? 
And  yet  how  long,  even  there ;  was  I 
kept  in  awe,  in  fpite  of  natural  incite- 
meat,  and  unnatural  inftlgationt,  (as. 
I  now"  think  them)  by  the  mere  force 
of  that  native  dignity,  and  obvious 
purity  of  mind  and  manners,  which 
fill  every  one  with  reverence,  if  not 
with  holy  love,  as  thou  calleft  it*,  the 
moment  he  fees  her!  — Elfe  thinkeft 
ttyou  not,  it  was  eafy  for  me  to  be  a 
fine  gentleman,  and  a  delicate  lover ',  or, 
at  leaft,  a  fpecious  arid  flattering  one  ? 

'  Lady  Sarah  and  Lady  Betty,  finding 
the  treaty,  upon  the  fuetefs  of  which 
they  have  fet  their  fool ifh  "hearts,  likely 
to  run  into  length,  are  about  departing 
to  their  own  feats;  having  taken  from 
me  tfte  beft  fecurity  the  nature  of  the 
cafe  will  admit  of,  that  is  to  fay,  my 
•wordy  to  marry  the  lady,  if  /he  will 
have  me* 

*  See  Page  899, 
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«  And   after  all,*    (methinks  thou  . 
a&eft)  *  art  ttiou  ftill  refolved  to  re- 
•  pair,  if  reparation  be  put  into  thy 
'  power?* 

Why,  Jack,  I  muft  needs  own,  that 
my  heart  has  now-and-then  fome  re- 
trograde  motions,  upon  thinking  feri- 
oufly  of  the  irrevocable  ceremony. 
We  do  not  eafily  give  up  the  defire  of 
our  hearts,  and  what  we  imagine  ef- 
fential  to  our  happinefs;  let  the  expec- 
tation or  hope  of  comparing  it  be  ever 
fo  unreafonable  or  abfurd  in  the  opt* 
nion  of  others.  Recurring:  there  will 
be;  hankerings,  that  will,  on  every  but 
remotely  favourable  incident,  (how- 
ever before  difcou raged  and  beaten  back 
by  ill  fuccefs)  pop  up,  and  abate  the 
fatisfaelion  we  mould  otherwifetakein 
contrariant  overtures. 

*Tis  ungentlemanly,  Jack,  man  to 
man,  to  lye.— But  matrimony  I  do 
not  heartily  love— although  with  a 
Clarissa — Yet  I  am  in  earned  ta 
marry  her. 

But  I  am  often  thinking,  that  if  now 
this  dear  creature,  fuffering  time,  and 
my  penitence,    my  relations  prayers, 
and  Mifs  Howe's  mediation,  to  foften 
her  rejentmentiy    [Her  revenge  thou 
haft  prettily  diftinguifhedf  away]  and 
to  recal   repulfed   inclination,   mould 
confent  to  .meet  me  at  the  altar — How 
vain  will  fhe  then  make  all  thy  elo- 
quent periods  of  execration!  —  How 
many  charming  interjections  of  her 
own  will  me  fpoil!  And  what  a  cou- 
ple of  old  patriarchs  (hall  we  become, 
going  on  in  the  mill-horfe  round;  get- 
ting fons  and  daughters;    providing 
nurfes  for  them   firft,  governors  and 
governeffesnext;  teaching  them  leffons 
their  father  never  pracli fed,  nor  which 
their  mother,  as  her  parents  will  fay, 
was  much  the  better  for!  And  at  lafr, 
perhaps,  when  life  (hall  be  turned  into> 
the  dully  fober  ftillnefs,  and  I  become 
defirous  to  forget  all  my  paft  rogueries, 
what  comfortable  reflections  will  it  af- 
ford, to  find   them   all  revived,  with 
equal,  or  probably  greater  trouble  and 
expence,  in  theperfons  and  manners  of 
fo  many  young  Lovelaces  of  the  boys  5 
and  to  have  the  girls  run  away  with, 
varlets  perhaps  not  half  fo  ingenious* 
as  myfelf;  clumfy  fellows,  as  it  might 
happen,  who  could  not  afford  the  baa* 
gages  one  excufe  for  their  weaknelt# 
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betides  thofe  difgraceful   ones  of  fix 
and  nature  /— O,  Bel  ford!    who  can 
bear  to    think    of  the  He   things! 
Who,  at  my  time  of  life  efpecially, 
and  with  fuch  a  bias  for  mifchief ! 

Of  this  I  am  ablblutely  convinced, 
that  if  a  man  ever  intends  to  marry, 
and  to  enjoy  in  peace  his  own  reflect 
tions;  and  not  be  afraid  of  retribution, 
or  of  the  confeqnences  of  his  own  ex* 
ample;  he  (bould  never  be  a  rake.    . 

This  looks  like  confeience*;  don't 
it,  Belford? 

But,  being;  in  earned  ftill,  as  I  have 
/aid,  all  I  have  to  do  in  my  prefent  un- 
certainty, is,  to  brighten  up  my  facul- 
ties, by  filing  ofF  the  ruft  they  have 
contracted  by  the  town  fmoke,  a  long 
imprifonment  in  my  clofe  attendance  to 
fo  little  purpofe  on  my  fair  perverfej 
and  to  brace  up,  if  I  can,  the  relaxed 
fibres  of  my  mind,  which  have  been 
twitched  and  convulfed  like  the  nerves 
of  fome  tottering  paralytick,  by  means 
of  the  tumults  (be  has  excited  in  it; 
that  fo  I  may  be  able  to  prefent  to  her 
a  hu (band* as  worthy  as  I  can  be  of  her 
acceptance;  or,  if  die  re j eel  me,  be  in 
a  capacity  to  refume  my  ufual  gaiety  of 
heart,  and  (hew  others  of  the  mi  Head- 
ing (ex,  that  I  am  not  difcou raged  by 
the  difficulties  I  have  met  with  from 
this  fweet  individual  of  it,  from  en- 
deavouring to  make  myfelf  as  accepta- 
ble to  them  as  before. 

In  this  Utter  cafe,  one  tour  to  France 
and  Italy,  I  dare  fay,  will  do  the  bu- 
finefs.  Mifs  Harlowe  will  by  that 
time  have  forgotten  all  (he  has  AifFered 
from  her  ungrateful  Lovelace :  though 
it  will  be  impoflible  that  her  Lovelace 
{boo  Id  ever  forget  a  woman,  whofe 
equal  he  defpairs  to  meet  with,  were 
lie  to  travel  from  one  end  of  the  world 
to  the  other.    % 

If  thou   continued  paying  off  the 
heavy   debts  my   long  letters,  for  fo 
snaay  weeks  together,  have  made  thee 
groan  under,  I  will  endeavour  to  re- 
strain myfelf  in  the  defires  I  have  (inv 
porta nate  as  they  are)    of   going  to  „ 
town,   to  tlirow  myfelf  at  the  feet  of 
my  foul's  beloved.    Polity,  and  honefly, 
both  join  tp  ftrengthen  the  reftraint  my 
&tvn  prcmifi  and  thy  engagement,  have 
laid  me  under  on  this  head.     I  would 
aot  afreib  provoke:  on  the  contrary, 
would  give  time  for  her  refentments  to 
fvbfide,  that  fo  all  that  follows  maybe 
her  own  aft  and  deed. 
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♦  # 
Hickman  [I  have  a  mortal  averfioa 
to  that  fellow  I]  has,  by  a  line  which! 
have  juft  now  received,  requefted  an  in* 
terview  with  me  on  Friday  at  Mr.  Dor- 
mer's, as  at  a  common  friend's.  Does 
the  bufinefs  he  wants  to  meet  upon,  re; 
quire  that  it  fhould  be  at  a  common 
friend's?— A  challenge  implied:  it  it 
not,  Belford  ?— I  (hall  not  be  civil  to 
him,  I  doubt.  He  has  been  in  inter- 
meddler !—  Then  I  envy  him  on  Miff 
Howe's  account :  for  if  I  have  a  right 
notion  of  this  Hickman,  it  is  impof- 
fible  that  that  virago  can  ever  lovi 
him. 

Every-one  knows,  that  the  mother 
(faucy  st  the  daughter  fometimes  is)' 
crams  him  down  her  throat.  Her 
mother  is  one  of  the  moft  violent-fpi* 
rited  women  in  England.  Her  late  huf- 
band  could  not  (land  in  the  matri* 
inonial  contention  of  Who  Jhvuld?  but 
tiptoffthe  pe/ch  in  it,  neither  knowing 
how  to  yield,  nor  how  to  conquer. 

A  charming  encouragement  for  a 
man  of  intrigue,  when  he  has  reafon 
to  believe,  that  the  woman  he  has  a 
view  upon  hat  no  love  for  her  huf* 
band!  What  good  principles  muft  that 
wife  have,  who  is  kept  in  again u; 
temptation  by  a  fenfe  of  her  duty,  and 
plighted  faith,  where  affection  bat  n* 
hold  of  her  I 

Pr'ythee  let's  know,  very  particu* 
larly,  how  it  fares  with  poor  Bel  ton. 
— 'Tis  an  honeft  fellow.— Something 
more  than  his  Thomafine  feems  to  fticK 
with  him. 

Thou  haft  not  been  preaching  to  him 
eonfeience  and  reformation;  halt  thou? 
—Thou  (houldft  not  take  liberties  with 
htm  of  this  fort,  unlefs  thou  thought* (I 
him  abfolutely  irrecoverable.  A  man 
in  ill  health,  and  cropfick^cannot  play 
with  thefe  folemn  things,  at  thou  can  ft, 
and  be  neither  better  nor  worfe  for 
them.— Repentance,  Jack,  I  have  a  no- 
tion, (hould  be  fet  about  while  a  man 
it  in  health  and  fpirits.  What's  a  man 
fit  for  [Not  to  begin  a  new  work,  fu re- 
ly !]  when  he  is  not  himfelf,  nor  matter 
of  hit  faculties  ?— Hence,  as  I  appre- 
hend, it  is,  that  a  death -bed  repentance 
is  fuppofed  to  be  fuch  a  precarious  and 
ineffectual  thine. 

As  to  myfelf,  I  hope  I  have  a  great 

deal  of  time  before  me;  fince  I  intend 

one  day  to  be  a  reformed  man.     I  have 

very  kriout  reflections  now-anti-then. 

5  Y  a  Yet 
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Yet  am  I  half  afraid  of  the  truth  of 
what  my  charmer  once  told  me,  that  a 
man  cannot  repent  nvben  be  will. — Not 
to  hold  it,  I  fuppofe  (he  meant !  By  fits 
and  ftarts  I  have  repented  a  thoufand 
timea. 

Calling  my  eye  over  the  two  pre- 
ceding paragraphs,  I  fancy  there  ia 
fomethinff  like  contradiction  in  them. 
But  I  wiu  not  reconfider  them.  The 
fubjeft  is  a  Very  ferious  one.  I  don't 
«t  prefent  quite  underftand  it.  But 
now  for  one  more  airy. 

Tourville,  Mowbray,  and  myfelf, 
pafa  away  our  time  as  pjeafantly  as  pof- 
ibly  we  can  without  thee.  I  wifli  we 
don't  add  to  Lord  M.'a  gouty  days  by 
thejov  we  give  him. 

This  is  one  advantage,  as  I  believe 
I  have  elfewhere  observed,  that  we 
male- delinquents  in  love-matters  have 
of  the  other  fex:— for  while  they,  poor 
things  I  (it  (ighing  in  holes  and  cor- 
ners, or  run  to  woods  and  groves  to 
bemoan  themfelves  on  their  baffled 
hopes,  we  can  rant  and  roar,  hunt  and 
hawk}  and,  by  new  loves,  banifti  from 
our  hearts  all  remembrance  of  the  old 
ones. 

Merrily,  however,  as  we  pafs  our 
time,  my  reflexions  upon  the  injuries 
done  to  this  noble  creature  bring  a 
qualm  upon  my  heart  very  often.  But 
I  know  die  will  permit  me  to  make  tier 
amends,  after  (he  has  plagued  me 
heartily;  and  that's  myconfolatiofl. 

An  honed  fellow  ftiil  i— Clap  thy 
wings,  and  crow,  Jack  r 


LETTER    LXXIV. 

MISS  HOWH,  TO  MIS*  ClAMSSA 
HARLOW*. 

THU18DAT  MOaK.  JULY  lO. 

WHAT,  my  deareft  creature, 
have  been  your  differing*  !— 
.  What  mult  have  been  yourangmJh  on 
fo  difgraceful  an  infult,  committed 
in  the  open  ftreets,  and  in  the  broad 
day  I 

Ho  end,  I  think,  of  the  tin  deferred 
calamities  of  a  dear  foul,  who  has  been 
(b  unhappily  driven  and  betrayed  into 
the  hands  of  a  vile  libertine !— How 
was  I  (hocked  at  the  receiving  of  your 
letter  written  by  another  hand,  tad  only 


dictated  by  you  I— You  mud  be  very 
ill.  Nor  is  it  to  be  wondered  at.  But 
I  hope  it  is  rather  from  hurry,  and  fur- 
prize,  and  lownefs,  which  may  be  over- 
come, than  from  a  grief  given  way  to, 
which  may  be  attended  with  effects  1 
cannot  bear  to  think  of. 

But  whatever  you  do,  my  dear,  you 
mud  not  defpond  t  Indeed  you  mnft  not 
defpond !  Hitherto  you  have  been  in  no 
fauit :  but  defpatr  would  be  all  your 
own:  and  the  worft  fault  you  can  be 
guilty  of. 

I  cannot  bear  to  look  upon  another 
hand  in  dead  of  yours.  My  dearcrca- 
tare,  fend  me  a  few  lines,  though  tver 
fof#w9  in  your  own  hand,  if  poflible, 
—For  they  will  revive  my  heart}  efpe- 
cially  if  they  can  acquaint  me  of  your 
amended  health. 

I  expect  your  anfwerto  my  letter  of 
the  xjth.  We  all  expect  it  with  im- 
patience. 

His  relations  are  perfonsof  fo  muck 
honour— They  are  Co  very  earned  to 
rank  you  among  them— Toe  wretch  ia 
fo  very  penitent:  every  one  of  hu  fa- 
mily fays  he  is— Tour  o*wn  are  fo  im- 
placable—Your laft  diftrefs,  though 
the  cbnfequence  of  his  former  villainy, 
yet  neither  trough  ton  by  his  direction, 
nor  with  his  knowledge;  and  fo  much 
refented  by  him — That  my  mother  ia 
abfolutely  of  opinion,  that  you  Jbould 
be  £/*— Efpecially  if,  yielding  to  my 
wi(hes,  as  exprefled  in  my  letter,  and 
thofe  of  all  his  friends,  you  tvouldhzYC 
complied,  had  it  not  been  for  this  hor- 
rid arreft. 

I  will  inclofe  the  copy  of  the  letter 
I  wrote  to  Mils  Montague  laft  Tueftiay, 
on  hearing  that  nobody  knew  what 
was  become  of  you;  and  the  infwer 
to  it  under-written  and  (igned  by  Lord 
M.  Lady  Sarah  Sadleir,  and  Lady 
Betty  Lawrence,  at  well  as  by  th« 
younfr  ladies;  and  alfo  by  the  wretch 
hiinfeif. 

I  own,  that  I  like  not  the  turn  of  what 
he  has  written  to  me;  and  before  I  will 
further  intereft  myfelf  in  hit  favour* 
I  have  determined  to  inform  myfelf,  6p 
a  friend,  from  his  own  month,  of  H\m 
fineerity,  and  whether  bis  tvbodtateH^ 
nation  be  in  his  reoueft  to  me,  exclta-. 
five  of  the  wifltes  of  bis  relation?*     Ye* 
my  heart  rifes  agaiaft  him,  on  the  a*Vap_ 
petition  that  there  it  the  fbadow  «*r^ 
reaibn  for  fuch  a  qocftion,  the  wchb**m| 
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Mift  Clerifla  Harlewe.— But  I  think, 
with  my  mother,  that  mirriigeis  now 
the  only  means  left  to  make  your  future 
life  tolerably  ea(y— happy,  there  is  no 
faying. — His  difgraces,  tn/sWcafe,  in 
the  eye  of  the  world  itfelf,  will  be  more 
than  yours:  and  to  tbofe  who  know 
you,  glorious  will  be  your  triumph. 

I  am  obliged  to  accompany  my  mo- 
ther foon  to  the  Ifle  of  Wight.  My 
aunt  Harrnan  is  in  a  declining  way,  and 
infills  upon  feeing  us  both— and  Mr. 
Hickman  too,  J  think. 

His  fifter,  of  whom  we  had  heard  fo 
much,  with  her  lord,  were  brought 
t'other  day  to  vifit  us.  She  ftrangely 
likes  me,  or/iys  me  does. 

I  can't  fay,  but  that  I  think  (be  an- 
fwers  the  excellent  character  we  have 
heard  of  her. 

It  would  be  death  to  roe  to  let  out 
for  the.  little  ifland,  and  not  fee  you 
firft:  and  yet  my  mother  (fond  of  ex- 
erting an  authority  that  (he  herfelf,  by 
that  exertion,  often  brings  into  ques- 
tion) infifts,  that  my  next  vifit  to  you 
maft  be  a  congratulatory  one,  as  Mrs. 
Lovelace. 

When  I  know  what  will  be  the  re- 
folt  of  the  questions  to  be  put  in  my 
same  to  that  wretch,  and  what  is  your 
mind  on  my  letter  of  the  13th,  1  ft  all 
tell  you  more  of  mine. 

The  bearer  promifes  to  make  fo  much 
difpatch,  as  to  attend  you  this  very  af- 
ternoon. May  be  return  with  good 
tidings  to  your  ever -off tSfanatt 

An* a  Howe! 


LETTER    LXXV. 

KISS  CLARISSA  ttA*LOWE,TOMUS 
HOWS. 

TMVBIDAY  AfTXaWPOM. 

YOU  pain  me,  my  deareft  Mifs 
Howe,  by  the  ardour  of  your 
noble  friend  (hip.  I  will  be.  very  brief, 
becaofe  I  am  not  well}  yet  a  good  deal 
better  than  I  was;  and  becaufe  I  am 
preparing  an  anfwer  to  yours  of  the 
13 tli.  But,  beforehand,  I  muft  tell 
you,  my  dear*  I  will  art  have  that  man, 
•—Don't  be  angry  with  roc.~<-Bat  in* 
deed  I  won't.  So  let  him  be  afced  no 
queftions  about  me,  I  befeech  you. 
I  do  Hrt  defpond,  my  dear.    1  hope 


I  may  fay,  I  will  n$t  defpond.  Is  not 
my  condition  greatly  mended  f  I  thank 
Heaven  it  is! 

I  am  no  prifoner  now  in  a  rile  hooJt* 
I  am  not  now  in  the  power  of  that  man's 
devices,  I  am  not  now  obliged  to  hide 
my  (elf  in  corners  for  fear  of  him.  One 
ot  his  intimate  companions  is  become 
my  warm  friend,  and  engages  to  keep 
him  from  roe,  and  that  by  his  own  coo* 
fenu  I  am  among  boneft  people.  X 
have  all  my  doatbs  and  effects  rcftorei 
to  me.  The  wretch  himfelf  bears  tef- 
timony  to  my  honour. 

Indeed  I  am  very  weak  and  ills  bat 
I  have  an  excellent  phyfician.  Dr.  H • 
and  as  worthy  an  apothecary,  Mr* 
Goddard.— Their  treatment  of  me,  mjr 
dear,  is  perfectly  patiramd!— My  mind 
too,  I  can  find  begins  to  ftrengthens 
and  methinks  at  times,  I  find  myfidf 
fuperior  to  my  calamities. 

I  (hall  have  finkings  fometimes,  I 
muft  expect  fuch.  And  ray  father** 
maledi&— But  you  will  chide  me  for 
introducing  that,  now  I  .am  enume- 
rating my  comforts. 

But  I  charge  you,  my  dear,  that  yc*j 
do  not  fuffer  my  calamities  to  fit  too 
heavy  upon  your  own  mind.  If  you, 
do,  that  will  be  to  new-point  fome  of 
thofe  arrows  that  have  been  blunted^ 
and  loft  their  (harpnefs. 

If  you  would  contribute  tow?  bap* 
pinefs,  give  way,  my  dear,  tojrsef 
0'WH\  and  to  the  chearful  profpe&a  be- 
fore you  J 

You  will  think  very  meanly  of  your 
Clarifla,  if  you  do  not  believe,  that  - 
the  greateft  pleafure  me  can  receive  is* 
this  life,  is  iu  your  profpciity  and  wel- 
fare. Think  not  of  me  my  only  friend, 
but  as  we  were  in  times  paft:  and  fap- 
poie  me  pone  a  great,  great  way  o(Ft-* 
A  lone  journey  I— —How  often  are  the 
deareft  of  friends,  at  their  country > 
call,  thus  parted— with  a  certaufy  for 
years— with  a  probability  for  evert 

Love  me  ftill,  however.  But  let  it 
be  with  a  weaning  love.  I  am  not  what 
I  was,  when  we  were  infeparablt  lovers* 
as  I  may  (ay— Our  views  muft  now  baf 
different.-— Rcfolve,  my  dear,  tomako 
a  worthy  man  happy,  becauje  a  worth? 
man  muft  make^o*  fo.— And  fo,  m% 
deareft  love,  for  the  preftnt  adieu!-* 
Adieu,  my  deareft  love  1— But  I  mat| 
feon  write  again,  I  hope! 

LETT** 
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LETTER    LXXVI. 

•It.  B^LFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVM- 
LACE,  ES<^ 

[llf  AHtWXt  TO  tITTI A  LXXIIX*] 

TRUtSOAY,  JUtT  20i 

IRfd  thtt  part  of  yoorconclufion  to 
poor  Bel  tort,  where  you  enquire  af- 
ter him,  and  mention  how  merrily  you, 
tnd  the  reft,  pa  ft  your  time  at  M.  Hall. 
He  fetched  a  deep  figh:  '  You  are  all 
*  very  baffy !%  were  hit  words.— I  am 
ferry  they  were  hit  words  ;  for,  poor 
fellow,  he  it  going  very  fair.  Change 
©fair,  be  hopes,  will  mend  htm,  joined 

Cthe  ehearful  company  I  hawHett  him 
.     But  nothing,  I  dare  fay,  will. 

A  con  fuming  malady,  and  a  con- 
fcmingmiftrefs,toan  indulgent  keeper, 
•re  dreadful  things  to  ftruggle  with 
ooth  together  t  violence  muft  be  ufed 
to  get  nd  of  the  latter;  and  yet  he  has 
Hot  fpirit  left  him,  to  exert  himfelf. 
Hit  houfe  it  Thomafine's  houfe;  not 
kit.  He  hat  not  been  within  his  doors 
At  a  fortnight  jtthV  Vagabonding  about 
from  inn  to  inn;  entering  each  for  a  bait 
*nly;  and  ftaying  two  or  three  days 
without  power  to  remote;  and  hardly 
knowing  which  to  go  to  next.  His  ma- 
lady it  'within  him  1  and  he  cannbt  ruft 
•way  from  it. 

Her  boys  (once  he  thought  them  his) 
tjre  fturdy enough  to  fliouldcr  him  in  hit 
own  houfe  at  they  pafs  by  him*  Siding 
with  the  mother,  they  in  a  manner  expel 
Mmj  and  in  hit  abfenee,  riot  away  on 
Hie  remnant  of  his  broken  fortunes. 
A*  to  their  mother  (who  was.once'fd 
tender,  fo  fubmiflive,  fo  ftudiout  to 
oblige,  that  we  all  pronounced  hirri 
feappy,  and  hiteoorfeof  life  the  eli- 

rhie)  me  it  now  fo  termagant,  fo  in- 
lent,  that  he  cannot  contend  with  her; 
without  doing  infinite  prejudice  to  hit* 
-health.  A  broken- fpiritcd  dtfenfive, 
hardly  a  deftnjwe,  therefore  reduced 
v*r~»nd  this  to  a  heart,  for  fo  many 
jears  waging  fijfenfrve  war,  (not  va« 
fcitflg  whom  the  opponent)  what  a  re- 
6tiriRofr'!~-Now  comparing  hrmfelf  to 
t*  fht  fttperanmiated  lion  tit'  the  fable; 
Iftkcd'io  the  jaws,  and  laid  fprawling, 
bv  the'  fpormog  heel  of  iff  ignoble 

J  hare  undertaken  hit.eaofc;  Ht 
hatgiven  me  leave,  yet  not  without  re. 
JMMte,  tomtit  kim  into  pojej&on  of 


his  own  houfe,  and  to  place  in  it  for 
him  his  unhappy  filler,  whom  he  hat 
hitherto  flighted,  becaufe  unhappy.  It 
is  hard,  he  told  me,  (and  wept,  poor 
fellow,  when  he  faid  it)  that  he  cannot 
be  permitted  to  die  quietly  in  his  own 
houfe!—  The  fruits  of  blefled  keeping 
thefel 

Though  but  lately  apprized  of  her 
infidelity,  it  how  comes  out  to  have 
been  of  Co  long  continuance,  that  he 
has  no  room  to  believe  the  boys  to  be 
his:  yet  how  fond  did  he  ufe  to  be  of 
them! 

Xo  what,  Lovelace,  fhall  we  attri- 
bute the  tenJernefs  which  a  reputed  fa- 
ther frequently  fhews  to  ifce  children  of 
another  man  ? — What  is  that,  I  pray 
'  thee,  which  we  call  nature,  and  natural 
afeelions?  And  what  has  man  to  boaft 
of  as  to  fagacity  and  penetration,  when 
he  is  as  eafily  brought  to  cover  and 
rear,  and  even  to  love,  and  often  to 
prefer,  the  product  of  another's  guilt 
with  his  wife  cr  miftrefs,  as  a  hen  or 
goofe  the  eggs,  and  even  young ,  of 
others  of  their  kind  ? 

Nay,  let  me  afk,  if  infiinSl^  as  it  is 
called,  in  the  animal  creation,  does  not 
enable  them  -to  diftinguifh  their  own, 
-much  more  eafily  than  we,  with  our 
boafted  reafon  and  fagacity,  in  this  nice 
particular  can  do  ? 

If  fome  men,  who  have  wives  but  of 
doubtful  virtue,  considered  this  matter 
duly,  I  believe  their  inordinate  ardour 
after  gain  would  be  a  good  dec!  cooled/ 
when  they  could  not  be  certain  (though 
their  mates  could)  for  whofe  children 
they  were  elbowing,  buftling,  griping, 
and  perhaps  cheating,  thofe  with  whom 
they  have  concerns,  whether  friends, 
neighbours,  or  more  certain  next- of , 
kin,  by  the  mother's  iide  however. 

But  I  will  nof  pufh  this  notion  lb  far 
as  it  might  be  carried;  becaufe,  if  pro- 
pagated, if  might  be  of  unfocial  or  un- 
natural confeqtience;  fince  women  of 
virtue  Would  perhaps  be  more  liable  to 
foffer  by  the  miftrufts  and  caprices  of 
bad  hearted  and  foolijb -beaded  huf- 
bands,  than  thofe  who  can  fcreen  them* 
felvet  from  detection  by  arts  and  hyp©** 
crify,  to  which  a  woman  of  virtue  can- 
not have  re*courte;  And  yet,  were  thio 
notion  duly  and  generally  confidered,  if 
fbigbtbe  attended  with  no  bad  effects;.  a¥ 
good  education,  good  inclinations';  arOt 
eftablkhed  vfrtue,  would  be  the  prtfrci. 
pally  fowght-aftcr  qualities*  and  not 

mo»ey, 
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qpney,  when  a  man  (not  biafled  by 
mere  pet  Tonal  attractions)  was  looking 
round  him  for  a  partner  in  his  fortunes, 
and  for  a  mother  of  his  future  chil- 
dren, which  are  to  be  the  heirs  of  his 
pofTeflions,  and  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of 
bis  induftry. 
.  But  to  return  to  poor  Belton. 
If  I  haveoccafion  for  your  afliftance, 
and  that  of  our  compeers,  in  reinstat- 
ing the  poor  fellow,  I  will  give  you 
notice.  Mean  time,  I  have  juft  now 
been  told,  that  Thomafine  declares  (he 
will  not  ftir;  for,  it  feems,  (he  fufpe&s 
that  meafures  will  be  fallen  upon  to 
make  her  quit.  She  is  Mrs.  Belton, 
flic  fays,  and  will  prove  her  marriage. 
If  (he  give  herfelf  thefe  airs  in  his 
life -time,  what  would  me  attempt  to 
tlo  after  his  death  ? 
.Her  boys  threaten  any -body,  who 
•  Ihall  pre  fume  to  infult  their  mother. 
Their  father  (as  they  call  poor  Belton) 
tl|cy  fpeakof  as  an  unnatural  one.  And 
their  probably  true father  is  for  ever 
there,  beftUely  there,  pa  fling  for  her 
coufin,  as  nfuali  now  her  protesting 
cwfiw. 

Hardly  ever,  I  dare  fay,  was  there 
a  keeper,  that  did  not  make  a  keeperefsj 
who  lav i died  away  on  her  kept- fellow, 
what  (he  obtained  from  the  extravagant 
folly  of  him  who  kept  her. 

I  will  do  without  you,  if  I  can.  The 
cade  will  be  only,  as  IWonceive,  like/ 
ti|at  of  the  ancient  Sarmatians,  return- 
jog,  after  many  years  abfence,  to  their 
homes,  their  wives  then  in  poflkflion 
of  their  flares :  fo  that*  they  had  to 
contend  not  only   with  thole  nxives, 
conscious  of  their  infidelity,  and  with 
their  JUxves,  but  with  the  children  of 
thole  (Lavet,  grown  up  to  manhood,  re- 
folute  to  defend  their  mothers  and  their 
Jong    manumitted  fathers.      But   the 
noble  Sarmatians,  fronting  to  attack 
thtir  Haves  with  equal  weapons,  only 
provided  themfelves  with  the  fame  fort 
of  whips,  with  which  they  uied  for- 
merly to  chafiifc  them.    And  attack* 
Jog  them  with  them*  the  mifcreants 
fled  before  them.— -In  memory  of  which', 
to  this  day,  the  device  on  the  coin  of 
f^yvogrvd  in  Ruflva,  a  city  of  the  an- 
eieot  Sarojatia,  is  a  man  on  horfeback, 
ynib  a,  W^P  >n  h**  hand. 

The  poor  fellow  takes  it  ill,  that  you 
did  oat  pref»  Him  more-  than  you  did, 
to  be  of  yoar  ?vt7  **  M.  ^U*    It  «* 
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had  fo  rery  flight  an  invitation,  from 
one  whofe  invitations  ufed  to  be  lb 
warm* 

Mowbray's  fpeech  to  him,  he  fays, 
he  never  will  forgive:  *  Why,  Tom/ 
faid  the  brutal  fellow,  with  a  curfe, 
'.thou  droopeft  like  a  pip  or  roup* 
'  cloaking  chicken.  Thou  fliouldft 
1  grow  perter,  or  fubmit  to  a  folitary 
'  quarantine,  if  thou  would  ft  not  in- 
<  tea  the  whole  brood.* 

For  my  own  part,  only  that  this 
poor  fellow  is  in  dhfaefs,  as  well  in  hit 
affairs,  as*in  his  mind,  or  I  mould  ht 
fjck  of  you  all.  Such  is  the  relrfli  I 
have  of  the  converfation,  and  fuch  my 
admiration  of  the  deportment  and  fen* 
timents,  of  this  divine  lady,  that  I 
would  forego  a  month,  even  of  thy 
company,  to  be  admitted  into  hers  bat 
for  one  hour:  and  I  am  highly  in  conceit 
with  mvfelf,  greatly  as  I  ufed  to  valua 
thine,  for  being  able,  fpontaneoufly  aa 
I  may  fay,  to  make  this  preference. 

It  is,  after  all;  a  devil im  life  we  havo 
lived.  Andtoconfiderhowitallendsia  . 
a  very  few  years— To  fee  to  what  a  ftate 
of  ill  health  this  poor  fellow  is  fo  foon 
reduced— And  then  to  obferve  how 
every  one  of  ye  run  away  from  the 
unhappy  being,  as  rats  from  a  falling 
houfe,  is  fine  comfort  to  help  a  man  to 
look  back  upon  companions  ill-choicn* 
and  a  life  mif-fyent. 
v  It  will  be  your  turns  by- and- by, 
every  man  of  ye,  if  the  juftice  of  your 
country  interpofe  not. 

Thou  art  the  only  rake  we  have  herd- 
ed with,  if* thou  wilt  not  except  nwf* 
felf,  who  had  preferred  entire  thy  health 
and  thy  fortunes. 

Mowbray  indeed  is  indebted  to  a  ro- 
buft  constitution,  that  he  has  not  yet 
fuffered  in  his  health ;  but  his  eftateia 
dwindling  away  year  by  year. 

Three-fourths  of  Tour vi He's  very  ' 
configurable  fortunes  are  already  du> 
iipated;  and  the  remaining  fourtn  will 
probably  foon  go  after  the  other  three*  ; 

Poor  Belton  !  we  fee  how  it  is  with  * 
him  1— His  only  felicity  is,  that  ht  will 
hardly  li*ve  tb  want. 

Thou  art  too  proud,  and  too  pro* 
dent,  ever  to  be  deftitute;  and,  to  do ' 
thee  juftice,  haft  a  fpirit  to  aflift  fuch 
of  thy  friends  as  may  be  reduced;  and 
ivilt,  if  thou  mouldeft  then  be  living. 
But  I  think  thou  fuuft,  much  fooner  • 
than  thou  imagineft,  be  called  to  thy 
accojiatp»knoc£od  00  the  head  1 
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by  tbe  friends  of  thole  whom  thou  haft 
injured 5  for  if  thou  efcapcft  this  fate 
from  the  Harlowe  family,  thou  wilt  go 
on  temptiucr  danger  and  vengeance;  till 
thou  rneeteft  with  vengeance;  and  this, 
whether  thou  m  am  eft,  or  not:  for  the 
nuptial  life  will  not,  I  doubt,  till  ace 
Join  with  it,  cure  thee  of  that  Spirit  tor 
intrigue,  which  it  continually  running 
away  with  thee,  in  fpite  of  thy  better 
6nfe,  andtranfitoryrefolutions. 

We!!,  then,  I  will  fuppofe  t bee  hid 
down  quietly  among  thy  worthier  an* 
ceftor*. 

And  now  let  me  look  forward  to  the 
i     ends  of  Toiirville  and  Mowbray,  [Bel- 
ton  will  be  crumbled  into  duft  before 
thee  perhaps]  fuppofing  thy  early  exit 
-  baa  laved  thee  from  gallows  interven- 
tion. 

Reduced,  probably,  by  riotous  wade, 
to  confequential  want,  behold  tbem  re- 
fuged in  fome  obfeene  hole  or  garret; 
obliged  to  the  carelefs  care  of  fome  dirty 
old  woman,  whom  nothing  but  her  po- 
verty prevails  upon  to  attend  to  per- 
form trie  I  aft  offices  for  men,  who  have 
made  fuch  mocking  ravage  among  tbe 
young  ones. 

Then  how  miferably  will  they  whine 
through  fqueaking  organs;  their  big 
voices  turned  into  puling  pity-begging 
lamentations)  Their  now-offenfive 
paws,  how  helplefs  then  I— Their  now- 
eteft  necks  then  denying  fupport  to 
their  aching  heads;  thole  globes  of 
mifchief  dropping  upon  their  quaking 
Iboulders.  Then  what  wry  faces  will 
they  make!  their,  hearts,  »and  their 
beads,  reproaching  each  other  1— Dif- 
tended  their  parched  mouths  I— Sunk 
their  unmufcled  cheeks !— Dropt  their 
under- jaws !— Each  grunting  like  the 
fwine  he  had  reiembled  in  his  life ! 
'  Oh !  what  a  vile  wretch  have  I  been  ! 
•  Oh !  that  I  had  my  life  to  come  over 
'  again !'— Confefling  to  the  poor  old 
woman,  who  cannot  thrive  them  1  Ima- 
ginary shorts  of  deflowered  virgins, 
and  polluted  matrons,  flitting  before 
their  glafly  eyes  I  And  old  Satan,  to 
their  apprehenlions,  grinning  behind  a 
looking. glafs  held  up  before  them,  to 
fsightcn  them  with  the  horror  viiiblein 
their  own  countenances  I 

For  my  own  part,  if  I  can  get  fome 
food  family  to  credit  me  with  a  fitter 
or  a  daughter,  as  I  have  now  an  en- 
creafed  fortune,  which  will  enable  me 
to  propole  handfome  fettlements,  I  will 


defert  ye  all;  marry,  and  live  a  lift 
of  realbn,  rather  than  a  life  of  a  brute, 
for  the  time  to  come. 


LETTER    LXXVII. 

MR.  1ELFORD,  TO  ROBERT   LOVE- 
L ACE,   Esq. 

THVaSDAT  KJGVT. 

I  Wat  forced  to  take  back  my  twenty  * 
guineas.  How  the  women  mana- 
ged it,  I  can't  tcllj  (I  fuppofe  they  too 
readily  found  a  pur  chafer  for  the  rich 
fuir)  but  me  mi  ft  rafted,  that  I  was  tbe 
advancer  of  the  money;  and  would  not 
let  the  cloaths  go.  But  Mrs.  Lovick 
has  actually  fold,  for  fifteen  guineas* 
fome  rich  lace  worth  three  times  the 
fum :  out  of  which  (he  repaid  heir  the 
money  (he  borrowed  for  fees  to  the  doc- 
tor, in  an  illnefs  occafioned  by  the  bar- 
barity of  the  moft  favage  of  men  •  That 
ktunurft  bis  name  I 

The  doctor  called  on  her  in  the  morn- 
ing it  feeros,  and  bad  a  fliort  debate 
with  her  abou  t  fees .  S he  in  fi fted,  that 
he  mould  take  one  every  time  he  came, 
write  or  not  write;  miftruftiog,  that 
he  only  gave  verbal  directions  to  Mrs, 
Lovick,  or  the  nurfe,  to  avoid  taking 
any. 

He  faid,  that  it  would  have  been  im- 
poflible  for  him,  had  he»o/beenaphy- 
iiclan,  to  forbear  enquiries  after  the 
health  and  welfare  of  fo  excellent  a 
perfon.  He  had  not  the  thought  of 
paying  her  a  compliment  in  declining 
the  offered  fee:  but  he  knew  her  cafe- 
could  not  fo  fuddenly  vary,  as  to  de- 
mand his  daily  vifits.  She  rouft  per- 
mit him,  therefore,  to  enquire  of  the 
women  below  after  her  health;  and  he 
muft  not  think  of  coming  up,  if  he 
were  to  be  pecuniarily  rewarded  for  the 
fatisfa&ion  be  was  Jo  defiroua  to  give 
himfelf. 

It  ended  in  a  compromise  for  a  fee 
each  other  time:  which  (he  unwilling-* 
ly  fubmitted  to;  telling  him,  that 
though  (be  was  at  prcfent  defokte  and 
in  difgrace,  yet  her  cirenmftances  were* 
of  right,  high;  and  no  expence*  could 
rife  fo,  as  to  be  fcrupled,  whether  4he 
lived  or  died.  But  me  fubmitted*  At* 
added,  to  the  compromife,  in  bopea  te> 
fee  him  as  often  as  he  had  opportunity  § 
for  flie  really  looked  upon  him,  and 
Mr.  Goddmd,  from  their  kind .' 
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trader  treatment  of  her,  with  a  regard 
next  to  filial. 

I  hope  thou  wilt  make  thyferf  ac- 
quainted with  thit  worthy  do&or,  when 
thou  comeft  to  town;  and  give  htm  thy 
thanks,  for  putting  her  into  conceit 
with  the  fex  that  thou  haft  given  her  fa 
such  jaafon  to  execrate.    FareweJ. 


LETTER    LXXVIIL 

ill.  LOFZLACB,  TO    JOHN    111,- 
FORI,   isq^ 

M.  HALL,    FRIDAY,  J<JLY  IX. 

JUST  returned  from  an  interview 
with  this  Hickman:  a  precife  fop 
of  a  fellow,  as  ftirrhed  as  his  ruffles. 

Thou  k  no  writ  I  love  him  not,  Jack) 
tnd  whom  we  love  not  we  cannot  al  - 
low  a  merit  to  !  perhaps  not  the  merit 
thej jbouldbe franitd.  However  lam 
in  earneft,  *a<-n  1  fry,  that  he  feema 
to  me  t-  be  lb  let,  fo  prim,  fo  affe&ed, 
£3  mincing,  yet  To  clouterly  in  hisper- 
fon,  that  I  d  ire  -'gage  for  thy  opinion, 
if  rhou  doftj'Utice  to  hjm,  and  'o  thy- 
felf,  that  :hou  i»evs;r  ->che!d*:il  fuel)  ano- 
ther, except  jh  a  p«r  glafs. 

rjl  tell  ihee  how  I  phyed  Jiim  off. 

He  cirne  in  hit  own  chariot  t  Dor- 
mer's}-  and  weto<»k  a  turn  in  tj\e  gar- 
den, at  hia  requeft.  He  was  dcvilifh 
ceremonious,  and  made  a  bufhel  of  apo- 
logies for  the  freedom  he  was  going  to 
take:  and,  after  hi  If  a  hundred  hums' 
and  haws,  told  me,  that  he  came"—  that 
fee  came— to  wait  on  me-— at  the  requeff 
of  dear  M':fs  Honve,  on  the  accouni— 
OD  the  account— of  Mils  Harlowe. 

•  Well,  Sir,  fpeakou/  faid  I:  '  but 

*  give  me  Leave  to  fay,   that  if  your 
9  book  be  as  long  as  your  preface,  it 

*  will  take  op  a  week  to  read  it.' 
This  was  pretty  rough,  thou' It  fcyi 

tot  there  is  nothing  like  baulking  thefe 
aformaiifts  at  firft.  When  they  are  put 
out  of  their  read,  they  are  Ailed  with 
doubts  of  themfelvee,  and  can  never 
get  into  it  again:  fo  that  an  honeil  fel- 
low, impertinently  attacked,  as  I  was, 
£as  all  the  game  in  hit  own  hand  quite 
through  the  conference. 

fie  ftroaked  his  chin,  apd  hardly 
Jm*w  what  to  fay.  At  laft,  after  pa- 
aexU^eua  within  parenthefis,  apologia. 
jn£~  for  apologies,  in  imitation,  I  (up- 


pofe,  of  Swift's  Digreflioorn  praifeof 
DigreJfions— '  I  prelume—  I  prefume, 
'Sir,  you  were  privy  to  the  vifit  made 
'  to  Mifs  Howe  by  the  young  ladte* 

*  your  coufins,  in  the  name  of  l-ord  M. 
4  and  {,ady  Sarah  SabUeir,  and  Lady 

*  Betty  Lawrance.' 

'  I  was.  Sir :  and  Mifs  Howe  had  a 
4  letter  afterwards,  iigned  by  his  lord* 

*  (hip  and  by  thole  ladies,  and  under* 
4  wrtten  by  myfelf.     Have  you  fees 

*  it,  Sir  ?' 

4  I  can't  fay  but  I  have.     It  is  ibw 

*  principal  caufeof  this  vifit  •.  for  Mifs 

*  Howe  thinks  your  part  of  it  is  writ- 

*  ten  with  fuch  an  air  of  levity— Par* 
4  don  me,  Sir— that  (he  knows  not  wbe- 

*  ther  you  are  in  earned,  or  not,  in  your 

*  addrefs  to  her  for  her  intererf  to  her 
4  jriend  +  : 

*  Will  Mifs  Howe  permit  me  toes* 

*  plain  mylilf  in  perfoo  to  her,  Mr. 

*  Hickman?* 

'  O  Sir,  by  no  means.    Mifs  Howe, 

*  I  am  Aire,  would  not  give  you  that 
4  trouble/ 

'  I  (hould  not  think  it  a  trouble.  I 
4  will  aioft  readily  attend  you,  Sir,  to 
4  Mifs  Howe,  and  fatisfy  her  in  all  her 
4  fcruples.  Come,  Sir,  I  will  wait  upon 
«  you  now.  You  have  a  chariot.  Ara 
4  alone.  We  can  talk  as  we  ride.' 

He  nefitated,  wriggled,  winced,  ftroak- 
ed  his  ruffles,  fet  his  wie,  and  pulled  hia 
neckcloth,  which  was  long  enough  for 
a  biD-—*  I  am  not  going  di redly  back 
'  to  Mifs  Howe,  Sir.  It  will  be  as 
<  well,  if  you  will  be  fo  good  as  to  fa* 
4  tisfy  Mils  Howe  by  roe.' 

'  What  is  it  (he  fcruples,  Mr.  Hick- 
«  man?' 

7  Why,  Sir,  Mifs  Howe  obftrves," 
'that  in  your  part  of  the  letter,  yoii 

*  fay— But  let  me  fee,  Sir— I  have  a 
4  copy  of  what  you  wrote/  [Pulling  it 
out]—*  Will  you  give  me  leave,  Sir  rr 
4  — Thus  you  begin—4*  Dear  Afifl 
11  Hthwe-r—" 

*  «  No  offence,  I  hope,  Mr.  Hick* 
«  roan  ?* 

'  None  in  the  leaft,  Sir!— None  at 
'  all,  Sir  T— Taking  aim,  as  it  were, 
to  read. 

'  Do  you  ufe  fpeclaeles,  Mr.  Hick* 
4  man?1 

'  Spe8*cles,  §ir !  •— His  whole  broad 
face  lifted  up  at  me— «  Spectacles!— 
1  What  makes  you  aik  me  fuch  a  quef- 


f  See  Mr.  Lovelace's  billet  to  Mus  Howe,  P.  876  of  this  Volume. 
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*  tion  ?— Such  fc  v^oung  man  as  I  ufe 
•*  jpeftacles,  Sir!' 

'  They  do  in  Spain,  Mr.  Hickman : 

*  young  as  well  as  old,  to  fave  their 

*  eyes.  — Have  you  ever  read  Prior's 

*  Alma,  Mr.  Hickman  ?* 

*  I  have,  Sir!—  Cuftom  is  /every • 

*  thing  in  nations,  as  well  as  with  in- 
«  dividual 5:  I  know"  the  meaning  of 
«  your  queftion— But  'tis  not  the  Eng- 

*  lift)  cuf^m.* 

4  Was  you  ever  in  Sf>ain,  Mr.  Hick- 

*  man  ?' 

♦No,  Sir :  I  have  been  in  Holland/. 
« In  Holland,  Sir  I — Never  in  France 

*  or  Italy  ?*— I  was  refolved  to  travel 
with  him  into  the  land  of  Puxxlcdom. 

*  No,  Sir  j  I  cannot  fay  I  have,  as 

*  yet.' 

'  That's  a  wonder,  Sir,  when  on  the 
€  continent!* 

*  I  went  on  a  particular  affair :  I  was 
•*  obliged  to  return  foon.* 

*  Well ,  Sir ;  vou  was  going  to  read^- 
4  Pray  be  plcaied  to  proceed. * 

Again  he  took  aim,  as  if  his  eyes 
were  older  than ,  the  reft  of  him ;  and 
read—'  After  what  is  written  above, 

*  andfigned  by  names  and  char  afters  of 
€  fucb  utiqueflionable  honour*  *  *  To 
«  be  fure,*  (taking  off  his  eye)  '  no- 

*  body  queftions  the  honour  of  Lord 
«  M.  nor  that  of  the  good  ladies  who 

*  figned  the  letter.' 

4  I  hope,  Mr.  Hickman,  nobody 

*  queftions  min$  neither?' 

'  If  you  pleafe,  Sir,  I  will  read  on— 
«'  /  might  have  been  excufed  f going  a 
"  name,  almofi  as  hateful  to  myfelf"~ 
«  [You  are  pleafed  to  fay]— *■  as  I 
««  KHOW it  is  to  you—" 

«  Well,  Mr.  Hickman,  I  muft  inter- 
4  rugt.  you  at  tins  place.  In  what  I 
'  wrote  to  Mifs  Howe,  I  diftinguiflied 

*  the  word  know.  I  had  a  reafon  for 
.*  it.  Mifs  Howe  has  been  very  free 
«  with  my  character/  I  have  never 
4  done  her  any  harm.  I  take  it  very  ill 
f  of  her.     An*t  I  hope,  Sir,  you  come 

*  in  her  name  to  make  excufes  for  it.* ' 
4  Mifs  Howe,  Sir,  is  a  very  polite 

f  yonr;g  lady.     She  is  not  accuftomed 

*  to  treat  any  man's  character  unbe- 

*  coming!  v.* 

•  Then  /  have  the  more  reafon  to 
f  take  it  amifs,  Mr.  Hickman.* 

•  Why,  Sir,  you  know  the  friend- 

*  fljip— ' 

•  No  friendship  mould  warrant  fuch 


«  freedoms  as  Mifs'  Howe  has  taken 
*  with  my  character/ 

(I  believe  he  began  to  wifli  he  had 
not  come  near  me*  He  feemed  quite 
difconcerted.) 

*  Have  you  not  heard  Mifs  Howe 
'  treat  my  name  with  great—* 

*  Sir,  I  come  not  to  offend  or  affront 
you:  but  you  know  what  a  love  there 
is  between  Mifs  Howe  and  Mifs 
Harlowe.— I  doubt,  Sir,  you  have  not 
treated  Mifs  Harlowe,  as  fo  fine  a 
young  lady  deferved  to  be  treated. 
And  if  love  for  her  friend  has  made 
Mifs  Howe  take  freedoms,  as  you 
call  them,  a  mind  not  ungenerous,  on 
fuch  an  occafion,  will  rather  be  forry 
for  having  given  the  caufe,  than — * 

*  I  know  your  con fequence.  Sir!— 
But  I'd  rather  have  this  reproof  from 
a  lady,  than  from  a  gentleman,  t 
have  a  great  defire  to  wait  upon  Mifs 
Howe.  I  am  perfuaded  we  mould 
foon  come  to  a  good  underftanding. 
Generous  minds  are  always  of  kin, 
I  know  we  mould  agree  in  every* 
thing. — Pray,  Mr.  Hickman,  be  fc* 
kind  as  to  introduce  me  to  Mifs 
Howe.* 

'  Sir— I  can  fignify  your  defire,,  if 
you  pleafe,  to  Mifs  Howe.* 

*  Do  fo.— Be  pleafed  to  read  on,  Mr. 
Hickman.* 

He  did  very  formally,  as  if  I  remem- 
bered not  what  I  had  written  ;  and 
when  he  came  to  the  paffage  about  the 
halter,  the  parfon,  and  the  hangman,' 
reading  it — '  Why,  Sir,*  fays  he,  •  doe? 
4  not  this  look  like  a  jeft  ? — Mifs  H6we 
«  thinks  it  does.     It  is  not  in  the  lady's 

*  power,  you  know,  Sir,  to  doom  you 

*  to  the  gallows.* 

*  Then,  if  it  were,  Mr.  Hickman, 
*'you  think  (he  would  ?' 

*  You  fay  here  to  Mifs  Howe,*  pro- 
ceeded he,  *  that  Mifs  Harlowe  is  the. 
« '  mojf  injured  of  berfex.  I  k  now,  from 
4  Mifs  Howe,  that  (he  highly  refent* 

*  the  injuries  you  own  :  infomuch  that 
4  Mifs  Howe  doubts  that  me  (hall  ne- 

*  ver  prevail  upon  her  to  overlook  them  z 

*  and  as  your  family  are  all  dc(irous. 

*  you  mould  repair  her  wrongs,   and 

*  likewife  defire  Mifs  Howe's  interpo* 

*  fition  with  her  friend  j  Mifs  Howe. 

*  fears,  from  this  part  of  your  letter, 
4  that  you  are  too  much  in  jeft  j  and 
4  that  your  offer  to  do  her  jnftice  is  ra- 
4  ther  in  compliment  to  jour  friend* 

1  entreaties. 
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*  entreaties*  than  proceeding  from  ypur 

*  own  inclinations:  and  (he  deiires  to 

*  know  your  true  fentiments  on  this 
«  occafion,  before  ihe  intcrpofes  fur- 
«  ther.* 

'  Do  you  think,  Mr,  Hickman,  that, 

*  if  I  am  capable  of  deceiving  my  own 
'  relations,  I  have  fo  much  obligation 
'  to  Mifs  Howe,  who  has  always  treat- 

*  ed  me  with  great  freedom,  as  to  ac* 
4  knowledge  to  ber9  what  I  don't  to 
«  tbemr 

4  Sir,"!  beg  pardon :  but  Mifs  Howe 

*  thinks,  that,  as  you  have  written  to 
'  her,  (he  may  afk  you,  by  me,  for  an 
1  explanation  of  what  you  have  writ- 

*  ten.' 

«  You  fee,  Mr.  Hickman,  fomething 
'  of  me. — Do  you  think  I  am  in  jeft,  or 

*  in  earneft?' 

*  I  fee,  Sir,  you  area  gay  gentleman, 
9  of  fine  fpirits,  and  all  that— All  I 

*  beg  in  Mifs  Howe's  name,   is,  to 

*  know  if  you  really,  and  bona  fide % 

*  join  with  your  friends  in  defiring  her 
«  to  ufe  her  intcrefc  to  reconcile  you  to 
'  Mifs  Harlowe?* 

'  I  mould  be  extremely  glad*  to  be 

*  reconciled   to  Mifs  Harlowe;    and 
<  '  would  owe  great  obligations  to  Mifs 

c  Howe,  if  me  could  bring  about  fo 

*  happy  an  eveitf.' 

'  Well,  Sir,  and  you  have  do  ob- 

*  j eel  ions  to  marriage,  I  prefume,  as 

*  the  condition  of  that  reconciliation  V 

*  I  never  liked  matrimony  in  my 
'  life.     I  muft  be  plain  with  you,  Mr. 

*  Hickman.* 

*  I  am  forry  for  it :  I  think  it  a  very 
'  happy  ft  ate/ 

'  1  hope  you  will  find  it  fo9  Mr. 
'  Hickman.* 

'  I  doubt  not  but  I  mall,  Sir.  And 
'  I  dare  fay,  fo  would  you,  if  you  were 

*  to  have  Mifs  .Harlowe.' 

*  If  I  could  be  happy  in  it  with  any. 
4  body,  it  would  be  with  Mifs  Har- 
«  lowc.* 

'  I  am  furprized,  Sir! — Then,  after 

*  all,  you  don't  think  of  marrying  Mi  fs 

*  Harlowe  ! — After  the  hard  ufage-—  * 

«  What  hard  ufage,  Mr.  Hickman  ? 
'  I  don't  doubt  but  a  lady  of  her  nice- 

*  nefs  has  reprefented  what  would  ap- 

*  pear  trifles  to  any  other,  in  a  very 

*  ftrong  light.* 

'  If  what  I  have  had  hinted  to  me, 

*  Sir— Excuie  me—has  been  offered  to 
'  the  lady,  (he  has  more  than  trifles  to 

*  complain  of.' 
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*  Let  me  know  what  you  have  heard, 
Mr.  Hickman  i  I  will  vecy  truly  an* 
fwer  to  the  accufations.* 

*  Sir,  you  know  beft  what  you  bavt 
done ;  you  own  the  lady  is  the  mcjk 
injured,  as  well  as  tbe  moft  defer*vwg9 
ofherfexS  # 

*  I  do,  Sir  ;  and  yet,' I  would  be  glad 
to  know  what  you  have  beard  \  for 
on  that,  perhaps,  depends  my  an- 
fwer  to  the  que  (lions  Mifs  Howe  putt 
to  me  by  you.' 

'  Why,  then,  Sir,  fi nee  you  afk  it# 
you  cannot  bedifpleafed  if  I  an  fwer 
you  :— Inthefirft  place,  Sir,  you  will 
acknowledge,  I  fuppofe,  that  you  pro- 
mi  fed  Mifs  Harlowe  marriage,  and 
all  that?' 

*  Well,  Sir,  and  I  fuppofe  what  you 
have  to  charge  me  with  is,  that  I  was 
defirous  to  have  all that f  without  mai> 
riage.' 

*  Cot-fo,  Sir,  I  know  you  are  deemed 
to  be  a  man  of  wit:  but  may  I  not 
afk,  if  thefe  things  fit  not  too  light 
upon  you  ?* 

<  When  a  thing  is  done,  and  cannot 
be  helped,  'tis  right  to  make  the  beffc 
of  it.  1  wifh  the  lady ^  would  think, 
fo  too.* 

'  I  think,  Sir,  ladies  fhould  not  be 
deceived.  I  think*  prpmife  to  a  lady 
fhould  be  as  binding,  as  to  any  othec 
perfon,  at  the  lead.' 
4  I  believe  ydu  tbink  fo*  Mr.  Hick- 
man :  and  I  believe  you  are  a  very 
honeft  good  fort  of  a  man.* 
1 1  would  always  keep  my  word,  Sir* 
whether  to  man  or  woman.' 
1  You  fay  well.    And  far  be  it  from 
me  to  perfuade  you  to  do  otherwife. 
But  what  have  you  farther  heard  ?' 
(Thou  wilt  think,  Jack,  J  muft  bo 
very  <ichrous  to  know  in  what  light  my 
elected  fpoufehad  reprefented  things  t» 
Mifs  Howe;  and  how  far  Mifs  Howe 
had  communicated  them  to  Mr.  Hick- 
man.) 

«  Sir,  this  is  no  part  of  my  prefent 

*  bufinefs.* 

"  *  But,  Mr.  Hickman,  'tis  part  of 

*  mine.   I  hope  you  would  not  expect, 

*  that  I  fhould  an  fwer  your  queftions, 

*  at  the  fame  time  that  you  refufed  to> 

*  anfwer  ffir/Vr*.     What,  pray,  have  you> 

*  farther  heard?* 

«  Why,  then,  Sir,  if  I  muft  fay,  lam 
'  told,  that  Mifs  Harlowe  was  carried 

*  to  a  very  bad  hpufe.* 

*  Why,  indeed,  the  people  did  not 

$Z%  •  prove 
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*  prdve  fo  fcodd  at  they  fltouM  be.—* 

*  Wh*t  farther  have  you  heard?* 

*  I  have  heard,  Sir,  that  the  lady  had 

*  ftranee  advantages  taken  of  her,  very 

*  sbv/feir  ones :  butwhatlcannctiay.' 

*  A  nd  cannot  you  fay  >— Can  not  yotk 

*  zutfs? — Then  I'll  tell  you,  Sir.  Per- 
9  naps  fome  liberty  was  taken  with  her 
9  When  (he  was  afleep.    Do  you  think 

*  no  lady  ever  was  taken  at  fuch  an 

*  advantage  ?— You  know,  Mr.  Hick- 

*  man,  that  ladies  are  very  (by  of  truft- 
■*  ing  themfelves  with  the  modefteft  of 
9  our  fex,  when  they  are  difyofed  to 

*  fleep  j  and  why  fo,  if  they  did  not 
9  txfefl  that  advantages  would  be  taken 
9  of  them  at  fuch  times  ?' 

*  But,  Sir,  had  not  the  lady  fome* 

*  thing  given  her  to  make  her  fleep?* 

'  Aye,  Mr.  Hickman,  that's  the  quef- 
9  tion  s  I  want  to  know  if  the  lady  fays 

*  file  had?* 

*  I  have  not  feen  all  (he  has  written  $ 
9  but  by  what  I  have  heard,  it  is  a  very 
9  black  affair— Excnfc  me,  Sir.' 

*  I  do  excufe  you,  Mr.  Hickman': 

*  but,  fuppoling  it  were  fo,  do  you  think 

*  a  lady  was  never  impofed  upon  by 
9  wine,  or  fo  ?— Do  yon  think  the  molt 
9  cautious  woman  in  the  world  might 

^  not  be  cheated  Hy  a  ftronger  liquor 

9  for  a  fmaller,  w&n  (he  was  ihirfty, 

.  9  after  a  fatigue  in  this  very  warm  wea- 

*  ther  ?  And  do  you  think,  if  (he  was 

*  thus  thrown  into  a  "profound  fleep, 
9  that  (he  is  the  only  lady  that  ever  was 

*  taken  at  fuch  advantage  ?* 

'  Even  as  you  make  it,  Mr.  Love- 
9  lace,  this  matter  is  not  a  light  one. 
9  But  I  fear  it  is  a  great  deal  heavier 

*  than  as  you  put  it.' 

«  What  reafons  have  yon  to  fear  this, 
9  Sir?  What  has  the  lady  fafd?  Pray 
9  let  me  know.  I  have  reafon  to  be  io 
9  earned.  * 

*  Why,Sir,MifsHoweherfelfknowa 
9  not  the  whole.  The  lady  promifesto 
9  give  her  all  the  particulars  at  a  proper 

*  time>if  (he  Jives  j  but  has  faid  enough 

*  to  make  it  out  to  be  4  very  bad  af- 
9  fair;.* 

9  I  am  glad  Mifs  Harlowe  has,  not 

*  yct  giro*  *M  *ne  particulars.  And, 
9  fince  (he  has  not,  you  may  tell  Mifs 

%  •  Howe  from  me,  that  neither  (he  nor 
9  any  woman  in  the  world  can  be  more 
9  virtuous  than  Mifs  Harlowe  is  to  this 
9 '  hour,  as'  to  her  own  mind.  Tell  her, 
9  that  I  hope  Jhs  never  will  know  the 


particulars  j  but  that  (he  hat  been 
unworthily^ fed :  tell  her,  that  though 
I  know  not  what  (be  has  fairt,  yet  I 
have  fuch  an  opinion  of  her  veracity; 
that  I  would  blindly  fubferibe  to  the 
truth  of  every,  tittle  of  it,  though  it 
make  me  ever  fo  black.  Tell  her*, 
that  I  have  but  tbrwe  things  to  blame 
her  for;  ewr,  that  (he  won't  give  me 
an  opportunity  of  repairing  her 
wrongs :  the  Jbcotuf,  that  (be  is  fo 
ready  to  acquaint  every-body  witA 
what  (he  has  fuffered,  that  it  will  put 
it  out  of  my  power  to  redrefs  thoft 
wrongs,  with  any  tolerable  reputa- 
tion to  either  of  us.  Will  this,  Mr. 
Hickman,  anfwer  any  part  of  the  in- 
tention of  this  vifit?' 

*  Why,  Sir,  this  is  talking  like  a 
man  of  honour,  I  own.  But  you  fof 
there  is  a  third  thing  you  blame  the 
lady  for — May  I  a(k  what  that  is  V 

*  I  don't  know,  Sir,  whether  I  ought 
to  tell  it  you,  or  not.  Perhaps  yott 
won't  believe  it,  if  I  do.  ButthougH 
the  lady  will  tell  the  truth  and  no- 
thing but  the  truth  ;  yet,  perhaps.  Ait 
will  not  tell  you  the  <wboU  truth.* 

*  Pray,  Sir— But  it  mayn't  be  pro- 
per—Yet you  give  me  great  coriofity: 
Sure  there  is  no  mifcondudr  in  the> 
lady.  I  hope  there  it  not.  I  am  Aire*, 
if  Mifs  Howe  did  not  believe  her  to 
be  fault lefs  in  every  particular,  (he 
would  not  intereft  herfelf  fo  much  id 
her  favour  as  (he  does,  dearly  as  (he 
loves  her.' 

«  I  love  Mifs  Harlowe  too  well,  Mr*. 
Hickman,  to  wi(h  to  leflen  her  in 
Mifs'  Howe's  opinion;  efpecially  at 
(he  is  abandoned  of  every  other  friend. 
But,  perhaps,  it  would  hardly  be  cre- 
dited, if  I  mould  tell  you.' 

*  I  mould  be  very  forry,  Sir,  and  C6 
would  Mifs  Howe,  if  this  poor  lady** 
conduct  had  laid  her  under  obliga- 
tion to  you  for  this  referve.—  Yon 
have  fo  much  the  appearance  of  a 
gentleman,  as  well  as  are  fo  much 
diftinguilhed  in  your  family  and  for- 
tunes, that  I  hope  you  are  incapable  of 
loading  fuch  a  young  la'dv  as  this,  in 
order  to  lighten  yourfeff—  ExcuieV 
me,  Sir.* 

*  I  do,  I  do,  Mr.  Hickman.  Yon 
fay  you  came  not  with  any  intention 
to  affront  me.  I  take  freedom,  and 
I  give . it.     I  mould  be  very  loth,  I 

'  Ttpeat,  to  fay  any- thing  that  maf 
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'  weaken  Mifs  Harlowe  iff  the  good 

*  opinion  of  che  only  friend  (be  think* 
'  (he  hat  left.* 

1  It  may  not  be  proper,'  faid  he; 
1  for  me  to  know  yoor  third  article 

*  again*  this  unhappy  lady :  but  I  ne- 
«  rcr  heard  of  any-body,  out'  of  her 
«  own  implacable  family,  that  had  the 

*  leaft  doubt  of  her  honour.     Mrs. 

*  Howe,  indeed,  once  (aid,  after  a  con- 
4  ference  with  one  of  her  uncles,  that 

*  fte  feared  all  was  not  right  on  her 
'  fide.— But  elfe,  I  never  heard—* 

«  Oons,  Sir!' — in  a  fierce  tone,  and 
with  an  erect  mien,  flopping  (hort  upon 
him,  which  made  turn  ftart  back—*  *Ti* 
c  next  to  blafphemy  to  queftion  this 
'  lady's  honour !  She  is  more  pure  tbart 

*  a  veftal ;  for  vcftals  have  been  often 
4  warmed  by  their  own  fires.     No  age; 

*  from  the  firft  to  the  prefent,  everpro- 
1  doted,  nor  will  the  future,  to  the  end 

*  of  the  world,  I  dare  aver,  ever  pro- 
'  dace,  a  young  blooming  lady,  tried 

*  as  flie  has  been  tried,  who  has  flood 

*  all  trials,  as  (lie  has  done.— Let  me 

*  tell  you,  Sir,  that  you  never  faw,  ne- 

*  ver  knew,  never  heard  of,  fuch  ano- 
'  ther  woman  as  Mifs  Harlowe.' 

*  Sir,  Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon.  Faf 
1  be  it  from  me  to  queftion  the  lady. 

*  You  have  not  heard  me  fay  a  word1, 
'  that  could  be  fo  con  (trued.  I  have  the 

*  utmoft  honour  for  her.  Mifs  Howe 
«  loves  her,  as  (he  loves  her  own  foul  { 

*  and  that  /be'  would  not  do,  if  (lie 
'  were  not  fure  (be  were  as  virtuous  as 

*  herfelf.' 

«  At  herfelf 3  Sir!— I  have  a  high 
«  opinion  of  Mifs  Howe,  Sir— But,  I 
«  dare  fay—' 

*  What,  Sir,  dare  you  fay  of  Mils 

*  Howe!— I  hope,  Sir,  you  will  not 
4  prefume  to  fay  anything  to  thedif- 

*  paragemeftt  of  Mifs  Howe.' 

*-  Prefume,  Mr.  Hickman !— That  is 

*  frefuminx  language,  let  me  tell  you; 
1  Mr.  Hickman  V 

4  The  9cc*f*m  for  it,  Mr.  Lovelace, 

*  if  defigned,  is  prefumingt  if  you 
a  pleafe. — I  am  not  a  man  ready  to  take 
4  ofience,  Sir— Efpecially  where  I  am 

*  employed  as  a  mediator.  But  no  man 
«  breathing  (hall  fay  difparaging  things 
«  of  Mifs  Howe,  jn  my  hearing,  with'- 

*  outobfervation.* 

*  Well  faid,  Mr.  Hickman.  I  dif- 
«  like  not  your  fpirit,  on  fuch  a  fup- 
4  pofed  occafio© .  But  what  I  was  go'- 
1  ing  to  fry  i«  lb") tbat  tnere  *•  not*  *A 


'  my  op  in  km,  a  woman  in  the  world, 

*  who  onglu  to*  compare  herlWf  with 

*  Mils  Clarifla  Harlowe  till  (he  hat 

*  flood  her  trial*,  and  his  behaved  tf»- 

*  der  them,  and  after  them,  as  (he  has 

*  done. — Vou  fee,  Sir,  I  fpeak  a^ainA 

*  myfclf.     You  fee  I  do.     For,  liber- 
'  tine  as  I  am  thought  to  be,  I  never 

*  will  attempt  to  bring  down  the  mea'- 

*  fures  of  right  and  wrong  to  the  flan- 

*  dard  of 'my  actions.' 

*  Why,  Sir,  this  is  very  right.  It  it 
'  very  noble,  I  will  fay.  But  'tis  pity— 

*  Excufe  me,  Sir— 'tis  pity,  that  the 

*  man  who  can  pronounee'fo  fine  a  fen- 
'  tence,  will  not  fquare  his  actions  ac~ 

*  cordingly.* 

*  That,  Mr.  Hickman,  is  another 

*  point.  We  ail  err  in  fome  things.  I 
4  wifli  not  that  Mifs  Howe  mould  have 

*  Mifs  Harlowe's  trials  :  anafcl  rejoice, 

*  that  (he  is  in  no  danger  ot  any  fuch 
'  from  fo  good  a  man.* 

(PoorHsckman ! — He  looked  as  if  he 
knew  not  whether  I  meant  a  comj  li.ncnt 
or  a  reflection !} 

*  But,*  proceeded  I,  *  fince  I  find  that 

*  I  have  excited  your  curiofity,  that  you 

*  may  not  gn  away  with  a  doubt  that 
c  may  be  injurious  to  the  mo  ft  admt- 
4  rable  of  women,  I  am  inclined  to  hint 

*  to  1  ou  what  I  have  in  the'  third  place 
1  to  blame  her  for.' 

*  Sir,  as  you  pleafe— It  may  not  be 
4  proper/ 

c  It  cannot  be  very  improper,  Mr. 

*  Hickman — So  let  mem  you,  What 

*  would  Mifs  Howe  think,  if  her  frienl 
4  is  the  more  determined  again  ft  me,  bc- 

*  caufe  (he  thinks  (in  rcvergc  to  me,  I 

*  verily  believe  that!)  of  eiicour -ging 
c  another  lover?' 

4  How,  Sir!— -Sure  this  cannot  be  the 

*  cafe  I— I  can  tell  you,  Sir,  if  Mifs 

*  Howe  thought  this,  (he  would  not 
'  approve  of  it  at  all ;  for,  as  little  as 

*  yeu  think  Mifs  Howe  likes  you,  Sir, 
4  and  little  as  (be  approves  df  your  ac- 

*  tions  by  her  friend,  I  know  (he  is  oT 

*  opinion,  that  the  ought  to  have  no- 

*  body  livingbut you:  and  mould  con,- 

*  tinue  finglc  all  her  life,  if  (he  be  no*t 

*  yours.' 

'  Revenge  and  ©Sflinscy,  Mr.  Hiek'- 

*  man,  will  make  women,  the  beft  o*f 
4  them,  do  very  unaccountable  things. 
'  Rather  than  not  put  out  both  eyes  of 

*  the  man  they  are  offended  with",  theV 

*  will  give  up  one  of  their  own.* 

«  1  don't  know  what  to  Ay  to  this, 
♦Sir: 
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Sir*-  but,  fare,  (he  cannot  encourage 
any  other  perfon's  addrefs !«— So  foon 
too—Why,  Sir,  ihe  is,  as  we  are 
told,  fo  ill,  and  fo  weak 

*  Not  in  refentment  weak,  I'll  af- 
fure  you.  I  am  well  acquainted  with 
all  her  movements — And  I  tell  you, 
believe  it,  or  not,  that  (he  refutes  me 
in  view  of  another  lover." 

«  Can  it  be?' 

«  'Tis  true,  by  my  foul  I— Has  flic 
not  hinted  this  to  Mifs  Howe,  do  you 
think  ?' 

«  No,  indeed,  Sir.  If  (he  had  I 
fliould  not  have  troubled  you  at  this 
time  from  Mifs  Howe.' 

«  Well,  then,  you  fee  I  am  right.* 
that  though  (he  cannot  be  guilty  of 
a  falfliood,  yet  (he  has  not  told  her 
friend  the  whole  truth .* 

<  What  (hall  a  man  fay  to  thefe 
things  r  —  (Looking  moft  ftupidly 
perplexed.) 

«  Say!  Say!  Mr.  Hickman  I— Who 
can  account  for  the  workings  and 
ways  of  a  paflionate  and  offended 
woman  ?  Endlefs  would  be  the  hifto- 
ries  I  could  give  you,  within  my 
own  knowledge,  of  the  dreadful  ef- 
fects of  wpmen's  paflionate  refent- 
ments,  and  what  that  fex  will  do 
when  difappointed. 

«  There  was  Mifs  Dorrington, 
[Perhaps  you  know  her  not]  wtio 
run  away  with  her  father's  groom, 
becaufe  he  would  not  let  her  have  a 
half-pay  officer,   with  whom    (her 

J>a(fions  all  up)  (he  fell  in  love  atfirft 
ight,  as  he  accidentally  palled  under 
her  window. 

*  There  was  Mifs  Savage;  (he 
married  her  mother's  coachman,  be- 
caufe her  mother  refufed  her  a  jour- 
ney to  Wales;  in  apprehenfion,  that 
Mifs  intended  to  league  herfelf  with 
a  remote  coufin  of  unequal  fortunes, 
of  whom  (he  was  not  a  little- fond 
when  he  was  a  vifiting-gueft  at  their 
houfeforaweek. 

'  There  was  the  young  widow  San- 
derson; who  believing  herfelf 
(lighted  by  a  younger  brother  of  a 
noble  family,  (Sarah  Stout  like) 
took  it  into  her  head  to  drown  her- 
felf. 

'"Mifs  Sally  Anderson  [You 
have  xhea/ti  of  her,  no  doubt]  being 
checked  by  her  uncle  for  encourag- 
ing an  addrefs  beneath  her,  in  fpitc, 


threw  herfelf  into  the  arms  of  an  ug- 
ly dog,  a  (hoemakerV  apprentice, 
running  away  with  him  in  a  pair  of 
(hoes  he  had  juft  fitted  to  her  feet, 
though  (he  never  faw  the  fellow  be* 
fore,  and  hated  him  ever  after:  and, 
at  laft,  took  laudanum  to  make  her 
forget  for  ever  her  own  folly. 

*  But  can  there  be  a  ftronger  inftance 
in  point,  than  what  the  unaccounta- 
ble refentments  of  fucb  a  lady  as 
Mifs  Clariffa  Harlowe  afford  us? 
Who  at  this  very  inftant,  ill  as  (he 
is,  not  only  encourages,  but,  in  a 
manner,  makes  court  to  one  of  the 
moft  odious  dogs  that  ever  was  fecnr 
I  think  Mifs  Howe  (hould  not  be 
told  this — And  yet  (he  ought  too,  in 
order  to  difluadc  her  from  fuch  a  pre- 
pofteroiis  rafhneis.' 

•  O  fie!  O  ftrange!  Mifs  Howe  knows 
nothing  of  this !  To  be  fure  (he  won't 
look  upon  her,  if  this  be  true!* 

'Tis  true,  very  true,  Mr.  Hickman! 
True  as  I  am  here  to  tell  you  fo!— 
And  he  is  an  ugly  fellow  too;  uglier 
to  look  at  than  me.' 

«  Than  j*«,  Sir!  Why,  to  be  fure, 
you  are  one  of  the  handfomeft  men  in 
England/ 

<  Well,  but  the  wretch  (he  fo  fpite- 
f ully  prefers  to  me  is  a  mi f- (ha pen, 
meagre  varlet ;  more  like  a  (keleton 
than  a  man !  Then  he  drefles— you 
never  faw  a  devil  fo  bedizened!  Hardly 
a  coat  to  his  back,  nor  a  (hoe  to  his 
foot :  abald-pated  villain,  yet  grudg- 
es to  buy  a  peruke  to  hide1  his  baid- 
nefs:  for  he  is  as  covetous  as  hell, 
never  fatisfied,  yet  plaguy  rich.* 

* Why,  Sir,  there  is  fome  joke  in  this» 
furely.  A  man  of  common  parts 
knows  not  how  to  take  fuch  gentle- 
men as  you.  But,  Sir,  if  there  be 
any  truth  in  the  ftory,  what  is  be? 
Some  Jew,  or  miferly  citizen,  Ifup- 
pofe,  that  may  have  prefumed  on  the 
lady's  diftrefsful  ctrcumftances;  and 
your  lively  wit  points  him  out  as  it 
pleafes.* 

•  Why  the  rafcal  has  eftates  in  every 
county  in  England,  and  out  of  Eng- 
land too.* 

*  Some  Eaft  India  governor,  I  flip- 
pttfe,  if  there  be  any- thing  in  it.  T he- 
lady  once  had  thoughts  of  going  a- 
broad.  But,  I  fancy,  all  this  time 
you  are  in  jeft,  Sir.  If  not,  we  muft 
furely  hayc  heard  of  him-—* 

<  Hear* 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


'  f  Heard  of  Vim!  Ay,  Sir,  we  have  alt 
1  heard  of  him— But  ndne  of  us  care 
'  to  be  intimate  with  him— except  this 
<  lady— and  that,  as  I  told  vou,  in 
1  fpite  fo  me — His  name,  in  Inert,  it 
«  DEATH!— DEATH,  Sir/  lump- 
ing, and  fpeaking  loud,  and  full  in  his 
ear;  which  made  him  jump  half  a' yard 


high. 
Tho 


hou  never  beheldeft  any  man  (b 
difconcerted.  He  looked  as  if  the 
frightful  flteleton  was  before  him,  and 
he  had  not  bis  accounts  ready.  When 
a  little  recovered,  he  fribbled  with  his 
waiftcoat  buttons,  as  if  he  had  been 
telling  hs  beads. 

*  This,  Sir,*  proceeded  I,  *  is  her 
'  wooer!— Nay,  (he  is  fo  forward  a 

*  girl,  that  (he  wooes  bimx  but  I  hope 

*  it  never  will  be  a  match.* 

He  had  before  behaved,  and  now 
looked,  with  more  fpirit  than  I  expect- 
ed from  him. 

'  I  came,  Sir,1  faid  he, €  as  a  mediator 
'  of  di  ffei  ences .  It  behoves  me  to  keep 
'  my  temper.  But,  Sir/  and  turned 
fhort  upon  me,  'as  much  as  I  Jove 
'  peace,  and  to  promote  it,  I  will  not 

*  be  ill-ofed.* 

As  I  had  played  fo  much  upon  him, 
it  would  have  been  wrong  to  take  him 
at  his  more  than  ha  If- menace:  yet,  I 
think,  I  owe  htm  a  grudge,  for  his  pre- 
suming to  addrefs  Mifs  Howe. 

*  You  mean  no  defiance,  I  prefume, 

*  Mr.  Hickman,  any  more  than  I  do 
f  offence.     On  that  preemption,  Iaflc 

*  your'excufe.     But  this  is  my  way.  I 

*  mean  no  harm.     I  cannot  letforrow 

*  touch  my  heart.     I  cannot  be  grave 

*  fix  minutes  together,  for  the  blood  of 

*  me.     I  am  a  defcendent  of  old  Chan- 

*  celior  Moore,  I  believe;  and  mould 

*  not  forbear  to  cut  a  joke,  were  I  up- 
4  on  the  fcaffold.  But  you  may  ga- 
'  ther,  from  what  1  have  /aid,  that  I 
"  prefer  Mifs  Harlowe,  and  that  upon 
'  the  jufteft  grounds,  to  all  the  women 

*  in  the  world  :  and  I  wonder,  that  there 

*  mould  he  any  difficulty  to  believe, 
9  from  what  I  have  iigned,  and  from 

*  what  I  have  promi fed  to  my  relations, 

*  and  enabled  them  to  promife  for  me, 

*  that  I  fhould  be  glad  to  marry  that 

*  excel  lent  creature  upon  her  own  terms. 
4  I  acknowledge  to  you,  Mr.  Hickman, 
4  that  I  have  bafejy  injured  her.    If 

*  fee  will  honour  me  with  her  hand,  I 
|  declare,  that  it  is  my  intention  to 
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'  make  her  the  belt  of  bufbands.     But, 

*  neverthelefs,  I  muft  fay,  that,  if  (he 
1  goes  on  appealing  her  cafe,  and  ex - 
c  poling  us  both,  as  (he  does,  it  is  im- 
'  poflible  to  think  the  knot  can  be  knit 
'  with  reputation  to  either.  And  al- 
'  though,  Mr.  Hickman,  I  have  deli* 

*  vered  my  apprehenfions  under  fo  lu- 

*  dicrous  a  figure,  I  am  afrtid,that(hft 
'  will  ruin  her  conftitution;  and,  by 

*  feek\ngDeath  when  (lie  may  (bun  him, 
'  will  not  be  able  to  avoid  him  when 

*  (he  would  be  glad  to  do  fo.' 

This  cool  and  honeft  fpeech  let  down 
his  ftiffened  mufcles  into  complacence. 
He  was  my  very  obedient  and  faithful 
humble  fervant  feycral  times  over,  as  I 
waited  on  him  to  his  chariot:  and  I  was 
his  almoft  as  often. 

And  fo  exit  Hickman. 


LETTER    LXXIX. 

MR.   LOVELACE,  TO   JOHN   BEL* 
FORD,  ESO^. 

[in  akiwii  to  littiii  lxxii. 
lxxvi.  lxxvii.] 

friday  night,  juty  ii. 

I  Will  throw  away  a  few  paragraphs 
upon  the  contents  of  thy  laft  (hock- 
ing letters  juft  brought  me;  and  fend 
what  I  mall  write  by  the  fellow  who 
carries  mine  on  the  interview  with 
Hickman. 

Reformation,  I  fee,  is  coming  faft 
upon  thee.  Thy  uncle's  flow  death, 
and  thy  attendance  upon  him,  through 
every  ftage  towards  it,  prepared  thee 
for  it.  But  go  thou  on  in  thine  own 
way,  as  I  will  in  mine.  Happinefs 
confifts  in  being  plea  fed  with  what  we 
do:  and  if  thou  canft  find  delight  in 
being  fad,  it  will  be  as  well  for  thee,  as 
if  thou  wert  merry  t  though  no  other 
perfon  fhould  join  to  keep  thee  in  counr 
tenance. 

I  am,  neverthelefs,  exceedingly  dis- 
turbed at  the  lady's  ill  health.  It  is 
entirely  owing  to  the  curfed  aireft.  She 
wa^abfolutely  triumphant  over  me  and 
the  whole  brew  before.  Thou  believed 
me  guiltlcfs  of  that:  fo,  I  hope,  does 
(he.-— The  reft,  as  I  have  often  faid,  is 
a  common  cafe  j  only  a  little  uncom- 
monly circumftanced;  that's  all:  why, 
then,  all  thefe  fevere  things  from  her, 
and  from  thee  ? 

At 
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As  to  felling  her  cloaths,  and  her 
laces,  and  fo-(onh,  it  has,  I  own,  a 
{hocking  found  with  it.  What  an  im-  * 
placable  as  well  as  unjuil  fet  of  wretch- 
cs  aie  thofeof  her  unkindredly  (tin  who 
have  money  of  hers  in  their  hands,  as 
well  as  1  «rge  arrears  of  her  own  eftatej 
et  withuld  both,  avowedly  to  diftrefs 
ler!  But  may  ihe  not  have  money  of 
that  proud  and  fsucy  friend  of  hers, 
MiT?  Howe,  more  than  ihe  wants  ?— • 
And  il.ould  not  I  Icowrjoyed,  thuiLeft 
thou,  to  ferve  her ?— - What  then  is 
there  in  the  parting  with  her  apparel, 
but  female  perverfenefs  ?— And  I  am 
not  fure,  whether  I  ought  not  to  be 
glad,  if  the  does  this  out  of /pi  ft  tome. 
— Sqme  difappointed  fair-ones  would 
have  hanged,  Tome  drowned  themfelves. 
My  beloved  only  revenges  herfelf  upon 
her  cloaths.  Different  ways  of  work- 
ing has  pafllon  in  different  bofoms,  as 
humours  or  complexion  induce. — Be- 
fides,  dolt  think  I  (hall  grudge  to  re- 
place, to  three  times  the  value,  what 
ihe  difpofes  of?  So,  Jack,  there  is  no 
great  matter  in  this. 

Thou  fee^ft  how  fenfiMe  flie  is  of  the 
toothings  of  the  polite  do£lor:  this 
will  enable  thee  to  judge  how  dread- 
fully the  horrid  aireft,  and  her  gloomy 
father's  cur fe,  muft  have  hurt  her.  I 
have  gieat  hope,  if  ihe  will  but  fee  me, 
that  my  behaviour,  my  contrition,  my 
Toothings,  may  have  fome  happy  effe&s 
Upon  her. 

But  thou  art  too  ready  to  give  me 
up.  Let  me  feiiouily  tell  thee,  that, 
all  excellence  as  ihe  is,  I  think  the 
earn  eft  intejpofition  of  my  relations  j 
the  implored  mediation  of  that  little 
fury  M'fs  Howe;  and  the  com  millions 
thou  a£fceft  under  from  myfelf;  are 
fucli  instances  of  condefcenfion  and 
high  value  in  tbem%  and  fuch  contrijion 
in  me,  thit  nothing  farther  can  be 
dene.— So  here  let  the  matter  reft  for 
the  prtfeut,  till  flic  confiders  better  of 
it. 

But  now  a  few  words  upon  poor 
Belton's  cafe.  I  own  I  was  at  hVft  a 
little  ftartledat  the  difloyalty  of  his 
Thomafine:  her  hypocrify  to  be  for  fo 
many  years  undetected! — I  have  very 
lately  had  fome  intimations  given,  me 
of  her  vilenefs;  and  had  intended  to 
mention  them  to  thee,  when  I  law  thee. 
To  fay  the  truth,  I  always  fufpe&ed 
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herjf)*;  the  eye,  thou  knoweft,  is  the 

cafe/neat  9  at  which  the  heart  generally 
looks  out.  Many  a  woman,  who  will 
not  fliew  herfelf  at  the  door,  has  ppt 
the  fly,  the  unintelligible  wink  from 
the  windows. 

But  Tom  had  no  management  at  all, 
A  very  carelefs  fellow.  Would  never 
look  into  his  own  affairs.  The  eft  ate 
hib  uncle  lefrhim  was  his  ruin:  wife, 
or  miftrefs,  whoever  was,  muft  have 
had  his  fortune  to  fport  with. 

'I  have  often  hinted  bis  weaknefs  of 
this  fort  to  him;  and  the  danger  be  was 
in,  of  becoming  the  property  of  defign- 
ing  people^  But  he  bated  to  take 
pains.  He  would  ever  run  away  from 
his  accounts;  as  now,  poor  fellow!  ha 
would  be  glad  to  do  from  himfclf. 
Had  he  not  had  a  woman  to  fleece  him, 
his  coachman  or  valet  %  would  have 
\)tzx\<\\\s  prime -mimjlcr,  and  done  it  a* 
effectually. 

But  yet,  for  many  years,  I  thought 
ihe  was  true  to  his  bed.  At  leaft  I 
thought  the  boys  were  his  own.  For 
though  they  are  mufcular,  and  big- 
boned,  yet  I  fuppofed  the  healthy  mo- 
ther might  have  furniuVd  them  with 
legs  and  flioulders:  for  ihe  is  not  of  a 
delicate  frame;  and  then  Tom,  fome 
years  ago,  looked  up,  and  fpoke  more 
like  a  man,  than  he  has  done  of  late; 
fqueaking  inwardly,  poor  fellow!  for 
fome  time  paft,  from  contracted  quaiU 

Eipes,  and  wheezing  from  lungs  half 
#>it  away. 

He  complains,  thou  fayeft,  that  we 
all  run  away  from  htm.  Why,  after 
all,  Belford,  it  if  no  pleafant  thing  te) 
fee  a  poor  fellow  one  loves,  dying  by 
inches,  yet  unable  to  do  him  geod« 
There  aie  friendfhips  which  are  only 
bottle -deep:  I  mould  be  loth  to  have  it 
thought,  that  mine  for  any  pf  my  vaf- 
fals  is  fuch  a  one.  Yet,  with  gay 
hearts,  which  became  intimate  becaufm 
they  were  gay,  the  reafon  for  their  firft 
intimacy  ceafing,  the  fricndfliip  will 
fade :  but  may  not  this  fort  of  friend* 
(hip  be  more  properly  dittinguilhed  by 
the  word  comfanionjbtf? 

But  mine,  as  I  faid,  is  deeper  thai* 
this:  I  would  ftill  be  as  ready  as  ever  X 
was  in  my  life,  to  the  utmoft  of  my 
power,  to  do  him  fervice. 

As  one  inftance  of  this  my  rtadinefs^ 
U>  extricate  him  from  ail  his  £{609!  - 

ties* 
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ties  a*  to  Thomaftne,  doft  thou  care  to 
propofe  to  him  an  expedient,  that  if 
juft  come  into  my  head  ? 

It  is  this:  I  wotld  engage  Thoma- 
fineand  her  cubs  (if  Bchon  be  con- 
vinced they  arc  neither  of  them  his)  in 
a  party  or  pleafure.  She  was  always 
complaifant  to  me.  It  mould  be  in  a 
boat,  hired  for  the  purpofe,  to  fail  to 
Tilbury,  to  the  Ifle  of  Shepey,  or 
pleafunng  up  the  Mcdwayj  and  'tis 
but  contriving  to  turn  the  boat  bottom 
upward.  I  can  fwim  like  a  filh.  Ano- 
ther boat  (hall  be  ready  to  take  up  whom 
I  ftiould  direct  for  fear  of  the  worft: 
and  then,  if  Tom  has  a  mind  to  be  de- 
cent, one  fuit  of  mourning  will  ferve 
for  all  three:  nay,  the  hoftler-confin 
may  take  his  plunge  from  the  fteerage: 
and  who  knows  but  they  may  be  thrown 
J  up  on  the  beach,  Thomanne  and  he, 

hand  in  hand? 

'  This,*  thou* It  fay,  « is  no  common 

a  inftance  of  friend  (hi  p.* 

Mean  time,  do  thou  prevail  on  him 

I  to  come  down  to  us:  he  never  was  more 

welcome  in  his  life,  than  he  (hall  be 

now:  if  he  will  not,   let  him  find  me 

fome  other  fervice;  and  I  will  clap  a 

pair  of  wings  to  my  moulders,  and  he 

,         (hall  fee  me  come  flying  in  at  bis  win- 

dows  at  the  word  of  command . 

Mowbray  and  Tourvilleeach  intend 
to  give  thee  a  letter;  and  I  leave  to 
thofe  rough  varlets  to  handle  thee  as 
thou  deferveft,  for  the  (hocking  picture 
thou  haft  drawn  of  their  lad  ends.  Thy 
own  paft  guilt  has  (tared  thee  full  in 
the  face,  one  may  fee  by  it}  and  made 
thee,  in  confeioufnefs  of  thy  demerits, 
(ketch  out  theft  curfed  outlines.  I  am 
glad  thou  haft  got  the  old  fiend  to  hold 
the  glafs*  before  thy  own  face  fo  foon. 
Thou  muft  be  in  earnt ft  furely,  when 
thou  wroteft  it,  and  have  fevere  con- 
Ticlion  upon  thee:  for  what  a  hardened 
varletmuft  he  be,  who  could  draw  fuch 
a  pifture  as  this,  in  fport  r 

As  for  thy  refolution  of  repenting 
and  marrying;  I  would  have  thee  con- 
fider  which  thou  wilt  fet  about  fir  ft.  If 
thou  wilt  follow  my  advice,  thou  (halt 
make  (hort  work  of  it:  let  matrimony 
take  place  of  the  other;  for  then  thou 
wilt,  very  poflibly,  hare  repentance 
come  tumming  in  raft  upon  thee,  as  a 
confequeAce,  and  fo  have  both  in  one. 


LETTER    LXXX. 

MR.  BELFORD,   TO   ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, Esq. 

FRIDAY  HOOK,    JULY  II, 

THIS  morning  I  was  admitted,  at 
foon  as  I  lent  up  my  name,  into 
the  prefence  of  the  divine  lady.  Such 
I  may  call  her;  as  what  I  have  to  re- 
late will  fully  prove. 

She  had  had  a  tolerable  night,  and 
was  much  better  in  fpirits ;  though  wealc. 
in  perfon;  and  vifibly  declining  in 
looks. 

Mrs.  Lovick  and  Mrs.  Smith  were 
with  her;  and  accufed  her,  in  a  gentle 
manner,  of  having  applied  herfelf  too 
afliduoufly  to  her  pen  for  her  ftrength, 
having  been  up  ever  fince  five.  She 
faid,  me  had  refted  better  than  (he  had ' 
done  for  many  nights:  (he  had  found 
her  fpirits  free,  and  her  mind  tolerably1 
eafy.  and  having,  as  ihe  had  reafon  to 
think,  but  a  ihort  time,  and  much  to 
do  in  it,  (he  muft  be  a  good  houfewife 
of  her  hours. 

She  had  been  writing,  (he  faid,  a 
letter  to  her  filler:  but  had  not  pleafed 
herfelf  in  it;  though  (he  had  made  two 
or  three  eflays  :  but  that  the  laft  muft 
go. 

By  hints  I  had  dropt  from  time  to 
time,  ihe  had  reafon,  (he  faid,  to  think 
that  I  knew  every -thing  that  concerned 
her  and  her  family;  and,  if  fo,  muft 
be  acquainted  with  the  heavy  curfe  her 
father  had  laid  upon  her;  which  had 
been  dreadfully  fulfilled  in  one  part,  as 
to  her  profpecls  in  this  life,  and  that  in 
a  very  (hort  timej  which  gave  her  great 
apprehensions  of  the  other  part.  She 
had  been  applying  herfelf  to  her  fifter, 
to  obtain  a  revocation  of  it.     *  I  hope 

*  my  father  will  revoke  it,*  faid  (he, 

*  or  I  (hall  be  very  miferable— Yet' 
.[And  (he  gafped  as  (he  fpoke,  with 

apprehenfion]— *  I  am  ready  to  tremble 

*  at  what  the  anfwer  may  be;  for  my 
'  fifter  is  hard-hearted.* 

I  faid  fomething  reflecting  upon  her 
friends;  as  to  what  they  would  deferve 
to  be  thought  of,  if  the  unmerited  im- 
precation were  not  withdrawn— Up- 
on which  (he  took  me  up,  and  talked 
in  fuch  a  dutiful  manner  of  her  parents 
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to  have  recourfe  to  thofe  unnatural 
ones,  which  robbed  her  of  her  charm- 
ingfenfes. 

The  women  were  extremely  affe&ed, 
Mrs-  Lovick  efpccially  ;  who  fa  id  whif- 
peringly  to  Mrs.  Smith,  '  We  have 
'  an  angel,  not  a  woman,  with  us,  Mrs. 
«  Smith'/ 

I  repeated  my  offers  to  write  to  any  of 
her  friends;  and  told  her,  that,  having 
taken  the  liberty  to  acquaint  Dr.  H. 
with  the  cruel  difpleafure  of  her  rela- 
tions, as  what  I  prefumed  lay  neareft 
her  heart,  he  had  propofed  to  write 
himfelf,  to  acquaint  her  friends  how 
ill  me  was,  if  fhe  would  not  take  it 
amifs. 

It  was  kind  in  the  do  ft  or  >  (he  faid: 
but  begged,  that  no  ftep  of  that  fort 
might  be  taken  without  her  knowledge 
or  confent.  She  would  wait  to  fee 
what  effe&t  her  letter  to  her  filter 
would  have.  All  (he  had  to  hope  for, 
was,  that  her  father  would  revoke  his 
malediction,  previous  to  the  laft  bl  effing 
fhe  mould  then  implore:  for  the  reft, 
her  friends  would  think  (he  could  not 
fuffer  too  much}  and  (he  was  content  to 
fuffer:  for  now,  nothing  could  happen 
that  could  make  her  wi(h  to  live. 

Mrs.  Smith  went  down;  and,  foon 
returning,  aflced,  if  the  lady  and  I 
would  not  dine  with  her  that  day;  for 
it  was  her  wedding-day.  She  had  en- 
caged Mrs.  Lovick,  (he  faid;  and  mould 
have  nobody  elfe,  if  we  would  do  her 
that  favour. 

The  charming  creature  fighed,  and 
(hook  her  head.— (  Wedding-day  J  re- 
peated (he,  '  I  wi(h  you,  Mrs.  Smith, 
«  many   happy   wedding-days  1— But 

*  you  will  excufe  me.' 

Mr.  Smith  came  up  with  the  fame 
requeft.    They  both  applied  to  me. 

On  condition  thtlady  would,  I  (hould 
make  no  fcruple;  and  would  fufpend  an 
engagement i  which  I  actually  had. 

She  then  defired  they  would  all  (it 
down.    *  You  have  feveral  times,  Mrs. 

*  Lovick  and  Mrs.  Smith,  hinted  your- 

*  wimes,  that  I  would  give  you  fome 

*  little  hiftory  of  my  felt :  now,  if  you 
«  are  at  leifure,  that  this  gentleman, 

*  who,  I  have  reafon  to  believe,  knows 
0  it  all,  is  prefent,  and  can  tell  you  if 

*  I  give  it  juftly,  or  not,  I  will  oblige 
4  your  curiofity.* 

They  ail  eagerly,  the  man  Smith  too, 
fat  down;  and  (he  began  an  account  of 
btifelf,  which  I  will  endeavour  to  re* 
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peat,  as  nearly  in  her  own  words,  as  t 
pofllblycan:  tor  I  know  you  will  think; 
it  of  importance  to  be  apprized  of  her 
manner  of  relating  your  barbarity  tfr 
her,  as  well  as  what  her  fentiments  are 
of  it;  and  what  room  there  is  for  the 
hopes  your  friends  have  in  your  favour 
for  her. 

'  At  firft  when  I  took  thefe  lodgings,* 
faid  (he,  '  I  thought  of  (laying  but  a 
'  (hort  time  in  them;  and  fo,  Mrs. 
'  Smjth,  I  told  you :  I  therefore  avoid. 
'  ed  giving  any  other  account  of  my- 
«  felt  than  that  I  was  a  very  unhappy 

*  young  creature,  (educed  from  goad 

*  friends,  and  efcaped  from  very  vile 

*  wretches. 

*  This   account  I   thought  myfelf 

*  obliged  to  give,  that  you  might  the 

*  lefs  wonder  at  feeing  a  young  creature 

*  ruining  through  your  (hop,  into  your 
«  back  apartment,  all  trembling  and  out 

*  of  breath;  an  ordinary  garb  over  my 

*  own;  craving   lodging  and  protec- 

*  tion;  only  giving  my  bare  word* 
'  that  you  mould  be  handfomely  paid : 
'  all  my  effects  contained  in  a  pockeu 
'  handkerchief. 

'  My  fudden  abfence  for  three  days 

*  and  nights  together,  when  arretted, 

*  muft  dill  further  furprize  you:  and 
s  although  this  gentleman,  who,  per- 

*  haps,  knows  more  of  the  darker  part 

*  of  my  dory  than  I  do  myfelf,  has  in- 

*  formed  you,  (as  you,  Mrs.  Lovick, 
'  tell  me)  that  I  am  only  an  unhatfy* 
€  not  a  guilty  creature;  yet  I  think  it 
'  incumbent  upon  me  not  to  fuffer  ho- 

*  neft  minds  to  be  in  doubt  about  my 
'  character. 

'  You  muft  know*  then,  that  I  have 

*  been  in  one  in  ft  an  ce  (I  had  like  to 

*  have  faid  but  in  one  in  fiance;  but  that 
'  was  a  capital  one)  an  undutiful  child 
'  to  the  mod  indulgent  of  parents:  for 
'  what  fome  people  call   cruelty   in 

*  them,  is  owing  but  to  the  excef*  of 
'  their  love,  and  to  their  difappoint- 
'  xr.«nt,  having  had  reafon  to  expect 

*  better  from  me. 

*  I  was  vifited  (at  firft,  with  my 
'  friends  connivance)  by  a  man  of  birth 
'  and  fortune,  but  of  worfe  principles, 

*  as  it  proved,  than  I  believed  any  man 
'  could  have.  My  brother,  a  vtrf 
'  headftrong  young  man,  was  abfent  at 
'  that  time;  and,  when  he  returned 

*  (from  an  old  grudge,  and  knowing 

*  the  gentleman,  it  is  plain,  better  than 

*  I  knew  him)  entirely  difapproved  of 

*  his 
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*  his  vifits  t  and,  having  a  great  fway 

*  in  our  family,  brought  other  gentle- 
4  men  to  addrefs  me:  and  at  laft  (fe- 
1  veral  having  been  rejected)  he  intro- 
4  duced  one  extremely  di (agreeable : 
4  in  every  indifferent  pcrfon's  eyes  dif- 
4  agreeable.  I  could  not  love  him. 
4  They  all  joined  to  compel  me  to  have 
4  him  5  a  rencounter  between  the  gen- 
4  tleman  my  friends  were  fet  again  ft, 
4  and  my  brother,  having  confirmed 
4  them  all  his  enemies. 

4  To  be  uSort ;  I  was  confined,  and 

*  treated  (6  very  hardly,  that,  in  a  rafh 
4  fit,  I  appointed  to  go  off  with  the  man 
'  they  hated.  A  wicked  intention, 
4  you'll  fay  !  But  I  was  greatly  pro- 
4  voked :  neverthelefs,  I  repented,  and 
4  refolved  not  to  go  off  with  him  :  yet 
'  /  did  not  miftruft  his  honour  to  me 

|         *  neither;  nor  his  love;   becaufe  no- 
'         *  body  thought  me  unworthy  of  the 

*  latter,  and  my  fortune  was  not  to  be 
4  defpifed.      But  fooliflily  (wickedly 

*  and  contrivingly,  as  my  friends  ftill 
4  think,  withadefign,  as  they  imagine, 

*  to  abandon  them)  giving  him  a  pri- 
4  rare  meeting,  I  was  tricked  away  j 
4  poorly  enough  tricked  away,  I  muft 
'  needs  fay;  "though  others  who  had 
'  been  firft  guilty  of  fo  rafh  a  ftep  as 

I         *  the  meeting  of  tym  was,  might  have 

*  been  fo  deceived  and  furprized  as  well 

*  as  I. 

4  After  remaining  fome  time  at  a 
'  farm-houfe  in  the  country,  and  be* 
,  '  having  to  me  all  the  time  with  ho- 
4  mrar,  he  brought  me  to  hand  fome 
'  iodgings  in  town  till  ftill  better  pro- 
'  vifion  could  be  made  for  me.  But 
4  they  proved  to  be  (as  he  indeed  knew 
'  aad  defigned)  at  a  vile,  a  very  vile 
4  creature's;  though  it  was  long  before 
1  I  found  her  to  be  fo;  for  I  knew  no- 

*  thing  of  the  town,  or  it's  ways. 

*  There  is  no  repeating  what  fol- 

*  lowed :  fuch  unprecedented  vile  arts! 
4  —For  I  gave  him  no  opportunity  to 

|i       4  take  me  at  any  difreputable  ad van - 

*  tage/ 

And  here  (half  covering  her  fweet 
I        face,  with  her  handkerchief  put  to  her 
i        tearful  eyes)  (he  ft  opt. 
|  Haftily,  as  if  (he  would  fly  from  the 

fateful  remembrance,  fhe  refumed  :•— 
i  *  I  made  efcape  afterwards  from  the 
|        *  abominable  houfe  in  his  abfence,  and 

*  came  to  yours :  and  this  gentleman 

*  has  aJmoft  prevailed  on  me  to  think, 
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4  that  the  ungrateful  man  did  not  con- 
4  nive  at  the  vile  arreft:  which  was 
4  made,  no  doubt,  in  order  to  get  me 
4  once  more  to  thofe  wicked  lodgings  1 
4  for  nothing  do  I  owe  them,  except  I 
4  were  to  pay  them,'—  [She  fighed,  and 
again  wiped  her  charming  eyes— -add- 
ing in  a  fofter,  lower  voice]— »4  for  be- 
4  tng  ruined,* 

4  Indeed,  Madam,*  faid  I,  'guilty, 
4  abominably  guilty,  as  he  is  in  all  the 
4  reft,  he  is  innocent  of  this  laft  wicked 
4  outrage/ 

4  Well,  and  fo  I  with  him  to  be.— 
4  That  evil,  heavy  as  it  was,  is  one  of 
4  the  flighted  evils  I  have  fuffered  .—But 

*  hence  you'll  obferve,  Mrs.  Lovick, 
4  (for  you  feemed  this  morning  curious 

*  to  know  if  I  were  not  a  wife)  that  I 
1  never  <was  married.— You ,  Mr.  Bel  - 
4  ford,  no  doubt,  knew  before,  that  I 
4  am  no  wife:  and  now  I  never  will  be 
4  one.  Yet,  I  blefs  God,  that  I  am  not 
4  a  guilty  creature!  v 

4  As  to  my  parentage,  I  am  of  no 

*  mean  family ;  I  have  in  my  own 
«  right,  by  <he  intended  favour  of  my 
4  grandfather,  a  fortune  not  con  temp - 
4  tibles  independent  of  my  father, 
€  if  I  had  pleafed;  but  I  never  will 
4  pleafe. 

4  My  father  is  very  rich.    I  went  by 

*  another  name  when  I  came  to  you 
4  firft :  but  that  was  to  avoid  being 
«  diftovered  to  the  perfidious  man; 
4  who  now  engages,by  this  gentleman, 
9  not  to  moleft  me. 

4  My  real  name  you  now  know  to 
4  beHarlowe:  Clan  fa  Harlowe.  lam 
4  not  yet  twenty  years  of  age. 

4  I  have  an  excellent  mother,  as  well 

*  as  father;  a  woman  of  family,  and 
4  finefenfe— Worthy  of  a  better  child! 
4  -—They  both  doated  upon  me. 

4  I  have  two  good  uncles :  men  of 
4  great  fortunes ;  jealous  of  the  ho- 
4  nour  of  their  family ;  which  1  hare 
4  wounded. 

4  I  was  the  joy  of  their  hearts;  and, 
4  with  theirs  and  my  father's,  I  had 
4  three  houfes  to  call  my  own;  for  they 
4  ufed  to  have  me  with  theih  by  turns,1 
4  and  almoft  kindly  to  quarrel  forme: 
4  fo  that  I  was  two  months  in  the  year 

*  with  the  one;  two  months  with  the 
4  other;  fix  months  at  my  father's;  and 

. 4  two  at  the  houfes  of  others  of  my  dear 
4  friends,  who  thought  themfelves  hap- 
4  py  in  mes  and  whenever  I  was  at 

•  any* 
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•  any-one*s,  I  was  crowded  upon  with 

•  letter*  by  all  the  reft,  who  longed  for 

•  my  return  to  them. 

•  In  (hort,  I  was  beloved  by  every- 

•  body.    The  poor — I  tifed  to  make 

•  $lad  their  hearts :   I  never  fhut  my 

•  ttand  to  any  diftrefs,  wherever  I  was— 

•  But  now  I  am  poor  myfelf ! 

•  So,  Mrs.  Smith — fo,Mrs.Lovick— 

•  I  am  not  married.     It  is  but  juft  to  . 

•  tell  you  fo.  And  I  am  now,  as  I 
4  ought  to  be,  in  a  ftate  of  humiliation 

•  and  penitence  for  the  rafli  ftep  which 
4  has  been  followed  by  fo  much  evil. 

•  God,  I  hope,  will  forgive  me,  as  I  am 

•  endeavouring  to  bring  my  mind  to 
4  forgive  all  the  world,  even  the  man 

•  who  has  ungratefully,and  by  dreadful 

•  perjuries,  [Poor wretch !  bethought 

•  all  his  wickednefs  to  be«u»//]  re- 

•  duced  to  this,  a  young  creature,  who 

•  had  his  happinefs  in  her  view,  and 

•  in  her  ewijbi  even  beyond  this  life  5 

•  and  who  was  believed  to  be  of  rank, 

•  and  fortune,  and  expectations,  con- 

•  fiderable  enough  to  make  it  the  inter  eft 
4  of  any  gentleman  in  England  to  be 

•  faithful  to  his  vows  to  her.     But  I 

•  cannot  expeft  that  my  parents  will 

•  forgive  roe :  my  refuge  muft  be  death; 
4  the  mod  painful  kind  of  which  I 
4  would  fuffcr,  rather  than  be  the  wife 
4  6f  one  who  could  a&  by  me,  as  the 

•  man  has  a&ed,  upon  whofc  birth, 
4  education,  and  honour,  I  had  fo  much 
4  reaibn  to  found  better  expectations. 

«  I  fee/  continued  (he, '  that  I,  who 
4  once  was  every- one's  delight,  am  now 
4  the  caufe  of  grief  to  every  one— You, 
4  that  are  Grangers  to  me,  are  moved 
4  for  rael— *Tis  kind!—  But  'tis  time 
4  to  ftop.— Your  companionate  hearts, 
4  Mrs.  Smith  and  Mrs.  Lovick,  are 
4  too  much  touched.'— [For  the  wo- 
men fobbed,  and  the  man  was  alfo  af- 
fected.]—* It  is  barbarous  in  me,  with 

•  my  woes,  thus  to  fadden  your  wed- 
4  ding-day/  Then  turning  to  Mr* 
and  Mrs.  Smith—'  May  you  fee  many 

•  happy  ones,  honeft,  good  couple  !— 

•  How  agreeable  is  it  to  fe%you  both 
4  join  fo  kindly  to  celebrate  it,  after 
4  many  years  are  gone  over  you !— I 
4  once — But  no  morel— All  my  pro- 
4  fpe&s  of  felicity,  as  to  this  life,  are 
4  at  an  end.  My  hopes,  like  opening 
4  buds  or  bloffoms  in  an  over-forward 
'  A>ring,  have  been  nipt  by  a  fevere 
*'  froft  I— Blighted  by  an  eaftcrn  wind ! 
4  — £at  I  can  but  once  die>  and  if  life 


*  be  fpared  me,  but  till  T  am  dtfeharged 

*  from  a  heavy  malediction,  which  my 
'  father  in  his  wrath  laid  upon  me,  and' 

*  which  is  fulfilled  literally  in  every  ar- 
4  tide  relating  to  this  world ;  that,  and 
'  a  laft  bleffing,  are  all  I  have  to  with 

*  fur;  and  death  will  be  wel comer  to 
4  me,  than  reft  to  the  moft  wearied  tra- 
'  veller  that. ever  reached  his  journey's 
4  end.' 

And  then  (he  funk  her  head  againft 
the  back  of  her  chair,  and,  hiding  her 
face  with  her  handkerchief,  endeavour- 
ed to  conceal  her  tears  from  us.    * 

Not  a  foul  of  us  could  fpeak  a  word. 
*Thy  prefence,  perhaps,  thou  hardened 
wretch,  might  have  made  us  afhamed 
of  a  weaknefs,  which  perhaps  thou  wilt 
deride  me  in  particular  for,  when  thou 
readeft  this ! 

She  retired  to  her  chamber  foon  af- 
ter, and  was  forced,  it  feems,  to  lie 
down.  We  all  went  down  together  s 
and,  for  an  hour  and  half,  dwelt  upon 
her  praifes ;  Mrs.  Smith  and  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick repeatedl  y  exprefli  ng  thei  r  afton  i  fo- 
ment, that  there  could  be  a  man  in  the 
world,  capable  of  offending,  much  more 
of  wilfully  injuring,  fuch  a  lady ;  and 
repeating,  that  they  had  an  angel  in 
their  houfe.— I  thought  they  had  $  and 
that  as  a  flu  redly  as  there  is  a  devil  un- 
der the  roof  of  good  Lord  M. 

I  hate  thee  heartily  !-rBy  my  faith  I 
do!— Every  hour  I  hatttbee  more  than 
the  former  1 

J.  Bblford. 
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MR.   LOVELACE^    TO   JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  ESQ^ 

IATUKDAY,  JULT  2S* 

WHAT  doft  hate  me  for,  Bel- 
ford  !— And  why  more  and 
more !— Have  I  been  guilty  of  any  of- 
fence thou  kneweft  not  before?  — If 
pathos  can  move  fuch  a  heart  as  thine, 
can  it  alter  fa&s  f  — Did  I  not  always  do 
this  incomparable  creature  as  much 
juft  ice  as  thou  canft  do  her  for  the  heart 
of  thee,  or  as  (he  can  do  herfclf? 
What  nonfenfe  then  thy  hatred,  thy 
augmented  hatred,  when  I  ftill  perfift  to^» 
marry  her,  purfuant  to  word  given  to 
thee,  and  to  faith  plighted  to  all  my  re- 
lations ?  But  hate,  if  thou  wilt,  fo  thota 
doft  but  write.    Thou  canft  not  bate 
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mefo  modi  a*  I  do  myfrlf :  and  yet  I 
know  if  thou  really  hated  ft  me,  thou 
wouldft  not  venture  to  tell  me  fo. 

Weil,  but  after  all,  what  need  of 
her  hiftory  to  thefe  women  ?  She  will 
certainly  repent,  fotne  time  hence,  that 
ihe  has  thus  needlefsly  expo  fed  ut 
both. 

Stcknefs  palls  every  appetite,  and 
Stakes  us  hate  what  we  loved:  but  re- 
newed health  changes  the  fcenej  dif- 
pofes  us  to  be  pleated  with  ourfelves ; 
and  then  we  are  in  a  way  to  be  plea  fed 
with  every-one  elfe.  Every  hope,  then, 
rifes  upon  us :  every  hour  prefents  it- 
felf  to  os  on  dancing  feet :  and  what 
Me.  Addifon  fays  of  liberty,  may, with 
(rill  greater  propriety,  be  faid  of  bealtb, 
iF$t  <wbat  is  liberty  isfelf  nmtbout 
hattbt] 

4  It  makes  the  gloomy  face  of  nature  gay, 
4  Gives  beauty  to  the  fun,  and  ptalure  to 
*  the  day.' 

And  I  rejoice  that  (he  is  already  fo  much 
better,  as  to  hold,  with  ftrangers,  fuch 
a  long  and  interesting  conversation. 

Strange,  confoundedly  ftrange,  and 
as  perverfe  [that  is  to  fay,  as  womanly} 
as  grange,  that  (he  mould  refute,  and 
iosner  chute  to  die,  (O  the  obfeene 
word  !  and  yet  how  free  does  thy  pen 
make  with  it  to  me!]  than  be  mine, 
who  offended  her  by  acting  in  charac- 
ter, while  her  parents  acted  (hamefully 
$ut  of  theirs,  and  when  I  am  now  will- 
ing to  ad  out  rfmf  ovm  to  oblige  her ; 
yet  /  not  to  be  forgiven  5  they  to  be 
faaWleis  with  her!— And  marriage  the 
oitif  medium  to  repair  all  breaches,  and 
to  ulve  her  own  honour I— Surely  thou 
muft  fee  the  inconfiftence  of  her/ir- 
gpv'wg  unforgivenefs,  as  I  may  tall  it  I 
—Yet,  heavy  varlet  as  thou  art,  thou 
wanted  to  be  drawn  op  after  her!  And 
what  a  figure  doft  thou  make  with  thy 
fpeecbes,  rViff  as  Hickman's  ruffles,  with 
thy  aJpiratiens  and  proftrations !— Un- 
«fed,  thy  weak  head,  to  bear  the  fubli- 
isities  that  fall  even  in  common  con- 
ver&rion,  from  the  lips  of  this  cver- 
cbarrning  creature! 

Bpt  the  prettieft  whim  of  all  was,  to 
drop  the  Bank  note  behind  her  chair, 
inftead  of  prefenttng  it  oa  thy  knees  to 
her  hand ! — To  make  fuch  a  woman  as 
this  dambly  ftoop— By  the  acceptance, 
and  to  take  it  fitm  toegrssnd  1— What 


9*$ 

an  ungraceful  benefit -c*ttftrrernx<thoi& 
— Hovraukward,  to  take  into  thy  bead* 
that  the  beft  way  of  nuking  a  prefcat 
to  a  lady,  was  to  throw  the  present  be- 
hind her  chair! 

I  am  very  defirous  to  fee  wliat  (he  has 
written  to  her  filter ;  what  (he  is  ataut 
to  write  to  Mifs  Howe;  and  what  re- 
turn (he  will  have  from  the  Harlowe- 
Arabella.  Can  It  thou  not  form  fouia 
fcheme  to  come  at  the  copies  of  these 
letters,  or  at  the  fubftance  of  them  at 
leaft,  and  of  that  of.  her  other  corre- 
spondences t  Mrs.  Lovick,  thou  fecmed 
to  fay,  is  a  pious  woman.  The  lady# 
having  given  fuch  a  particular  hiftory* 
of  berfelf,  will  acquaint  her  with  every- 
thing. And  art  thou  not  about  to  re- 
form I— Won't  this  con  fen  t  of  minds 
between  thee  and  the  widow  £  What  age 
is  (he,  Jack  ?  The  devil  never  trump* 
up  a  fiiendutp  between  a  man  and  a 
woman,  of  any-  thing  like  years,  which 
did  not  end  in  matrimony,  or  in  the 
ruin  of  their  morals !  Won't  it  ?]  (hike  ' 
out  an  intimacy  between  ye,  that  maw 
enable  thee  to  gratify  me  in  this  par- 
ticular? A  profelyte,  I  can  tell  thee, 
has  great  influence  upon  your  good 
people  :  fuch -a -one  is  a  faint  of  their 
own  creation  j  and  they  will  water,  and 
cultivate,  and  cheriih  him,  as  a  plant 
of  their  own  raiting;  and  this  from  a 
pride  truly  fpiritual  { 

One  of  my  loves  in  Paris  was  a  de- 
votee. She  took  great  pains  to  con- 
vert me.  I  gave  way  to  her  kind  en- 
deavours for  the  good  of  my  foul.  She 
thought  it  a  point  gained  to  make  rae 
prof efs  fome  religion*  The  Cafholkk 
has  it's  conveniences.  I  permitted  her 
to  bring  *  father  to  me.  My  reforma- 
tion went  on  fwimmingly.  The  father 
had  hopes  of  me:  he  applauded  her 
seal :  fo  did  I.  And  how  doft  think  it 
ended  ?— Not  a  girl  in  England,  read- 
ing thus  far,  but  would  guefs !— In  a 
word,  very  happily :  for  (he  not  only 
brought  me  a  rather,  but  made  me  one  3 
and  then,beingfjtisfied  with  each  others 
converfion,  we  took  different  routes  2 
(be  into  Navarre;  I,  into  Italy  t  both 
well  inclined  to  propagate  the  good 
leflbns  in  which  we  had  fo  well  is- 
(traded  each  other. 

But  to  return.     One  confolatioa 
arifes  to  me,  from  the  pretty  regrets 
which  this  admirable  creature  feems  to 
,  have  in  indulging  reflections  on  the  peo- 
ple's 


926 

pie's  wedding-day. — <  J  ONCE !'— thou 
makeft  her  break  off  with  faying. 

She  once!  What?— O  Bel  ford!  why 
didft  thou  not  urge  her  to  explain  what 
file  once  hope<}? 

What  once  a  woman  hopes,  in  love- 
matters,  the  always  hopes,  while  there 
is  room. for  hope  :  and  are  we  not  both 
{ingle  ?  Can  the  be  any  man's  but  mine? 
Will  I  be  any  woman's  but  hers  ? 

I  never  will ! — I  never  can '.—And  I 
tell  thee,  that  I  am  every  day,  every 
hour,  more  and  more  in  love  with  her: 
and,  at  this  inftant,  have  a  more  vehe- 
ment paflion  for  her  than  ever  I  had  in 
my  life  I — And  that  with  views  abfo- 
lutely  honourable,  in  her  ouunjepfe  of 
the  word  :  nor  have  I  varied,  io  much 
as  in  nvijb,  for  this  week  paftj  firmly 
fixed,  and  wrought  into  my  very  na- 
ture, as  the  life  of  honour,  or  of  gene- 
rous confidence  in  me,  was,  in  prefe- 
rence to  the  life  of  doubt  and  diftruft,  t 
That  muft  be  a  life  of  doubt  anddifiruft^ 
furely,  where  the  woman  confides  no* 
thing,  and  ties  up  a  man  for  his  good 
behaviour  for  life,  taking  church  and 
ftate  fanclions  in  aid  of  the  obligation 
iheimpofes  upon  him. 

I  mail  go  on  Monday  morning  to  a 
k;ind  of  ball,  to  which  Colonel  Am- 
brofe  has  invited  me.  It  is  given  on  a 
family  account.  I  care  not  on  what: 
for  all  that  delights  me  in  the  thing, 
is,  that  Mrs.  and  Mifs  Howe  are  to  be 
there — Hickman,  of  courfej  for  the  old 
lady  will  not  ftir  abroad  without  him. 
The  colonel  is  in  hopes  that  Mifs  Ara- 
bella Harlowe  will  be  there  likewife  5 
for  all  the  men  and  women  of  faihion 
round  him  are  invited. 

I  fell  in  by  accident  with  the  colonel, 
who,  I  believe,  hardly  thought  I  would 
accept  of  the  invitation.  But  he  knows 
me  not,  if  he  thinks  I  am  alhamed  to 
appear  at  any  place,  where  women  dare 
ftyew  their  faces.  Yet  he  hinted  to  me, 
that  my  name  was  up,  on  Mifs  Har- 
Jcwcs  account.  But,  to  allude  to  one 
of  Lord  M.'s  phrafes,  if  it  be,  I  will 
not  lie  a-bed  when  any-thing  joyous  is 
going  forward  * 

As  I  (hall  go  in  my  lord's  chariot,  I 
would  have  had  one  of  my  coufins  Mon- 
tague to  go  with  me :  but  they  both  re- 
filled: and  I  (hall  not  chul'e  to  take 
either  of  thy  brethren.  It  would  look 
as  if  I  thought  I  wanted  a  body-guard: 
befides,  one  of  them  is  too  rough,  the 
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other  too  fmooth,  and  too  great  a  Top 
for  fome  of  the  ftaid  company  that  will 
be  there;  and  for  me  in  particular.  Men 
are  known  by  their  companions;  and  a 
fop  [as  Tourvi lie,  for  example]  takes 
great  pains  to  hang  out  a  fign  by  his 
drefs  of  what  he  has  in  his  mop.  Thou, 
indeed,  art  an  exception ;  dreifing  like 
a  coxcomb,  yet  a  very  clever  fellow. 
Nevertheless,  fo  clumfy  a  beau,  that 
thou  feemeft  to  me  to  owe  thyfclf  a 
double  fpite,  making  *thy  ungraceful  - 
nefs  appear  the  more  ungraceful,  by 
thy  remarkable  tawdrinefs  when  thou 
art  put  of  mourning. 

I  remember,  when  I  firft  faw  thee, 
my  mind  laboured  with  a  ftrong  puz- 
zle, whether  I  Ihould  put  thee  down  for 
a  great  fool,  or  a  fmatterer  in  wit. 
Something  I  faw  was  wrong  in  thee,  by 
thy  drefs.  *  If  this  fellow,*  thought 
I,    *  delights  not  (o  much  in  ridicule, 

*  that  he  will  not  fpare  bimfelf,  he  muft 

*  be  plaguy  filly  to.take  fo  much  pain* 

*  to  make  his  uglineis  more  confpicu- 

*  ous  than  it  would  otherwife  be/ 
Plain  drefs,  for  an  ordinary  man  or 

woman,  implies  at  leaft  modejy,  and 
always  procures  kind  quarter  from  the 
cenforious.  Who  will  ridicule  a  per- 
fonal  imperfection  in  one  that  feema. 
confeious,  that  it  is  an  imperfection  t 
Who  e*ue?faid>  an  anchoret  tvas  -boon?1 
But  who  would  fpare  fo  very  ablurd  a, 
wrong-head,  as  mould  beftow  tinfel 
to  make  his  deformity  the  more  con- 
fpicuous  ? 

But,  although  I  put  on  thefe  lively 
airs,  I  am  fickatmy  foul!— My  whole 
heart  is  with  my  charmer!  With  what 
indifference  (hall  I  look  upon  all  the  af- 
fembly  at  the  colonel's,  my  beloved  in 
my  ideal  eye,  and  engroflingmy  whole 
heart? 


LETTER    LXXXIII. 

MISS  HOWE,   TO   MISS   ARABELLA. 
HARLOWE. 

THUtSDAT,  JULY  XO» 
MISS  HA1LOWI, 

I  Cannot  help  acquainting  you  (how- 
ever it  may  be  received,  coming 
from  me)  that  your  poor  fitter  is  dan« 
geroufly  ill,  at  the  houfe  of  one  Smitfe„ 
who  keeps  a  glover's  and  perfume- • 
mop,  in  King  Street,  Covent  Garden  « 
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She  knows  not  that  I  write.  Some 
violent  words,  in  the  nature  of  an  im- 
■precation,  from  her  father,  arfflict  her 
greatly-in  her  weak 'ftate.  I  prefume 
not  to  direct  you  what  to  do  in  this 
cafe.  You  are  her  filler.  I  therefore 
could  not  help  writing  to  you,  not  only 
for  her  fake,  but  for  your  own.  I  am, 
Aladam,  your  humble  fervant, 

Anna  Howe. 

LETTER    LXXXIV. 

MISS  ARABELLA    HARLOWE*      IN 
ANSWER. 

THURSDAY,  JULYIO. 
WISS  HOW*, 

I  Have  yours  of  this  morning.  All 
that  has  happened  to  the  unhnppy 
body  you  mention,  is  what  we  foretold 
and  expected.  Let  bim,  for  whofe 
lake  (he  abandoned  us,  be  her  com- 
fort. We  arc  told  he  has  rcmorfe,  and 
woulo*  marry  her.  We  don't  believe 
it,  indeed.  She  may  bx  very-ill.  Her 
disappointment  may  make  her  fo,  or 
ought.  Ye*t  is  (he  the  only  one  I 
know,  who  is  di Appointed. 

I  cannot  fay,  Mils,  that  the  notifi- 
cation from  you  is  the  more  welcome 
for  the  liberties  you  have  been  p leafed 
to  take  with  our  whole  family,  for  re- 
lenting a  conduit,  that  it  is  a  (ha me 
any  yqung  lady  (hould  juftify.  Ex- 
•cuicthis  freedom,  occafioned.by  great- 
er. I  am,  Mifs, your  bumble  fervant, 
Arabella  Harlowe. 


LETTER    LXXXV. 

HISS  HOWE.      IN  REPLY. 

FRIDAY,    J"CXY  ZU 
_  KISS    AKA1ZUA   HARLOWE, 

,  TF  you  had  half  as  much  fenfe  as 
;  JL  you  have  ill -nature,  you  would 
*"  (not withftan ding  the  exuberance  of  the 
tatter)  have  been  ableto  diftmguifti  be- 
tween a  kind  intention  to  you  all,  (that 
you  might  have  the  lefs  to  reproach 
yourfelves  'with,  if  a  deplorable  cafe 
tfkwld  happen)  and  an  officioufnefs  I 
•wed  you  not,  by  reafon  of  freedoms 
at  leaft  reciprocal.  I  will  not,  for  the 
**happy  body**  fake,  as  you  call  a  filler 
yon  have  helped  to  make  fot  fay  all 
•hat  I  could  fay.    If  what  I  fear  hap- 


pen,  you  (hall  hear  (whether  defired 
or  not)  all  the  mind  of 

Anna  Howe. 


LETTER    LXXXVI. 

MISS,  ARABELLA    HARLOWE,    TO 
MISS  HOWE. 

FRIDAY,    JULY  21. 
■MTSS   AVN  HOWS, 

YOUR  pert  letter  I  have  received. 
You,  that  fpare  nobody,  I  can- 
not cxpe&  mould  (pare  me.  You  are 
very  happy  in  a  prudent  and  watchful- 
mother.— But  el fe— Mine  cannot  be 
exceeded  in  prudence;  but  we  had  all 
too  good  an  opinion  of  fomebody,  to 
think  watchful nefs  needful.  There 
may  poffiMy  be  fome  reafon  why  you 
are  i'o  much  attached  to  her,  in  an  er- 
ror of  this  ft  ig-rant  nature. 

I  helplomaxe  a  fifter  unhappy! — It 
is  falle,  Mifs  I — It  is  all  her  own  do- 
ings ! — Except,  indeed,  what  (he  may 
owe  to  fomebody's  advice— You  know 
who  can  beft  anfv/er  for  that. 

Let  us  know  your  mind  as  foon  at 
you.pleafe:  as  we  (hall  know  it  to  be 
your  mind,  we  (hall  judge  what  atten- 
tion to  givey**  That's  ail,  from,  &c 
An.  H. 


LETTER    LXXXVn. 

WIS*  HOWE,   TO  MISS  ARABELLA 

HARLOWE. 

SAT.  JULY  lit 

IT  may  be  the  misfortune  of  ft>nie 
people  to  engage  en/ery-body't  no- 
tice: others  maybe  the  happier,  though 
they  may  be  the  more  envious,  fcr  no- 
body's rhinking  rhem  worthy  of  any. 
But  one  would  tyeglad  people  had  the 
fenfe  to  be  thankful  f>r  rhnt  want  of 
confequence,  whioJkiubji&ed  them  not 
to  hazards  they  would  hardly  have  been 
able  to  manage  under. 

I  own  to  you,  that  had  it  not  been 
for  the  prudent  advice  of  that  admira- 
ble fomebody,  (whole  principal  fault 
is  the  fuperiority  of  her  talents,  and 
whole  misfortune  to  he  brother'd  and 
fifter'd  by  a  couple  of  creatures,  who 
are  not  able  to  comprehend  her  excel- 
lences) I  might  at  one  time  have  been 
plunged  into  difficulties.  But,  pert  a* 
6B  the 
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the  fupcrhtively  pert  may  think  me,  I 
thought  not  mylclf  tvifer,  becaufe  I 
was  older  \  nor  for  that  poor  reafon  qua- 
Jifiul  to  prefcribe  to,  much  lefs  to  mal- 
treat, a  genius  fo  fuperior. 

I  repeat  it  with  gratitude,  that  the 
dear  creature's  advice  was  of  very  great 
iervice  to  me— And  this  before  my  mo- 
ther's <wafchfidtitfs  became  neceflary. 
But  how  it  would  have  fared  with  me, 
J  cannot  fay,  had  I  had  a  brother  or 
lifter,  who  had  deemed  it  their  intereft, 
as  well  as  a  gratification  of  their  fordid 
0nvyy  to  mifreprefent  me. 

Your  admirable  fifter,  in  effect, 
favedjoK,  Mifs,  as  well  as  me — With 
this  difference— -You,  againft  your 
will—Me  ixiith  mine:  and  but  for 
your  own  brother,  and  his  own  fifter, 
•would  not  have  been  loft  herfelf. 

Would  to  Heaven  both  filters  had 
been  obliged  with  their  own  wills  I— 
"The  moft  admirable  of  her  fex  would 
never  then  have  been  out  of  her  fa- 
ther's houfe!  —  You,  Mifs — I  don't 
know  what  had  become  of  you.— But, 
let  whit  would  have  happened,  you 
would  have  met  with  the  humanity  you 
have  not  (hewn,  whether  you  hid  de- 
ierved  it  or  not;— nor,  at  worft,  loft, 
either  a  kind  fifter,  or  a  pitying  friend, 
in  the  moft  excellent  of  fujjprs. 
,  But  why  run  I  into,  length  to  fuch  a 
poor  thing? — Why  pufh  I  fo  weak  an 
adverfaryj  whofe  firft  letter  is  all  low 
malice,  and  whofe  next  is  made  up  of 
fa  i  mood  and  in  confidence,  as  well  as 
fpitc  and  ill-manners  !  Yet  I  was  wil- 
ling to  give  you  a  part  of  my  mind. 
Call  for  more  of  it  j  it  mail  be  at  your 
iervice:  from  one,  who,  though  me 
thanks  God  (he  is  not  your  -fifter  ^  is 
not  your  enemy:  but  that  (he  is  not  the 
latter,  is  witheld  but  by  two  conlidera- 
tions;  one  th.it  you  bear,  though  un- 
■wcrihily,  a  i  elation  to  a  filler  fo  excel - 
Jcntj  the  other,  that  you  are  not  of 
conliiquence  enough  to  engage  any- 
thing but  the  pity  and  contempt  of 

A.H. 

LETTER    LXXXVIII. 

MRS.  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS.  HOWE, 

•  AT.    J"ULY  22, 
PEAR  MADAM, 

ISend  you,  inclcfed,  copies  of  five 
letters  that  have  patted  between  Mifs 
Howe  and  my  Aiabella,    You  are  a 


perfon  of  fo  much  prudence  and  good!  ^ 
fenfe,  and  (being  a  mother  youifelf) 
can  fo  well  enter  into  the  di rarefies  of 
all  our  family,  upon  the  raCtnels  and 
ingratitude  of  a  child  we  once  doated 
upon,  that,  I  dare  f  y,  you  will  not 
countenance  the  ftrar*ge  freedoms  your 
daughter  has  taken  with  us  all.  Thefe 
are  not  the  only  ones  we  hive  to  com-' 
plain  of;  but  we  were  ftlent  on  the 
others,  as  they  did  not,  as  thefe  have 
done,  fpread  themfelves  out  upon  pa- 
per. We  only  beg,  that  we  may  not 
be  reflected  upon  by  a  young  lady,  who 
knows  not  what  we  have  fuffered,  and 
do  fuffer^  by  the  rafbnefs  of  a.  naughty 
creature  who  has  brought  ruin  u^on 
herfelf,  and  difgrace  upon  a  family 
which  (he  h*B  robbed  of  ail  comfort. 
I  offer  not  to  prefcribe  to  your  known 
wifdom  in  this  cafe;  but  leave  it  to  you 
to  do  as  you  think  moft  proper*  I  am, 
Madam,  your  moft  humble  fervant, 

Charl.  Harlowe, 


LETTER    LXXXIX. 

MRS.  HOWE.      IN  ANSWER. 

SAT.   JULY  X2, 
DEAR  MADAM, 

IAm  highly  offended  with  my  daugh- 
ter's letters  to  Mifs  Harlowe.  1 
knew  nothing  at  all  of  her  having  taken 
fuch  a  liberty.  Thefe  young  creatures 
have  fuch  romantick  notions,  fome  of 
lo*ve,  fome  of  friend/tip,  that  there  is  no 
governing  them  in  either.  Nothing  but 
time,  and  dear  experience,  will  con- 
vince them  of  their  abfurdities  in  both. 
I  have  chidden  Mifs  Howe  very  levere- 
Jy.  I  had  before  fo  juft  a  notion  of 
what  your  whole  family's  diftrefs  muft 
be,  that,  as  I  told  your  brother,  Mr, 
Antony  Harlowe,  I  had  often  forbid 
her  conefponding  with  the  poor  fallen 
angel— For  furely  never  did  young  la- 
dy more  refemble  what  we  imagine  of 
angel^both  in  perfon  and  mind.  But, 
tired  out  with  her  head  (Iron  g  ways,  [I 
am  forry  to  fay  this  of  my  own  child} 
I  was  forced  to  give  way  to  it  again. 
And,  indeed,  fo  fturdy  was  me  in  hex 
will,  that  I  was  afraid  it  would  end  in 
a  fit  of  ficknefs,  as  too  often  it  did  in 
fits  of  fullcns. 

None  but  parents  know  the  trouble 
that  children  give:  they  are  happi eft ,  \ 
have  often  thought,  who  have  none. 
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And  thefe  women -grown  girls,  blefs 
my  heart !  how  ungovernable ! 

I  believe,  however,  you  will  have 
no  more  fuch  letters  from  my  Nincy. 
I  have  been  forced  to  ufe  com pul fion 
with  her,  upon  Mi  ft  Clary's  lllnefs, 
[and  jt  leems  (he  it  very  bad]  or  (he 
would  have  run  away  to  London,  to 
attend  upon  her:  and  this  (he  calls  do- 
ing the  duty  of  a  friend;  forgetting, 
that  (he  facrifices  to  her  romantick 
friend  (hip  her  duty  to  her  fond  indul- 
gent mother. 

There  are  a  thoufand  excellences  in 
the  poor  fufferer,  notwithstanding  her 
fault:  and,  if  the  hints  (he  has  given 
to  my  daughter  be  true,  (he  has  been 
mod  erievoufly  abufed.  But  I  think 
your  iorgivenefs  and  her  father's  for- 
givenefs  of  her  ought  to  be  all  at  your 
own  choice;  and  nobody  mould  inter- 
meddle  in  that,  for  the  fake  of  due  au- 
thority in  parents :  and  betides,  as 
Mifs  Harlowe  writes,  it  was  what 
every. body  expected,  though  Mifs 
Clary  would  not  believe  it,  till  (he 
fmarted  for  her  credulity.  And,  for 
thefe  reafons,  I  offer  not  to  plead  any- 
thing in  alleviation  of  her  fault,  which 
is  aggravated  by  her  admirable  fenfe, 
and  a  judgment  above  her  years. 
'  I  am,  Madam,  with  compliments  to 
good  Mr.  Harlowe,  and  all  your  af- 
Aided  family,  jour  mofi  bumble  fer» 
vast, 

Annabella  Howe. 

I  (hall  fet  out  for  the  Ifle  of  Wight 
in  a  few  day«,  with  my  daugh- 
ter. I  will  haften  our  fetting  out, 
on  purpofe  to  break  her  mind 
from  her  friend's  diftrefles;  which 
afflict  us  as  much,  nearly,  as 
Mifs  £lary's  raftinefs  has  done 
you. 


LETTER    XC. 
Miss  howe,  to  miss  clarissa 

HARLOWE. 

SAT.  J^LV  1?. 
MY  BfASSST  FRIEND, 

WE  are  bufyin  preparing  for  our 
little  journey  and  voyage:  but 
1  will  be  ill,  I  will  be  very  ill,  if  I 
cannot  hear  you  are  better  before  I  go. 
Rogers  greatly  afflicted  me,  by  tell- 
ing me  the  bad  way  you  are  in.    But 
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now  you  have  been  able  to  hold  a  pen, 
and  as  your  fenfe  is  drone  and  clear,  I 
hope  that  the  amufemrnt  you  will  re- 
ceive from  writing  will  make  yon  bet- 
ter. 

I  difpatch  this  by  an  extraordinary 
way,  that  it  may  reach  you  timeenough 
to  move  you  to  cotyUer  ivell  before  you 
abfoluttly  decide  upon  the  contents  of 
mine  of  the  13th,  on  the  fubject  of 
the  two  Miflc$  Montague's  vifit  to  mej 
fince,  according  to  what  you  write, 
muft  I  anfwiTthem. 

In  your  lalt,  you  conclude  \ery  po- 
(itively,  that  you  will  not  be  his.  To 
be  furc,  he  rather  defines  an  infamous 
death,  than  fuch  a  wife.  But,  as  I 
really  believe  him  innrccnt  of  tie  ar- 
reft,  and  as  all  his  f  i.mly  are  fuch  ear*- 
reft  pleaders,  and  will  he  ftnrantces, 
for  him,  I  think  the  compliance  with; 
ibeir  entreat its,  and  his  c\n%  will  be 
now  the  heft  ftep  you  can  t;«l:c;  your 
own  family  remaining  implacable,  aa 
I  can  ajfureyou  they  Jo.  1  .'e  is  a  matt 
of  fenfe  j  and  it  is  not  imp'  il* hie  but  he 
may  make  you  a  good  huiband,  and 
in  time  may  become  no  bad  man. 

My  mother  is  entiiely  of  my  opi- 
nion :  and  on  Friday,  purfuant  to  a 
hint  I  ga?e  you  in  my  hit,  Mr.  Hick- 
man had  a  conference  with  the  (trangc 
wretch:  and*  though  he  liked  not,  by 
any  means,  his  behaviour  to  himfelf; 
nor,  indeed,  had  reafon  to  do  foj  yet 
he  is  of  opinion,  that  he  is  fincerely 
determined  to  marry  you,  if  you  will 
condefcend  to  have  him. 

Perhaps  Mr.  Hickman  may  make 
you  a  private  vifit  before  we  fet  out. 
If  I  may  not  attend  you  myfelf,  I 
(hall  not  be  eafy,  except  he  docs.  And 
he  will  then  give  Jrou  an  account  of  the 
admirable  character  the  fui  prizing 
wretch  gave  of  you,  and  of  the  juU 
tice  \e  docs  to  your  virtue. 

He  was  as  acknowledging  to  his  re- 
lations, though  to  his  own  condemna- 
tion, as  his  two  coufins  told  me.  All 
that  he  apprehends,  as  he  laid  to  Mr. 
Hickman,  is,  that  if  you  go  on  ex- 
pofing  himf  wedlock  itfelf  will  not 
wipe  off  the  dishonour  to  both:  and 
moreover,  that  you  would  ruin  vour 
conftitotion  by  your  immoderate" for- 
rowj  and,  by  feeking  death  when  you. 
might  avoid  it,  would  not  be  able  to 
efcape  it  when  you  would  wi(h  to  do  fo* 
$0,  my  deareft  friend,  I  charge  you, 
if  you  can,  to  get  over  your  avcrfioa 
6B1  to 
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to  this  vile  man.    You  may  yet  live  to  k 
fee  many   happy  days,   and  be  once 
more  the  delight  of  all  your  friends, 
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neighbours  and  acquaintance,  as  well 
as  a  (lay,  a  comfort,  and  a  blcffing,  to 
your  Anna  Howe. 

I  long  to  have  your  anfwer  to  mine 
of  the  i  Jth.  Pray  keep  the  meflenger 
tillitbe  leady.  If  he  return  on  Mon- 
day night,  it  will  be  time  enough  for     my  welfare  give  me!   How  much  more 
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MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWB,  TO  MISf 
HOWE. 

SUNDAY,  JULY  2^» 

WHAT  pam,  my  deareft  fricndr 
does  your  kind  (blicitude  for 


his  affairs,  and  to  find  me  come  back 
from  Colonel  Ambrofe's;  who  gives  a 
ball  on  the  anniverfary  of  Mrs.  Am- 
brose's birth  and  marriage,  both  in  one. 
The  gentry  all  round  the  neighbour- 
hood are  invited  this  time,  on  fome 
good  news  they  have  received  from 
Mrs.  Ambrofe's  brother,  the  governor. 
My  mother  promifed  the  colonel  for 
me  and  herfelf,  in  myahfcnce.  I  would 
fain  have  excufed  myfelf  to  her;  and 
the  rather,  as  I  had  exceptions  on  ac- 
count of  the  day*:  but  (he  is  alinoft 
as  young  as  her  daughter;  and  think- 
ing it  not  fo  well  to  go  without  me,  (he 
told  me,    She    could  propofe  nothing 


binding  and  tender  are  the  ties  of  pure 
friendfllip,  and  the  union  of  like  minds, 
than  the  ties  of  nature!  Well  might 
the  fwtet- finger  of  Ifrael,  when  he  was 
carrying  to  the  utmoft  extent  the  praifes? 
of  the  fi  Jendihip  between  him  and  hit- 
beloved  friend,  fay,  that  the  love  of 
Jonathan  to  him  was  wonderful;  that 
itfurpafltd  the  h*ve  of  women  f  What 
an-  exalted  idea  does  it  give  of  the  foul 
of  Jonathan,  fweetly  attempered  for 
the  facred  band,  if  we  may  fuppofe  it 
but  equal  to  that  of  my  Anna  Howe 
for  her  fallen  Clarijfa!—  But,  although, 
I  can  glory  in  your  kind  love  for  me, 
think,    my  dear,  what  concern  muft 


that  was  agreeable  to  me.     And  hav-  '  fill  a  mind,  not  ungenerous,  when  the 


ing  had  a  fezv  fparring  hiatus  with 
each  other  very  lately,  I  think  I  muft 
comply.  For  I  don'J  love  Jangling 
when  I  can  help  it;,  though  I  feldom 
make  it  my  ftudy  to  avoid  the  occafion, 
when  it  offers  of  itfelf .  I  don't  know, 
if  either  were  not  a  little  afraid  of  the 
other,  whether  it  would  be  pofliblcthat 
we  could  live  together:— 1,  all  my  fa- 
ther /—My  mamma — What  ? — All  my 
mother — What  elk  (hould  I  fay? 

O  my  dear,  how  many  things  happen 
in  this  life  to  give  us  difpleafurel  How- 
few  to- give  us  joy!— I  am  fure  I  (hall 
have  none  on  this  occafion;  fince  the 
true  partner  of  my  heart,  the  principal 
half  of  the  one  foul,  that,  it  ufed  to  be 
fcid,  animated  the  pair  of  friends,  as 
we  were  called;  you,  my  dear,  [who 
vfed  to  irradiate  every  circle  you  fet 
your  foot  into,  and  to  give  mcrtalbg- 
nificance  in  afecond  place  to  yourfelf] 
cannot  be  there! — One  how  of  your 
company,  my  evcr-inftru&ive  friend, 
•  {I  third  for  it!]  how  infinitely  prefer- 
able would  it  be  to  me,  to  all  the  di- 
verfions  and  amufements  with  which 
-  our  lex  are  generally  mod  delighted— 
Adieu,  my  dear  1 

A.Howe. 


obligation  lies  all  on  one  fide:  and 
when,  at  the  fame  time  that  your  light 
is  the  brighter  for  my  darknefs,  Imuft 
give  pain  to  a  dear  friend,  to  whom  f 
delighted  to  givepleafure;  and  not  pain 
only,  but  dilcredit,  for  fupporting  my 
blighted  fame  again  ft  the  bufy  tongues, 
of  uncharitable  cenfurers! 

This  it  is  that  makes  me,  in  the  word* 
of  my  admired  exclaimer,  very  little 
altered,  often  repeat:  '  O!  that  I  wer* 
'  as  in  months  paftl  as  in  the  days. 

*  when  God  prelerved  me  I  When  his 
'  candle  (hincd  upon  my  head,  and 
'  when  by  his  light  I  walked  through 
'  darknefs !  As  I  was  in  the  days  of 
'  o f  m y  childhood — w hen  t he  Al m rgh ry 
ct  was  yet  with  me;  when  I  was  in  my 
'  father**  houfc:  when  I  wafhed  my 
'  (leps  with  butter,  and  the  rock  pour- 

*  ed  me  out  rivers  of  orl.T 

You  fet  before  me  your  reafons,  en- 
forced by  the  opinion  of  your  honour- 
ed mother,  why  I  ihould  think  of  Mr. 
Lovelace  for  a  hufbandf. 

And  I  have  before  me  your  letter  of 
the  13th  J,  containing  the  account  of 
the  vifit  and  propofals,  and  kind  inter- 
pcfrion  of  the  two  Mifles  Montague, 
in  the  names  of  the  good  Ladies  Sarah 


•  The  24th  of  July,  Mifs  Claiifla  Hsrlovvc's  birthday. 
«|-  Seethe  preceding  Letter. 
\  See  Utter  LIX. 


Sadteir 
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Sadleir  and  Betty  Lawrance,  and  in 
that  of  Lord  M. 

Alfo  yours  of  the  18th*,  demanding 
me,  as  I  may  fay,  of  thofe  ladies,  and 
of  that  family,  when  I  was  fo  infa- 
moufly  and  cruelly  arretted,  and  you 
knew  not  what  was  become  of  me*. 

The  anfwer  likewifc  of  tfaife  ladies, 
figned  in  fo  full  and  fo  generous  a  man- 
ner by  themfelvesf,  and  by  that  noble- 
man,  and  thofe  two  venerable  ladies; 
and,  in  his  light  way,  by  the  wretch 
himfelf. 

Thefe,    my    deareft   Mi  A    Howe; 
and  your  letter  of  the  s6th  J,  which 
came  when  I   wa9  tinder  and  it,   and  s 
which  I   received  not  till  fcmie  days 
after; 

Arc  all  before  me. 

And  I  have  as  well  weighed  the  whole 
matter,  and  your  arguments  in  fupport 
of  your  advice,  as  at  prcfent  my  head 
and  my  heart  will  let  me  weigh  them. 

I  ain,  moreover,  willing  to  believe, 
rot  only  from  your  own  opinion,  but 
from  the  aflurancesof  one  of  Mr.  Love- 
lace's friends,  Mr.  Bel  ford,  a  good- 
natured  and  humane  man,  who  fpares 
not  to  cenfore  the  author  of  my  cala- 
mities, (I  think,  with  undiflfemhledand 
undefigning  fincerity)  that  that  man  is 
innocent  of  thedifgraceful  arreft  : 

And  even,  if  you  pleafe,  in  fincere 
compliment  to  your  opinion,  and  to 
that  of  Mr.  Hickman,  that  (over-per- 
fuaded  by  his  friends,  and  afliamed  of 
his  unmerited  bafenefs  to  me)  he  would 
in  earnclt  marry  tne%  if  I  would  have 
bim. 

4  $WelI,  and  now,  what  is  the  re- 

*  fultof  all? — It  is  this— That  I  mvift 

*  abide  by  what  I  have  already  declared 
«  — And  that  is,  [Don't  be  angry  at  me, 
4  my  bed  friend]  that  I  have  much 
'  more  pleafure  in  thinking  of  death, 

*  than  of  fuch  a  hulband.  In  ihort, 
•-as  I  declared  in  my  laft,  that  I  can- 
4  not  [Forgive  me,  if  I  fay,  I  wiil 
4  not]  ever  be  his. 

*  But  you  will  expeft  my  reafons: 
4  I  know  you  will: 'and  if  I  give  them 

*  not,  will  conclude  me  either  obliinate, 
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*  or  implacable,  or  Jboth :  and  thofe % 
'  would  be  fad' imputations,  if  juft,  to> 

1  be  laid  to  the  charge  of  a  perfon  who> 

*  thinks*  and  talks  of  dying.      And 

*  yet,  to  fay,  that  refentment  and  dif- 
'  appointment  have  no  part  in  my 
'  determination,    would  be  faying  a 

*  ihing  harcfly  to  be  credited.     For  I 

*  own  I  have  refentments,  ftrong  re- 
'  fentments, butnotunreafonableones^ 
'  as  you  will  be  convinced,  if  already 
4  you  are  not  fo,  when  you  know  alt 

*  my  ftory— If  ever  you  do  know  it— 
'  For  I  begin  to  fear  (fo  many  things 
'  more  neceflkry  to  be  thought  of,  than 
'  either  this  man,  or  my  own  vindica- 
'  tioft,  have  Ito  do)  that  I  (hall  not  have 

*  timetocompafawhatlhave  intended, 

*  and,  in  a  manner,  promifed  you  j}. 

*  I  have  one  reafon  to  give  in  fup- 

*  port  of  my  refolurion,  that,  I  believe 

*  youifrlf  will  allow  of:  but  having 

*  owned,  that  I  have  resentments,  I 
'  will  begin  with  thofe  considerations, 
'  in  which  anger  and  difappointment 
'  have  too  great  a  (hare;  in  hopes,  that 
'  having  once   disburdened  my  mind 

*  upon  paper,  and  to  my  Anna  Howe; 
4  of  thofe  corroding  une.ify  piffions,  I 
'  (liall  prevent  them  for  ever  from  re- 
'  turning  to  my  heart,  and  to  have  their 
'  place  fupplied  by  better,  milder,  and 

*  more  agreeable  ones. 

'  My  pride,  then,  my  deareft  friend, 

*  although  a  great  deal  mortified,  is 

*  not  J kjficitntfy  mortified,  if  it  be  ne- 

*  ceflary  for  me  to  fubmit  to  make  that 
'  man  my  choice,  whofe  actions  are, 

*  and  ought  to  be,  my  abhorrence  I— 

*  What!— Shall  I,  who  have  been 
'  treated  with  fuch  premeditated  and 

*  perfidious  barbarity,  as  is  painful  to 
1  be  thought  of,  and  cannot  with  mo- 
'  deity  be  defcribed,  think  of  taking 
'  the  violator  to  my  heart  ?  Can  I  vov* 
'  duty  to  one  fo  wicked,  and  r»32ard 
'  myialvation  by  joining  myfelf  to  fo 

*  gieat  a  profligate,  now  I  kno-zv  him 

*  to  be  fo?  Do  you  think  yourCIarilla' 
4  Harlowe  fo  loft,  fofunk,  at  leift,  as 

*  that  (he  could,  for  the  lake  of  pitch - 
4  »ng  UP»  in  the  world's  eye,  a  broken 


*  See  Letter  LXI. 

fSee  Letter  LX1V. 
See  Letter  LX. 
§  Thole  parts  of  this  letter  which  are  marked  with  Inverted  comma's   [thus  ']  were 
-afterward*  tranicrioed  by  M:fs  Howe  in  Lc.ter  IV.  of  Vol.  VIJ.  written  to  the  ladies  of 
Mr.  Lovelace's  family  j  and  are  thus  dLlin^ulilwi  to  avoid  the  acceifity  of  repeating  .hern 
in  t rut  ktrer. 
|  Sec  P.  850. 

•  reputation, 
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reputation9  meanly,  appear  indebted 
to  the  generofity,  or  perhaps  com- 
paffion,  of  a  man,  who  has,  by  means 
fo  inhuman,  robbed  her  of  it?  In- 
deed, my  dear,  I  mould  not  think 
mv  penitence  for  the  ram  ftep  I  took, 
any -thin ir  better  than  a  fpecious  de- 
luuon,  if  I  had  not  got  above  the 
lead  with  to  have  Mi'.  Lovelace  for 
my  hufband. 

4  Yes,  I  warrant,  I  muftrr*#tothe 
violator,  and  be  thankful  to  him  for 
doing  me  poor  juftice ! 
4  Do  you  not  already  fee  me,  (purfu- 
ing  the  advice  you  give)  with  a  down  - 
call  eye,  appear  before  hi s  friends,  and 
before  my  own,  (fuppofing  the  latter 
would  at  laft  condefcend  to  own  me) 
diverted  of  that  noble  confidence,  which 
arifes  from  a  mind  unconfcious  of 
having  deferred  reproach  r 
4  Do  you  not  fee  me  creep  about 
mine  own  houfe,  preferring  all  my 
honeft  maidens  to  myielf — as  if  afraid, 
too,  to  open  my  lips,  either  by  way 
of  reproof  or  admonition,  left  their 
bolder  eyes  mould  bid  me  look  in- 
ward, and  not  expect  perfection  from 
tbemf 

4  And  (hall  I  entitle  the  wretch  to 
upbraid  me  with  his  generofity,  and 
his  pityj  and  perhaps  to  reproach  me, 
for  having  been  capable  of  forgiving 
crimes  of  fuch  a  nature  ? 
4  I  once  indeed  hoped,  little  think- 
ing him  fo  premeditatedly  vile  a  man, 
that  I  might  have  the  happinefs  to  re- 
claim him  :  I  vainly  believed,  that  he 
loved  me  well  enough  to  fuffer  my 
advice  for  his  good,  and  the  example 
I  humbly  prefumed  I  mould  be  en- 
abled to  let  him,  to  have  weight  with 
him*,  and  the  rather,  as  he  had  no 
mean  opinion  of  my  morals  and  un- 
derftanding:  but  now,  what  hope  is 
there  left  For  this  my  prime  hope  ? — 
Were  I  to  marry  him,  what  a  figure 
mould  I  make,  preaching  virtue  and 
morality  to  a  man  whom  I  had  trufted 
with  opportunities  to  feduce  me  from 
all  my  own  duties  ?— And  then,  fup- 
pofing I  were  to  have  children  by 
fuch  a  hufband,  mud  it  not,  think 
you,  cut  a  thoughtful  perfon  to  the 
heart,  to  look  round  upon  her  little 
family,  and  think  fhe  bad  given  them 
a  father  deftined,  without  a  miracle, 
to  perdition;  and  whofc immoralities, 
propagated  among  them  by  his  vile 
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'  example,  might,  too  probably,  bring 
4  down  a  curfe  upon  them  ?  And,  after 

*  all,  who  knows  but  that  my  own 
'  finful  compliances  with  a  man,  who 
4  would  think  himfelf  entitled  to  my 

*  obedience,  might  taint  my  own  mo- 

*  rals,  and  make  me,  inftead  of  a  re- 

*  former,  an  imitator  of  him  ? — For 
4  who  can  touch  pitch,  and  not  be  de- 

*  filed? 

4  Let  me  then*  repeat,  that  I  truly 
'  defpife  this  man  !  If  I  know  my  own 
'  heart,  indeed  I  do  ! — I  pity  him ! 
4  Beneath  my  very  pity  as  he  is,  I  ne- 
'  verthelefs  pity  him  !— But  this  I  could 

*  not  do,  if  I  ftill  loved  him  :  for,  my 

*  dear,  one  muft  be  greatly  fen'fible  of 
'  the  bafenefs  and  ingratitude  of  thcfe 

*  we  love.  I  love  him  not,  therefore! 
'  My  foul  difdains  communion  with 

*  him. 

'  But  although  thus  much  is  due  to 
'  refentment,  yet  have  I  not  been  fo 
c  far  carried  away  by  it's  angry  effects, 
'  as  to  be  rendered  incapable  of  cafting 

*  about  what  I  ought  to  do,  and  what 
'  could  be  done,  if  the  Almighty,  in 
'  order  to  lengthen  the  time  ot  my  pe- 

*  nitence,  were  to  bid  me  to  live. 

'  The  iingle  life,  at  fuch  times,  lit* 

*  offered  to  me,  as  the  life,  the  only 

*  life,  to  be  chofen.  But  in  that,  mutt 
'  I  not  now  fit  brooding  over  my  paft 

*  afflictions,  and  mourning  my  faults 

*  till  the  hour  of  my  releafe?  And 
'  would  not  every -one'  be  able  toaffiga 
'  the  reafon,  why  Clarifla  Harlowe 
4  chofe  folitude,  and  to  feqnefter  her- 

*  felf  from  the  world  ?  Would  not  the 

*  look  of  every  creature,  who  beheld 
4  me,    appear  as  a  reproach  to  me? 

*  And  would  not  my  confeiout  eye 
'  confefs  my  fault,  whether  the  eyes 
'  of  others  accufed  me  or  not?  One  of 
'  my  delights  was,  to  enter  the  cots 
'  ot  my  poor  neighbours,  to  leave  lef- 
'  fons  to  the  boys,  and  cautions  to  the 
«  eider  girls :  and  how  mould  I  be 
'  able,  unconfcious,  and  without  pain, 

*  to  fay  to  the  latter,  "  Fly  the  delu- 
"fions  of  men,"  who  had  been  fup- 
'  pofed  to  have  run  away  with  one  ? 

'  What  then,  my  dear  and  only 
4  friend,  can  I  wifh  for  but  death  ?— 
4  And  what,  after  all,  is  death  ?  *Tis 
'  but  a  ceffation  from  mortal  life:  'tis 
'  but  the  finifliing  of  an  appointed 
4  courfe:  the  refreshing  inn  after  a  fa- 
<  tiguing  journey;  the  end  of  a  life  of 

4  cares 
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«  cares  and  troubles;  and  if  happy, 
1  the  beginning  of  a  life  of  immortal 

*  happiaefs. 

«  It'  I  the  npt  now,  it  may  pofliMy 

*  happen,  that  I  may  be  tflk.cn  wh-n  I 

*  am  left  picpared.     Had  I  elcapeit  the 

*  evils  I  lib*>ur  under,  it  might  have 

*  been  *n  the  mid  ft  of  fome  gay  pro- 

*  mi.lr.g   hope;    when  my   heait  had 

*  bc.u  hurh  with  the  defire  of  lift}  and 
4  when  the  vanity  of  this  earth   had 

*  taken  hold  of  me. 

«  r>:tnow,  my  dear,  {or your  fatis- 
«  fa&ion   let  me  fay,  that  although  I 

*  wilh  not  for  life,  yet  would  I  not, 
4  hke  a  poor  cowaid,  defer t  my  poft 

*  when  I  can  maintain   it,  and  when 

*  it  is  ray  duty  to  maintain  it. 

*  More  than  once,    indeed,    was  I 

*  urged  by  thoughts  foiinfui :  butt!. en 
«  it  was  in  the  height  of  my  diftrrls: 
«  andoncc,  particularly,  I  have  real*  >  » to 

*  believe,  I  faved  myfelf  by  my  defpe- 

*  ration  from  the  moll  mocking  perfonal 

*  infults;  from  a  repetition,  as  far  as  I 

*  know,  of  his  vileneis;  the  bafe  wo- 

*  men  (with  (6  much  reafon  dreaded 

*  by  me)  prefent,  to  intimidate  me,  if 

*  oot  to  a  (lift  him!— O  my  dear,  you 

*  know  not  what  I  fufFeced  on  that  oc- 

*  cation ! — Nor  do  I  what  I  efcaped  at 

*  the  time,  if  the  wicked  man  had  ap- 

*  preached   me  to  execute  the  hoaid 

*  purpofes  of  his  vile  heart.* 

As  I  am  of  opinion,  that  it  would 
have  mam  felled  more  of  revenue  and  de- 
fpair,  than  of  principle,  had  I  com- 
mitted a  violence  upon  myfelf,  when 
the  villainy  was  perpetrated^  fo  I  mould 
think  it  equally  criminal,  were  I  now 
nvi! fully  to  negleft  myfelf  j  were  I  pur- 
pcjf'ly  to  run  into  the  arms  of  death,  (as 
that  man  fuppofes  I  /ball  do)  when  I 
might  avoid  it. 

Nor,  my  dear,  whatever  are  the 
fuppomion9  of  fuch  a  mort-figbted, 
fuch  a  low -fouled  man,  muft  you  im- 
pute to  gloom,  to  melancholy,  to  de- 
/pondency,  nor  yet  to  a  fpirit  of  faulty 
pride,  or  ftill  more  faulty  revenge,  the 
refolution  I  have  taken  never  to  marry 
this-,  and  if  not  this,  any  man.  So  far 
from  deferring  this  imputation,  I  do 
allure  you,  (my  dear  and  only  love)  that 
I  will  do  every -thing  I  can  to  prolong 
my  life,  till  God,  in  mercy  to  me,  mall 
bepleafed  to  call  for  it.  I  have  reifon 
to  think  my  punishment  is  but  the  due 
confequence  of  my  fault,  and  1  will 
nut  run  away  from  it  j  but  big  of  Hea- 
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▼en  to  fan&ify  it  to  me.  When  ap- 
petite fcrves,  I  will  eat  and  drink  what 
is  fufRcient  to  fupport  mture.  A  very 
little,  you  know,  will  .do  for  that. 
And  whatever  my  phyficnnsfhall  think 
lit  to  prefcribe,  I  will  take,  though  ever 
fo  difagreeable.  In  Ihvirt,  I  will  do> 
evcry-thing  I  can  do,  to  convince  all 
my  friends,  who  hereaftrr  may  think 
it  worth  their  while  to  enquire  after  my 
laft  behaviour,  that  I  poflefled  my  foul 
with  tolerable  patience;  and  endea- 
voured to  bear  with  a  lot  of  my  own 
drawing:  for  thus,  in  humble  imita- 
tion of  the  fublimdt  exemplar,  I  often 
fay. — «  Lord,  it  is  thy  wilT;  and  it 
'  mail  be  mine.  Thou  art  juft  in  all 
'  thy  dealings  with   the  children   of 

*  men;  and  I  know  thou  wilt  not  afflict 
'  me  beyond  what  I  can  bear  s  and,  if 
'  I  can  bear  it,  I  ought  to  bear  it;  and 
'  (tny  grace  aft  King  me)  I  aw//  bear 
«  it.* 

'  But  here,  my  dear,  is  another  rea- 
'  fon;  a  reafon  that  will  convince  yon 
«  yourJclf,  that  I  ought  not  to  think 

*  of  wedlock;  but  of  a  preparation  for 

*  a  quite  different  event.  I  am  per- 
'  fuaded,   as  much  as  that  I  am  now 

*  alive,  that  I  fhall  not  long  live.  The 
'  ft rong  fenfe  I  have  ever  had  of  my 
'  fault,  the  Ids  of  my  reputation,  my 
'  difappointments,  the  determined  re- 

*  fentment  of  my  fiiends,  aiding  the 
«  barbarous  ufage  I  have  met  with 
»  where  I  leaft  deferved  it,  have  feized 
«  upon  my  heart :  feized  upon  it,  be- 
«  fore  it  was  fo  well  fortified  by  rcli- 
4  gious  conjiderations  as  I  hope  it  now 
'  is.     Don't  be  concerned,  my  dear— 

*  But  I  am  Aire,  if  I  may  toy  it  with 
'  as  little  prefumption  as  grief,  That 

*  God  will  foon  aijfolve  my  fubf\aace\ 
1  anil  bring  me  to  death ,  and  to  the  houfe 
c  appointed  for  all  living? 

And  now,  my  deareft  friend,  you 
know  all  my  mind.  And  you  will 
be  pleafed  to  write  to  the  ladies  of 
Mr.  Lovelace's  family,  that  I  think 
myfelf  in  finitely  obliged  to  them,  for 
their  good  opinion  of  me;  and  that  it 
has  given  me  greater  pleafure  than  I 
thought  I  had  tocomein  this  life,  that, 
upon  the  little  knowledge  they  have  of 
me,  and  that  not  perfonat,  I  was  thought 
worthy  (after  th*  ill  iifi^e  I  have  re- 
ceived) of  an  alliance  with  their  ho- 
nourable family :  but  that  I  can  by  no 
means  think  of  their  kinfman  for  a 
hufband:  and  do  you,  my  dear,  ex- 

Uaft 


tract  from  the  above,  foch  reafons  as 
you  think  have  any  weight  in  them. 

I  would  write  myfelf  to  acknowledge 
their  favour,  hid  I  not  more  employ- 
ment for  my  head,  my  heart,  and  my 
lingers,  than  I  doubt  they  will  be  able 
<o  go  through. 

I  (hould  be  glid  to  know  when  you 
fet  out  on  your  journey;  as  alfo  your 
little  ftages;  and  your  time  of  ftay.  at 
your  aunt  Harman's;  that  my  prayers 
may  locally  attend  you,  whitherfoever 
you  go,  and  wherever  you  are. 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 


LET,TER    XCII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 


SUNDAY,    JULY  *J. 

THE  letter  accompanying  this  be- 
ing upon  i  vtiy  particular  fub- 
ject,  1  would  not  e  mbarrafs  it,  as  I  may 
fay,  with  any  othet.  And  yet  having 
ibine  further  matters  -upon  my  mind, 
which  will  want  your  excufc  for  di- 
recting them  to  you,  I  hope  the  follow- 
ing lines  will  kwve  that  excufe. 

My  g"od  Mrs.  .Norton,  Co  leng  ago 
as  in  a  letter  dated  the  third  or  t  this 
month*,  hinted  to  me,  that  my  rela- 
tions took  amifs  fonae  fevere  things  you 
were  pleafed,  in  Jove  to  me,  to  fay  of 
them.  Mrs.  Norton  mentioned  it  with 
that  refpectful  love  which  me  bears  to 
my  dearelt  friend:  but  wifticd,  for  my 
fake,  that  you  would  rein  in  a  viva- 
city, which,  on  mod  other  occafions, 
fo  charmingly  becomes  you.  This  was 
her  fenfe.  You  know  that  J  am  war- 
ranted to  fpeak  and  write  freer  to  my 
Anna  Howe,  than  Mrs.  Norton  would 
do. 

I  durft  not  mention  it  to  you  at  that 
time,  becau  reappearances  were  fo  ft  rung 
againft  roe,  on  Mr.  Lovelace's  getting 
me  again  into  his  power,  (after  my  ef- 
cape  to  Hampftcad)  as  made  you  very 
angry  with  me  when  you  anfwered  mine 
on  my  fecond  efcape.  And,  foon  after- 
wards, I  was  put  under  that  barbarous 
arreft ;  fo  that  I  could  not  well  touch 
upon  that  fubject  till  now. 

Now,  therefore,  my  deareft  Mifs 
Howe,  let  me  repeat  my  earned  requeji, 
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(for  this  is  not  the  firft  time  by  fever&l 
that  I  have  been  obliged  to  chide  you 
on  this  occafion)  that  you  will  fpart 
my  parents,  and  other  relations,  in  all 
yourconvarfations  about  me.— -Indeed, 
I  wim  they  had  thought  At  to  take  other 
meafures  with  me :  but  who  (hall  judge 
for*  them? — The  event  has  juftified 
them,  and  condemned  me.— They  ex- 
pected nothing  good  of  this  vile  'man  ; 
ie  has  not,  therefore,  deceived  them: 
but  they  expected  other  things  from 
me;  and  I  have.  And  they  have  the 
more  reafon  to  be  fet  againft  me,  if  (as 
my  aunt  Hervey  wrotef  formerly)  they 
intended  not  to  force  my  inclinations, 
in  favour  of  Mr.  Sol mes;  and  if  they 
bclieve,  that  my  going  off  was  the  effect 
of  choice  and  premeditation; 

I  have  no  deiire  to  be  received  to  fit* 
vour  by  them :  for  why  mould  I  fit 
down  to  with  for  what  I  have  no  rea- 
fon  to  expect  ?• — Befides,  I  could  not 
look  them  in  the  face,  if  they  would 
receive  me.  Indted  I  could  not.  All 
I  have  to  hope  for,  is,  riift,  that  my 
father  will  abfolve  me  from  bis  heavy 
malediction :  and  next,  for  a  lad  blef- 
fmg.  The  obtaining  of  thefe  favour* 
are  needful  to  my  peace  of  mind. 

I  have  written  to  my  fitter ;  but  have 
only  mentioned  the  abfolution. 

I  am  afraid,  I  mall  receive  a  very 
harm  anfwer  from  her :  my  f  <ult,  in 
the  eyes  of  my  family,  is  of  fo  enor- 
mous a  nature,  that  my  firft  applica- 
tion will  hardly  be  encouraged.  Then 
they  know  not  (nor  perhaps  will  be- 
lieve) that  I  am  fo  very  ill  as  I  am.  So 
that,  were  I  actually  to  die  before  they 
could  have  time  to  take  the  neceffary 
informations,  you  muft  not  blame  then) 
too  feverely*.  You  muft  call  it  a  fa- 
tality. I  know  not  what  you  muft  call 
k :  for,  alas  \  I  have  made  them  as  refe- 
rable as  I  am  myfelf.  And  yet  fome- 
times  I  think,  that,  were  they  chearfully 
to  pronounce  me  forgiven,  I  know  not 
whether  my  concern  for  having  offend- 
ed them  would  not  be  augmented  :  fince 
I  imagine,  that  nothing  can  be  more 
wounding  to  a  fpirit  not  ungenerous, 
than  a  generous  forgivenefs. 

I  hope  your  mother  will  permit  our 
correfpondence  for  one  month  more,  al- 
though I  do  not  take  her  advice  as  to 
having  this  man.  Only  for  one  month. 
I  will  hot  defire  it  longer.     When  ca- 
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taftrophes  are  winding-up,whatchanges 
(changes  that  make  one's  heart  fh udder 
to  think  of)  may  one  (hort  month  pro- 
duce !— But  if  (he  will  not — why  then, 
my  dear,  it  becomes  us  both  to  acqui- 
efce. 

You  can't  think  what  my  apprehen- 
sions would  have  been,  had  I  known 
Mr.  Hickman  was  to  have  had  a  meet- 
ing (on  fuch  a  queftioning  occafion  as 
muft  have  been  his  errand  from  Von) 
with  that  haughty  and  uncontroulable 
man. 

Yon  give  me  hope  of  a  vifit  from  Mr. 
Hickman :  let  him  expecl  to  fee  me 
neatly  altered.  I  know  he  loves  me : 
for  he  loves  every-one  whom  you  love. 
A  painful  interview,  I  doubt!  But  I 
(hall  be  glad  to  fee  a  man,  whom  you 
will  one  day,  and  that  on  an  early  Jay, 
I  hope,  make  happy;  and  whofe  gentle 
manners,  and  unbounded  love  for  you, 
will  roakejP0*  fo,  if  it  be  not  your  own 
fault. 

I  am,  my  deareft,  kindeft  friend,  the 
fweet  companion  of  my  happy  hours, 
the  friend  ever  deareft  and  neareft  to 
my  fond  heart,  your  equally  obliged  and 
faithful 

Clarissa  Harlowb. 


LETTER    XCIII. 

MRS.  NORTOff,  TO   MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

MONDAY,  JULY  14. 

EX  CU  S  E,  my  deareft  young  lady, 
my  long  filence.  I  have  been  ex- 
tremely ill.  My  poor  boy  has  alfo  been 
at  death's  door;  and,  when  I  hoped 
that  he  was  better,  he  has  relapfed. 
Alas !  my  dear,  he  is  very  dangeroufly 
ill.  Let  us  both  have  your  prayers  1 
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Very  angry  letters  have  paffed  be- 
tween your  fitter  and  Mi fs  Howe.  Every 
one  of  your  family  is  incenfcd  againft 
that  young  lady.  I  wifli  you  would  re- 
monftrate  again  ft  her  warmth  5  fince  it 
can  do  no  good}  for  they  will  not  be- 
lieve, but  that  her  interposition  has  your 
connivance  5  nor  that  you  are  fo  ill  at 
Mifs  Howe  aflures  them  you  are. 

Before  (he  wrote,  they  were  going  to 
fend  up  young  Mr.  Brand  the  clergy- 
man, to  make  private  enquiries  of  your 
health,  and  way  of  life.— But  now  they 
are  fo  exafperated,  that  they  have  laid 
afide  their  intention. 

We  have  flying  reports  here,  and  at 
Harlowe  Place,  of  iome  fre(h  infults 
which  you  have  undergone  j  and  that 
you  are  about  to  put  yourfelf  into  Lady 
Betty  Lawrance's  protection.  I  be- 
lieve they  would  now  be  clad  (as  I 
(hould  be)  that  you  would  do  fo;  and 
this,  perhaps,  will  make  them  fufpend, 
for  the  prefent,  any  determination  in 
your  favour. 

How  unhappy  am  I,  that  the  dange- 
rous way  my  (on  is  in  prevents  my  at- 
tendance on  you !  Let  me  beg  of  you 
to  write  me  word  how  you  are,  both  at 
to  perfon  and  mind .  A  fervant  of  Sir ' 
Robert  Beachcrofr,  who  rides  poft  on 
his  matter's  bufinefs  to  town,  will  pre- 
fent you  with  this  \  and,  perhaps,  will 
bring  me  the  favour  of  a  few  lines  in 
return.  He  will  be  obliged  to  ftay  in 
town  feveral.  hours,  for  an  aofwer  to 
his  di  (patches. 

This  is  the  anniverfary,  that  ufed  to 
give  joy  to  as  many  as  had  the  plea furt 
and  honour  of  knowing  you.  May  the* 
Almighty  blefs  you,  and  grant,  that  it 
may  be  the  only  unhapppy  one  that  may 
be  ever  known  by  you,  my  deareft  young 
lady  j  and  by  jour  e<vir-affe8ionate 

Judith  Norton. 


END    OF    THE    SIXTH    VOLUME. 


«Q 


vv 


THC 


HISTORY 


Of 


CLARISSA    HARLOW  E. 


VOLUME    THE    SEVENTH, 


LETTER    I. 

HISS  CLAtlSSA  HAILOWB,  TO  MRS. 
KORTON. 

uokbay  nicxt,  jvtr  **> 

HT  BBAE  MBS.  MOETOJT, 

V**^/***  AD  I  not  fallen  intofreth 
V  -F  troubles,  which  difabled 

J>  H  ^  me. for  feveral  days  from 
<T  •  jl  holding  a  pen,  I  fliould 
^^  >**  not  have  forborne  enquir- 
ing after  your  health, 
•ad  that  of  your  fan  j  for  I  ihould  have 
been  bat  too  ready  to  impute  your  filence 
to  the  caufe,  to  which,  to  my  very  great 
concern,  I  find  it  was  owing.  I  pray 
to  Heaven,  my  dear  good  friend,  to 
save  vou  comfort  in  the  way  moft  de- 
Irabhe  to  yourfelf. 

I  an  exceedingly  concerned  at  Mifs 
Howe's  writing  about  me  to  my  friends. 
I  do  aflure  you,  that  I  was  as  ignorant 
of  her  intention  fo  to  do,  as  of  the  con- 
tents of  her  letter.  Nor  has  (he  yet  let 
me  know  (difcouraged,  I  fuppofe,  by 
her  ill  foccefs)  that  ihe  did  write.  It 
is  impoffible  to  mare  the  delight  which 
fuch  charming  fpirita  give,  without  the 
inconvenience  that  will  attend  their  vo- 
latility.—So  mixed  are  our  beft  enjoy- 
menu! 

It  was  but  ye&erday  that  I  wrote  to 
chide  the  dear  creature  for  freedoms  of 
that  nature,  which  her  unfeafonably* 
ttprc&dlovf  fer  n«  had  made  her  uke> 


as  you  wrote  me  word  in  your  former.  X 
was  afraid,  that  all  fuch  freedoms  would 
be  attributed  to  me.  And  I  am  Aire* 
that  nothing  but  my  own  application  to) 
my  friends,  and  a  full  conviction  of  my 
contrition,  will  procure  me  favour* 
Leaft  of  all  can  I  expect,  that  either 
Tour  mediation  or  hers  (both  of  wbofc 
fond  and  partial  love  of  me  is  fo  well 
known)  will  avail  me* 

Sbe  then  gives  a  brief  account  oftba 
arreft:  of  ber  dejedion  under  itt 
$f  ber  apprebenfions  of  being  carried 
to  ber  former  lodgings  t  of  Mr. 
Lovelace* j  avowed  innocence,  ai 
to  that  tnfult  t  of  ber  releafe  by  Mrm 
Beffordt  of  Mr*  Lovelace's  pro* 
mife  not  to  mole  ft  ber :  of  ber  cloatbs 
being  lent  ber:  of  tbe  earnefl de+ 
fire  of  all  bis  friends,  andofbinifelf9 
to  marry  beri  of  Mifs  Howe's  ad- 
vice to  comply  tuitb  tbeir  requefts  e 
and  of  ber  declared refilution  rather 
to  die,  than  be  bis,  fent  to  Mifo 
Howe,  to  be  given  to  bis  relations, 
but  as  tbe  day  before.  After  vjbicS 
/be  thus  proceeds  t 

Now,  my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  yom 
will  be  furprised, perhaps,  that  I  mould 
have  returned  fuch  an  anfwer:  bu\ 
when  you  have  every -thing  before  you, 
you,  who  know  me  Co  well,  will  not 
think  me  wrong.  And,  befides,  I  am 
upon  a  better  preparation,  than  for  aa 
earthly  huiband. 

6C»  Vt 
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Nor  let  it  be  imagined,  my  dear  and 
ever-venerable  friend,  that  my  prefent 
turn  of  mind  proceeds  from,  gloominefs 
or  melancholy:  for  although  it  was 
brought  on  by  difappointment,  (the 
world  [hewing  me  early,  even  at  mv  firft 
rujbing  into  it,  it's  true  and  ugly  face;) 
yet  I  hope,  that  it  has  obtained  a  better 
root,  and  will  every  day  more  and  more, 
bv  it's- fruits,  demonftrate  tome,  and  to 
all  my  friends,  that  it  has. 

I  have  written  to  my  fitter.  Laft 
Friday  I  wrote.  So  the  dye  is  thrown. 
I  hope  for  a  gentle  anfwer.  But,  per- 
haps, they  will  not  vouchfafe  me  any. 
It  is  my  jtrjfl  diceft  application,  yqu 
know.  I  wifli  MifsQowe  had  left  me 
to  my  own  workings  in  this  tender 
point. 

It  will  be  a  great  fatisfa&ion  to  me 
to  hear  of  your  perfect  recovery  ;  and 
that  my  fofter- brother  is  out  of  danger. 
But  why  faid  I,  out  of  danger  ? — When 
can  this  be  juftly  faid  of  creatures,  who 
bold  by  fo  uncertain  a  tenure  r  This  is 
tme  of  thofe  forms  of  common  fpeech, 
lhat  proves  thefraiity  and  the  preemp- 
tion of  poor  mortals,  at  the  fame  time. 

Don't  be^uneafy  you  cannot  anfwer 
your  wi flies  to  be  with  -me.  I  am  hap- 
pier than  I  could  have  expected  to  be 
among  mere  ftrangers.  It  was  grievous 
at  firft  j  but  ufe  reconciles  every-thing 
to  us.  The  people  of  the  houfe  where 
1  am,  are  courteous  and  honeft.  There 
is  a  widow  who  lodges  in  it,  [Have  I 
not  faid  fo  formerly?)  a  good  woman; 
who  is  the  better  for  having  been  a 
proficient  in  the  fchool  of  affliction. 

An  excellent  fchool,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Norton!  in  which  we  are  taught  to 
Itnow  ourfelves,  to  be  able  to  compaf- 
fionate  and  bear  with  one  another,  and 
to  look  up  to  a  better  hope. 

I  have  as  humane  a  phyfician,  (whofe 
fees  are  his  leaft  regard)  and  as  worthy 
an  apothecary,  as  ever  patient  was  vi- 
fucd  bv.  My  nurfe  is  diligent,  oblig- 
ing, filent.  and  fober.  So  I  am  not  un- 
happy without:  and  <uritbin—>\  hope,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Norton,  that  I  lhall  be  every 
day  more  and  more  happy  'within. 

No  doubt,  it  would  be  one  of  the 
greateft  comforts  I  could  know,  to  have 
'you  with  me:  you,  who  Jove  me  fo 
dearly:  who  have  been  the  watchful 
fuftainer  of  my  helplefs  infancy  :  you, 
by  whofe  precepts  I  ha*ve  been  fo  much 
benefited  t— In  your  dear  bofom  could 
.1  repofe  all  my  griefs;  and  hyyoor 
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piety,  and  'experience  in  the  ways  of 
Heaven,  mould  I  be  ftrengthened  in 
wHat  I  am  ftill  to  go  through. 

But,  as  it  muft  not  be,  I  will  ac- 
quiefce;  and  fo,  I  hope,  will  you  :  for 
you  fee  in  what  refpects  I  am  not  un- 
happy;  and  in  thofe  that  I  am%  they  lie 
not  in  your  power  to  remedy. 

Then,  as  I  have  told  you,  I  have  all 
my  cloaths  in  my  own  pofTeflion.  So 
I  am  rich  enough,  as  to  this  world,  in 
common  conveniences. 

So  you  fee,  my  venerable  and  dear 
friend,  that  I  am  not  always  turning  the 
dark  fide  of  my  profpecls,  in  order  to 
move  compa(fion ;  a  trick  imputed  to 
me,  too  often,  by  my  hard-  hearted  fitter; 
when,  if  I  know  my  own  heart,  it  it 
above  all  trick  or  artifice.  Yet  I  hope 
at  laft  I  (hall  be  lb  happy,  as  to  receive 
benefit  rather  than  reproach  from  this 
talent,  if  it  he  my  talent.  At  laft,  I 
fay;  for  whofe  heart  have  I  hitherto 
moved  ?— Not  one,  I  am  Aire,  that  was 
not  predetermined  in  my  favour. 

As  to  the  day— I  have  pa  (Ted  it,  as 
I  ought  to  pafs  it.  It  has  been  a  very 
heavy  day  to  me !— More  for  my  friends 
fake,  too,  than  for  my  own !— How  did 
they  ufe  to  pafs  it !— What  a  feftivityt— 
How  have  they  now  pafled  it  ?  —  To 
imaging  it,  how  grievous!— Say  not, 
that  thofe  are  cruel,  who  fuffer  fo  much 
for  my  fault ;  and  who,  for  eighteen 
years  together,  rejoiced  in  me,  and  re- 
joiced me,  by  their  indulgent  good nefs! 
— But  I  wilt  think  the  reft! — Adieu, my 
deareft  Mrs.  Norton  !— 

Adieu! 


LETTER   II. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
ARABELLA  HARLOWI* 

VKIDAT,  JVX.T  St* 

IF,  my  deareft  fifter,  I  did  not  think 
the  if  ate  of  my  health  very  precari- 
ous, and  that  it  was  my  duty  to  take 
this  ftep,  ]  (hould  hardly  have  dared  to 
approach  you,  although  but  with  my 
pen,  after  having  found  your  cenfures 
fo  dreadfully  juftified  as  they  have 
been. 

I  have  not  the  courage  to  write  to  my 
father  himfelf ;  nor  yet  to  my  mother. 
And  it  is  with  trembling,  that  I  addrefa 
myfelf  to  you,  to  beg  of  you  tt  inter- 
cede for  me,  that  my  rather  will  have 

the 
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the  goodnefs  to  revoke  that  heavier*  part 
of  the  very  heavy  curfe  he  laid  upon  me, 
which  relates toHERHAFTER:  for, a* 
to  the  HERE,  I  home  indeed  met  <witb 
my  punijbment  from  the  very  wretch  in 
whom  I  was  fuppofed  to  place  my  confi- 
dence. 

As  I  hope  not  for  reftoration  to  fa- 
vour, I  may  be  allowed  to  be  very 
earneft  on  this  head  :  yet  will  I  not  ufe 
any  arguments  in  fupport  of  my  re- 
queft,  becaufe  I  tin  fure  my  father,  were 
it  in  his  power,  would  not  have  his  poor 
child  miferable  for  ever. 

I  have  the  moft  grateful  fenfe  of  my 
mother's  goodnefs  in  fending  me  up  my 
cloaths.  I  would  have  acknowledged 
the  favour  the  moment  I  received  them, 
with  the  moft  thankful  duty,  but  that  I 
feared  any  line  from  me  would  be  un- 
acceptable. 

I  would  not  giv,e  frefti  offence:  Co 
will  decline  all  other  commendations  of 
duty  and  love:  appealing  to  my  heart 
for  both,  where  both  are  flaming  with 
an  ardour  that  nothing  but  death  can 
extinguilh:  therefore  only  fubfcribe 
myfelf,  without  fo  much  as  a  name,  my 
drsr  and happy  fifter, 

•  Your  affliSed  Servant, 

A  letter  directed  for  me,  at  Mr. 
Smith's,  a  glover,  in  King  Street, 
Coven t  Garden,  will  come  to 
hand. 


LETTER    III. 

MR. BELFORD,   TO    ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESO^ 

[m  AKfVtl     TO  HIS    LITTHI  LXJflX. 
LXXXU.  VOL.  VI.] 

IDCWA1F,  MONDAY,  JULY  14. 

WHAT  pains  thou  takcft  to  per- 
fuade  thyfelf,  that  the  lady's 
ill  health  is  owing  to  the  vile  arreft,  and 
to  the  implacablenefs  of  her  friends  1 
Both  primarily  (if  they  were)  to  be  laid 
at  thy  door.  What  poor  excufes  will 
good  heads  make  for  the  evils  they  are 
put  upon  by  bad  hearts  I— But  'tis  no 
wonder  that  he  who  can  fit  down  pre- 
meditatedly  to  do  a  bad  aft  ion,  will 
content  himfelf  with  a  bad  excufc :  and 
yet,  what  fools  muft  he  fuppofe  the  reft 
of  the  world  to  be,  if  he  imagines  them 
as  ea(y  to  b«  impofed  upon,  as  he  can 
impoii  upon  himfelf; 
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In  vain  doft  thou  impute  to  pride  or 
wilfulnefs  the  neceffity  to  which  thou 
haft  reduced  this  lady,  of  parting  with 
her  cloaths:  for  can  (he  Ao  etherwife, 
and  be  the  noble-minded  creature  (tun 
is? 

Her  implacable  friends  have  refufed 
her  the  current  ca(h  me  left  behind  her; 
and  wifhed,  as  her  fifter  wrote  to  her, 
to  fee  her  reduced  to  want:  probably 
therefore  they  will  not  be  forry  that  (he 
is  reduced  to  fuch  (freights;  and  will 
take  it  for  a  juftificatioft  from  Heaven 
of  their  wicked  hard- heart ednefs.  Thou 
canft  not  fuppofe  (he  would  take  top- 
plies  from  thee:  to  take  them  from  me 
would,  in  her  opinion,  be  taking  them 
from  thee.  Mils  Howe's  mother  is  an 
avaricious  woman;  and,  perhaps,  the 
daughter  can  do  nothing  of  that  fbrt 
unknown  to  her;  and,  if  (he  could,  is 
too  noble  a  girl  to  deny  it,  if  charged. 
And  then  Mi  ft  Harlowe  is  (irmly  of 
opinion,  that  (he  (hall  never  want  nor 
wear  the  things  (he  difpofes  of. 

Having  heard  nothing  from  town 
that  obliges  me  to  go  thither,  I  (hall 
gratify  poor  Belton  with  my  company 
till  to-morrow,  or  perhaps  till  Wed- 
nefday*.  for  the  unhappy  man  is  more 
and  more  loth  to  part  with  me.  I 
(hall  foon  fet  out  for  Epfom,  to  endea- 
vour to  ferve  him  there,  and  reinftate 
him  in  his  own  houfc.  Poor  fellow  I 
he  is  moft  horribly  low-fpirited;  mopes 
about;  and  nothing  diverts  him.  I 
pity  him  at  my  heart;  but  can  do  him 
no  good.— What  confolation  can  I 
give  him,  either  from  his  paft  life,  or 
from  his  future  profpe&s? 

Our  friend  (hips  and  intimacies,Love- 
laco,  are  only  calculated  for  ftrong  life 
and  health.  When  ficknefs  conies, we 
look  round  us,  and  upon  one  another, 
like  frighted  birds  at  the  fight  of  a  kite 
ready  to  foufe  upon  them.  Then,  with 
all  our  bravery,  what  miferable  wretches 
are  we ! 

Thou  telleft  me,  that  thou  feeft  re- 
formation is  coming  fwift)y  upon  me. 
I  hope  it  is.  I  fee  fo  much  difference 
in  the  behaviour  of  this  admirable  wo- 
man in  her  illnefs,  and  that  of  poor 
Belton  in  bis,  that  it  is  plain  to  me,  the 
(inner  is  the  real  coward,  and  the  faint 
the  true  hero;  and,  fooner  or  later,  we 
(hall  all  find  it  to  be  fo,  if  we  are  not 
cut  off  fuddenly. 

The  lady  (hutherfclf  upat  fix  o'clock 
yeftcrday  afternoon  j  and  intends  not  to 

fee 


940 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


tee  company  till  feven  or  eight  this ; 
not  even  her  nurfe—-Impofing  upon  her- 
lelf  a  fevere  faft.  And  why  ?  //  is  her 
BIRTH- DAY  I— Blooming — yetdeclin- 
jog  in  her  very  bloflom ! — Every  birth- 
day till  this,  no  doubt,  happy !  — 
What  muft  be  her  refleaions I— What 
Ought  to  be  thine! 

What  fport  doft  thou  make  with  my 
afpirations,  and  my  proftrations,  as 
thou  called  them;  and  with  ray  drop- 
'  \  VtnS  or"  the  Bank  note  behind  her 
chair!  I  had  too  much  awe  of  her  at 
the  time,  and  too  much  apprehended 
her  difpjeafore  at  the  offer,  to  make  it 
with  the  grace  that  would  better  have 
become  my  intention.  But  the  aft  ion, 
if  aukwarvi,  wat  modeft.  Indeed,  the 
fitter  fubjecl  for  ridicule  with  thee; 
who  canft  no  more  tafte  the  beauty  and 
delicacy  of  modeft  obligingoefs,  than 
of  modeft  love.  For  the  fame  may  be 
laid  of  inviolable  refoeet,  that  the  poet 
Ays  of  unfeigned  afiecTion— 

€  Ifpcskl  I  know  not  what! 

•  Speak  ever  fo,  and  if  I  anfwtr  you 

•  1  know  not  what,  it  (hews  the  more  of 

•  love. 

•  Love  is  a  thtld  that  talks  in  broken  Jan- 

*  guagej 

*s  Yet  then  it  (peaks  moft  plaint 

The  like  may  be  pleaded  in  behalf 
of  that  modeft  refpect  which  made  the 
humble  offerer  a/raid  to  invade  the  aw- 
ful eye,  or  the  revered  hand  $  but  auk* 
wardly  to  drop  it's  incenfe  befide  the 
lltar  it  mould  have  been  laid  upon* 
But  how  fhoujd  that  foul,  which  could 
treat  delicacy  itfelf  brutally,  know 
any-thing  of  this! 

But  I  am  ftill  more  amazed  at  thy 
courage,  to  think  of  throwing  thyfelf 
in  the  way  of  Mifs  Howe,  and  Mifs 
Arabella  Harlowe!  —Thou  wilt  not 
dare,  furely,  to  carry  this  thought  into 
execution ! 

As  to  my  drefs,  and  /£y  drefs,  I  have 
only  to  fay,  that  the  fum  total  of  thy 
obfervation  is  this :  that  my  outfide  is 
the  worfl  of  mej  and  thine  the  beft  of 
thee:  and  what  getteft  thou  by  the  com- 

ririfon  I  Do  thou  reform  the  one,  and 
11  try  to  mend  the  other.    1  chal- 
lenge thee  to  begin. 

Mrs.  Lovick  gave  me,  at  my  requeft, 
the  cony  of  a  meditation  (he  (hewed 
me,  which  was  extracted  by  the  lady, 
from  the  Scriptures,  while  under  arreft 


at  Rowland's,  as  appears  by  the  date* 
The  lady  is  not  to  know  that  I  have 
taken  a  copy. 

You  and  I  always  admired  the  noble 
Simplicity,  and  natural  eafe  and  dignity 
of  ftyle,  which  are  the  diftinguiming 
chara&erifticks  of  thefe  books,  when- 
ever any  pafTages  from  them,  by  way 
of  quotation  in  the  works  of  other 
authors,  popt  upon  us.  And  once  I 
remember  you,  even  you,  obferved, 
that  thofe  paflages  alvwnys  appeared  to 
you  like  a  rich  vein  of  golden  ore, 
which  runs  through  bafer  metals;  em- 
belliming  the  work  they  were  brought 
to  authenticate. 

Try,  Lovelace,  if  thou  canft  reliffi 
a  divine  beauty.  I  think  it  muft  ftrike 
tranfient  (if  not  permanent)  remorfe 
into  thy  heart.  Thou  boafteft  of  thy 
ingenuoufnefs :  let  this  be  the  teft  of 
it;  and  whether  thou  canft  be  feriout 
on  a  fubjeft  fo  deep,  the  occafion  of  it 
refulting  from  thyfelf.  . 

•MEDITATION. 

*  SATOaOATy   JULY  IJ. 

Q  That  my  grief  were  thoroagMt 
^  *  'weighed,  and  my  calamity  laid 
in  the  balance  together! 

*  For  now  it  would  be  heavier  tbaH 
the  fond  of  the  fiat  therefore  my 
words  arefwallewedupl 

'  For  the  arrows  of  the  Almighty  are 
within  me\  the  poifon  whereof  drink- 
etb  up  my  Jpirit.  The  terrors  of  God 
do  fet  tbemfelves  in  array  againft  me. 

*  When  I  lie  down,  I  fay,  WhenJhaX 
Iarife?  When  will  the  night  be gone ? 
And  I  am  full  of  tqffimgs  to  and  fro, 
unto  the  dawning  of  the  day. 

*  My  days  are  fwtfter  than  a  weav- 
ers /buttle,  and  are  fptnt  without 
hope— Mine  eye  (hall  no  more  fee  good. 
«  Wherefore  is  light  given  to  her  that 
is  in  miferyi  and  life  unto  the  bitter  srn 

foul? 

1  Wbokngeth for  death}  butittomeik 
not;  anddiggetbfor  it  more  than  for. 
hid  treafures? 

€  Why  is  light  given  to  one  whofi 
way  is  hid\  and  whom  God  hath 
hedged  in? 

*  For  the  thing  which  I  greatly  feared 
is  come  upon  me! 

4  I  was  not  i*fafety\  neither  bad  I 
refli  neither  was  I  quiet  t  jet  triable 
came* 
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*  But  behold  God  is  mgbtj,  and  de~ 

*  ftffetbnotanj. 

•  Hegrvetb  right  to  the  poor— And  $f 

*  they  be  bound  in  fetters,  and  holdenin 

*  cords  of  affliBum,   then  be  Jbe*wetb 

*  them  their  *work  and  their  trapfgref- 
'JbnsS 

I  havs  a  little  lei fure,  and  am  in  a 
fcribbling  rein:  indulge  me,  Lovelace, 
a  few  reflections  on  thefe  facred  books. 

We  are  taught  to  read  the  Bible, 
when  children,  and  as  a  rudiment  on- 
ly; and,  as  far.  as  I  know,  this  may 
be  the  reafon,  why  we  think  Qurfelves 
above  it,  when  at  a  maturer  age.  For 
you  know,  that  our  parents,  as  well 
as  we,  wstfelj  rate  our  proficiency  by 
the  books  we  are  advanced  to,  and  not 
by  our  understanding  of  thofe  we  have 
pafled  through.  But,  in  my  uncle's 
sllnefs,  I  had  the  curiofity,  in  fome  of 
my  dull  hours,  (lighting  upon  one  in 
hisclofet)  to  dip  into  it:  and  then  I 
found,  wherever  I  turned,  that  there 
were  admirable  things  in  it.  I  have 
borrowed  one,  on  receiving  from  Mrs. 
Lovick  the  above  meditation;  for  I  had 
a  mind  to  compare  the  paffages  con- 
tained in  it  by  tnebook,  hardly  believ- 
ing they  could  be  fo  exceedingly  appo- 
£te  as  I  find  they  are.  And  one  time 
or  other,  it  is  very  likely,  that  I  mall 
make  a  refolution  to  give  the  whole 
Bible  a  perufal,  by  way  of  courfe,  as 
I  may  fay. 

This,  mean  time,  I  will  venture  to 
repeat,  is  certain,  that  the  ftyle  is  that 
truly  eafy,  fimple,  and  natural  one, 
which  we  mould  admire  in  other  au- 
thors exceflively.  Then  all  the  world 
join  in  an  opinion  of  the  antiquity, 
and  authenticity  too,  of  the  book;  and 
the  learned  are  fond  of  ftrengthening 
their  different  arguments  by  it's  fane- 
tions.  Indeed,  I  was  fo  much  taken 
with  it  at  my  uncle's,  that  I  was  half 
amamed  that  it  appeared  fo  new  to  me. 
And  yet,  I  cannot  but  fay,  that  I  have 
fome  of  the  Old  Teftament  hiftory,  as 
it  is  called,  in  my  heads  but,  perhaps, 
am  more  obliged  for  it  to  Jofcphus, 
than  to  the  Bible  itfelf. 

Odd  enough,  with  all  our  pride  of 
learning,  that  we  chufe  to  derive  the 
little  we  know  from  the  under- cur- 
rents, perhaps  muddy  ones  too,  when 
the  clear,  the  pellucid  fountain-head, 
Ss  much  nearer  at  hand,  and  cafier  to 
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be  come  at— Slighted  the  more,  poflU 
bly,  for  that  very  reafon  1 

But  man  is  a  pragmatical,  foolifli 
creature;  and  the  more  we  look  into 
him,  the  more  we  muft  defpife  him.-^ 
Lords  of  the  creation  I— Who  can  for- 
bear indignant  laughter!  When  we  fee 
notonevof  the  individuals  of  that  crea- 
tion (his  perpetually  excentrick  ftlf 
excepted)  but  a6ts  within  it's  own  na- 
tural and  original  appointments:  and 
all  the  time,  proud  and  vain  at  th« 
conceited  wretch  is  of  fancied  and  fclf- 
dependent  excellence,  he  is  obliged  not 
only  for  the  ornaments,  but  for  the 
neceffaries  of  life,  (that  is  to  fay,  for 
food  as  well  as  raiment)  to  all  the  other 
creatures;  ftrutting  with  their  blood 
and  fpirit*  in  his  veins,  and  with  their 
plumage' on  bis  back:  for  what  has  he 
of  his  own,  but  a  very  mifchievous, 
monkey-like,  bad  nature!  Yet  thinks 
himfelt  at  liberty  to  kick,  and  cuff, 
and  elbow  out  every  worthier  creatures 
and  when  he  has  none  of  the  animal 
creation  to  hunt  down  and  abufe,  will 
make  ufe  of  his  power,  his  ftrength, 
or  his  wealth,  to  opprefs  the  lefs  pow- 
erful and  weaker  of  his  own  fpectes! 

When  you  and  I  meet  next,  let  us 
enter  more  largely  into  this  fubje&: 
and,  I  dare  fay,  we  mail  take  it  by 
turns,  in  imitation  of  the  two  fages  of 
antiquity,  to  laugh  and  to  weep  at  the 
thoughts  of  what  miserable,  yet  con- 
ceited beings,  men  in  genera],  but  we 
libertines  in  particular,  are. 

I  fell  upon  a  piece  at  DorrelPs,  this 
very  evening,  intituled,  The  Sacred 
Clqfllcks,  written  by  one  Black  wall. 

I  took  it  home  with  me,  and  had  not 
read  a  dozen  pages,  when  I  was  con- 
vinced, that  I  ought  to  be  amamed  of 
myfelf  to  think,  now  greatly  I  -have 
admired  lefs  noble  and  lefs  natural 
beauties  in  Paean  authors;  while  I 
have  known  nothing  of  this  all -excel- 
ling collection  of  beauties,  the  Bible! 
By  my  faith,  Lovelace,  I  mall  for  the 
future  have  a  better  opinion  of  the 
good  fenfe  and  tafte  of  half  a  fcore 
parfons,  whom  I  have  fallen  in  with  in 
my  time,  and  defpifed  for  magnifying9 
as  I  thought  they  did,  the  language 
and  the  lentiments  to  be  found  in  it, 
in  preference  to  all  the  ancient  poets 
and  philosophers.  And  this  is  now  a 
convincing  proof  to  me,  and  frames  as 
much  an  infidel's  prtfumption  as  bis 
ignoxance, 
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ignorance,  that  thofe  who  know  lead, 
are  the  greateft  fcoffers.  A  pretty 
pack  of  would-be  wits  of  us,  who 
cenfure  without  knowledge,  laugh 
without  reafon,  and  are  mofl  noify  and 
loud  againft  things  we  know  leaft  of! 


LETTER    IV. 

Ill,  BELFORD,    TO   ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE,  ESO^. 

WIDNEtDAY,  JULY  a6. 

I  Came  not  to  town  till,  this  morning 
early:  poor  Belton  clinging  to  me, 
as  a  man  deftitute  of  all  other  hold. 

I  haftenedto  Smith's,  and  had  but  a 
very  indifferent  account  of  the  lady's 
health.  I  fent  up  my  compliments; 
and  (he  defired  to  fee  me  in  the  after- 
noon. 

Mrs.  Lovick  told  me,  that  after  I 
went  away  on  Saturday,  fhe  actually 
parted  with  one  of  her  beft  fuits  of 
cloaths  to  a  gentlewoman  who  is  her 
[Mrs.  Lovick's]  benefacliefs,  and 
who  bought  them  for  a  niece  who  is 
very  fpeedily  to  be  married,  and  whom 
the  fits  out  and  portions  as  her  intended 
fceirefs.  The  lady  was  fo  jealous  that 
the  money  might  come  from  you  or  me, 
that  fhe  would  fee  the  purchafer:  who 
owned  to  Mrs.  Lovick,  that  fhe  bought 
them  for  half  their  worth:  but  yet, 
though  her  conference  permitted  her  to 
take  them  at  fuch  an  under-rate,  the 
widow  fays,  her  friend  admired  the  la- 
dy, as  one  of  the  lovelieft  of  her  fex: 
and  having  been  let  into  a  little  of  her 
ftory,  could  not  help  tears  at  taking 
away  her  purchafe. 

She  may  be  a  good  fort  of  a  woman: 
Mrs.  Lovick  fays  fhe  is:  but  self  is 
an  odious  devil,  that  reconciles  to  fome 
people  the  mo  ft  cruel  and  dilhoneft  ac- 
tions. But,  neverthelefs,  it  is  my  opi- 
nion, that  thofe  who  can  fuffer  them- 
selves to  take  advantage  of  the  necef- 
iities  of  their  fellow- creatures,  in  or- 
der to  buy  any-thing  at  a  lefs  rate  than 
would  allow  them  the  legal  intereft  of 
their  purchafe- money,  (fuppofmg  they 
purchafe  before  they  want)  are  no  bet- 
ter than  robbers  for  the  difference.— To 
plunder  a  wreck,  and  to  rob  at  a  fire, 
are  indeed  higher  degrees  of  wicked- 
nefs:  but  do  not  thofe,,  as  well  as  thefe, 
be  i  eh  ten  the  diftrefles  of  the  diftreffed, 
•ad  heap  mifcry  on   the  aiifcrable, 


whom  it  is  the  duty  of  every- one  to 
relieve? 

About  three  o'clock  I  went  again  to 
Smith's.  The  lady  was  writing  when 
I  fent  up  my  name ;  but  admitted  of 
my  vifit.  I  faw  a  vifible  alteration  in 
her- countenance  for  the  worfe;  and 
Mrs.  Lovick  refpeclfully  accufing  her 
of  great  afliduity  to  her  pen,  early  and 
late,  and  of  her  abftinence  the  day  be- 
fore, I  took  notice  of  the  alteration: 
and  told  her,  that  her  phyfician  had 
greater  hopes  of  her  than  fhe  had  of 
herfelf;  and  I  would  take  the  liberty 
to  fay,  that  defpair  of  recovery  allowed 
not  room  for  cure. 

She  faid,  She  neither  defpaired  nor 
hoped.  Then  ftepping  to  the  glafs, 
with  great  'compoiure,  *  My  counte- 
'  nance,*  faid  fhe,  (  is  indeed  an  ho- 
'  neft  pi&ure  of  my  heart.     But  the 

*  mind  will  run  away  with  the  body 
'  at  any  time. 

'  Writing  is  all  my  diverfion,"  con- 
tinued fhe;  '  and  I  have  fubje&s  that 

*  cannot  be  difpenfed  with.  As  to  my 
'  hours,  I  have  always  been  an  early 

*  rifer:  but  now  reft  is  lefs  in  mjr 
'  power  than  ever.     Sleep  has  a  long 

*  time  ago  quarrelled  with  me,  and 
'  will  not  be  friends,  although  I  have 
c  made  the  fir  ft  advances.  What  will 
«  be,  muft.* 

She  then  ftept  to  her  clofet,  and 
brought  me  a  parcel  fealed  up  with 
three  feals  :  «  Be  fo  kind/  faid  fhe, 
'  as  to  give  this  to  your  friend.  A 
'  very  grateful  prefent  it  ought  to  be 
'  to  him:  for,  Sir,  this  packet  coa- 
'  tains  fuch  letters  of  his  to  me,  as, 

*  compared  with  his  actions,  would 
'  reflect  di (honour  upon  all  hit  fex, 
'  were  they  to  fall  into  other  hands. 

'  As  to  my  letters  to  him,  they  are 
4  not  many.    He  may  either  keep  or 

*  deftroy  them,  as  he  pleafes.'  " 
I  thought,  Lovelace,   I  ought  not 

to  forego  this  opportunity  to  plead  for 
you:  I  therefore,  with  the  packet  in 
my  hand,  urged  all  the  arguments  X 
could  think  of  in  your  favour. 

She  heard  me  out  with  more  atten- 
tion than  I  could  have  prom i fed  my- 
felf,  confidering  her  determined  refo- 
Jution. 

*  I  would  not  interrupt  you,  Mr. 
'  Belford,]  faid  fhe,  <  though  I  am  far 
'  from  being  pleafed  with  the  fubjed 
4  of  your  difcourfe.    The  motives  for 

*  your  picas  iu  his  favour,  are  gene- 

*  roue* 
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«  reus.    I  love  to  fte  inftances  of  ge- 

•  nerous  friendship  in  either  fex.    But 

4  I  have  written  my  full  mind  on  this 

*  fubjeft  to  Mife  Hewe,  who  will  com- 

5  monicate  it  to  the  ladies  of  his  fa. 
'  mily.  No  more,  therefore,  I  prav 
1  you,  upon  a  topick  that  nay  lead  t6 
1  difagretable  recrimination*.* 

Her  apothecary  came  in.  He  ad* 
vifcd  her  to  the  air,  and  blamed  her  for 
fo  great  an  application,  at  he  was  told 
the  made,  to  her  pen)  and  he  gave  it  as 
the  dolt  or'*  opinion,  m  well  as  his 
own,  that  (he  would  recover,  if  (he 
herfclf  defsred  to  recover*  and  would 
nfc  the  means. 

She  may  poffibly  write  too  much  for 
her  health:  but  I  hare  obfepved,  on  fe- 
deral octafions,  that  when  the  phyfical 
men  are  at  a  lofa  what  to  prefcribe, 
they  enquire  what  their  patterns  beft 
like,  or  are  moft  diverted  with,  and 
forbid  them  that. 

But,  noble-minded  a*  they  fee  this 
Jady  is,  they  know  not  half  her  noble - 
aefs  of  mind,  nor  how  deeply  tie  it 
wounded;  and  depend  too  much  upon 
her  jomlb,  which  I  doubt  will  not  do 
in  this  cafe;  and  upon  time$  which 
will  not  alleviate  the  woes  of  foch  a 
mind:  for,  having  been  bent  upon  do- 
ing good,  and  upon  reclaiming  a  li- 
bertine whom  me  loved,  (he  is  dtfapF- 
pointed  in  all  her  darling  view*,  and 
will  never  be  able,  I  fear,  to  look  up 
with  fetiefa&ioa  enough  in  herfelf  to 
make  life  defirable  to  her.  For  thfs 
Jady  had  other  views  in  living,  than 
the  common  ones  of  eating,  fleeping, 
dreffing,  vifiting,  and  tbofe  other  fa- 
uionable  amuJements,  which  fill  up 
the  time  of  moft  of  her  fex,  efpccialry 
of  thofe  of  it,  who  think  them  (elves 
fitted  to  mine  in  and  adorn  polite  af- 
femblies.  Her  grief,  in  (hort,  feems 
to  me  to  be  of  fuch  a  nature,  that 
lime*  which  alleviates  moft  other  per- 
firnt  afflictions,  will,  as  the  poet  (ays, 
gfato  intrtaft  to  ben. 

Thou,  iovelace,  miehteft  have  feen 
all  this  fuperior  excellence,  as  thou 
wctiteft  along.  In  every  word,  in 
•very  (entimenr,  in  every  action  is  it 
▼ifible.— But  thy  curled  inventions  and 
intriguing  fpirit  ran  away  with  thee. 
•Tie  fit  that  the  fubjeft  of  thy  wicked 
boaft,  and  thy  reflections  on  talents  fo 
«g**g»«ufly  mifapplied,  (hould  he  thy 
•fumflunent  and  thy  curfc. 


Mr.  txoddard  took  hit  leave;'  and  I 
was  going  to  do  (b  too,  when  the  maid 
came  up,  and  told  her,  a- gentleman 
was  below,   who   very  earncftly  en* 

2uired  after  btr  health,  and  defired  to     * 
e  her  i  his  name  Hickman. 

She  was  overjoyed;  and  bid  the  maid 
denVethc  gentleman  to  walk  up. 

I  would  have  withdrawn}  but  Ifup- 
pofe  (he  thought  it  was  likely  I  mould 
have  met  him  upon  the  ftahrij  and  fo 
me  forbid  it. 

She  (hot  to  the  (rat rs -head  to  receive 
him,  and,  taking  his  hand,  aflted  half 
a  doaen  queftions  (without  waiting  for 
any  anfwer)  in  relation  to  MUs  Howe'f 
health;  acknowledging,  in  high  terms* 
her  goodnefs  in  fending  him  to  fee  her* 
before  (he  fet  out  upon  her  Ktfle  jour* 
ney. 

He  gave  her  a  letter  from  that  young 
lady;  which  (he  put  into  her  bo(bmf 
faying,  me  would  read  it  by-and-by.  - 

He  was  vifiby  (hocked  to  fee  how  ill 
Ihe  looked. 

*  You  look  at  me  with  concern,  Mr. 
'  Hickman,'  faid  (he—4  O  Sirl  times 
4  are  ft  ran  gel  y  altered  with  me,  fmce  I 
4  faw  you  raft  at  my  dear  Mifs  Howe's! 

*  —What  a  chearful  creature  was  I 

*  then!— My  heart  at  reft!  My  pro-% 

*  fpe&s  charming!  And  beloved  bjr 

*  every- body!— But  I  will  not  paia 
«  you  I' 

*  Indeed,  Madam/  faid  he,  '  I  ad* 

*  Grieved  for  you  at  my  foul/ 

He  turned  away  pis  face,  with  vifi- 
ble  grief  in  it. 

Her  own  eyes  gliftened:  but  (he) 
turned  to  each  of  ui,  prefenting  one  to 
the  other— Him  to  me,  as  a  gentle- 
man truly  deferving  to  be  called  fo—* 
Me  to  him,  as  your  friend,  indeed: 
[How  was  I,  at  that  inftant,  afhamed 
of  myfelf!]  but,  neverthelefs,  as  a 
man  of  humanity;  detefting  my  friend's 
bafenefs;  and  defirousof  doing  her  all 
manner  of  good  offices. 

Mr.  Hickman  received  my  civilities 
with  a  coldnefs,  which,  however,  was 
rather  to  be  expc&ed  on  your  account, 
thRn  that  it  deierved  exception  on 
mine.  And  the  lady  invited  us  both 
to  breakfaft  with  her  in  the  morning; 
he  being  obliged  to  return  the  next 
day, 

I  left  them  together,  and  called  up- 
on Mr.  Dorrell,  my  attorney,  to  coo-     % 
fuit  him  upon  poor  Belton's  affairs; 
6-D  and 
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and  then  went  borne,  and  wrote  thus 
far,  preparative  to  what  may  occur  in 
njr  breakfafting-vifit  in  the  morning, 

LETTER   V. 

MR. BBLFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVB- 
^ACE,  BSO^ 

THURSDAY,    JULY  %J, 

I  Went  this  morning,  according  to 
the  lady's  invitation,  to  breakfaft, 
■and  found  Mr.  Hickman  with  her. 

A  good  deal  of  heavinefs  and  con- 
cern hung  upon  his  countenance;  but 
he  received  me  with  more  refpect  than 
he  did  yefterday;  which,  I  prefume, 
was  owing  to  the  lady's  favourable 
character  of  me. 

He  fpoke  very  little;  for  I  fuppofe 
ihey  had  all  their  talk  out  yefyerday 
and  before  I  came  this  morning. 

By  the  hints  that  dropped,  I  per- 
ceived that  Mifs  Howe's  letter  gave  an 
account  of  your  interview  with  her  at 
Colonel  Arabrofe's— of  your  prbfef- 
fions  to  Mifs  Howe;  and  Mifs  Howe's 
opinion,  that  marrying  you  was  the 
only  way  now  left  to  repair  her 
wrongs. 

'  Mr.  Hickman,  as  I  alfo  gathered, 
had  preffed  her,  in  Mifs  Howe's  name, 
to  let  her,  on  her  return  from  the  Iflc 
«f  Wight,  find  her  at  a  neighbouring 
farm-houfe,  where  neat  apartments 
would  be  made  ready  to  receive  her. 
She  afkedhow  long  it  would  be  before 
they  returned?  And  he  told  her,  It 
was  propofed  to  be  no  more  than  a 
!  fortnight  out  and  in.  Upon  which, 
Die  (aid,  (he  fhould  then  perhaps  have 
time  to  confider  of  that  kind  propofal. 

He  had  tendered  her  money  from 
Mifs  Howe;  but  could  not  induce  her 
to  take  any,  No  wonder  /  was  re- 
fufedi  She  only  faid,  That,  if  (he 
had  occaCon,  me  would  be  obliged  to 
nobody  but  Mifs  Howe. 

Mr.  Goddard  her  apothecary  came 
in  before  breakfaft  was  over.  At  her 
defire  he  fat  down  witfi  us.  Mr. 
Hickman  aiked  him,  If  he  could  give 
him  any  confolation  in  relation  to  Mifs 
Harlowe's  recovery,  to  tarry  down  to 
a  friend  who  loved  her  as  (he  loved  her 
own  life? 

«  The  lady,'  faid  he,  « will  do  very 
«  well,  if  (he  will  refolve  upon  it  her-' 
?  fclf.«—  Indeed  you  <wM,   Madam, 


The  doctor  is  entirely  of  this  opi- 
nion ;  and  has  ordered  nothing  for 
you,  but  weak  jellies,  and  innocent 
cordials*  left  you  (hould  ftarve  your* 
felf.  And  let  me  tell  you,  Madam, 
that  fo  much  watching,  fo  little  nou- 
ri foment,  and  fo  much  grief,  as  yon 
feem  to  indulge,  is  enough  to  impair 
the  mod  vigorous  health,  and  to 
wear  out  the  ftrongeft  constitution.*  - 
<  What,  Sir,*  faid  (he,  'can  I  dor  I 
have  no  appetite.  Nothing  vou  call 
nour idling  will  ftay  on  my  ftomach. 
I  do  what  I  can:  and  have  fuch  kind 
directors  in  Dr.  H.  and  you,  that  I 
(hould  beinexcufableif  I  did  not.* 
•  1*11  give  you  a  regimen,  Madam,* 
replied  he;  '  which,  I  am  fore,  tha 
doctor  (hall  approve  of,  and  will 
make  phyfick  unncceflary  in  your 
cafe.  And'  that  is,  go  to  reft  at  ten 
at  night.  Rife  not  till  feven  in  the 
morning.  Let  your  breakfaft  b# 
water-gruel,  or  milk  -  pottage,  or 
weak  broths:  your  dinner  any- thing 
you  like,  Co  you  will  but  eat:  a  di(h 
of  tea,  with  milk,  in  the  afternoon  t 
and  fagoe  for  your  fupper:  and,  my 
life  for  yours,  this  diet,  and  a 
month's  country -air,  will  fet  yon 
up.* 

We  were  much  pleafed  with  tha 
worthy  gentleman's  difmterefted  regi- 
men: and  (he  faid,  referring  to  her 
nurfe,  (who  vouched  for  her)  *  Pray, 
',  Mr.  Hickman,  let  Mifs  Howe  know 
'  the  good  hands  I  am  int  and  as  to 

*  the  kind  charge  of  the  gentleman, 

<  aflure  her,  that  all  I  prom i fed  to  her, 
«  in  the  longeft  of  my  two  laft  letters* 
'  on  the  fubject  of  my  health,  I  do 
«  and  will,  to  the  utmoft  of  my  pow- 

*  er,  obferve.— I  have  engaged,  Sir,* 
[To  Mr.  Goddard] — <  I  have  engaged* 
•Sir,'  [To  me]  « to  Mifs  Howe,  to 

<  avoid  all  wilful  neglects.  It  would 
'  be  an  unpardonable  fault,  and  very 
'  ill  become  the  character  I  would  be 

*  glad  to  deferve,   or  the  temper  of 

*  mind  I  wilh  my  friends  hereafter  to 
'  think  me  miftrefs  of,  if  I  did  not,' 

Mr.  Hickman  and  I  went  afterwards 
to  a  neighbouring  coffee- houfe;  and  b* 
gave  me  dome  account  of  your  beha- 
viour at  the  ball  on  Monday  nightj 
and  of  your  treatment  of  him  in  tha 
conference  he  had  with  you  before 
that  j  which  he  renrefented  in  a  mom 
favourable  light  than  you  had  dona 
yourfcJf.    And  yet  he  garc  bis  fentu. 

ments 
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ihents  of  you  with  great  freedom,  but 
with  the  polifenefs  of  a  gentleman. 

He  told  roe  how  very  determined  the 
lady  was  again  ft  marrying  you;  that 
file  had,  early  this  morning,  fet  herfelf 
to  write  a  letter  to  Mi  fa  Howe,  in  an- 
(wer  to  one  he  brought  her,  which  he 
was  to  call  for  at  twelve,  it  being  al- 
moft  finifhed  before  he'faw  her  at  break- 
faft;  and  that  at  three  he  propofed  to 
let  out  on  his  return. 

s  He  told  me,  that  Mifs  Howe  and  her 
mother,  and  himfelf,  were  to  begin 
their  little  journey  for  the  Ifle  of 
Wight  on  Monday  next:  but  that  he 
muft  make  the  moft  favourable  repre- 
sentation of  Mifs  Harlowe's  bad  health, 
or  they  mould  have  a  very  uneafy  ab- 
fence.  He  exprefled  the  pleafure  he 
had  in  finding  the  lady  in  fuch  good 
hands.  He  propofed  to  call  on  Dr.  H. 
to  take  his  opinion,  whether  it  were 
likely  (he  would  recover;  and  hoped  he 
Jhoufd  find  it  favourable. 

As  he  wasrefolved  to  make  the  beft 
of  the  matter,  and  as  the  lady  had  re- 
fofed  to  accept  of  money  offered  by 
Mr.  Hickman,  I  fa  id  nothing  of  her 
parting  with  her  cloaths.  I  thought 
it  would  ferve  no  other  end  to  mention 
it,  but  to  mock  Mifs  Howe:  for  it  has 
fuch  a  found  with  it,  that  a  woman  of 
her  rank  and  fortune  fhould  be  fo  re- 
duced, that  I  cannot  myfelf  think  of 
k'with  patience;  nor  know  I  but  one 
bum  in  the  world  who  can. 

This  gentleman  is  a  little  finical  and 
formal.  Modeft  or  diffident  men  wear 
not  loon  off  thofe  little  precifenefles, 
which  the  confident,  if  ever  they  had 
them,  prefently  get  above.  And  whyj 
Becaufe  they  are  too  confident  to  doubt 
any-thing.  But  I  think  Mr.  Hick- 
man U  an  agreeable  fenfible  man,  and 
not  at  all  deferving  of  the  treatment  or 
the  character  you  give  him. 

But  you  are  really  a  ftrange  mortal: 
becaufe  you  have  advantages  in  your 
perfon,  in  your  air,  and  intellect, 
above  all  the  men  I  know,  and  a  face 
that  would  deceive  the  devil,  you  can't 
think  any  man  el  fie  tolerable. 

It  is  upon  this  modeft  principle  that 
thou  derideft  fome  of  us,  who,  not 
having  thy  confidence  in  their  out  fide 
appearance,  feek  to  hide  their  defects 
by  the  taylor's  and  peruke -maker's  af- 
fiftance;  [Mtftakenly  enough,  if  it  be 
really  done  fo  abfurdly  as  to  expofe 
them  more]  and  Jayeft,  That  we  do 
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but  hang  out  a  fign,  in  our  drefs,  of 
what  we  have  in  the  (bop  of  our  minds. 
This,  no  doubt,  thou  thinkeft*  it 
fmartly  obferved:  but  pr'ythee,  Love- 
lace, tell  me,  if  thou  can  ft,  what  fort 
of  a.  fign  muft  thou  hang  out,  wert 
thou  obliged  to  give  us  a  clear  idem  by 
it  of  the  furniture  of  thy  mind  r 

Mr.  Hickman  tells  me,  He  mould 
have  been  happy  with  Mifs  Howe  fome 
weeks  ago;  (for  all  the  fettlemeota 
have  been  fome  time  engrofled)  but 
that  me  will  not  marry,  (he  declares,, 
while  her  dear  friend  isfo  unhappy. 

,This  is  truly  a  charming  in  ft  a  nee  of 
the  force  of  female  friendjbip\  which 
you  and  I,  and  our  brother  rakes,  have 
conftantly  ridiculed  as  a  chimerical 
thing  in  women  of  equal  age,  rank, 
and  perfections. 

But  really,  Lovelace,  I  fee  more  and 
more,  that  there  are  not  in  the  world, 
with  all  our  conceited  pride,  narrower* 
fouled  wretches  than  we  rakes  and  li- 
bertines are.  And  1*11  tell  thee  how  it 
comes  about. 

Our  early  love  of  roguery  makes  us 
generally  run  away  from  inftruelion; 
and  fo  we  become  mere  fmatterers  in 
the  fciences  we  are  put  to  learn ;  and, 
becaufe  we  *will  know  no  more,  think? 
there  is  no  more  to  be  known. 

With  an  infinite  deal  of  vanity,  un- 
reined imaginations,  and  no  judgments 
at  all,  we  next  commence  haif-*wits9 
and  then  think  we  have  the  whole  field 
of  knowledge  in  pofleflion,  and  defpifc* 
every- one  who  takes  more  paiits,  and 
is  more  ferious,  than  ourfelves,  as 
phlegmatick  ftupid  fellows,  who  have 
no  tafte  for  the  moft  poignant  plcafure* 
of  life. 

This  makes  us  infuflerable  to  men 
of  modefty  and  merit,  and  obliges  us 
to  herd  with  thofe  of  our  own  caftj 
and  by  this  means  we  have  no  opportu- 
nities of  feeing  or  converting  with  any- 
body who  could  or  would  (hew  us 
what  we  are;  and  fo  we  conclude,  that 
we  are  the  clevereft  fellows  in  the* 
world,  and  the  only  men  of  (pirit  in 
it;  and,  looking  down  with  fupercili- 
ous  eyes  on  all  who  give  not  themfelvet 
the  liberties  we  take,  imagine  the  world 
made  for  us,  and  for  us  only. 

Thus  as  to  ufeful  knowledge,  while 
others  50  to  the  bottom,  we  only  (kirn 
the  furrace;  are  defpifed  by  people  of 
foli4_  fenfe,  of  true  honour,  and  fupe- 
rior  talents  j  and  (hutting  our  eyes, 
6  0a  move 
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move  round  and' round  <lik«  fo  many 
Wind  mill-horfes)  in  one  narrow  cir- 
cle, while  we  imagine  we  have  all  the 
world* to  range  in* 

#    .  • 
•  I  THREW  myfelf  in  Mr.  Hickman**, 
way,  on  iiis  return  from  the  lady. 

He  was  exceflively  moved  at  caking 
leave  of  her ;  being  afraid,  at  he  faid 
to  me,  {though  he  would  not  tell  her 
fo)  that  he  mould  never  fee  her  again. 
She  charged  him  'to  reprefent  every- 
thing to  Mifs  Howe  in  the  moft  fa- 
vourable light  that  the  truth  would 
bear. 

He  told  me  of  a  tender  pafiage  at 
mrtmg;  which  was,  that  having  fa- 
inted her  at  her  clofet-door,  he  could 
Dot  help  once  more  taking  the  feme  li- 
berty, in  a  more  fervent  manner,  at 
the  fairs- head,  whither  (he  accompa- 
nied him }  and  this  m  the  thought,  that 
it  was  the  laft  time  he  mould  ever  have 
that  honour;  and  oftering  to  apologize 
Jbr  bit  freedom,  (for  he  had  prefled 
her  to  his  heart  with  a  vehemence,  that 
he-could  neither  account  for  or  refift)— 
'  Excufe  you,  Mr.  Hickman  1  that  I 
will :  you  are  my  brother  and  .my 
friend:  and  to  (hew  you,  that  the 
good  man  who  is  to  be  happy  with 
my  beloved  Mifs  Howe,  is  very  dear 
to  me,  you  (hall  carry  to  her  this 
token  of  my  love:*    [offering  her 
fweet  face  to  his  falute,  and  prefling 
bis  hand  between  hers]  «  and  perhaps 

*  her  love  of  me  will  make  it  more 
agreeable  to  her,  than  her  punctilio 
would  otherwise  allow  it  to  be:  and 
tell  her,'  faid  we,  dropping  on  one 

knee,  with  clafped  hands,  and  uplift- 
ed eyes,  '  that  in  this  pofture  you  faw 
me,  in  the  laft  moment  of  our  part- 
ing* begging  a  blefling  upon  you 
both,  and  that  you  may  be  the  de- 
light and  comfort  of  each  other,  for 
many*  very  many,  happy  years  I' 
«  Tears,'  faid  he,  •  fell  from  my 
eyes:  I  even  fobbed  with  mingled 
joy  and  foirow;  and  flic  retreating  at 
foon  as  I  raiied  her,  1  went  down 
ftairs  highly  dtffatisfied  with  myfelf 
for  going;  vet  unable  to  ftayj  my 
eyes  fixed  the  contrary  way  to  my 
feet,  as  long  as  I  could  behold  the 
ikirts  of  her  raiment. 
«  I  went  into  the  back-mop/  con- 
tinued the  worthy  man,  «  and  recom- 

*  mended  the  angelick  lady  to  the  heft 


'  care  of  Mrs.  Smith*  and,  when  t 
*  was  in  the  ftreet,  caft  my  eye  up  at 
(  her  window.;  there,  for  the  laft  time, 
(  I  doubt/  faid  he,  « that  1  (hall  ever 
'  behold  her,  I  faw  her;  and  me  waved 
'  her  charming  hand  to  me,  and  with 
'  fuch  a  look  of  fmiling  goodnefs,  and 
«  mingled  concern,  as  I  cannot  de- 
«  fcribe.' 

Pr'ythee  tell  me,  thou  vile  Lovelace, 
if  thou  haft  not  a  notion,  even  from 
thefe  jejune  defcriptions  of  mine,  that 
there  muft  be  a  more  exalted  pleafure 
in  intellectual  friend  (hip,  than  ever 
thou  could  ft  tafte  in  the  grofs  fumes  of 
fenfuality  ?  And  whether  it  may  not  be 
poffibie  for  thee,  in  time,  to  give  that 
preference  to  the  infinitely  preferable* 
which,  I  hope,  now,  that  I  (hall  al- 
ways give ? 

,  I  will  leave  thee  to  make  the  moft'  of 
this  reflection,  from  tby  true  friend, 

J.Belford. 


LETTER    VL 

MISS    HOWE,   TO    MISS  CLARISSA 

HARLOWB. 

TUVIDAY,   JWLY  %$. 

YOUR  two  afteaing  letters  were 
brought  to  me  (as  I  had  directed 
any  letter  from  you  mould  be)  to  the 
colonel's,  about  an  hour  before  wo 
broke  up.  I  could  not  forbear  dipping 
into  them  there;  and  ihedding  more 
tears  over  them  than  I  will  tell  yon  ofi 
although  I  dried  my  eyes  as  well  as  I 
could,  that  the  company  I  was  obliged 
to  return  to,  and  my  mother,  (hould 
lee  as  little  of  my  concern  as  poffibie. 

I  am  yet  {and  was  then  ftill  more) 
exceflively  fluttered.  The  occa£an  I 
will  communicate  to  you,  by-and-byi 
for  nothing  but  the  flutters  given  by 
the  ftroke  of  death  could  divert  my 
firjf  attention  from  the  fad  and  foJema 
contents  of  your  laft  favour.  Theft 
therefore  I  muft  begin  with. 

How  can  I  bear  the  thoughts  of  los- 
ing fo  dear  a  friend !  I  will  not  fo  much 
as  fupnofe  it.  Indeed  I  /jtmstf .'  Such 
a  mind  as  yours  was  not  vefted  in  hu- 
manity to  be  fnatched  away  from  us  lb 
foon.  There  muft  be  ftill  a  mat  dent 
for  you  to  do  for  the  flood  of  a]l  who 
have  the  happineft  to  know  you. 

You  enumerate  in  your  letter  of 
Tbtfrftftw 
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Tforfday  laft*,  the  particulars  in 
which  your  fituation  is  already  mended* 
let  me  fee  by  effects  that  you  arein  ear- 
aeft  in  that  enumeration;  and  that  you 
really  have  the  courage  to  refolve  to 
get  above  the  fenfe  of  injuries  you  could 
not  avoid;  and  then  will  I  truft  to  Pro- 
vidence and  my  humble  prayers  for 
your  perfect, recovery  :  and  glad  a;  my 
heart  (hall  I  be,  on  my  return  from  the 
little  ifland,  to  find  you  well  enough 
to  be  near  us,  according  to  the  pro- 
pofal  Mr.  Hickman  has  to  make  to 
you. 

You  chide  me  in  yours  of  Sunday  on 
the  freedom  I  take  with  your  friends  f. 
I  may  be  warm.     I  know  I  <7/w— 
Too  warm.     Yet  warmth  in  friend- 
ship, furely,  cannot  be  a  crime;  cfpe- 
ciaJJy  when  our  friend  has  great  merit, 
labours  under  oppreflion,  and  is  ftrug- 
gling  with  undeferved  calamity. 
.    I  have  no  notion  of  coolnefs  in  friend  - 
(hip,  be  it  dignified  or  diftinguiflied  by 
the  name  of  prudence ,  or  what  it  will. 
You  may  excufe  your  relations.     It 
was  ever  your  way  to  <Jo  fo.     But,  my 
4e*r,  other  people  muft  be  allowed  to 
judge  as  they  pleafe.     I  am  not  their 
daughter,  nor  the  After  of  your  bro- 
ther and  fifter—  I  thank  Heaven,  I  am 
not. 

But  if  you  are  difpleafed  with  me  for 
the  freedoms  I  took  fo  long  ago  as  you 
mention,  I  am  afraid,  if  you  knew 
what  palled  upon  am  amplication  I  made 
to -your  lifter  very  lately,  (in  hopes  to 
procure  you  the  abfolution  your  heart 
is  ib  much  fet  upon)  that  you  would 
be  ftill  more  concerned .  But  they  have 
been  even  with  me— But  I  muft  not  tell 
you  all.  I  hope,  however,  that  thefe 
mrfbrgivers  [my  mother  is  among 
them  J  were  always  good,  dutiful,  jpaf- 
five  children  to  their  parents. 

Once  more  forgive  me.  I  owned  I 
was  too  warm .  But  I  have  no  example 
to  the  contrary  but  from  you  :  and  the 
treatment  you  meet  with  is  very  little 
encouragement  to  me  to  endeavour  to 
Imitate  you  in  your  dutiful  meeknefs. 
You  leave  it  to  me  to  give  a  nega- 
tive to  the  hopes  of  the  noble  family, 
wbefe  only  dtfgraocis,  that  fo  very  vile 
m  man  is  fo  nearly  related  to  them. 
But  yet— Ala»l  my  dear,  I  am  fo 
iearful  of  confoquences,  fo/elfijbfy  fear- 
imt,  if  this  negative  muft  be  given— I 
♦  See  Vol,  VI.  p.  907, 
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don't  know  what  I  mould  fay— But 
give  me  leave  to  fufpend,  however* 
this  negative,  till  I  hear  from  yum 
again. 

Xhis  earned  courrmip  of  you  kits 
their  fplend'id  family  is  fo  very  homour- 
abie  to  you— They  fijnfify  admire  yoft  . 
—You  muft  have  had  fuch  a  nobU  tri- 
umph over  the  bafe  man— Hei*  (omurh 
in  earned— The  world  knows  fo  much 
of  the  unhappy  affair— -You  may  do 
JHlifo  much  good— Your  will  \%ft  in- 
violate—Your relations  are  fo  impla- 
cable— Think,  my  dear,  and  rr- think* 

And  let  me  leave  you  to  do  fo,  while 
I  give  you  the  occafion  of  the  flutter  I 
mentioned  at  the  beginning  of  this  let- 
ter; in  the  conclufion  of  which  yom 
will  find  the  obligation  I  have  confem> 
ed  to  lay  my  felt  under,  to  refer  this* 
important  point  once  more  to  your  dif* 
cuflion,  before.  I  give,  in  your  name, 
the  negative  that  cannot,  when  given, 
be  witG  honour  to  yourielf  repented  of 
or  recalled. 

Know  then,  my  dear,  that  I  accom- 
panied my  mother  to  Colonel  Am- 
brofe's,  on  the  occafion  I  mentioned  to 
you  in  my  former.  Many  ladies  and 
gentlemen  were  there  whom  you  know; 
particularly  Mifs  Kitty  DOily,  Mifc 
Lloyd,  Mifs  Biddy  D'OIlyffc,  Mifs 
Biddulph,  and  their  refpe&ive  admir- 
ers, with  the  colonel's  two  nieces) 
fine  women  both;  beftdes  many  whom 
you  know  not;  for  they  were  ftrangers 
to  me,  but  by  name.  A  fplendid  com- 
pany, and  all  pleafed  with  one  another, 
till  Colonel  Ambrofe  introduced  one, 
who,  the  moment  he  was  brought  into 
the  hall,  fet  the  whole  auembly  into  a 
kind  of  agitation. 

It  was  your  villain. 

I  thought!  mould  have  funk  asfooa 
as  I  let  my  eyes  upon  him.  My  mo- 
ther was  alfo  affc&ed;  and  coming  to 
me,  *  Nancy,1  whifpered  (he,  '  can  you 

*  bear  the  fight  of  that  wretch  without 

*  too  much  emotion  ?— If  not,  with- 

*  draw  into  the  next  apartment/ 

I  could  not  remove.     Every -body1* 

eyes  were  glanced  from  him  tome.*    I 

fat  down  and  fanned  myfelf,  and  wai 

"  forced  to  order  a  glafs  of  water.     «  O 

«  that  I  had  the  eye  the  bafiliflt  is  re- 

*  ported  to  have,1  thought  I,  « and  that 

*  nis  life  were  within  the  power  of  itl 
<  — Dire&ly  would  I  kill  him/' 


f  See  Vol.  VI.  p.  9H* 
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He  entered  with  an  .air  fo  hateful  to 
»e,  burfo  agreeable  to  every  other  eye, 
that  I  could  have  looked  him  dead  for 
that  too. 

'  After  the  general  falutations,  he 
frogled  out  Mr.  Hickman,  and  told 
him,  he  had  recollected  fome  parts  of 
hi*  behaviour  to  him  when  he  faw  him 
laft,  which  had  made  him  think  him- 
felf  under  obligation  to  his  patience 
and  politencfs. 

And  fo,  indeed,  he  was. 

Mifs  D'Oily,  upon  his  compliment- 
ing her,  among  a  knot  of  ladies,  aflced 
-     him,  in  their  hearing,  How  Mils  Cla- 
rifla  Jiarlowe  did? 

He  heard,  he  faid,  you  were  not  fo 
well  as  he  wiflied  you  to  be,  and  as  you 
deferred  to  be. 

*  O,  Mr.  Lovelace,'  faid  ihe,  '  what 

*  have  you  to anfwer  for,  on  that  young 
'  lady's  account,  if  all  be  true  that  I 
«  have  heard  ?' 

*  I  have  a  great  deal  to  anfwer  for,* 
faid  the  unblufhing  villain :  *  but  that 

*  deaf  lady  has  fo  many  excellences, 
4  and  fo  much  delicacy,  that  little  fins 

*  are  great  ones  in  her  eye.* 

4  UttlefinsV  replied  Mifs  D'Oily: 

*  Mr.  Lovelace1*  character  is  fo  well 

*  known,  that  nobody  believes  he  can 

*  commit  little  fins.' 

/  ',  You  are  very  good  to  me,  Mifs 
«  D'Oily.* 

*  Indeed  I  am  not/ 

*  Then  I  am  the  only,  perfon  to 
«  whom  you,  are  mt  very  good :  and  fo 

*  I  am  the  lefs  obliged  to  you.*- 

Hc  turned,  with  an  unconcerned  air, 
to  Mifs  PI  ay  ford,  and  made  her  fome 

fenteel  compliments.  I  believe  you 
now  her  not.  She  vifits  his  coufins 
Montague.  Indeed  he  had  fome  thing 
in  his  fpecious  manner  to  fay  to  every- 
body: and  this  too  foon  quieted  the 
difeuftcach  perfon  had  at  hisentrance. 
.  I  (till  kept  my  feat,  and  he  either  faw 
me  not,  or  would  not  yet  fee  me;  and 
addiefling  himfelf  to  my  mother,  tak- 
ing her  unwilling  hand,  with  an  air  of 
high  afTurance,  *  I  am  glad  to  fee  you 
«  here)  Madam.     I  hope  Mifs  Howe 

*  is  well.  I  have  reafon  to  complain 
«  greatly  of  her:  but  hope  to  owe  to 
«  her  the  higheft  obligation  that  can  be 
«  laid  on  man.' 

.  '  My  daughter,  Sir,  is  accu domed 
* .  to  be  too  warm  and  too  zealous  in  her 
«  friendships  for  either  any  tranquillity, 
«  or  her  own.* 


There  had  indeed  been  fome  late  oe- 
cafion  given  for  mutual  difpleafure  be- 
tween my  mother  and. me:  but  I  think 
ihe.  might  have  f pa  red  this  to  bun-y 
though  nobody  heard  it  I  believe  but 
the  perfon  to  whom  it  was  fpoken,  and 
fthe  lady  who  told  it  to  me;  for  my  mo- 
ther fpoke  it  low. 

*  We  are  not  wholly,  Madam,  to 
(  live  for  ourfelves,'  faid  the  vile  hy- 
pocrite :  *  it  is  not  every-one  who  has 

*  a  foul  capable  of  friendship:  and 
4  what  a  heart  muft  that  be,  which  can 
(  be  infenfible  to  the  interests  of  a  fuf- 

*  fering  friend  *  * 

*  This  fentiment  from  Mr.  Love- 

*  lace's  mouth!*  faid  my  mother— 
'  Forgive  me,  Sir;  but  you  can  have 
'  no  end,  furely,  in  endeavouring  to 
'  make  me  think  as  well  of  you  as  fome 
'  innocent  creatures  have  thought  of 
•you,  to  their  coft.* 

She  would  have  flung  from  him. 
But,  detaining  her  hand—4  Lefs  fe- 
4  vere,  dear  Madam,*  faid  he,,  «  be  left 
4  fevere  in  this  place,  I  befeech  you. 
4  ^You  will  allow,  that  a  very  faulty 
4  perfon  may  fee  his  errors;  and  when 
4  he  does,  and  owns  them,  and  re- 
4  pents,  mould  he  not  be  treated  mer- 
4  cifully?* 

4  Your  air,  Sir,  feems  not  to  be  that 
4  of  a  penitent.  But  the  place  may  as 
4  properly  excufe  this  fubject,  as  what 
4  you  call  my  feverity.1 

4  But,  deareft  Madam,  permit  me 
4  to  fay,  that  L  hope  for  your  irttereft 
4  with  your  charming  daughter,*  (was 
his  fycophant  word)  « to  have  it  put 
4  into  my  power  to  convince  all  the 
4  world,  that  there  never  was  a  truer 
4  penitent.  And  why,  why  this  an- 
4  ger,  .dear  Madam  ?'  (for  (he  ftrag- 
gled  to  get  her  hand  out  of  his)  4  thefe 
4  violent  airs— fo  maidenly!''  [Impu- 
dent fellow  !]— « May  I  not  afk,  if  Mifs 
4  Howe  be  here?' 

4  She  would  not  have  been  here/  re- 
plied my  mother,  4  had  (be  known 
4  whom  (he  had  been  to  fee.' 

4  And  is  flic  here,  then? — Thank 
4  Heaven!*— He  disengaged  her -band, 
and  ftept  forward  into  company. 

4  Dear  Mifs  Lloyd,'  (aid  he,  *  with 
4  an  air,*  (taking  her  hand,  as  he  quit* 
ted  my  mother's)  *  tell  me,  tell  me, 
4  is  Mifs  Arabella  Harlowe  here  ?  Or 
4  will  (he  be  here  ?  I  was  informed  (he 
4  would— -And  this,  and  the  opportu- 
4  nity  of  paying  my  compliments  to 

«  your 
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«  Vo*r  friend  Mifs  Howe,  were  great 

*  inducements  with  me  to  attend  the 

*  colonel/ 

Superlative  affurance!  Wat  it  not, 
my  dear  V 

<  Mifs  Arabella  Harlowe,   excufe 

*  me,  Sir,*  faid  Mifs  Lloyd,  «  would  be 
'  very  little  inclined  to  meet  you  here, 
«  or  any  where  elfe/ 

4  Perhaps  fo,  my  dear  Mifs  Lloyd  : 
4  but,  perhaps,  for  i  hat  very  reafon,  I 

*  am  more  defirous  to  fee  A/r/ 

<  Mifs  Harlowe,  Sir/  faid  Mifs 
Biddulph,  with  athreatning  air,  <  will 

*  hardly  be  here  without  her  brother, 
'  I   imagine,  if  one  come,  both  will 

*  come.* 

*  Heaven  grant  they  both  may,*  faid 
the  wretch.  '  Nothing,  Mifs  Biddulph, 
'  flialj  begin  from  me  to  difturb  this 

*  afiembly,  I  affure  you,  if  they  do. 
'  One  calm  half- hoar's  conversation 
«  with  that  brother  and  filter,  would 

*  be  a  moft  fortunate  opportunity  to 

*  me,  in  prefence  of  the  colonel  and 
«  his  kdy,  or  whom  elfe  they  mould 

*  chufe/ 

Then  turning  round,  as  if  deiirotrt 
to  find  out  the  one  or  the  other,  or  both, 
be  Tpied  me,  and,  with  a  very  low  bow, 
approached  me. 

I  was  all  in  a  flutter,  you  may  fup- 

rjfe.     He  would  have  taken  my  hand. 
refufed  it,  all  glowing  with  indigna- 
tion :  every- body's  eyes  upon  us. 

I  went  from  him  to  the  other  end  of 
the  room,  and  fat  down,  as  I  thought, 
out  of  his  hated  light :  but  prefently  I 
heard  his  odious  voice,  whifpering,  be- 
hind my  chair,  (he  leaning  upon  the 
back  of  it,  with  impudent  unconcern) 

*  Charming  Mifs  HonutV  looking  over 
anyfhoulder:  4  Onerequeft—  Iftarted 
up  from  my  feat;  but  could  hardly 
Hand  neither,  for  very  indignation— 

*  O  thitfwect,  but  becoming  difdain  !' 
whifpered  on  the  infufferable  creature 
— *  I  am  forry  to  give  you  all  this  crao- 

*  tion  2  but  either  here,  or  at  your  own 

*  boofe,  let  me  entreat  from  you  one 

*  quarter,  of  an  hour's  audience.— I  be- 
4  leech  you,  Madam,  but  one  quarter 

*  of  an  hour,  in  any  of  the  adjoining 

*  apartments/ 

*  Not  for  a  kingdom?  fluttering  my 
fan.  X  knew  not  what  I  did.— But  I 
could,  have  killed  him. 

f  We  are  fo  much  obfetved— Elfe 
«  oa  mjr  knees,  my  dear  Mifs  Howe, 
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would  I  beg  your  f  ntereft  with  yoar 
charming  friend.* 

*  Shell  have  nothing  to  fay  to  you/ 
I  had  not  then  your  letters,  mv  dear. 

*  Killing  words  I— -But  indeed  I  hava 
deferved  them*  and  a  dagger  in  my 
heart  befides.  I  am  fo  confeious  of 
my  demerits,  that  I  have  no  hope,  but 
in  jour  interposition— Could  I  owe 
that  favour  to  Mifs  Howe's  media- 
tion, which  I  cannot  hope  for  on  any 
other  account  — ' 

a  <  My  mediation,  vileftof  men!— My 

mediation  I  —  I  abhor  you !  —  From 

my  foul,  I  abhor  you,  v^left  of  men  t  '— 

Three  or  four  times  I  repeated  thefe 

words,  Hammering  too.  — I  was  ex* 

ceffiveiy  fluttered. 

*  You  can  call  me  nothing,  Madam, 
'  fo  bad  as  I  will  call  myfelf.  I  bwe 
4  been,  indeed,  the  vileft  of  men ;  but 
4  now  I  am  not  fo.  Permit  me— Every - 

*  body's  eyes  are  upon  us !—  but  one 
'  moment's  audience— -To  exchange 
'  but  ten  words  with  you,  deareft  Mifs 
4  Howe— in  whofe  prefence  you  pleafe 

*  -—for  your  dear  friend's  fake— but 

*  ten  words  with  you  in  the  next  apart- 

*  ment/ 

'  It  is  an  infult  upon  me,  toprefume, 
4  that  I  would  exchange  one  with  you, 

*  if  I  could  help  it !—  Out  of  my  way  t 
4  Out  of  my  fight— fellow  I', 

And  away  1  would  have  flung :  but 
he  took  my  hand.  I  was  exceflively 
difordered.  — Every -body's  eyes  more 
and  more  intent  upon  us. 

Mr.  Hickman,  whom  my  mother  had 
drawn  on  one  fide,  to  enjoin  him  a  par 
tience,  which  perhaps  needed  not*  to 
have  been  enforced,  came  up  juft  then, 
with  my  mother,  who  had  him  by  hie 
leading -ft  rings— By  his  fleeve,  I  mould 
fay. 

<  Mr.  Hickman/  faid  the  bold  wretch, 
'  be  my  advocate  but  for  ten  words  ra 
'  the  next  apartment  with  Mifs  Howe, 
'  in  your  prefence— and  in  yours,  Ma- 

*  dam,'  to  my  mother. 

'  Hear,  Nancy,  what  he  has  to  fay 

*  to  you.     To  get  rid  of  him,  hear  hit 

*  Un  words.' 

4  Excufe  me,  Madam !  —  His  very 
4  breath — Unhand  me,  Sirl' 

He  fighed  and  looked— O  how  the 
pra&ifed  villain  fighed  and  looked!— 
He  then  let  go  my  hand,  with  fuch  a 
reverence  in  his  manner,  as  brought 
blame  upon  me  with  feme,  that!  would 

not 
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n*t  hear  him.— And  this  incenfed  me 
the  more.-— O  my  dear,  this  man  is  a 
<!evtT!— This  man  is  indeed  a  devil  f— 
So  moch  patience,  when  he  pleafes  I— 
Co  much  gentlenefs !— Yet  fo  refolute, 
lb  perfifting,  fo  audacious! 

I  was  going  out  of  the  afiemhly  in 
great  diforder.  He  was  at  the  door  as 
Jbon  as  I. 

*  How  kind  this  is/  fa  id  the  wiwtch ; 
and.  ready  to  follow  me,  opened  the 
door  for  me. 

I  turned  back,  upon  this ;  and  not 
knowing  what  I  did,  fnapped  my  fan 
juft  in  hie  face,  as  he  turned  fliort  up- 
on me;  and  the  powder  flew  from  his 
e»ig. 

Every -body  feemedas  much  pleafed, 
as  I  was  vexed. 

He  turned  to  Mr.  Hickman,  nettled 
at  the  powder  flying,  and  at  the  fmiles 
©f  the  company  upon  him—'  Mr.  Hick- 

•  man,  you  will  be  one  of  the  happieft 
9  men  in  the  world*  becaufe  you  are  a 

•  good  man,  and  will  do  nothing  to  pro- 

•  yoke  this  paffionate  lady;   and  be- 

•  eaufe  (he  has  too  much  good  fcnfe  to 

•  be  provoked  without  reafon :  but  eife, 
«  the  Lord  have  mercy  upon  you  !* 

This  man,  this  Mr.  Hickman,  my 
dear,  is  too  meek  for  a  man— Indeed  he 
is.— But  my  patient  mother  twits  me, 
that  her  paffionate  daughter  ought  t6 
like  him  the  better  for  that.  But  meek 
Inen  abroad  are  not  always  meek  men 
at  home.  I  have  obferved  that  in  more' 
jn dances  than  one :  and  if  they  *weret 
1  Jhould  not,  I  verily  think,  like  them 
the  better  for  being  Co. 

He  then  turned  to  my  mother,  re- 
ferred to  beeven  with  berxoo:  '  Where, 

•  good  Madam,  could  Mifs  get  all  this 

•  fpirit  V 

The  company  around  fmiled ;  for  I 
need  not-±cll  you,  that  my  mother's 
fcigh-fpiritednefs  is  pretty  well  known; 
sfhd  me,  fadly  vexed,  faid,  «  Sir,  you 

•  treat  roe,  as  you  do  the  reft  of  the 
«  world— But— -' 

•  I  beg  pardon,  Madam,*  interrupted 
ht:  '  Imighthavefparedmyqueftion/ 
—And  inftantly  (I  retiring  to  the  other 
end  of  the  hall)  he  turned  to  Mifs  Play- 
ford—'  What  would  1  give,  Mifs,  to 
«  hear  you  fing  that  fong  you  obliged 

•  us  with  at  Lord  M.'s! T 

'  He  then,  as  if  nothing  had  happened, 
fell  into  a  converfation  with  her,  and 
-Mifs  D'Ollyfle,  upon  mufick;  and 
whifperingly  fung  to  Mift  Playford, 


holding  her  two  hands,  with  fuch  afri 
of  gcnleel  unconcern,  that  it  vexed  me 
not  a  little  to  look  round,  and  lee  how 
pleafed  half  the  giddy  fools  of  our  fex 
were  with  him,  notwithftanding  his  / 
notorious  wicked  character.  To  this 
it  is,  that  fuch  vile  fellows  owe  much 
of  their  vileneft;  whereas,  if  they  found 
themfelves  (hunned,  and  defpifed,  and 
treated  as  bcafts  of  prey,  as  they  are, 
they  would  run  td  their  caverns;  there 
howl  by  themfelves;  and  none  but  fuch 
as  fad  accident,  or  unpittable  preemp- 
tion, threw  in  their  way,  would  fatter 
by  them. 

He  afterwards  talked  very  ferioofly, 
at  times,  to  Mr.  Hickman  :  at  times,  I 
fay;  for  jt  was  with  fuch  breaks  and 
ftarts  of  gaiety,  turning  to  this  lady, 
and  to  that,  and  then  to  Mr.  Hickman 
again,  refuming  a  ferious  or  a  pay  air 
at  pleafure,  that  he  took  every -body's 
eye,  the  women s  efpecially;  who  were 
full  of  their  whifpering  admirations  of 
him,  qualified  with  « J/V  and*  BmTs99 
and  <  What  pfysS  and  fuch  fort  of  fluff; 
that  (hewed  in  their  very  difpraLfes  too 
much  liking. 

Well  may  our  fex  be  the  fport  and 
ridicule  of  Arch  libertines  I— Unthink- 
ing eye-eoverned  creatures  I— Would 
not  a  little  reflexion  teach  us,  that  a 
man  of  merit  muft  be  a  man  of  modefty  , 
becaufe  a  diffident  one?  And  that  fuel* 
a  wretch  as  this  muft  have  taken  his  dew 
grees  in  wickednefs,  and  gone  through. 
a  courfe  of  vilenefs,  before  he  could  ar- 
rive at  this  impenetrable  effrontery  r 
An  effrontery  which  can  proceed  only 
from  the  light  opinion  he  has  of  us,  land 
the  high  one  of  himfelf. 

But  our  fex  are  generally  model!; 
and  balhful  themfelves,  and  are  too  apt 
to  confider  that  which  in  the  main  i* 
their  principal  grace,  as  a  defect  :  and 
finely  do  they  judge,  when  they  think  otT 
fupplying  that  detect  by  chufing  a  maa\ 
who  cannot  be  aftiamed. 

Hisdifcourfeto  Mr.  Hickman  turned 
upon  you,  and  his  acknowledged  inia_ 
ries  of  you  ;  though  he  could  k>  ligfetjy 
ftart  from  the  fubject,  and  return  to  ttu 

t  have  no  patience  with  fucb  a  de/vil%—» 
Man  he  cannot  be  called.  To  t>«±  fbm 
he  would  behave  in  the  fame  rnannejr 
any- where,  or  in  any  pretence,  erven  a* 
the  altar  itfelf,  if  a  woman  were  ^riej^ 
him  there. 

It  mall  ever  be  a  rule  with  oa^    taiax* 
he  who  does  not  regard  a  woman*  wi*K 
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feme  degree  of  reverence,  will  look  up- 
^ii  her  and  occafionally  treat  her  with 
contempt. 

He 'had  the  confidence  to  offer  to  take 
nie  out  j  but  I  abfolutely  refufed  him, 
and  (hunned  him  all  I  could,  putting 
.on  the  moft  contemptuous  airs;  but  no- 
thing could  mortify  him. 

T  wuhed  twenty  limes  I  had  nofbeen 
thfe. 

The  gentlemen  were  as  ready  as  T  to 
vifh  he  had  broken  his  neck,  rather 
than  been  prefent,  I  believe:  for  no- 
body was  regarded  but  he.  So  little  of 
the  fop;  yet  fo  elegant  and Tich  in  hit 
drefs :  his  perfon  fo  fpecious :  his  air 
£o  intrepid  :  fo  much  meaning  and  pe- 
netration in  his  face:  fo  much  gaiety, 
yet  fo  little  of  the  monkey:  though  a 
travelled  gentleman,  yet  no  affectation^ 
no  mere  toupet-man;  but  all  manly; 
and  his  com  igt*  and  wit,  the  one  fo 
known,  the  other  fo  dreaded,  you  muft 
think,  the  pet  its -maitres  (of  which  there 
were  four  or  five  prefent)  were  moft 
deplorably  off  in  his  company;  and  one 
grave  gentleman  obferved  to  me,  (preaf- 
-id  t>  fee  mc  fluin  him  as  'I  did)  Aat  the 
poers  observation  was  too  true,  That 
the  generality  of  ladies  were  rakes  in 
their  hearts,  or  they  could  not  be  fo 
much  taken  with  a  man  who  had  fo 
notorious  a  character. 

I  told  him,  The  reflection  both  of 
the  poet  and  applier  was  much  too  ge- 
neral, and  made  with  more  rH- nature 
than  good-manners. 

When  the  wretch  faw  how  induftri- 
onfly  I  avoided  him,  (fliifting  from  one 
j»rt  of  the  hall  to  another)  he  at  4aft 
boldly  ftept  up  to  me,  as  my  mother 
and  Mr.  Hickman  were  talking  to  me  $ 
and  thus  before  them  accofted  me : 

*  I  beg  your  pardon,  Madam  ;  but, 

*  "by  your  mother's  leave,  I  mull  have 

*  a  few  moments  converfation  with  you, 
'  either  here,  or  at  your  owp  houfe; 
4  and  I  beg  you  will  'give  me  the  op- 

*  portnnity.* 

*  Nancy,"  farid  my  mother,   *  'hear 

*  what  he  has  to  fay  to  you.     In  my 

*  prefence  you  may  :  and  better*  in  the 
4  adjoining  apartment,  if  jt  muft  be, 
4  than  to  come  to  you  at  our  own 
•Aoufe.' 

I  retired  to  one  corner  of  the  hart, 
my  mother  following  me;  and  he,  tak- 
ing Mr.  Hickman  under  the  arm,  fol- 
lowing her—4  WeH,  Sir/  faid  I, « what 
'  have  you  1 q  fay  r--Tel  1  me  here* 


4  Thavtbeen  telling  Mr.  Hickman/ 
ill  id  he,  '  how  much  I  a.m  concerned 

*  for  the  injuries  t  have  done  to  the 

*  moft  excellent  woman  in  rhe  world  1 

*  and  yet,  that  (he obtained  fuch  a  g1o- 
1  rious  triumph  over  me  the  laft  time 
'  I  had  the  honour  to  fee  her,  ajj,  witli 

*  my  penitence,  ought  to  have  abated 
'  her  former  refentnients :  but  that  I 
'  will,  with  all  my  foul,  enter  into  any 
€  mea fores  to  obtain  her  forgivenefsof 
'  me.  My  coofins  Montague  have  told 

*  you  this.  Lady  Betty,  and  Lady 
'  Sarah,  and  my  Lord  M.  are  engaged 

*  for  my  honour.  I  know  your  power 
c  with  the  dear  creaime.    My  coufins 

*  told  me,  yoa  gave  them  hopes  yott 

*  would  ufe  it  in  mv  behalf.  My  Lord 

*  M.  and  his  two  fiftcrs  nre  impatiently 
«  expefting  the  fruits  of  it.     You  muft 

*  have  heard  from  her  before  now:  % 

*  hope  yoa  have.  And  will  you  be  fo 
'  good  as  to  tell  me,  if  I  may  have  any 

*  hopes?1 

*  If  I  muft  fpeak  on  this  fubje&,  Let 
'  me  tell  you,  that  you  have  broken 

*  her  heart.  You  know  not  the  value 
'  of  the  lady  you  have  injured.     You 

*  deferve  her  not.    And  (he  defpifet 

*  you,  as  die  ought/ 

'*  DearMifs  Howe,  mingle  not  paf- 

*  lion  with  denunciations  fo  fevere.  •  I 
'  muft  know  my  fare.  I  will  go  abroad 
'  <mce  more,  if  I  find  her  abfolutely  if. 
'  reconcil cable.  B«t  1  \\ofc  fee  will 
'  give  ine  leave  to  attend  upon  her, 
c  to  know  my  doom  from  tier  own 
1  mouth.' 

*  It  would  be  death  immediate  for 
'  her  to  fee  you.     And  what  muftjw* 

*  be,  to  be  aj)le  ;o  look  her  in   the 

*  face?' 

I  then  reproached  him  (with  vehe-^ 
nrcnee  enough,  yoo  may  believe)  on  Ifn? " 
bafer.efs,  and  the  evils  he  had  made  you 
fuffer:  the  diftrefs  he  had  reduced  you 
to  *.  all  your  friends  made  your  ene- 
mies: the  vile  houle  he  had  carried  yoa 
to:  bin  fed  at  his  villainous  arts;  the 
dreadful  ayreft:  and  told  him  of  your 
prefenx  deplorable  illnefs,  and  refolu- 
{tion  to  die  rather  than  hive  him. 

He  vindicated  not  any  part  of  bis 
•conduct,  but  that  of  the  arret*  J  and  Co 
Solemnly  protefted  his  furrow  for  his 
ufage  of  you,  accufing  himfelf  in  the 
freelt  manner,  and  by ' defervcJ  ap\»t\<- 
lations,  that  I  promised  to  lay  before 
yon  this  part  of  our  converfation.  And 
pow  you  have  it. 

*E  My 
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My  mother,  as  well  as  Mr.  Hick- 
man, believes)  from  what  patted  on  this 
occafion,  that  he  is  touched  in  con- 
feience  for  the  wrongs  he  has  done 
you  :  but,  by  his  whole  behaviour,  I 
muft  own,  it  feems  to  me,  that  nothing 
can  touch  him  for  half  an  hour  toge- 
ther. Yet  I  have  no  doubt,  that  he 
would  willingly  marry  you  j  and  it 
piques  his  pride,  I  could  fee,  that  he 
ihould  be  denied ;  as  it  did  mine,  that 
fuch  a  wretch  had  dared  to  think  it  in 
Kis  power  to  have  fuch  a  woman  when- 
ever he  pleafed ;  and  that  it  mud  be  ac- 
counted a  condefcenfion,  and  matter  of 
obligation,  (by  all  his  own  family  at 
lead)  that  he  would  vouchfafe  to  think 
of  marriage. 

Now,  my  dear,  you  have  before  you 
the  reafon  why  I  fufpend  the  decifive 
negative  to  the  ladies  of  his  family. 
My  mother,  Mifs  Lloyd,  and  Mifs 
Biddulph,  who  were  inquifitive  after 
the  fubjecl  of  our  retired  converfation, 
and  whofc  curiofity  I  thought  it  was 
right,  in  fome  degree,  to  gratify,  (efpe- 
cially  as  thofe  young  ladies  are  of  our 
felecl  acquaintance)  are  all  of  opinion, 
that  you  ihould  be  his. 

You  will  let  Mr.  Hickman  know 
your  whole  mind;  and  when  he  ac- 
quaints me  with  it,  I  will  tell  you  all 
xnyown. 

Mean  time,  may  the  news  he  will 
bring  me  of  the  ftate  of  your  health, 
be  favourable !  prays,  with  the  utmoft 
fervency,  your  ever -faithful  and  afiec- 
tionate 

Anna  Howe. 


LETTER    VII. 

MIS8  CLARISSA  HARLOWB,  TO  MISS 

,HOWE. 

THURSDAY  JULY  27. 
MY  DEAREST  MISS  HOWE, 

AFTER  I  have  thankfully  ac- 
knowledged your  favour  in  fend- 
ing Mr.  Hickman  to  vifit  me  before 
you  fet  out  upon  your  intended  jour- 
iey>  I  muft  chide  yon  (in  thefincerity 
of  that  faithful  love,  which  could  not 
be  the  love  it  is  if  it  would  not  admit 
of  that  cementing  freedom)  for  fufpend- 
ing  the  decifive  negative,  which,  upon 
fuch  full  deliberation,  I  had  entreated 
you  to  give  to  Mr.  Lovelace's  rela- 
tions.  "/•'..-■ 
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I  am  forry  that  I  am  obliged  to  repeat 
to  you,  my  dear,  who  know  me  fo  well, 
that,  were  I  fure  I  ihould  live  many 
years,  I  would  not  have  Mr.  Lovelace; 
much  lefs  can  I  think  of  him,  as  it  is 
probable  I  may  not  five  one. 

As  to  the  -world  and  it's  cenfures,  you 
know,  my  dear,  that  however  defirou* 
I  always  was  of  a  fair  fame,  yet  I  never 
thought  ft  right  to  give  more  than  a 
fecond  place  to  the  world's  opinion. 
The  challenges  made  to  Mr.  Lovelace 
-by  Mifs  D'Oily,  in  puhlick.  company, 
are  a  frelh  proof  that  I  have  lott  my  re- 
putation :  and  what  advantage  would 
it  be  to  me,  were  it  retrievable,  and  were 
I  to  live  long,  if  I  could  riot  acquit  my- 
felf  to  myfelf? 

Having  in  my  former  faid  fo  much 
on  the  freedoms  vou  have  taken  with 
my  friends,  I  (hall  fay  the  lei's  now  j 
but  your  hint,  that  fomething  elfe  has 
hewly*pafled  between  fome  of  them  and 
you,  gives  me  great  concern,  :<nd  that 
as  well  for  my  own  fake,  as  for  tbeirs\ 
fince  it  muft  neccflarily  incenfe  them 
again  ft  me.  I  wifli,  my  dear,  that  1 
had  been  left  to  my  own  courfe  on  aii 
occafion  fo  very  interfiling  to  myfelf; 
But  fince  what  is  done  cannot  be  helped, 
I  muft  abide  the  confequences :  yet  I 
dread,  more  than  before,  what  may  be 
my  filler's  anfwer,  if  an  anfwer  be  a{ 
all  vouchfafed. 

Will  you  give  me  leave,  my  dear,  to 
clofe  this  fubjeft  with  one  remark  ?— It 
is  this :  That  my  beloved  friend,  in 
points  where  her  own  laudable  zeal  is 
concerned,  has  ever  feemed  moie  ready 
to  fly  from  the  rebuke,  than  from  the 
fault.  If  you  will  excufe  this  freedom, 
I  will  acknowledge  thus  far  in  favour 
of  your  way  of  thinking,  as  to  the  con* 
du&  of  fome  parents  in  thefe  nice 
cafes,  That  indifcreet  op  po  fit  Ion  does 
frequently  as  much  mi  (chief  as  giddy 
love. 

As  to  the  invitation  you  are  fo  kind 
as  to  give  me,  to  remove  privately  into 
your  neighbourhood,  I  have  told  Mr. 
Hickman,  that  I  will  confider of  itj  but 
believe,  if  you  will  he  fo  good  as  to  ex- 
cufe me,  that  I  mail  hot  accept  of  it, 
even  (hould  \  be  able  to  remove.  I  will  # 
give  you  my  rea foils  for  declining  it ; 
and  fo  I  ought,  when  both  my  love,  and 
my  gratitude,  would  make  a  vifit  now. 
and-then  from  my  dear  Mifs  Howe 
the  moft  confolatory  thing  in  the  world 
to  me, 

'  You 
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Yon  muft  know  then,  that  this  great 
town,  wicked  as  it  is,  wants  not  oppor- 
tunities of  being  better}  having  daily 
prayers  at  federal  churches  in  it;  and 
I  am  defirous,  as  my  ftrength  will  per- 
roit,  to  embrace  thofe  opportunities. 
The  method  I  have  propofed  to  myfelf, 
(and  was  beginning  to  pra&ife  when 
that  cruel  arreft  deprived  me  both  of 
freedom  and  ftrength)  is  this.;  When 
I  was  difpofed  to  genrle  exercife,  I  took 
a  chair  to  St.  DunuVin's  Church  in 
Fleet  Street,  where  are  prayers  at  feven 
in  the  morning}  I  propofid,  if  the  ivm- 
tber fa-vcuriJ,  to  walk,  (if not ,  to  take 
chair)  to  Lincoln's  Inn  Ch.ipcl;  where 
at  eleven  in  the  morning,  "nd  at  five  in 
the  afternoon,  are  the  fame  detirable  op- 
portunities; and  at  other  times  to  go  no 
farther  than  Covcnt  Garden  Church, 
where  are  early  morning- prayers  like- 
wife. 

This  method  pur  feed,  I  doubt  not, 
will  greatly  help,  as  it  has  already  done, 
to  calm  my  dilturbed  thoughts,  and  to 
-4>ring  me  to  that  perfect  resignation, 
after  which  I  afpire :  for  I  mud  own, 
my  dear,  that  fometimes  ftill  my  griefs 
and  my  reflections  are  too  heavy  for 
me ;  and  all  the  aid  I  can  draw  from 
religious  duties  is  hardly  fufficient  to 
fupport  my  daggering  reafon.  I  am  a 
very  young  creature,  you  know,  jmy 
dear,  to  be  left  to  my  own  conduct  in 
fuch circumftances  as  I  am  in. 

Another  reafon  why  I  chufe  not  to 
go  down  into  your  neighbourhood,  is, 
The  difplcafure  that  might  arife,  on 
my  account,  between  your  mother  and 
you. 

If  indeed  you  were  actually  married, 
and  the  worthy  man  (who  would  then 
have  a  title  to  all  your  regard)  were 
earneftly  defirous  of  my  near  neigh- 
bourhood, I  know  not  what  I  might  do: 
for  although  I  might  not  perhaps  intend 
to  give  up  my  other  important  reafons 
at  the  time  I  mould  make  you  a  con- 
gratulatory vifit,  yet  I  might  not  know 
how  to  deny  rnyfelf  the  pieafure  of  con- 
tinuing near  you  when  there. 

I  fend,  you  inclofed  the  copy  of  my 
letter  to  my  filter.  I  hope  it  will  be 
thought  to  be  written  with  a  true  peni- 
tent Spirit;  for  indeed  it  is.,  I  defire 
that  you  will  not  think  I  ftoop  too  low 
in  it ;  face  there  can  be  no  fuch  thing 
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as  that  in  a  child  to  parents  whom  (he 
has  unhappily  offended. 
,  But  if  Itill  (perhaps  more  difguftej 
than  before  at  your  freedom  with  them) 
they  mould  pafs  it  by  with  the  conl 
tempt  of  lilence,  (for  I  have  not  yet 
been  favoured  with  an  anfwer)  I  mult 
learn  to  think  it  right  in  them  lb  to  doj 
cfpecially  as  it  i&  my  firft  direct  appli- 
cation :  for  I  have  often  cenfured  the 
boldncfs  of  thole,  who,  applying  for 
a  favour,  which  it  is  in  a  peribn't  op- 
tion  to  grant,  or  to  rcfufc,  take  the  li- 
berty of  being  offended,  if  they  are 
not  gratified;  as  if  the  petitioned  had 
not  as  good  a  right  to  reje<3,  as  the  //- 
titioner  to  ajk. 

But  if  my  letter  mould  be  anfwened, 
and  that  in  fuch  terms  as  will  make  me 
loth  to  communicate  it  to  fo  warm  a 
friend — you  mutt  not,  my  dear,  take 
upon  you  to  ceufure  my  relations;  but 
allow  for  them,  as  they  know  not  what 
I  have  fuffered;  as  being  filled  wlthjuft 
rebutments  againft  me;  (jujl  to  them, 
if  they  think  them  juft)  and  as  not  be- 
ing able  to  judge  of  the  reality  of  my 
penitence. 

And  after  all,  what  can  they  do  for 
me? — They  can  only  pity  me:  and 
what  will  that  do,  but  augment  their 
own  grief}  to  which  at  prefent  their 
refentment  is  an  alleviation?  For  caa 
they  by  their  pity  rettore  to  me  my 
loft  reputation?  Can  they  by  it  pur- 
chafe  a  fponge  that  will  wipe  out  from 
the  year  the  paft  fatal  five  months  of 
my  life  #  > 

Your  account  of  the  gay  unconcern- 
ed behaviour  of  Mr.  Lovelace,  at  the 
colonel's,  doe9  not  furprize  me  at  all', 
after  I  am  told,  that  he  had  the  intre: 
pidity  to  go  thither,  knowing  who  were 
invited  and  expided.— Only  this,  my 
dear,  I  really  wonder  at,  that  Mils 
Howe  could  imagine,  that  I  could  have 
a  thought  of  fuch  a  man  for  a  hufband. 

Poor  wretch !  I  pity  him,  to  fee  him 
fluttering  about;  abufing  talents  that 
were  given  him  for  excellent  purpofes; 
taking  i neon fi deration  for  courage;  and 
dancing,  fearlefs  of  danger,  on  the  edge 
of  a  precipice! 

But  indeed  his  threatening  to  fee  roe* 
moft  fenfibly  alarms  and  ftiocks  me.  I 
cannot  but  hope  that  I  never,  never 
more  ihallfee  him  in  this  world. 


•  She  takes  in  the  time  that  Aeappoiatcdto  meet  Mr.  Lovelace. 


Since 
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Since  you  are  To  loth,  my  dear,  to 
fend  the  defired  negative  to  the  ladies 
of  his  family,  I  wijl  only  trouble  you 
to  tranfmit  the  letter  I  fliall  incjofe  for 
that  purpofej  directed  indeed  to  your- 
felf,  becaufe  h  was  to  you  that  thofe 
ladies  applied  themfelves  on  this  occa* 
f»on ;  but  to  be  fent  by  you  to  any  one 
ef  the  ladies,  at  your  own  choice. 

I  commend  my  felf,  my  cleared  Mrft 
Howe,  to  your  prayers;  and  conclude 
with  repeated  thanks  for  fending  Mr. 
Hickman  to  me;  and  with  wi flies  for 
your  health  and  happinefs,  and  for  the 
Ipeedy  celebration  of  your  nuptials  j 
your  ever- off eclionate  and  obliged 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 


LETTER    VHI. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TOMISS 
HOWS. 

[iNCLOSSD  III   THE  *R1CXBIHG?.] 

THHR^DAY,  JULY  2J. 
MY  DIARIST  MISS  HOWE, 

SINCE  you  feem  loth  to  acquiefce 
in  my  determined  refolution,  fig- 
jiified  to  you  as  foon  as  I  was  able  to 
jhold  a  pen,  I  beg  the  favour  of  you,  by 
this,  or  by  any  other  way  you  think 
moil  proper,  to  acquaint  the  worthy 
ladies  who  have  applied  to  you  in  be- 
half of  their  relation,  that,  although  I 
sfm  infinitely  obliged  to  their  generous 
opinion  of  me,  yet  I  cannot  confent  to 
fanftify,  as  I  may  fay,  Mr.  Lovelace's 
repeated  breaches  of  all  moral  fan&ions, 
2nd  hazard  vfyfuture  happiness  by  an 
union  with  a  man,  through  whofe  pre- 
meditated injuries,  in  a  long  train  of 
jfee  bafeft  contrivances,  I  have  forfeited 
jny  temporal  hopes. 

He  him  felf,  when  he  reflects  upon 
Vis  own  aclions,  muft  furely  bear  tetti- 
tnony  to  the  juftice,  as  well  as  fitnefs 
of  my  determination.  The  ladies,  I 
dare  fay,  would,  were  they  to  know 
the  whole  of  my  unhappy  (lory.     v 

Be  pleafed  to  acquaint  them,  that  I 
deceive  myfelf,  if  my  refolution  on 
this  head  (however  ungratefully,  and 
even  inhumanly,  he  has  treated  me) 
be  not  owing  more  to  principle  than 
fajjloit.  Nor  can  I  give  a  Wronger  proof 
of  the  truth  of  this  a  flu  ranee,  than  by 
declaring!  that  2  can  and  will  forgive 


him,  on  this  one  eafy  condition,  that  hi 
<will  never  moleft  me  more. 

In  whatever  way  you  chufe  to  make 
this  declaration,  be  pleafed  to  make  my 
moft  refpe&ful  compliments  to  the  la- 
dies of  the  noble  family,  and  to  my 
Lord  M.  accompany  it.  And  do  you, 
my  dea*-,  believe  that  I  (hall  be,  to  the 
la  ft  moment  of  my  life,  your  ever'- 
obliged  and  affefiionate 

Clarissa  Harlowe* 


LETTER    IX. 

MR*  LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,   ES<£. 

FRIDAY,   JVLY  xS. 

IHave  three  letters  of  thine  to  take 
notice  of*,  but  am  divided  in  my 
mind,  whether  to  quarrel  with  thee,  on 
thy  unmerciful  retie&ion*,  or  to  thank 
thee  for  thy  acceptable  particularity  and 
diligence.  But  feveral  of  my  iweet 
dears  have  I,  indeed,  in  my  time  made 
to  cry  and  laugh,  before  the  cry  could 
go  off  the  other:  Why  may  I  not, 
therefore,  curfeand  applaud  thee  in  the 
fame  moment?  So  take  both  in  ones 
and  what  follows,  as.  it  (hall  rife  from 
my  pen. 

How  often  have  I  ingemioufly  con- 
feffed  my  fins  againft  this  excellent 
creature  ? — Vet  thou  never  fpareft  me, 
although  as  bad  a  man  as  myfelf.  Since 
then  I  get  fo  little  by  my  confeffions,  I 
had  a  good  mind  to  try  to  defend  my- 
felfj  and  that  not  only  from  ancient 
and  modern  ftory,  but  from  common 
practice;  and  yet  avoid  repeating  any- 
thing I  havefuggefted  before  in  my  own 
behalf. 

I  am  in  a  humour  to  play  the  fool 
with  my  pen :  briefly  then,  from  an- 
cient ftory  firft:—  Doft  thou  not  think, 
that  I  am  as  much  entitled  to  forgiveness 
on  Mils  Harlowe's  account,  as  Virgil's- 
hero  was  on  Queen  Dido's?  For  what 
an  ungrateful  varlet  was  that  vaga- 
bond to  the  hofpitable  princels  who  had 
willingly  conferred  upon  him  the  lad 
favour?  — Stealing  away  (whence,  I 
fuppofe,  the  ironical  phrafe  of  Iruflj 
Trojan  to  this  day)  like  a  thief — Pie- 
tendedly  indeed  at  the  command  of  tbc 
god  Si  but  could  that  be,  when  the  er- 
rand he  went  upon  was  to  rob  other 
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princely  not  only  of  their  dominions, 
tut  of  their  lives  ?— Yet  this  feHow 
is,  at  every  word,  the  pious  JEntzs 
with  the  immortal  bavd  who  celebrates 
iim. 

Should  Mifs  Harlowe  even  break  her 
heart  (which  Heaven  forbid!)  for  the' 
ufage  (he  has  received,  (to  fuy  nothing 
of  her  disappointed  pride,  to  which  her 
death  would  be  attributable,  more  than 
toreafon)  what  companion  will  her  fate 
1  hold  to  Queen  Dido's?  And  have  I  half 
the  obligation  to  her,  that  Ericas  had 
to  the  Queen  of  Carthage  ?  The  latter 
|  placing  a  confidence,  the  former  none, 
i  in  her  man  ? — Then,  whom  c/fe  have  I 
rubbed?  Whom  elfe  have  I  injured? 
Ker  brother's  worthlefs  life  I  gave  him, 
iaftead  of  taking  any  man's;  while  the 
Trojan  vagabond  deitroyed  his  thou- 
fads.  Why  then  fhould  it  nut  be  the 
pious  Lovelace,  as  well  as  the  pious 
j£neas?  For,  do  ft  thou  think,  had  a 
conflagration  happened,  and  had  it  been 
in  my  power,  that  I  would  not  have 
laved  my  old  Anchifes  (as  he  did  his 
fruro  the  Ilion  bonfire)  even  at  the  ex- 
pence  of  my  Crcula,  bad  I  had  a  wife 
of  that  name  ? 

But  for  a  more  modern  inftance  in 
my  favour— -Have  I  ufed  Mifs  Har- 
lowe, as  our  famous  maiden -queen, 
as  (he  was  called,  ufed  one  of  her  own 
blood,  a  Gfter-queen;  who  threw  her- 
fclf  into  her  protection  from  her  rebel - 
fuhjt&sj  and  whom  (he  detained  pri- 
foncr  eighteen  years,  and  at  bit  cut  off 
her  bead  ?  Yet  do  not  honeft  protectants 
pronounce  bet  pious  too?— And  call 
her  particularly  their  queen  ? 

As  to  common  frame e — Who,  let 
me  alk,  tbat  has  it  in  his  power  to  gra- 
tify a  predominant  paffion,  be  it  what 
it  will,  denies  himfelf  the  gratification  ? 
^-Leaving  it  to  cooler  deliberation  (and, 
if  he  be  a  great  man,  to  his  flatterers) 
to  find  a  reafon  for  it  afterwards  ? 

Then,  as  to  the  woift  part  of  my 
treatment  of  this  lady — How  many  men 
are  there,  who,  as  well  as  I,  have 
fonght,  by  intoxicating  liquors,  fiift 
to  inebriate,  then  to  fubdue?  What 
fignifies  what  the  potations  were,  when 
the  fame  end  was  in  view  ? 

Let  me  tell  thee,  upon  the  whole, 
that  neither  the  Queen  of  Carthage, 
*or  the  Queen  of  Scots,  would  have 
thought  they  had  any  reafon  to  com- 
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plain  of  cruelty,  had  they  been  ufei 
no  worfe  than  1  have  ufed  the  queen  of 
my  heart  s  and  then  do  I  not  aipii  e  with 
my  whole  foul  to  repair  by  marriage  ? 
Would  the  pious  /Eneas,  think  eft  thou* 
have  done  fuch  a  piece  of  juilice  by 
Dido,  had  (he  lived  ? 

Come,  come,  Bel  ford,  let  people  run 
away  with  notions  as  they  will,  I  am 
comparatively  a  very  innocent  man. 
And  if  by  thefe,  and  other  like  reafon- 
ings,  I  have  quieted  my  own  conscience* 
a  great  end  is  anfwercd.  What  have  I 
to  do  with  the  world  ? 

And  now  I  fit  me  peaceably  down  to 
con  fid  er  thy  letters. 

I  hope  thy  pleas  in  my  favour*, 
when  (lie  gave  thee  (fo  generou fly  gave 
thee)  for  me,  my  letters,   were  urged 
with  an  honed  energy.     But  I  fufpe£k 
thee  much  for  being  too  ready  to  give 
up  thy  client.     Then  thou  haft  fuch  a 
mifgiving  afpect*  an  afpclt,  rather  in- 
viting rejection,   than    carrying  per- 
fuafion  with  it;  and  art  fuch  an  hefitat- 
ing,  fuch  an  humming  and  hawing  cai- 
tiff, that  I  (hall  attribute  my  failure,  if 
I  do  fail,  rather  to  the  inability  and  ill 
looks  of  my  advocate,  than  to  my  caulc. 
Again,  thou  art  deprived  of  the  force 
men  of  our  caft  give  to  arguments  $  for 
(he  won't  let  theejhvear!— Art  more- 
over a  very  heavy  thoughtlefs  fellow; 
tolerable  only  at  a  fecond  rebound;  a 
hon  id  dunce  at  the  impromptu,   Thefe, 
encountering  with  fuch  a  lady,  are  great 
di  fad  vantages. —And  It  ill  a  greater  it 
thy  balancing  (as  thou  doft  at  prefent) 
between  old  rakery  and  new  reforma- 
tion :  fince  this  puts  thee  into  the  fame 
fituation  with  her,  as  they  told  me  at 
Leipfick  Martin  Luther  was  tft,  at  the 
fir  ft  publick  difpute  which  he  held,  in 
defence  of  his  iuppofed  rteiu  doctrines 
with  Eckius.     For  Martin  was  then 
but  a  linfey-wolfey  reformer.     He  re- 
tained fome  dogmas,    which,  by  na- 
tural confequence,  made  others,  that 
he  held,  untenable:  fo  that  Eckius,  in 
fome  points,  had  the  better  of  him. 
But,  from  that  time,  he  made  clear 
work,  renouncing  all  that  flood  in  his 
way  :  and  then  his  doctrines  ran  upon 
all-fours.    He  was  never  puzzled, a for- 
wards; and  could  boldly  declare,  that 
he  would  defend  them  in  the  face  of 
angels  and  men;  and  to  his  friends, 
who  would  have  diiTuadcd  him  frjxn 
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venturing  to  appear  before  the  emperor 
Charles  the  Fifth  at  Spires,  That,  were 
there  as  many  devils  at  Spires,  as  tiles 
upon  the  boufes,  be  would  go.  An  an- 
fwer  that  is  admired  by  every  Protect- 
ant Saxon  to  this  day. 

Since  then  thy  unhappy  aukwarff- 
nefs  deftroys  the  force  of  thy  argu- 
ments, I  think  thou  hadft  better  (for 
the  prefent,  however)  forbear  to  urge 
her  on  the  fubjecl  of  accepting  the  re- 
paration I  offer;  left  the  continual 
teazingof  her  to  forgive  me  mould  but 
.  Itrengthen  her  in  her  denials  of  for- 
givenefs;  till,  for  confiftency  fake,  (he'll 
be  forced  to  adhere  to  a  refolution  fo 
often  avowed— »  Whereas,  if  left  to 
herfelf,  a  little  time,  and  better  health, 
which  will  bring  on  better  fpirits,  will 
give  her  quicker  refentments  ;  thofe 
quicker  refentments  will  lead  her  into 
▼ehemence;  that  vehemence  wjl*'  fub- 
iide,  and  turn  into  expostulation  and 
parley:  ray  friends  will  then  interpofe, 
and  guaranty  for  me;  and  all  our 
trouble  on  .both  fides  will  be  over. 
Such  is  the  natural  courfcof  things. 

I  cannot  endure  thee  for  thy  hope- 
leflnefs  in  the  lady's  recovery*;  and 
that  in  contradiction  to  the  doctor  and 
apothecary. 

'  Time,"  in  the  words  of  Congreve, 
thou  fayeft,  « will  give  increafe  to  her 
•  afflifiionsS  But  why  fo  ?  Knoweft 
thou  not,  that  thofe  words  (fo  con- 
trary to  common  experience)  were  ap- 
plied to  the  cafe  of  a  perfon,  while 
paflion  was  in  it's  full  vigour?— At 
fuch  a  time  every-one  in  a  heavy  grief 
thinks  the  fame:  but  as  enthufiafts  do 
by  Scripture,  fo  doft  thou  by  the  poets 
thou  haft  read:  any-thing  that  carries 
the  moft  diftant  amifion  from  either  to 
the  cafe  in  hand,  is  put  down  by  both 
"for  gofpel,  however  incongruous  to 
the  general  fcopeofj  either,  and  to  that 
cafe.  So  once,  in  a  pulpit,  I  heard 
tone  of  the  former  very  vehemently  de- 
clare himfelf  to  be  a  dead  dog ;  when 
every  man,  woman,  and  child,  were 
convinced  to  the  contrary  by  his  howl- 
ing. 

I  can  tell  thee,  that,  if  nothing *lfe 
will  do,  I  am  determined,  in  fpite  of 
thy  bufkin-airs,  and  of  thy  engage- 
ments for  me  to  the  contrary,  to  fee 
her  myfelf. 

Jtae  to  face  have  I  known  many  a 

•  See  Letter  IV. 


quarrel  made  up,  which  diftance  would 
have  kept  alive,  and  widened.  Thou 
wilt  he  a  madder  Jack  than  he  in  the 
Tale  of  a  Tub,  if  thou  giveft  an  a&i<ve 
oppofition  to  this  interview. 

In  fhort,  I  cannot  bear  the  thought, 
thnta  woman  whom  once  I  had  bound 
to  me  in  the  filken  cords  of  love, 
fhould  flip  through  my  fingers,  and  be 
able,  while  my  heart  flames  out  with  a 
violent  paffion  for  her,  to  defpife  me, 
and  to  fet  both  love  and  me  at  defi- 
ance. Thou  canft  not  imagine  how 
much  I  envy  thee,  and  her  do3ort  and 
her  apothecary ,  and  every-one  who  I 
hear  are  admitted  to  her  prefence  and 
converfation;  and  with  to  be  the  one  or 
the  other  in  turn. 

Wherefore,  if  nothing  elfe  will  do, 
I  will  fee  her.  I'll  tell  thee  of  an  ad- 
mirable expedient,  juft  come  crofs  me, 
to  fave  thy  promife,  and  my  own. 

Mrs.  Lovick,  you  fay,  is  a  good 
woman:  if  the  lady  be  worfe,  the  (hall 
advife  her  to  fend  for  a  parfon  to  pray 
by  her:  unknown  to  her,  unknown  to 
the  lady,  unknown  to  thee,  (for  fo  it 
may  pafs)  I  will  contrive  to  be  the 
man,  petticoated  out',  and  vcfted  in  a 
gown  and  cafTock,  I  once,  for  a  cer- 
tain purpofe,  did  aflume  the  canoni- 
cals; and  I  was  thought  to  make  a  fine 
fleek  appearance;  my  broad  rofe- bound 
beaver  became  me  Mightily;  and  I  was 
much  admired  upon  the  whole  by  all 
who  faw  me. 

Methinks  it  mud  be  charmingly  a- 
propos  to  fee  me  kneeling  down  by  her 
bed  fide,  (I  am  fure  I  (hall  pray  hear- 
tily) beginning  out  of  the  Common- 
Prayer  Book  the  Sick  Office  for  the  re- 
ftoration  of  the  languifhing  lady,  and 
concluding  with  an  exhortation  to  cha- 
rity and  forgivenefs  for  myfelf. 

I  will  confider  of  this* matter.  But, 
in  whatever  fhape  I  mail  chufe  to  ap- 
pear, of  this  thou  mayeft  afore  thy- 
self, 1  will  apprize  thee  before-hand  of 
my  vifit,  that  thou  mayeft  contrive  to 
be  out  of  the  way,  and  to  know  nothing 
of  the  matter.  This  will  fave  tby 
word;  and,  as  to  mine,  can  (he  think 
worfe  of  me  than  (he  does  at  prefent  ? 

An  indifpenfable  of  true  love  and 
profound  refpeel,  in  thy  wife  opinionf, 
is  abfurdity  or  aukwardnefs.— 'Tis 
furprizing,  that  thou  (houldft  be  one  of 
thofe  partial  mortals,  who  take  their 
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warfares  of  right  and  wrong  from 
what  they  find  tbemfeltve$  to  be,  and 
cannot  help  being! — So  aukwardnefs  it 
a  perfection  in  the  aukward  1 — At  this 
rate,  no  man  ever  can  be  in  the  wrong. 
But  1  iniift  upon  it,  that  an  aukward 
/eiJow  will  do  everything  aukwardly: 
and  if  he  be  like  thee,  will,  when  he 
hasdone  fboJifhly,  rack  his  unmeaning 
brain  for  excufes  as  aukward  as  his 
firft  fault.  Refpeflful  love  is  an  in- 
jpirer  of  actions  worthy  of  itfelf;  and 
he  who  cannot  (hew  it,  where  he  moft 
means  it,  manifefts,  that  he  is  an  un- 
pohte,  rough  creature,  a  perfect  Bel- 
Ford,  and  has  it  not  in  him. 

But  here  thou'lt  throw  out  that  nota- 
b/e  witticiim,  that  my  outfide  is  the 
beft  of  me,   thine  the   worft   of  tbee, 
and  that,  if  I  fct  about  mending  my 
mind,  thou  wilt  mend  thy  appearance. 
But,  pr'ythee,  Jack,  don'r  ft  »y  for 
tbat\  but  fet  about  thy  iircnJment  in 
drefs  when  thou  leavelt  off  thy  mourn- 
ing; for  why  (houldcft  thou  prepofleis 
in  thy  disfavour  all   thofe  who  never 
faw  thee  before? — It  is  hard  to  remove 
early. taken     prejudices,     whether    of 
Jiking  or  diftafte:  people  will  hunt,  as 
I  may  fay,   for  rea ions  to  confirm  firft 
impreflions,    in  compliment   to    their 
own  fagacity :  nor  is  it  every  mind  that 
has  the  ingenuoufiieis  to^confefs  itfelf 
mifUken,    when   it  finds  itfelf  to   be 
wrong.     Thou  thyfelf  art  an  adept  in 
the  pretended  fcience  of  reading  men; 
and,  whenever  thou  art  out,  wilt  (tudy 
to  find  foine  reafons  why  it  w.»s  more 
probable  that  thou  (houldft  have  been 
right;    and   wilt  watch  every    motion 
and  a&ibn,   and  every  word  and  fenti- 
nienc,  in  tbe-perfon  thou  haft  once  cen- 
fured,  for  proofs,  in  order  to  help  thee 
to  revive  and  maintain  thy  firft  opinion. 
And,  indeed,   as  thou  feldom  crreft  on 
the  favourable  Jide,  human  nature  is 
fo  vile  a  thing,    that  thou  art  likelv  to 
be  fight  &ve  times  in  fix,  on  the  other: 
and  perhaps  it  is  but guefling  of  others, 
by  what  thou  findeft  in  thy  own  heart, 
to  have  reafoii  to  compliment  thyfelf 
on  thy  penetration. 

Here  is  preachment  for  thy  preach- 
ment: and  I  hope  if  thou  likeft  thine 
own,  thou  wilt  thank  me  for  mine; 
the  rather,  a*  thou  may  eft  be  the  bet- 
ter for  it,  if  thou  wilt,  fince  it  is  cal- 
talated  for  thy  own  meridian. 

Weil,  but  the  lady  refeis  mydeftiny 
f*  the  letter  ihc  b"  written,  aQuallj 
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ivritten,  to  Mifs  Howe;  to  whom,  it 
fecms,  (he  "hat  given  her  reafons  why 
(he  will  not  have  me.  I  long  to  know 
the  contents  of  this  letter;  but  am  in 
great  hopes  that  (he  has  fo  expreffed 
her  denials,  as  (hall  give  room  to  think, 
(he  only  wants  to  be  peiluaded  to  the 
contrary,  in  order  to  reconcile  herfelf 
to  herfelf. 

I  could  make  fome  pretty  obferva- 
tions  upon  one  or  two  places  of  the  la* 
dy's  meditation:  but,  wicked  as  I  am 
thought  to  be,  I  never  was  fo  aban- 
doned, as  to  turn  into  ridicule,  or  even 
to  tieat  with  levity,  things  facred.  I 
think  it  the  highelt  degree  of  ill-man- 
ners, to  jeft  upon  thole  fiibjects  which 
the  world  in  general  look  upon  with  ve- 
neration, and  call  divine.  I  would 
not  even  treat  the  mythology  of  the 
heithtn  to  a  heathen,  with  the  ridicule 
that  pei  haps  would  fairly  lie  from  fome 
of  the  ahfuidities  that  ftrike  every  com- 
mon obfeiver.  Nor,  when  at  Rome, 
and  in  other  Popifh  countries,  did  I 
ever  behave  indecently  at  thofe  cere- 
monies which  I  thought  very  extraor- 
dinary: for  1  faw  fome  people  affected, 
and  feemingly  edified  by  them;  and  I 
contented  myfelf  to  think,'  though 
they  weie  beyond  my  comprehenfion, 
that  if  they  anfwered  any  good  end  to 
the  many,  there  was  religion  enough 
in  them,  or  civil  policy  at  lea  ft,  to  ex- 
empt them  from  the  ridicule  of  even  a 
bad  man  who  had  common  fenfe  and 
good  manneis. 

For  the  likereafon  I  have  never  given 
noify  or  tumultuous  inftanccs  of  diflike 
to  a  m;w  play,  if  I  thought  it  ever  fo 
indifferent:  for  I  concluded,  firft,  that 
erery-one  was  entitled  to  fee  quietly 
what  he  paid  for:  xnd,  next,  as  the 
thea're  (the  epitome  of  the  world) 
conlifted  of  pit,  boxes,  and  gallery, 
it  was  hard,  I  thought,  if  there  could 
bt;  fuch  a  performance  exhibited,  ay 
would  not  pleafe  fomebody  in  that 
mixed  multitude:  and,  if  it  did,  thofe 
fomebodies  had  as  much  right  to  enjoy 
their  own  judgments  undiftuibedly,  as 
I  had  to  enjoy  mine. 

This  was  my  way  of  (hewing  my 
disapprobation;  I  never  went  again. 
And  as  a  man  is  at  his  opti<  n,  whe- 
ther he  will  go  ton  play  or  not,  he  has 
not  the  fame  excufe  for  exprtfling  his 
diflike  clamorouily,  as  if  he  were  rww- 
f  tiled  to  fee  it. 

X  have  ever,  thou  knoweft,  declared 
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againft  rnofe  (hallow  libertines,  who 
could  not  make  out  tlieij  pretenfions  to 
wit,  but  on  two  fuhje&s,  to  which 
every  man  of  true  wit  will  fcorn  to  be 
beholden :  frofan&ness  and  ob- 
scenity, I  mean;  which  muft  (hock 
the  -ears  of  every  man  or  woman  of 
fenfe,  without  answering  any  end,  but 
of  (hewing  a  very  low  and  abandoned 
nature.  And,  tiH  I  came  acquainted 
with  the  brutal  Mowbray,  (No  great 
praifc  to  myfelf  from  fuch  a  tutor]  I 
was  far  from  making  fo  free  as  I  now 
do,  with  oaths  and  curfes;  for  then  I 
was  forced  to  outfwear  him  fometimes, 
in  order  to  keep  him  in  his  allegiance 
to  me  his  general:  nay,  I  often  check 
myfelf  to  myfelf,  for  this  empty  un- 
profitable liberty  of  fpecch;  in  which 
we  are  outdone  by  the  ions  of  the  com- 
mon-fewer. 

All  my  vice  is  women,  and  the  love 
of  plots  and  intrigues  $  and  I  .cannot 
but  wonder,  how  I  fell  into  thofe 
mocking  freedoms  of  fpeech;  fince, 
generally* (peaking,  they  are  far  from 
helping  forward  my  main  end:  only, 
now-and-then,  indeed,  a  lktle  novice 
ri(es  to  one's  notice,  who  feems  to 
think drefs,  and  oaths,  and  curfes,  the 
diagnofticks  of  the  rakifh  fpirit  (he  is 
inclined  to  favour:  and  indeed  they 
are  the  only  qualifications  that  fome 
who  are  called  rakes  and  pretty  fel- 
lows have  to  boaft  of.  But  what  muit 
the  women  be,  who  can  be  attracted  by 
fuch  empty-fouled  profligates!  —  Sine* 
wickednefs  with  wit  is  hardly  tolera- 
ble; but,  without  it,  is  equally  (hock- 
ing and  contemptible. 

There. again  is  preachment  for  thy 
preachment ;  and  thou  wilt  be  apt  to 
think,  that  I  am  reforming  too:  but 
no  fuch  matter*  If  this  were  new 
light  darting. in  upon  me,  as  thy  mo- 
rality feems  to  be  to  thee,  fomething 
of  this  kind  might  be  apprehended: 
but  this  was  always  my  way  of  think- 
ing; and  1  defy  thee,  or  any  of  thy 
brethren,  to  name  a  time,  when  I  have 
either  ridiculed  religion,  or  talked  ob- 
fcenely.  On  the  contrary,  thou  know- 
eft  how  often  I  have  checked  that  bear 
in  love- matters,  Mowbray,  and  the  fi- 
nical Tourville,  and  thyJelf  too,  for 
what  ye  have  called  the  double- enten- 
dre. In  love,  as  in  points  that  re- 
quired a  manly  re/entment,  it  has  al- 
ways been  my  maxim,  to  acl9  rather 
than  talk}  and  I  do  allure  thee,  as  to 


the  fir  ft,  the  women  fhemTelvet  will 
excufe  the  one  fooner  than  the  other. 

As  to  the  admiration  thou  exprefleft 
for  the  books  of  Scripture,  thou  art 
certainly  light  in  it.  But  'tis  ftrange 
to  me,  that  thou  wert  ignorant  of  their 
beatity,  and  noble  fimplicity,  till  now. 
Their  antiquity  always  made  me  reva- 
rence  them:  and  how  was  it  poflible 
that  thou  couldeft  not,  for  that  reafon, 
if  for  no  other,  give  them  a  perufal  ? 

HI  tell  thee  a  (hort  ftory,  which  I 
had  from  my  tutor,  admonjAiing  me 
againft  expofing  myfelf  by  ignorant 
wonder,  whtn  I  (hould  quit  college, 
to  go  to  town,  or  travel. 

The  firft  time  D.  y  len's  Alexander's 
Feaft  fell  into  hi*  hands,  he  told  me, 
he  was  prodigijully  charmed  with  itr 
and,  having  never  heard  any -body 
(peak  of  it  before,  thought,  as  thou 
doft  of  the  Bible,  that  he  had  made  a 
newdifcovery. 

He  haftencd  to  an  appointment  which 
he  had  with  feveral  wit*,  (for  he  was 
th«  n  in  town)  one  of  whom  was  a 
noted  critick,  who,  according  to  him, 
had  more  merit  than  good  fortune;  for 
all  the  little  nibblers  in  wit,  whole 
writings  would  not  (land  the  teft  of 
crjticifm,  made  it,  feefsid,  a  common 
canfe  to  run  him  down,  as  men  woulc) 
a  mad  dog. 

The  young  gentleman  (for  young 
he  then  was)  (et  forth  magnificently 
in  the  piaifes  of  that  inimitable  per- 
form  a  nee;  and  gave  himfelf  airs  of  /fc- 
cond  band  merit,  for  finding  out  it's 
beauties. 

The  old  bard  heard  him  out  with  a 
fmile,  which  the  collegian  took  for 
approbation,  till  hefpoke;  and  then  it 
was  in  thelemortifying  words: « Sdeath, 

*  Sir,  where  have  you  lived  till  now, 
'  or  with  what  fort  of  company  have 
'  you  converfed,  young  as  you  are, 
(  that  you  have  never  before  heard  of 

*  the  fineft  piece  in  the  Englim  Ian- 

*  guage?' 

This  ftory  had  fuch  an  effect  upon 
me,  who  had  ever  a  proud  heart,  and 
wanted  to  be  thought  a  clever  fellow, 
that,  in  order  to  avoid  the  like  dif- 
grace,  I  laid  down  two  rules  to  my. 
felf.     The  firft,  whenever  I  went  into 
company  where  there  were  ft  rangers,  to 
hear  every -one  of  them  fpeak,  before 
I  gave  myfelf  liberty  to   mate:    tb« 
other,  if  I  found  any  of  them  abov« 
my  match,  to  give  up  all  title  to  ocrv*. 
diicovtriea^ 
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difcoveries,  contenting  myfelf  to  praife 
what  they  praifed,  as  beauties  familiar 
to  me,  though  I  had  never  heard  of 
them  before.  And  fo,  by  degree*,  I 
got  the  reputation  of- a  wit  myfelf : 
and  when  I  threw  off  all  reftraint,  and 
books,  and  learned  converfation,  and 
fell  in  with  fome  of  our  brethren  who 
are  now  wandering  in  Erebus,  and 
withfuch  others  as  Bel  ton,  Mowbray, 
Tourville,  and  thy  felf,  I  fet  up  on 
my  own  flock;  ana,  like  what  we  have 
been  told  of  Sir  Richard,  in  his  latter 
days,  valued  myfelf  on  being  the  em- 
peror of  the  company:  for,  having 
fathomed  the  depth  of  them  all,  and 
afraid  of  no  rival  but  thee,  whom  aJfo 
I  had  got  a  little  under,  (by  my  gaiety 
and  promptitude  at  leafr)  I  proudly, 
like  Add i ion's  Cato,  delighted  to  give 
laws  to  my  little  fenate. 
Proceed  with  thee  by- and -by. 


LETTER    X. 

Ml.   LOVELACE,    TO  JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,   ES<k 

BU  T  now  I  hare  cleared  myfelf  of 
any  intentional  levity  on  occafion 
of  my  beloved's  meditation ;  which, 
as  you  obferve,  is  finely  fuited  to  her 
cafej  (that  is  to  fay,  as  (he  and  you 
.  have  drawn  her  cafe)  I  cannot  help 
expreffing  ray  pleafure,  that  by  one  or 
two  verfes  of  it,  [The  arrow,  Jack, 
and  icbat  Jhe  feared  being  eome  upon 
her!]  I  am  encouraged  to  hope,  what 
it  will  be  very  furprizing  to  me  if  it 
does  not  happen;  that  is,  in  plaki  Eng- 
ltfh,  that  the  dear  creature  is  in  the 
way  to  be  a  mamma. 

This  curfed  arreft,  becaufe  of  the 
ill  effects  the  terror  might  have  had  up- 
on her,  in  that  hoped-for  circnmftancc, 
has  concerned  me  more  than  any  other 
account.  It  would  be  the  pride  of  my 
life  to  prove,  in  this  charming  froft- 
piece,  the  triumph  of  nature  over 
Principle,  and  to  have  a  young  Love- 
lace by  fuch  an  angel :  and  then,  for 
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it's  fake,  I  am  confident  fhe  will  live, 
and  will  legitimate  it.  And  what  a 
meritorious  little  cherub  woujd  it  be, 
that  mould  lay  an  obligation  upon 
both  parents  before  it  was  born,  which 
neither  of  them  would  be  able  to  re- 
pay—Could  I  be  furt  it  is  (6;  I  fhould 
be  out  of  all  pain  for  her  recovery:1 
pain,  I  fay ;  fmce,  were  fhe*o <///—[  Die! 
abominable  word !  how  I  hate  it!]— Is 
verily  think  I  fhould  be  the'moft  nwfe- 
rable  man  in  the  world. 

As  for  the  earnefrnefs  me  expredea 
for  death,  fhe  has  found  the  words  ready, 
to  ber  hand  in  honeft  Job  *  elfe  fhe  would 
not  have  delivered  herfe If  with  fuch 
ftrength  and  vehemence. 

Her  innate  mety  fas  I  hareinoretBaii 
once  obferved;  will  not  permit  her  to 
fhorten  her  own  life,  eitner  by  violence 
or  neglect.  She  has  a  mind  roo  noble 
for  that ;  and  would  have  done  it  before 
now,  had  (he  defigned  any  fuch  things 
for  to  do  it,  like  the  Roman  matron, 
when  the  mifebief  is  oyer,  and  it  can 
ferve  ho  end  $  and  when  the  man,  how* 
ever  a  Tarquin,  as  fome  may  think  me 
in  this  action,  is  not  a  Tarquin  in  power, 
fo  that  no  national  point  can  be  made  of 
it ;  is  what  fhe  has  too  much  good  -fenfe 
to  think  of, 

Then,  as  I  obferved  in  a  lite  cafe, 
a  little  while  ago,  the  diftrefs;  when  this 
was  written,  was  ftrong  upon  her;  and 
fhe  faw.no  end  of  it  <  but  all  was  dark* 
nefsandapprehenfionbefore.her.  More- 
over, has  fhe  it  not  in  her  power  to  dif* 
appoint,  at  much  as  fhe  has  been  difap- 
pointed?  Revenge,  Jack,  has  induced 
many  a  woman  to  cherifh  a  life,  to  which 
grief  and  defpair  woufd  other  wire  have 
put  an  end. 

And, .after  all,  death  is  no'.fticb  eli- 
gible thing,  as.  Job,  in  his  calamities^ 
makes  it.  And  a  death  defired  merely 
from  worldly  difappointments  (hews 
not  a  right  mind,  let  me  tell  this  lady, 
whatever  Jbe  may  think  of  it  *.  You 
and  I,  Jack,  although  not  afraid,  in  the 
height  of  paffion  ot  refentnlent,  to  ru/h 
into  thofe  dangers  which  might  be  fol- 
lowed by  a  fudden  and  violent  death, 


*  Mr.  Lovelace  could  not  know,  that  the  lady  was/*  thoroughly  fenfible  of  the  folidity 
of  this  do&rine,  as  flie  really  was:  for  in  her  letter' to  Mrs.  Norton,  (No.  I.  of  this  Vol.) 
Ate  lays—*  Nor"  let  it  be  imagined,  that  my  prefent  turn  of  mind  proceeds  from  gloominefa 

*  or  melancholy:  for,  although  it  was  brought  on  by  difappoi fitment,  (the  world  Shewing 

*  me  early,  even  at  my  flrft  rujbing  into  it,  it's  true  and  ugly  face;)  yet  I  hope,  that  it  has 

*  obtained  a  better  root,  and  will  every  day  more  and  move,  by  it's  fruits,  demonstrate  tome, 

*  and  to  all  my  friends,  that  it  has*' 

4F  whenever 
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whenever,  point  of  honour  calls  upon 
us,  would  Jhudder  at  his  cool  and  deli- 
berate approach  in  a  lingering  iicknefs, 
which  had  debilitated  the  fpirits. 
'  So  we  rtad  of  a  famous  French  ge- 
neral, [I  forget  as  well  the  reign  of  the 
prince,  as  the  name  of  the  man]  who, 
laving  faced  with  intrepidity  theghaftly 
varlet  on  an  hundred  occasions  in  the 
field,  was  the  molt  deje&ed  of  wretches, 
wheif,  having  forfeited  his  life  for  trea- 
fen,  he  was  led  with  all  the  cruel  parade 
•f  preparation,  and  furrounding  guards, 
fjo  the  fcaffold. 

The 'poets  fay  wells 

*  *TitnottbeStoickIefl*onwgotbyrotc, 

4  The  pomp  of  words,  and  pedant  diflertation, 

*  That  can  Support  us  in  the  hour  of  terror. 

*  Books  have  taught  cowards  to  talk  nobly 

*  of  it* 
9  But  when  the  trial  comes,  they  ftart,  and 
'  /tans'  aghaftV 

Very  true :.  for  then  it  is  the  old  man 
in  the  fable,  with  his  bundle  of  fticks. 

The  lady  is  well  read  in  Shakefpeare, 
our  Engjifli  pride  and  glory;  and  muft 
.  fometimes  reafon  with  herfelf  in  his 
..words,  fo  greatly  exprefled,  that  the 
fubje&,  affecling  as  it  is,  cannot  pro- 
duce any -thing  greater. 

'  *  Aye,  but  to  tie,  and  go  we  knew  not  where; 

*  To  lie  in  cold  obstruction,  and  to  rot; 

'  Tbh  fenfible,  warm  motion,  to  become 
4  A  kneaded  clod;  and  the  delighted  fpirit 

*  To  bathe  in  fiery  flood*;  or  to  refide 

*  In  thrilling  regions  of  thick- ribbed  ice: 
'  To  be  imprifon'd  in  the  viewlefs  winds, 
'  Or  blown,  with  reliefs  vipknee,  about 

4  The  pendent  worlds;  or  to  be  worfe  than 
'  warft 

*  Of  thofe  thatlawlefs  and  uncertain  thought 
4  Imagines  howling i  'tis  too  horrible! 

*  The  wearieft  and  moft  loaded  worldly  life, 

*  That  pain,  age,  penury,  and  imftrifonment, 
4  Can  lay  on  nature,  Is  a  paradife 

4  To  what  we  few  of  death.*  i 

I  And,  by  one  of  thy  three  letters, 
that  my  beloved  had  fome  account  from 
Hickman  of  my  interview  with  Mife 
Howe,  at  Colonel  Ambrofe's.  I  had 
a  very  agreeable  time  of  it  there;  al- 
though severely  raillied  by  feveral  of 
the  aifembly.  It  concerns  me,  however, 


not  a  little,  td  rind  our  affair  fo  gene- 
rally known  among  the  Fliffanti  of 
both  fexes.  It  is  all  her  own  fault* 
There  never,  furely,  was  fuch  an  odd 
little  foul  as  this.— Mot  to  keen  her  own 
fecret,  when  the  revealing  of  it  could 
anfwer  no  po(Cblc  good  end ;  and  when 
(he  wants  not  (one  would  think)  to 
raife  to  herfelf  either  pity  or  friends,  or 
to  me  enemies,  by  the  proclamation!-*- 
Why,  Jack,  muft  not  all  her  own  fex 
laugh  in  their  fleeves  at  her  wcaknefs  r 
What  would  become  of  the  peace  of  the 
world,  if  all  women  lhouldtake  it  into 
their  heads  to  follow  her  example  ?— 
What  a  fine  time  of  it  would  the  heads 
of  families  have  ?  Thtir  wives  always 
filling  their  ears  with  their  confeflionsj 
theirdaughters  with  theirs:  fitters  would 
be  every  day  fetting  their  brothers ^bout 
cutting  of  throats,  if  the  brothers  had 
at  heart  the  honour  of  their  families,  as 
it  is  called ;  and  the  whole  world  would 
eitherbeafceneofconfufion;  orcuckel* 
dom  as  much  the  fafliion  as  it  is  in  Li* 
thuania*. 

I  am  glad,  however,  that  Mifs  Howe 
(as  much  as  me  hates  me)  kept  her 
word  with  my.coufins  on  their  vifit  to 
iier,  and  with  me  at  the  colonel's,  to  en  - 
deavour  to  perfuade  her  friend  to  make 
up  aril  matters  by  matrimony;  which, 
no  doubt,  is  the  beft,  nay,  the  only  me* 
thod  (he  can  take,  for  her  own  honour* 
and  that  of  her  family. 

I  had  once  thoughts  of  revenging 
myfelf  on  that  vixen,  and,  particularly, 
as  thou  mayft  f  remember,had  planned 
foroething  to  this  purpofe  on  the  jour* 
ney  (he  is  going  to  take,  which  had  been 
talked  of  iome  time.  But,  I  think*— Let 
me  fee— Yes,  I  think,  I  will  let  this 
Hickman  have  her  fafe  and  entire,  as 
thou  believeft  the  fellow  to  be  a  tolerable 
fort  of  a  mortal,  and  %t hat  I  had  made 
tbenmrftof  himt  and  I  am  glad,  for 
his  own  fake,  he  has  not  launched  one 
too  virulently  againft  me  to  thee. 
.     But  thou  fceft.  Jack,  by  her  refufai 
of  money  from  him,  or  Mifs  Howe  X» 
that  the  dear  extravagant  takes  a  de- 
light in  oddneffet,  chuling  to  part  witftfr 
her  cloatbs,  though  for  a  long.    Do£b 
think  (he  is  not  a  little  touched  at  times  * 
I  am  afraid  (he  is.    A  little  fpice  at? 

•  fn  Lithuania,  the  women  are  faid  to  hzvt  f«  slbwdhi  their  gallants,  called  ^jtO§rmmm 
tl  at  the  hu&aiids  Jiardly  ever  eater  upon  any  party  of  pita/are  without  t" 

J  See  Vol.  JV.  p.  560.  r~     *  r»  *     r 

•Set  Utter  V.  of  this  Vol* 
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Sat  infanlty,  I  doubt,  run*  through  her, 
at  the  had  in  a  ftronger  degree,  in  the 
firft  week  of  my  operations.  Her  con  - 
tempt  of  life ;  her  proclamations  j  ,her 
refufal  of  matrimony;  and  now  of  mo- 
ney from  hsr  moft  intimate  friendt 5  are 
fprink lings  of  this  kind,  and  no  other 
way,  I  think,  to  be  accounted  for. 

Her  apothecary  is  a  good  honeft  fel- 
low.  I  like  him  much.  But  the  filly 
dear's  harping  fo  continually  upon  one 
ft  ring,  dying,  dying,  dying,  is  what  I 
have  no  patience  with.  I  nope  all  thia 
melancholy  jargon  is  owing  entirely  to 
the  way  I  would  have  her  to  be  in*  And 
it  being  as  new  to  her,  as  the  Bible 
beauties  to  thee  *,  no  wondeo  fbe  knows 
not  what  to  make  .of  herielf  $  and  Co 
fancies  (he  if  breeding  death,  when 
the  event  will  turn  out  quite  the  con- 
trary. 


fayeft  he  did,  to  hit  ftttpld  heart}  at 
that  time,  no  doubt,  more  fentibk  that 
ever  it  was  before!  " 

By  thy  defcrtption  of  tbtir  partings 
J  fee  thou  wilt  be  a  delicate  fellow  fit 
time.  My  mortification  in  this  lady** 
difpleafure,  will  be  thy  exaltation  from 
her  conversation*  I  envy  thee  at  well 
for  thy  opportunities,  u  for  thy  im- 
provements: and  fuch  an  impreflioai 
has  thy  concluding  paragraph  §  mad* 
Upon  me,  that  I  with  I  do  not  get  into 
a  reformation-humour  at  well  as  thou  x 
and  then  what  a  couple  of  lamentable 
puppies  fhaliwe  make,  bowling  in  re* 
citative  to  each  other's  di&ordint  mu* 
fick! 

Let  me  improve  upon  the  thought* 
and  imagine  that,-  turned  hermits,  wsj 
have  opened  the  two  old  caves  at  Horn* 
fey,  or  dug  new  onesj  and  in  each  of 


Thou  art  a  forty  fellow  in  thy  re-  our  cells  let  up  a  death's  head,  and  aa 

marks  on  the  education  and  qualifica-  ■ ,-li    r t!-ft-  ~* ■- 

tion  of  fmarts  and  beaus  of  trie  rakith 
order;  if  by  thy  ive's  and  us*s  thou 


bour-glafs,  for  objefts  of  contempla* 
tion-— I  have  feen  fuch  a  pi&ure:  but 


meaneft  thy/elf  or  tnef :  for  I  prefume 
to  fay,,  that  the  picture  has  no  refem- 
blance  of  us,  who  have  read  and  con- 
verted as  we  have  done.  It  may,  in- 
deed, and  I  believe  it  does,  refemole  the 
generality  of  the  fops  and  coxcombs 
about  town.  But  that  let  them  look 
to  j  for,  if  it  affects  not  me,  to  what 
purpofe  thy  random-mot?— If  indeed 
thou  fin  deft,  by  the  new  light  darted  in 
upon  thee,  fince  thou  haft  had  the  ho- 
nour of  converting  with  this  admirable 
creature,  that  the  cap  fits  thy  own  head, 
why  then,  according  to  the  <%ui  caf  it 
rule,  e'en  take  and  clap  it  on  :  and  I 
will  add  a  firing  of  bells  to  it,  to  com- 
pleat  thee  for  the  fore-horfe  of  the  idiot 
team. 

Although  I  juft  now  faid  a  kind  thing 
or  two  for  this  fellow  Hickman 5  yet  I 
can  tell  thee,  I  could  (to  ufe  one  of  my 
noble  peer's  humble  phrafes)  eat  him 
up  without  a  cwrn  effait,  when  I  think 
of  his  impudence  to  falute  my  charmer 
twice  zt  parting  J:  and  have  ftill  lefs 
patience  with  the  lady  herfelf  for  pre- 
suming to  offer  her  cheek  or  lip  [Thou 
fayeft  not  which]  to  him,  and  to  prefs 
his  cl unify  fift  between  her  charming 
hands.  An  honour  worth  a  king's  ran- 
dom: and  what  I  would  give— What  w 

would  I  not  give  r  — ■  to  have !  —  And '  honeft  drunken  Jack  Daventry— (Poor 
then  he,  in  return,  to  prefs  her,  as  thou    fellow  I— What  an  unhappy  end  waa 


then,  Jack,  had  not  the  old  penitent 
fornicator afuffocating  long  grey  beard f 
What  figures  would  a  couple  of  bro- 
caded or  lace-waiftcoated  toupets  make) 
with  their  four  ferewed -up  half-cocfcel 
faces,  and  more  than  half- mut  eyes,  ha 
a  kneeling  attitude,  recapitulating  then? 
refpeftive  rogueries  I  This  fchemetwers) 
we  only  to  make  trial  of  it,  and  return 
afterwards  to  our  old  ways,  might  fervt) 
to  the  better  purpofe  by  far,  than  Mar* 
ner's  in  the  Country  Wife,  to  bring  tnt 
pretty  wenches  to  us. 

Let  me  fee— The  author  of  Hudibraa 
has  fomewhere  a  defcrtption  that  would 
fuit  us,  when  met  in  one  of  our  caves* 
and  comparing  our  Hi fmal  notes  toga* 
ther.  This  it  it.  Suppoft  m*  deferib* 
ed— 

«  —He  fat  upon  Jlis  mmp, 

*  Hii  head  like  one  in  doleful  dttlttpf 

*  Be  twist  hit  kneta  bis  bandsVapply'* 
4  Unto  hii  cheeks,  on  either  side} 

*  And  by  him,  in  another  hole, 

*  Sat-ftupid  Btifgrd,  cheek  by  jowl/ 

I  know  thou  wilt  think  me  too  lwlt» 
crous,  1  think  myfelf  fo.  It  it  truly, 
to  be  ingenuous,  a  forced-put :  for  my 
palfions  are  Co  wound-up,  that  I  am 
obliged  either  to  laugh  or  cry*    Like 


•See  Litter  III,  tf*iiVs4, 


f  Sea  Letter  V*      J  Letter  V.      $  fetor  V. 

4  f  %  toll 
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hi*!}— Tho'p  knoweft,  I  ufed  toobferve, 
that  whenever  he  rofe  from  an  enter- 
tainment, which  he  never  did  fober,  it 
was  his  way,. as  foon  as  he  got  to  the 
door,  to  look  round  him  like  a  carrier- 
pigeon  juft  thrown  up,  in  order  to  fpy 
out  his  courfe ;  and  then,  taking  to  his 
heels,  he  would  run  all  the  way  home, 
though  it  were  a  mile  or  two,  when  he 
could  hardly  ftand,  and  muft  have  tum- 
bled on  hisnofe  if  he  had  attempted  to 
walk  moderately.  This  then  be  my  ex - 
cufe,  in  this  my  unconverted  eftate,  for 
a  eonclufion  fo  unworthy  of  the  con- 
clusion to  thy  third  letter. 

What  a  length  have  I  run  !— Thou 
wilt  own,,  that  .-if  I  pay  thee  not  in 
quality,  I  do  in  .quantity:  and  yet  I 
'  leave  a  multitude  of  things  unobferved 
Vpon.  Indeed  I  hardly  at  this  prefent 
know  what  to  do  with  myfelf  but  fcrib- 
ble.  Tired  with  t,ord  M.  who,  in  his 
recovery,  has  played  upon  me  the  fable 
of  the  Nurfe*  the  Crying  Child,  and  the 
Wolf— Tired  with  my  coufins  Mon- 
tague, though  charming  girls,  were  they 
Hot-lb  near  of  kin—Tired  with  Mow- 
bray and  Tpurville,  and  their  ever  lad- 
ing identity— Tired  with  the  country 
T-Tired  or  myfelf— Longing  for  what 
I  have  not— I  muft  go  to  town ;  and 
there  have 'an  interview  with  the  char- 
mer of  my  foul  t  for  defperate  difeafes 
muft  have  defperate  remedies  j  and  T, 
only  wait  to  know  my  doom  from  Mifs 
Howe  $  and  then,  if  it  be  rejection,  I 
will  try  ,my  fate,  and  receive  my  fen- 
tence  at  her  feet.— But  I  will  apprize 
thee  of  it  before -hand,  as  I  told  thee* 
that  thou  mayft  keep  thy  parole  with 
the  lady  in  the  beft  manner  thou  canft, 


LET  TEH  .XL    . 

MISS   HOWE,  TO   MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE* 

[iH  AKSWII  TO  HZITS  OF  JULY  07* 
HO.  VII.  VIII. ] 

*  r 

FRIDAY  KIGHT,  JULY  28. 

IWill  now,  my  deareft  friend,  write 
to  you  all  my  mind,  without  referve, 
on  your,  resolution  not  to  have  this  vileft 
of  men.  You  gave  me,  in  yours  of 
Sunday  the  13d*  reafons  fo  worthy  of 
the  pure  mind  of  my  Clarifla,  in  fup- 
jort  of  this  your  rcfolution,  that  no- 


thing but  felf-love,  left  I  mould  lofe  my 
ever- amiable  friend,  could  have  pre- 
vailed upon  me  to  wifli  you  to  alter  if. 

Indeed,  I  thought  it  was  impoflible 
there  could  be  (however  defireable)  fo 
noble  an  inftance  given  by  any  of  our 
fex,  of  a  paflion  conquered,  when  there 
were  fo  many  inducements  to  give  way 
to  it.  And  therefore  I  was  willing  to 
urge  you  once  more  to  overcome  your 
juit  indignation,  and  to  be  prevailed 
upon  by  the  folicitations  of  bis  friends, 
before  you  carried  your  refentments  to 
fo  great  a  height,  that  it  would  be  more 
difficult  for  you,  and  lefs  to  your  ho- 
nour, to  comply,  than  if  you  had  com- 
plied at  fir  ft. 

But  now,  my  dear,  that  I  fee  you 
fixed  in  your  noble  refolution;  and  that 
it  is  impoflible  for  your  pure  mind  to 
join  itielf  with  that  of  fo. perjured  a 
mifcreant;  I  congratulate  you  mod 
heartily  upon  it  5  and  beg  your  pardon 
for  but  feemijig  to  doubt,  that  theory 
and  praQice  were  not  the  fame  thing 
with  my  beloved  Clarifla. 

I  have  only  one  thing  that  faddens 
my  heart  on  this  occafion ;  and  that  is, 
the  bad  ftate  of  health  Mr.  Hickman 
(unwillingly)  owns  you  are  in.  Hi- 
therto you  have  well  obferved  the  doc- 
trine you  always  laid  down  to  me,  That 
&  cenfured  perfon  (hould  firft  feek  to  be 
juftified  to  lerfilf,  and  give  but  zfecoitd 
place  to  the  world's  opinion  or  her  5 
and,  in  all  cafes  where  the  two  could 
not  be  reconciled,  have  preferred  the 
firft  to  \\itlaft\  and  arc,  ofconfequence, 
well  juftified  to  your  own  heart,  as  well 
as  to  your  Anna  Howe.  Let  me,  there- 
fore, befeech  you  to  endeavour,  by  all 
poflible  means,  to  recover  your  health 
and  fpirits  :  and  this,  as  what,  if  it  can 
be  efrecled,  will  crown  the  work,  and 
fhew  the  world,  that  you  were  indteel 
got  above  the  bafe  wretch  5  and,  though 
put  out  of  your  courfe  for  a  little  while, 
could  refume  it  again,  and  go  on  blef- 
fine  all  within  your  knowledge,  as 
well  by  your  example,  as  by  your  pre- 
cepts. , 

For  Heaven's  fake,  then— for  the 
world's  fake,  for  the  honour  of  our  fex, 
and  for  my  fake,  once  more  I  befeech 
you,  try  to  overcome  this  ihock :  and, 
if  you  can  overcome  it,  I  mall  then  be 
as  happy  as  I  wifh'to  be  5  for  I  cannot, 
indeed  I  cannot,  think  of  parting  with 
Y0U4  for  many!  many  years  to  come. 

The 
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The  reafons  you  give  for  difcourag- 
ing  my  withes  to  have  you  near  us,  are 
fo  convfrcing,  that  I  ought  at  prefent 
to  acquiefce  in  them :  but,  my  dear, 
when  your  mind  is  fully  fettled,  as 
(now  you  are  fo  abfolutely  determined 
in  it,  with  regard  to  this  wretch)  I  hope 
it  will  foon  be,  I  (hall  expect  you  with 
us,  or  near  us :  and  then  you  (hall  chalk 
out  every  path  that  I  will  fet  my  foot 
in ;  nor  will  I  turn  a  fide  either  to  the 
right-hand  or  to  the  left. 

You  with  I  had  not  mediated  for  you 
to  your  friends .  I  wifli  fo  too  ;  becaufe 
my  mediation  was  ineffectual;  becaufe 
it  may  give  new  ground  for  the  malice 
of  fome  of  them  to  work  upon  ;  and  be- 
caufe you  are  angry  with  me  for  doing 
fo.  But  how,  as  I  faid  in  my  former, 
could  I  (it  down  in  quiet,  when  I  krtew 
How  uneafy  their  implacablenefs  made 
you.?— But  I  will  tear.myfelf  from  the 
fubject ;  for  I  fee  I  (hall  be  warm  again 
—and  difpleafe  you— And  there  is  not 
one  thing  in  the  world  that  I  would  do, 
however  agreeable  to  myfelf,  if  I  thought 
it  would  difoblige  you ;  nor  any  one 
that  I  would  omit  to  do,  if  I  knew  it 
would  give  you  pleafure.  And,  indeed, 
my  dear  half-fevere  friend,  I  will  try 
if  I  cannot  avoid  the  fault  as  willingly 
as  I  would  the  rebuke. 

For  this  reafon,  I  forbear  faying  any- 
thing on  fo  nice  a  fubject  as  your  let- 
ter to  your  fifter.  It  mufi  be  right,  be- 
caufe you  think  it  fo— and  if  it  be  taken 
as  it  ought,  that  will  (hew  you  that  it 
tr.  B6t  if  it  begets  infults  and  revil- 
ing*, as  it  is  but  too  likely— I  find  you 
don't  intend  to  let  me  know  it. 

You  were  always  Co  ready  to  accufe 

jeurfelf  for  other  peoples  faults ;  and  to 

fufpect  your  own  conduct,  rather  than 

the  judgment  of  your  relations,  that  I 

have  often  told  you,  I  cannot  imitate 

you  in  this.     It  is  not  a  neceffary  point 

of  belief  with  me,  that  all  people  in 

jtar$  are  therefore  wife;   or  that  all 

jommg  people  are  therefore  rafh  and  head- 

strong  s   it  may  be  generally  the  cafe,  as 

far  a$  J  know:  and  pofftbly  it  may  be 

lb  in   the  cafe  of  my  mother  and  her 

girl;   but  I  will  venture  to  fay,  that  it 

Ca«  not  yet  appeared  to  be  Co  between 

the  principals  of  Harlowe  Place*  and 

their  fecond  daughter. 

Vou  are  for  excufing  them  before- 
hand for  their  ^expected  cruelty,  as  not 
fcxtowiaft  whatfyou  have  fuffered,  nor 
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how  ill  you  arer  they  have  heard  of 
the  former,  and  are  not  forry  for  it : 
of  the  latter  they  have'becn  told,  and/ 
have  moft  reafon  to  know  howthey 
have  taken  it — But  I  (hall  be  far 'from 
avoiding  the  fault,  and  a*  finely  (hall 
•  incur  the  rebuke,  if  I  fay  any  more  upon 
this  fubject.  I  will  therefore  only  add 
at  ptefent,,that  your  reafon ings  in  their 
behalf  thewyou  to  be  all  excellence; 
their  returns  to  you,  that  they  are  all- 
Do,  my  dear,  let  me  end  with  a  little 
bit  of  (piteful  juftice— But  you  won't, 
I  know— So  I  have  done,lquite  done, 
however  reluctantly:  yet  it  you  think 
of  the  word  I  would  have  faid,  don't  • 
doubt  the  juftice  of  it,  and  (ill  up  the 
blank  with  it. 

You  intimate  that  were  I  actually 
married,  and  Mr.  Hickman  to  defire 
it,  you  would  think  of  obliging  mo 
with  a  vifit  on  the  occafion;  and  that 
perhaps  when  with  me,  it  would  be  dif- 
ficult for  you  to  remove  far  from  me. 

Lord,  my  dear,  what  a  ftrefs  you 
fetm  to  lay  upon  Mr.  Hickman's  de- 
firing  it! — To  be  fure  he  docs,  and 
would  of  all  things  defire  to  have  you 
near  us,  and  nvith  us,  if  we  might  be 
fo  favoured — Policy,  as  well  as  vene- 
ration for  you,  would  undoubtedly  make 
the  man,  if  not  a  fool,  defire  this.  But 
let  me  tell  you,  that  if  Mr.  Hickman, 
after  marriage,  (hould  pretend  to  dif- 
pute  with  me  my  friendships,  as  I  hope 
I  am  not  quite  a  fool,  I  (hould  let  htm 
know  how  far  his  own  quiet  was  con- 
cerned in  fuch  an  impertinence;  espe- 
cially if  they  were.fuch  friend  (hips  at 
were  contracted  before  I  knew  him. 

I  know  I  always  differed  from  you 
on  this  fubject:  for  you  think  more 
highly  of  a  hujband's  prerogative,  than 
moft  people  do  of  the  royal  one.  Thefe 
notions,  my  dear,  from  a  perfon  of 
your  fenfe  and  judgment,  are  no-way 
advantageous  to  us;  inafmuch  as  they 
juftify  that  afluming  (ex  in  their  info-* 
lencc;  when  hardly  one  out  of  ten  of 
them,  their  opportunities  coniideredj 
deferves  any  prerogative  at  all.  Look 
through  all  the  families  we  know;  and 
we  (hall  not  find  one- third  cf  then* 
have  harf  the  fenfe  of  their  wives .  And 
yet  thefe  are  to  be  vefted  with  preroga- 
tives !  And  a  woman  of  twice  their 
fenfe  has  nothing  to  do  but  hear,  trem- 
ble, and  obey— And  for  corifcienct-&kQ 
too,  I  warrant  1 

But 
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But  Mr.  Hickman  andJ  may  perhaps 
have  a  little  difcourfe  upon  thefe  fort  of 
fubjecls,  before  I  AifFerhim  to  talk  of 
the  day:  and  then  I  (hall  let  him  know 
what  he  has  to  triift  to;  as  he  will  me, 
if  he  be  a  fin  cere  man,  what  he  pretends 
to  expect  from  me.  But  Jet  me  tell 
yoo,  my  dear,  that  it  is  more  in  your 
Dower,  jhan  perhaps  you  think  it,  to 
haften  the  day  fo  much  prefled  for  by 
my  mother,  as  well  as  wifhed-forbyyou 
—For  the  very  day  that  you  can  allure 
me,  that  you  are  in  a  toferable  date  of 
ljcalth;  and  have  djfcharged  your  dodor 
and  apothecary,  at  their -own  motions, 
on  that  account-* Some  day  in  a  month 
from  that  defirable  news,  (hall  be  it. 
So,  my  dear,  make  hafte  and  be  well, 
and  then  this  matter  will  be  brougbtto 
effect  in  a  manner  more  agreeable  to 
your  Anna  Howe  than  it  otherwise  ever 
can. 

I  fend  this  day,  by  a  particular  hand, 
to  theMiffes  Montague,  your  letter  of 
juft  reprobation  of  the  greateft  profli- 
gate in.  the  kingdom;  and  hope  I  lhall 
not  have  done  amifs  that  I  tranfcrib* 
ibme  of  the.  paragraphs  of  your  letter 
of  the  23d,  and  fend  them  with  it,  as 
you  at  fir(l  intended  (hould  be  done. 

You  are,  it  fcetns  (and  that  too  much 
for  your  health)  employed  in  writing. 
I  hope  it  is  in  penning  down  the  parti- 
culars of  your  tragical  ftory.  And 
my  mother  has  put  me  in  mind  to  prefs 
you  to  it,  with  a  view,  that  one  day,  if 
it  might  be  pub li (bed  under  feigned 
names,  it  would  be  of  as  much  ufe  as 
honour  to  the  fez.  My  mother  fays, 
(he  cannot  help  admiring  you  for  the 
propriety  of  your  refentment  in  your 
rcfuial  of  the  wretch;  and  me  would 
be  extremely  glad  to  have  her  advice 
of  penning  your  fad  ftory  complied 
with.  And  then,  flie  fays,  your  noble 
conduct  throughout  your  trials  and  ca- 
lamities will  afforcj  not  only  a  mining 
example  to  your  fex;  but  at  the  fame 
lime  (thofe  calamities  befalling  such 
s>  perfrn)  a  fearful  warning  to  the  in* 
confiderate  young  creatures  of  it. 

On  Monday  we  (hall  fet  out  on  our 
journey;  and  I  hope  to  be  back  in  a 
fortnight,  and  on  my  return  will  have 
ope  pull  more  wijh  my  mother  (or  a 
London  journey :  and,  if  the  pretence 
mftfl  be  the  buying  of  cloaths,  Apprift* 
(ipqlqiptive  will  be  that  of  fefiog  once 
more  my  friend,  ivbiie  I  can  fay,  I  have 
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not  finally  given  con  fir  nt  to  the  change 
of  a  vifitor  into  a  relation,  and  fo  can 
call  myfelf  my  own,  as  well  as  your 

Anna  Howi. 


LETTER    XIU 

1 

MISS  HOWE,  TO  TBI  TWO   MJSStl 
MONTAGUE. 


SAT.  JVLYlf, 
DIA*  LADIES, 

IHave  not  been  wanting  to  ufe  all  my 
intereft  with  my  beloved  friend,  to 
induce  her  to  forgive  and  be  reconciled 
to  your  kinfman;  (though  he  has  (bill 
deserved  it)  and  have  even  repeated  mf 
earned  advice  to  her  on  this  head .  This 
repetition,  and  the  waiting  for  her  an- 
fwer,  having  taken  up  time,  have  been 
the  caufe,  that  I  could  not  fooner  do 
myfelf  the  honour  of  writing  to  you 
on  this  fubject. 

You  will  fee  by  the  tnclofed,  her  im- 
moveable refolution,  grounded  on  noble 
and  high-fouled  motives,  which  lean- 
not  but  regret  and  applaud  at  the  fame 
time:  applaudx  for  the  juftice  of  her 
determination,  which  will  confirm  all 
your  worthy  houfe  in  the  opinion  you 
nad  conceived  of  her  unequalled  me- 
rit; and  regret,  becaufel  have  but  too 
much  reafon  to  apprehend,  as  well  by 
that,  as  by  the  report  of  a  gentleraaa 
juft  come  from  her,  that  the. is  in  foch 
a  declining  way  as  to  her  health,  that 
her  thoughts  are  very  differently  em- 
ployed than  on  a  continuance  here. 

The  mclofed  letter  (he  thought  fit  to> 
fend  to  me  unfealed,  that,  after  I  had 
peru fed  it,  I  might  forward  it  to  yon: 
,  and  this  is  the  reafon  it  is  fuperfcrtbed 
by  myfelf,  and  fealed  with  my  leal.   1% 
is  very  full  and  peremptory;  but  as  fbe 
bad  been  plea  fed,  in  a  letter  to  me, 
dated  the  13d  inftant,  (as  foon  as  Use 
could  hold  a  pen)  to  give  me  more  am* 
plereafons  why  (he  could  not  comply 
with  your  prefling  requefts,  is  well  aa 
mine,  I  will  tranfenbe  fome  of  the? 
paflages  in  that  letter,  which  will  give: 
one  of  the  wickedeft  men  in  the  wosrKft 
(if  he  ices  them)  reafon  to  think  bixxa— 
felf  one  of  tjie  mod  unhappy,  in  *\\^ 
lofi  of  fo  incomparable  a  wife  as    ft*^ 
might  have  gloried  in,  had  be  not  btdei* 
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hfip$rhtivvilj  tricked.    Thefcarethe 
paflages : 

TSee  for  tbefe  pafaget,  Mifs  Har- 
l*we%s  Utter,  No.  XCI.  of  Vol. 
VI.  dated  July  13,  marked  *witb 
turned  comma"  t  thus  •] 

And  now,  ladies ,  you  hare  before 
you  my  beloved  friend's  reafons  for  her 
refufaf  of  a  man  unworthy  of  the  re- 
lation he  bears  to  fo  many  excellent 
perfons:  and  I  will  add  (for  I  cannot 
nclp  it)  that,  the  merit  and  rank  of 
the  perfon  confidered,  and  the  vile  man- 
ner of  his  proceedings,  there  never  was 
a  greater  villainy  committed :  and  fince 
we  thinks  her  nrft  and  onlj  fault  can- 
not be  expiated  but  by  death,  I  pray  to 
God  daily,  and  will  hourly  from  the  mo- 
ment I  (hall  hear  of  that  fad  cataftrophe, 
that  he  will  be  pleafed  to  make  him  the 
fubjeet  of  his  vengeance,  in  fume  fuch 
way,  as  that  all  who  know  of  bis  per- 
fidious crime,  may  fee  the  hand  of 
Heaven  in  the  puniftiment  of  it ! 

You  will  forgive  me,  ladies :  I  love 
not  mine  own  foul  better  than  I  do  Mifs 
Clarifla  Harlowe.  And  the  diftrefles 
(be  has  gone  through j  the  perfecution 
we  fuflfers  from  all  her  friends;  the 
curie  fhe  lies  under,  for  his  fake,  from 
her  implacable  father;  her  reduced 
health  and  circumftances,  from  high 
health  and  affluence;  and  that  execrable 
ftrreft  and  confinement,  which  have 
deepened  til  her  other  calamities,  (and 
which  muft  be  laid  at  his  door,  as  it 
was  the  aft  of  bis  vile  agents,  that, 
whether  from  his  immediate  orders  or 
not,  naturally  flowed  from  his  preced- 
ing balenefsj)  thefex  dishonoured  in  the 
eye  of  the  world,  in  the  perfon  of  one 
of  the  greateft  ornaments  of  it;  the 
unmanly  methods,  whatever  they  were, 
'  (for  I  know  not  all  as  yet)  by  which 
be  compared  her  ruin— All  thefe  con- 
siderations join  to  juftify  my  warmth, 
and  my  execrations  of  a  man,  whom  I 
think  excluded  by  his  crimes  from  the 
benefit  even  of  Chriftian  forgivenefs— 
And  were  you  to  fee  all  me  writes,  and 
to  know;  the  admirable  talents  flte  it 
mtftrefs  of,  you  yourfelves  would  join 
with  m*  to  admire  her,  and  execrate 
him. 

Believe  me  to  be,  with  a  high  fenft 
of  your  merits,  dear  ladles,  you1  r  mofi 
OidutftombUfirtomt, 

/   Am*  a  How  I, 


LETTER   XIIT. 


MRS.  NORTON,   TO  MISS  CLARISSA, 
HARLOWE. 

F1IDAY,    JOLT  al. 
MT  DIAtEIT  YOUNG  LADY, 

I  Have  the  , confutation  to  tell  you, 
that  my  fon  is  once  again  in  an  hope- 
ful way,  as  to  his  health.  He  defiret 
his  duty  to  you.  He  is  very  low  and 
weak.  And  fo  am  I.  But  this  is  the 
fi r(l  time  that  I  have  been  able,  for  fe- 
veral  days  paft,  to  fit  up  to  write,  or  I 
would  not  have  been  fo  long  filent. 

Your  letter  to  your  filler  is  received 
and  anfwered.  You  have  the  anfwer 
by  this  time,  I  fuppofe.  I  wifli  it  may 
be  to  your  fa  ti  traction ;  but  am  afraid 
it  will  not:  for,  by  Betty  Barnes,  I 
find  they  were  in  a  great  fei  ment  on  re* 
ceiving  yours,  and  much  divided  whe- 
ther-it  mould  be  anfwered  or  not.  They 
will  not  yet  believe  that  you  are  fo  ill, 
as  (to  my  infinite  concern)  I  find  you 
are.  What  patted  between  Mils  Har- 
lowe and  Mifs  Howe,  has  been,  as  I 
feared  it  would  be,  an  aggravation. 

I  (hewed  Betty  two  or  three  paflages 
in  your  letter  to  me;  and  (he  feemed 
moved,  and  faid,  me  would  report  them 
favourably,  and  would  procure  me  a 
vifit  from  Mifs  Harlowe,  if  I  would 
promife  to  (hew  the  fame  to  ber.  But 
I  have  heard  no  more  of  that. 

Metbinks,  I  am  forry  you  refufethe 
wicked  man :  but  doubt  not,  neverthe- 
lefs,  that  yoilr  motives  for  doing  fo  are 
more  commendable  than  my  wifhes  that 
you  would  not.  But  as  you  would 'be 
refolved,  as  I  may  fay,  on  life,  if  you 
rave  way  to  fuch  a  thought;  and  as  I 
have  fo  muchintereft  in  your  recovery j 
I  cannot  forbear  mewing  this  regard  to 
myfelf,  and  to  alkyou,  if  you  cannot 

Fit  over  your  juft  refentments  ?— But 
dare  fay  no  more  on  this  fubjeft. 
What  a  dreadful  thing  indeeo'  was  it 
for  my  deareft  tender  young  lady  to  09 
arretted  in  the  ftreett  of  London!-^ 
How  does  my  heart  go  over  again  fo* 
you,  what  yours  muft  have  fullered  a* 
that  time !—  Yet  this,  to  fuch  a  mind 
as  yours,  muft  be  light,  compared  to 
what  you  had  fuffered  before. 

Omy  deareft  Mifs  Clary,  how  mall 

we  know  what  to  pray  for,  when  w# 

pray,  but  that  G*t*7  -will  may  be  do*e0 

ana  that  wc  may  be  reigned  /•*//— 

*        ™       When 
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When  at  nine  years  old,  and  afterwards 
at  eleven,  you  bad  a  dangerous  fever, 
bow  inceffantly  did  we  allgrievc,  and 
j>ray,and  put  up  our  vows  to  the  Throne 
of^Grace  for  your  recovery ! — For  aJl 
our  lives  were  bound  up  in  your  life- 
Yet  now,  my  dear,  as  it  has  proved, 
'(efpecially  ir  we  are  foon  to  lole  you) 
what  a  much  moredcfirable  event,  both 
for  you  and  for  us,  would  it  have  been, 
had  we  then  loft  you. 

A  fad  thing  to  fay  !  But  as  it  is  in 
pure  love  to  you  that  I  fay  it,  and  in 
full  £onvi&ion  that  we  are  not  always 
4\t  to  be  our  own  chufers,  I  hope  it 
may  be'excufable;  and  the  rather,  as 
the  fame  reflection  will  naturally  lead 
both  you  and  me  to  acquiefce  under  the 
preientdifpenfation;  fince  we  are  aflur- 
ed,  that  nothing  happens  by  chance; 
and  that  the  greateft  good  may,  for 
ought  we  know,  be  produced  from  the 
heavieft  evils. 

I  am  glad  you  are  with  fuch  honeft 
people;  and  that  you  have  all  your  ef- 
fects redored.  How  dreadfully  have 
you  been  ufed,  that  one  fhould  be  glad 
.of  fuch  a  poor  piece  of  juftice  as  that? 
Your  talent  at  moving  the  paflions  is 
always  hinted  at}  and  thi&  Betty  of  your 
filler's  never  comes  near  me,  that  (he  is 
not  full  of  it.  But,  as  you  fay,  whom 
has  it  moved  that  you  wifhed  to  move  ? 
Yet,  were  it  not  tor  this  unhappy  no- 
tion, I -am  fureyour  mother  would  re- 
lent. Forgive  me,  mydearMifs  Cla- 
ryj  for  I  muft  try  one  way  to  be  con- 
vinced if  my  opinion  be  not  juft.  But 
I  will  not  tell  you  what  that  is,  unlefs 
itfucceeds.  I  will  try,  in  pure  duty 
and  love  to  them,  as  to  you. 

May  Heaven  be  your  fupport  in  all 

your  trials,  is  the  con  ft  ant  prayer,  my 

deareft  young  lady,  of  your  ever-af- 

feUionaie  friend  and  fir<vant%  x 

Jvdxth  Norton. 


LETTER   XIV. 

MRS.  NORTON,  TO  MRS.  HARLOWB. 

FRIDAY,    JVLT  %%• 
HOHOVftZD  MADAM, 

BEING  forbidden  (without  leave) 
to  fend  you  any  thins  I  might  hap- 
pen to  receive  from  my  beloved  Mifs 
Clary,  and  fo  ill,  that  I  cannot  attend 
to  ajk  your  leave,  I  give  you  this  trou« 


ble  to  let  you  know,  that  I  have  Retir- 
ed a  letter  frorn  herj  which,  I  think,  I 
fhould  hereafter  be  held  inexcufable,  as 
things  may  happen,  if  I  did  not  defire 
permiflion  to  communicate  to  you,  and 
that  as  foon  as  poflible. 

Applications  have  been  made  to  the 
dear  young  lady  from  Lord  M.  from 
.the  two  ladies  his  fitters,  and  from  both 
his  nieces,  and  from  the  wicked  man 
himfelf,  to  forgive  and  marry  him. 
This,  in  noble  indignation  for  the  ufage 
(he  has  received  from  him,  (he  has  ab- 
solutely refufed.  And  perhaps,  Ma. 
dam,  if  you  and  the  honoured  family 
fhould  be  of  opinion,  that  to  comply 
with  their  wi(hes  is  noiv  the  propererc 
meafure  that  can  be  taken,  thecircum- 
ftances  of  things  may  require  your  au- 
thority or  advice  to  induce  her  to  change 
her  mind. 

I  have  reafon  to  believe,  that  one  mo- 
tive for  her  refufal,  is  her  full  convic- 
tion that  (he  (hall  not  long  be  a  trouble 
to  any -body;  and  fo  (he  would  not  give 
a  hufband  a  right  to  interfere  with  her 
family,  in  relation  to  the  cftate  her 
grandfather  devifed  to  her.  But  of  this, 
however,  I  have  not  the  lead  intimation 
from  her.  Nor  would  (he,  I  dare  fay, 
mention  it,  as  a  reafon,  having  ft  ill 
ftrpnger  reafons,  from  his  vile  treatment 
of  her,  to  refule  him. 

The  letter  I  have  received  will  (how 
how  truly  penitent  the  dear  creature  is; 
and  if  I  have  your  permiflion,  I  will 
fend  it  fealed  up,  with  a  copy  of  mint, 
to  which  it  is  an  anfwer.  But  as  Ire- 
folve  upon  this  ftep  without  her  know- 
ledge, [and  indeed  I  do]  I  will  not  ac- 
quaint her  with  it,  unlefs  it  be  attended 
with  defirable  effects :  becaufe,  other- 
wife,  befides  making  mc  incur  herdif- 
pleafure,  it  might  quite  break  her  al- 
ready half-broken  heart.  I  am,  ho- 
noured Madam,  your  dutiful  and  tvtr- 
obliged fcr<v ant  > 

Judith  Nortok* 


LETTER   XV. 

MRS.  HARLOWB,  TO   MRS.  JUDITH 
MORTON. 

SUNDAY,    JVLT  JO* 

WE  all  know  your  virtuous  pru- 
dence, worthy  woman  :  we  all 
do.    But  your  partiality  to  this  your 
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nfli  favourite  is  likewife  known.  And 
we  arc  no  lefs  acquainted  with  the  un« 
happy  body*s  power  of  painting  her 
diftieffes  fo  at  to  pierce  a  ftoae. 

Every -one  is  of  opinion,  that  the 
dear  naughty  creature  is  working  about 
to  be  forgiven  and  received;  and  for 
this  rcafon  it  is,  that  Betty  has  ,been 
forbidden  [Not  by  me,  you  may  be 
fure!]  to  mention  any  more  or  her 
letters;  for  (he  did  fpeak  to  my  Bella 
of  fome,  moving  pauages  you  read  to 
her. 

This  will  convince  yon,  that  nothing 
will  be  heard  in  her  favour*  To  what 
purpofe  then  (hould  1  mention  any- 
thing about  her?— But  you  may  be 
fure  that  I  will,  if  I  can  have  but  one 
fecond.  However,  that  is  not  at  all 
likely,  until  we  fee  what  the  confe- 
ouences  of  her  crime  will  bet  and  who 
can  tell  that  ? — She  may— How  can  I 
fpeak  it,  and  my  once  darling  daugh- 
ter unmarried!-— Shemay  be  with  child! 
—This  would  perpetuate  her  ftain. 
Her  brother  may  come  to  fome  harm  5 
which  God  forbid! — One  child's  ruin, 
Ihope,  will  not  be  followed  by  ano- 
ther's murder. 

As  to  her  grief,  and  her  prefent  mi- 
fery,  whatever  it  be,  (he  muft  bear  with 
it;  and  it  muft  be  (hortof  what  I  hour- 
ly bear  for  her  1  Indeed  1  am  afraid 
nothing  but  her  being  at  the  laft  ex- 
tremity  of  all  will  make  her  father,  and 
her  uncles,  and  her  other  friends,  for- 
give her. 

'  The  eafy  pardon  perverfe  children 
1  meet  with,  when  they  have  done  the 
raflieft  and  mod  rebellious  thing  they 
can  do,  is  the  rcafon  (as  is  pleaded  to 
kseverw  day)  that  fo  many  follow  their 
example.  They  depend  upon  the  in- 
dulgent weak nefs  of  their  parents  tem- 
pers, and,  in  that  dependence,  harden 
their  own  hearts :  and  a  little  humili- 
ation, when  they  have  brought  th'm- 
felves  into  the  foretold  mifery,  is  to  be 
a  fofficient  atonement  for  the  greateft 
pervcrfenef*. 

But  for  fucb  a  child  as  this  [/  men- 
tion <wha!  others  hourly  [ay  >  hut  what  I 
mftforrowf'idlyjubfcribe  to]  to  lay  plots 
and  ftratagems  to  deceive  her  parents, 
I '  as  well  as  herfelf;  and  to  run  away  with 
a  libertine:  Can  there  be  any  atone- 
ment for  her  crime !  And  is  (he  not  an- 
fwerable  to  God,  to  us,  to  you,  and 
to  all   the  world  who  knew  her,  for 


the  abufe  of  fuch  talents  as  /he  hat 
abuftd? 

You  fay  her  heart  is  half-broken  s 
is  it  to  be  wondered  at?  W3S  not  her 
fin  Committed  equally  againft  warning, 
and  the  light  of  nw own  knowledge? 

That  he  would  now  marrv  her,  orthat 
Jhe  would  refufe  him,  if  (he  believed 
him  in  earneft,  as  (he has  circumftanced 
herfelf,  is  not  at  afl  probable;  and 
were  /  inclined  to  believe  it,  tiohoJyelfe 
here  would.  He  values  not  his  rela- 
tions; and  would  deceive  them  as  foon 
as  any  othtis:  hisaverfion  to  marriage 
he  has  alwnys  openly  declared}  and  dill 
occafionally  declares  it.  But  if  he  be 
now  in  earneft;  which  every -one  who 
knows  him  muft  doubt :  which  do  you 
think  (hating  us,  too,  as  he  profeflVs  to> 
hate  anddefpife  us  all)  would  be  mod 
eligible  here :  to  hear  of  her  death  or 
of  her  marriage  with  fuch  a  vile  man  f 

To  all  of  us,  yet,  I  cannot  fay£ 
For,  Oh !  my  good  Mrs.  Norton, 
you  know  what  a  mother's  tendernefs 
for  the  child  of  her  heart  would  make 
her  chufe,  notwithftanding  all  that 
child's  faults,  rather  than  loi'e  her  for 
ever ! 

But  I  muft  fail  with  the  tide;  my 
own  judgment  alfo  joining  with  the  ge- 
neral refentment;  or  I  (hould  make  the 
unhappinefs  of  the  more  worthy  ftill 
greater;  [my  dear  Mr.  Hirlowe's par- 
ticularly] which  is  already  more  than 
enough  to  make  them  unhappy  for  the 
remainder  of  their  djys.  This  I  know; 
if  I  were  to  oppofe  the  reft,  our  foa 
would  fly  out  to  find  this  libertine;  and 
who  could  tell  what  would  be  the  iflue 
of  that  with  fuch  a  man  of  violence 
and  blood,  as  that  Lovela.ce  is  known 
to  be  ? 

All  I  can  expect  to  prevail  for  her, 
is,  that  in  a  week,  or  lb,  Mr.  Brand 
may  be  fent  np  to  enquire  privately 
about  her  prefent  (tare,  and  way  of  life, 
and  to  fee  (he  is  not  altogether  deltirute: 
for  nothn.g  (he  writes  herfelf  will  be- 
regarded. 

Her  father  indeed  has,  at  her  earned 
requeft,  withdrawn  the  curfe,  which, 
in  a  paflion,  he  laid  upon  her,  at  her 
firft  wicked  flight  from  us.  But  Mifs 
Howe  [It  is  a  fad  thing,  Mrs.  Nortsr, 
to  Jitffer  fo  many  ways  at  once]  had 
made  matters  fo  difficult  by  her  undue 
liberties  with  us  all,  as  well  by  fpeech 
in.all  companies  as  ny  letters  written  to 
*G  my 
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my  Bella,  tTiat  we  could  hardly  pre- 
yail  upon  him  to  hear  her  letter  read. 

Thefe  liberties  of  Mifs  Howe  with 
us;  the  general  cry  againd  us  abroad, 
wherever  we  are  fpoken  of j  and  the  «v#- 
fibley  and  not  feldom  audible  difre- 
fpe&fulnefs,  which  high  and  low  treat 
us  with  to  our  faces,  as  we  go  to  and 
from  church,  and  even  at  church  (for 
no-where  elfe  have  we  the  heart  to  go) 
as  if  none  of  us  had  been  regarded  but 
upon  her  account;  and  as  if  (he  were  in- 
nocent, we  all  in  fault;  are  conftant  ag- 
gravations, you  mud  needs  think,  to 
the  whole  family. 

She  has  made  my  lot  heavy,.  I  am 
fure,  that  was  far  from  being  light  be- 
fore !— To  tell  you  truth, lam  enjoined 
not  to  receive  any  thing  of  hers,  from 
any  hand,  without  leave.  Should  I 
therefore  gratify  my  yearnings  after 
her,  fo  far  as  to  receive  privately  the 
letter  you  mention,  what  would  the  cafe 
be,  but  to  torment  myfelf,  without  be- 
ing able  to  do  her  good  ? — And  were 
it  to  be  known*— Mr.  Harlowe  is  fo 
paffionate— -And  mould  it  throw   his 

Sout  into  his  ftomach,  as  her  rafh  flight 
id— Indeed,  indeed,  I  am  very  *in- 
nappy!— For,  Oh  my  good  woman, 
file  is  my  child  ftill!— But  unlefs  it  were 
more  in  my  power — Yet  do  I  long  to 
fee  the  letter — You  fay  it  tells  of  her 
prefent  way  and  c i re um dances.— The 

foor  child,  who  ought,  to  be  in  poiTef- 
on  of  t^oufands  ! — And  will! — For 
her  father  will  be  a  faithful  Reward  for 
her.— But  it  muft  be  in  his  own  way, 
and  at  his  own  time. 

And  is  fte  really  ill  ? — fo  very  ill? 
—But  die  ought  to  forrow.— She  has 
given  a  double  meafure  of  it. 

But  does  (he  really  believe  (lie  (hall 
not  long  trouble  us  ? — But,  O  my  Nor- 
ton :— (he  mud,  (he  will,  long  trouble 
us — For  can  (he  think  her  death,  if  we 
fllould  be  deprived  of  her,  will  put  an 
end  to  our  affli&ions  ?— Can  it  be 
thought,  that  the  fall  of  fuch  a  child 
will  not  be  regretted  by  us  to  the  lad 
hour  of  our  lives  t 

But,  in  the  letter  you  have,  does  (he, 
without  refer*ve9  exprefs  her  contrition? 
Has  (he  in  it  no  reflecting  hints  ?  Does 
ihe  not  aim  at  ^extenuations  ?— If  X 
nuere  to  fee  it,  will  it  not  (hock  me  fo 
much,  ,that  my  apparent  grief  *may 
expofe  me  to  harfkneflcs  ?— Can  it  be 
contrived-* 


-    But  to  what  purpofe  >— Donrt  fend' 
it— I  charge  you,  don't— 1  dare  not 
fee  it- 
Yet— 
But,  alas!— 

0  forgive  the  almoft  diftra&ed  mo-  ^ 
ther!  You  can. — You  know  how  to- 
allow  for  all  this — So  I  will  let  it  go* 
—I  will  not  write  over  again  this  part 
of  myjetter. 

But  I  chufe  not  to  know  more  of 
her,  fhan  is  communicated  to  us  all—. 
No  more  than  I  dare  vwn  I  have  feen— 
And  what  Jome  of  <hem  may  rather 
communicate  to  me,  -than  receive/raar 
me  :  and  this  for  the  fake  of  my  out- 
ward quiet:  although  my  inward  peace 
fu(fers  more  and  more  by  the  compelled 
referve. 

#        # 

1  WA9  forced  to  break  cfF.  Bat  I 
will  now  try  to  conclude  my  long  let- 
ter. 

Iamforryyouareill.  Butifyouwere 
well,  I  could  not,  for  your  own  fake, 
with  yo.u  to  go  up,  as  Betty  tells  u» 
you  long  to  do.  IF  yon  went,  no- 
thing would  be  minded  that  came  from 
you.  As  they  already  think,  you  too 
partial  in  her  favour,  your  going  up 
would  confirm  it,  and  do  yourfelfpre- 
judice^  and  her  no  good.  And  as  eve- 
ry-body  values  you  here,  I  advife  j<n^ 
not  to  intereft  yourfelf  too  warmly  in 
her  favour,  efpecially  before  my  Bella** 
Betty,  till  I  can  let  you  know  a  proper 
time.  Yet  to  forbid  you  to  love  the 
dear  naughty  creature,  who  can  ?  O 
my  Norton  !  you  mitft  love  her !— And 
fomudll 

I  fend,  you  five  guineas,  to  help  you 
in  yourprefent  illneis,  and  your  fon>j. 
for  it  mud  have  .lain  heavy  upon  you. 
What  a  fad,  fad  thing,  my  dear  good 
woman,  that  aUyour  pains,  and  all  rty 
pains,  for  eighteen  or  nineteen  years- 
together,  have,  in  fo  few  months* been 
rendered  thus  deplorably  vain  !  Yet  I 
mud  be  always  your  friend,  and  pity 
you,  for  the  very  reafon  that  I  myfelf 
deferve  every-one's  pity.    * 

Perhaps  I  may  find  an  opportunity 
to  pay  you  a  vifit,  as  in  your  illnefs* 
and  then  may  weep,  over  the  letter  yom 
mention,  with  you.  But,  for  the  fu- 
ture, write  nothing  to  me  about  th^ 
poor  girl,  that  you  think  may  net  b^- 
communicated  to  us  all. 

A&d  1  charge  you,  as  you  value  my 
friend  A  ip»» 
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fnendQiip,  as  you  wiflTmy  peace,  not 
to  fay  any-thing  of  a  letter  you  have 
from  me,  either  ro  the  naughty  one,  or 
to  any -body  elfe.  It  was  feme  little 
relief  (the  occafion  given)  to  write  to 
9011,  who  mutt,  in  fo particular  a  man- 
aer,  Jhare  my  aflhftion.  A  mother, 
Mrs.  Norton,  cannot  forget  her  child, 
though  that  child  could  abandon  her 
mother;  and,  <in  fo  doing,  tun  away 
*vith  ajl  her  mother's  comforts !— As  I 
can  truly  fay,  is  the  cafe  of  jour  un- 
'haftj friend* 

Charlotte  Hfntvwi. 


LETTER    XVJ. 

•MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MK.S. 
JUDITH  MORTON. 

1  Congratulate  you,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Norton,  with  all  my  heart,  on  your 
fan's  recovery;  which  I  pray  to  God, 
with  your  own  health,  to  .perfect. 

I write  in  fome  hurry,  being  appre- 
hen  live  of  the  confequence  of  the  hint* 
you  give  of  fome  method  you  propofe 
to  try  in  my  favours  [With  my  rela- 
tion*, I  prefutne  you  mean]  but  you 
will  not  tell  me  what,  you  fry,  if  it 
prove  unfuccefsful. 

Now  I  muft  beg  of  you,  rthat  you 
will  not  take  any  ftep  in  my  favour, 
with  which  you  do  not  firft  acquaint 
me. 

I  have  bat  one  requeft  to  make  to 
them,  beficles  what  is  contained  in  my 
letter  to  my  filler;  and  I  would  not, 
metfainks,  for  the  fake  of  their  own 
future  peace  of  m'md,  that  they  (hould 
beteazedfo,  by  your  well-meantklnd- 
«efs,  and  that  of  Mi  fs  Howe,  as  to  be 
jrot  upon  denying  me  that.  And  why 
fluwiW  more  be  aflced  for  me  than  I  can 
.partake  of?  More  than  is  absolutely 
necefTary  for  my  own  peace  ? 

You  ftippofe  I  mould  have  my -fitter's 
anfwer  to  my  letter,  by  the  time  youm 
reached  my  hand.  I  haw  it  t  and  a 
irvere  one,  a  very  fevere*ne  it  is. 
Vet,  confidering  my  fault  in  their  eyes, 
And  the  provocation*  I  am  to  fuppofe 
jtbey  So  .newiy  bad  from  my  dear  Miff 


Howe,  I  am  to  look  upon  it  as  a  fa- 
vour,  that  it  was  anfwered  at  all.  I 
will  fend  you  a  copy  of  it  foon  \  aa 
alio  of  mine,  to  which  it  is  ao  an- 
fwer. 

I  have  reafon  to  be  very  thankful, 
that  my  father  hat  withdrawn  that 
heavy  malediction,  which  a*rF.&ed  me 
fo  much— A  parent's  curfe,  my  dear 
Mrs.  Norton!  What  child  could  die 
in  peace  under  a  parent's  curfe  i  fo  li- 
terally fulfilled  too  at  this  hat  been  in 
what  relates  to  this  life  r 

My  heart  is  too  full  to  touch  upon 
the  particulars  of  my  fitter's  letter.  I 
can  make  but  one  atonement  for  my 
fault.  May  that  be  accepted  1  And 
may  it  foon  be  forgotten,  by  e*uerj  dear 
relation,  that  there  was  fuch  an  un- 
happy daughter,  fifter,  or  niece,  aa 
ClarifTa  Hariowe  1 

My  coufin  Morden  was  one  of  tbofe, 
who  was  fo  earned  in  prayer  for  mjr 
recovery,  at  nine  and  eleven  years  of 
age,  as  you  mention.  My  filter  think* 
he  will  be  one  of  thofe,  who  will  with 
I  never  had  had  a  being.  But  pray* 
when  he  does  come,  let  me  hear  of  it 
with  Lhe  fir  It. 

You  think,  that  were  it  not  for  that 
unhappy  notion  of  my  moving  talent, 
my  mother  would  relent.  What  would 
I  give  -to  fee  her  once  more,  and,  al- 
though unknown  .to  her,  to  kifs  but 
the  hem  of  her  garment ! 

Could  1  have  thought,  that  the  laft 
time  1  law  her  .would  haw  bsen  the 
laft,  with  what  difficulty  mould  I  have  . 
!been  torn  from  her  embraced  feet  !-- 
And  when,  fcreencd  behind  the  yew~ 
<hedge,  on  tbe  $ih  of  April  laft  VI 
faw  my  father,  and  my  uncle  Antony, 
and  my  brother  and  lifter,  how  little 
did  I  think,  that  that  would  be  the  laft 
time  I  (hould  ever  fee  them;  and,  in  fo 
sthort  a  fpacc,  that  fo  many  dreadful 
evils  would  befal  mel 

But  I  can  write  nothing  but  what 
mult  give  you  trouble,  f  will  there- 
fore, after  repeating  my  defire  that  you 
will  not  intercede  lor  me  but  with  my 
previous  confent,  conclude  with  the 
aflurance,  that  I  am,  and  ever  will 
be,  jour  moft  affeQionate  and  dutiful 

Clarissa  Harlowk. 


•  J$ee  Vol.  II.  page  450. 
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'   LETTER    XVII. 

MISS  ARABELLA  HARLOWE.TO  MISS 
CLARISSA  HARLOWE: 

£lN    AN3WE8    TO    HEPS   OF    FRIDAY, 
JULY  21.      UTTM  lh] 

THURSDAY,  JULY  VJ. 

0  MY  UNHATTY  LOST  SISTls! 

WHAT  a  miferable  hand  have 
you  made  of  your  romantick 
and  giddy  expedition !— I  pity  you  at 
my  heart. 

You  may  npell  grieve  and  repent!— 
Lovelace  has  left  you  !*— In  what  way  or 
circumftances,  you  know  beft. 

1  wilh  your  conduct  had  made  your 
cafe  more  pitiable.  But  'tis  your  own 
feeking! 

God  help  you!— For  you  have  not  a 
friend  will  look  upon  you!— Poor, 
wicked,  undone  creature*— Fallen,  at 
you  are,  againft  warning,  againft  expo- 
flu  la  tion,  againft  duty! 

But  it  fignifies  nothing  to  reproach 
you.  I  weep  over  you. 
,  My  poor  mother!— Your  raflinefs 
and  folly  have  made  her  more  miferable 
than  you  can  be.— -Yet  flic  has  befought 
my  father  to  grant  your  requeft. 

My  uncles  joined  with  her  $  for  they 
thought  there  was  a  little  more  modefty 
in  your  letter  than  in  the  letters  of  your 
pert  advocate :  and  my  father  is  pleafed 
to  ,give  me  Jeaye  to  write— but  only 
thefe  words  for  him,  and  no  more:— 
That  he  withdraws  the  curfe  he  laid 
upon  you,  at  the  firft  hearing  of  your 
•wicked  flight,  fo  far  as  it  is  in  his  power 
to  do  it  5  and  hopes  that  your  prcfent 
punilhment  may  be  all  that  you  will 
meet  with.  For  the  reft,  he  wi|I  never 
own  you,  nor  forgive  ypu ;  and  grieves 
he  has  fiich  a  daughter  in  the  world. 

All  this,  and  more,  you  'have  de- 
served from  him,  and  from  *\\  of  us: 
but  what  have  you  done  to  thfs  aban- 
doned libertine,  to  deferve  what  you 
have  me{  with  at  bis  hands  ?— I  fear,  I 
fear,  fifter ! — But  no  more ! — A  bleffed 
four  months  work  have  you  made  of  ii| 

My  brother  is  now  at  Edinburgh, 
fenr  thither  by  my  father,  [though  he 
knows  not  this  to  be  tl)e  motive]  that 
he  may  not  meet  your  triumphant  de- 
lude!. 

We  are  told  he  would  be  glad  to 
rnarry  you  :  but  why,  then,  did  he  a- 
bandon  you  ?  He  had  kept  you  till  he 


was  tired  of  you,  no  queftion  ;  and  it  is 
not  likely  he  would  with  to  have  you, 
but  upon  the  terms  you  have  already, 
without  all  doubt,  been  bis.' 

You  ought  to  advife  your  friend  Mifs 
Howe  to.  concern  herfelf  lefs  in  your 
matters  than  (he  does,  except  (he  could 
do  it  with  more  decency.  She  has  writ- 
ten three  letters  to  me :  very  infolent 
ones.  Your  favourer,'  poor  Mrs.  Nor  - 
ton,  thinks  you  know  nothing  of  the 
pert  creature's  writing.  I  hope  you 
don't.  But  then  the  more  impertinent 
the  writer.  But  believing  the  fond  wo- 
man, I  fat  down  the  more  readily  to 
anfwer  your  letter  j  and  I  write  with 
lefs  feverity,  I  can  tell  you,  than  other- 
wife  I  mould  have  done,  if  I  had  an- 
swered h  at  all. 

Monday  laft  was  your  birth -day. 
Think,  poor  ungrateful  wretch,  as  you 
are!  how  we  allufed  to  keep  it j  and 
you  will  not  wonder  to  be  told,  that 
we  ran  away  from  one  another  that  day. 
But  God  give  you  true  penitence,  if 
you  have  it  not  already !  And  it  <wiL 
be  true,  if  it  be  equal  to  the  name  and 
the  forrow  you  have  given  us  all.  Tour 
affliStdJifter, 

Arabella  Harlowe. 

Your  coufin  Morden  is  every  day  ex- 
pected in  England.  He,  as  well  at 
others  of  the  family}  when  becomes 
Xo  hear  what  a  bleued  piece  of  work 
you  have  made  of  it,  will  wiih  you 
never  had  had  a  being. 


LETTER    XVIII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWB,  TO  MISS 
HQWE.  ' 

fVNPAT,  JVLT  30. 

YO  U  have  given  me  great  pleafure^ 
my  dcarcft  friend,  by  your  ap- 
probation of  my  reafonings,  and  of  my 
refolution  founded  upon  them,  never  to) 
have  Mr.  Lovelace.  This  approbation 
is  fo  right  a  thing,  give  me  leave  to  fay, 
from  the  nature  of  the  cafe,  and  from 
the  (trier,  honour  and  true  dignity  off 
mind,  which  I  always  admired  in  my 
Anna  Howe,  that  I  could  hardly  tell  to 
what,  but  to  my  evil  deftiny,  which  of 
late  would  not  let  me  pleafe  any- body, 
to  attribute  the  advice  you  gave  me  tcj 
the  contrary. 
But  la  not  the  ill  (late  of  my  health, 
.    aa4 
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and  what  that  may  naturally  tend  to, 
fadden  yob*  I  have  told  you,  that  I 
will  not  run  away  from  life,  nor  avoid 
the  means  that  may  continue  it,  if  God 
ice  fit:  and  if  he  do  not,  who  (hall  re- 
pine at  his  will? 

If  it  (hall  be  found,  that  I  have  not 
acted  unworthy  of  your  love,  and  of  my 
own  character,  in  my  greater  trials, 
that  will  he  a  happinefs  to  both  on  re- 
fleaion. 

The  (hock  which  you  fo  earned ly  ad. 
vifc  me  to  try  to  get  above,  was  a  (bock, 
the  greateft  that  I  could  receive.  But, 
my  dear,  as  it  was  not  occafioned  by  my 
fault,  I  hope  I  am  already  got  above  it, 
I  hope  I  am. 

I  am  more  grieved  (at  times,  how- 
ever) for  others,  than  for  **yfelf  And 
fo  I  ought.  For  as  to  myfeff,  I  cannot 
but  reflect,  that  I  have  had  art  efcape, 
rather  than  a  lofs,  in  miffing  Mr.  Love- 
lace for  a  hufband— Even  had  he  not 
committed  the  vileft  of  al)  outrages. 

Let  any-one,  who  knows  my  tfory, 
collect  his  character  from  his  behaviour 
to  me,  before  that  outrage  j  and  then 
judge,  whether  it  was  in  the  leaft  pro- 
bable that  fuch  a  man  (hould  make  me 
happy.  Butto  collect  his  character  from 
his  principles  with  regard  to  the  fex  in 
general,  and  from  his  enterprizes  upon 
many  of  them,  and  to  confider  the 
cruelty  of  bis  nature,  and  the  fportive- 
mefs  of  bis  invention,  together  with  the 
btgb  opinion  be  bas  ef  bimfelf  it  will 
not  be  doubted  that  a  wife  of  his  muft 
have  been  mi ferable;  and  moremifera- 
ble  if  (he  loved  him,  than  (he  could 
have  been  were  (he  to  be  indifferent  to 
him. 

A  twelvemonth  might  very  probably 
have  put  a  period  to  my  life;  fituated  as 
I  was  with  my  friends;  perfecuted  and 
harrafled  as  I  have  been  by  my  brother 
and  fitter;  and  my  very  heart  torn  in 
pieces  by  the  ivilful,  and  (as  it  is  now 
apparent)  premeditated  fufpenfes  of  the 
nan,  whofe  gratitude  I  wifhed  to  en. 
gage,  and  whofe  protection  I  was  the 
more  entitled  to  expect,  as  he  had  rob- 
bed me  of  every  other,  and  reduced  me 
to  an  abfolute  dependance  upon  him* 
Jelf.  Indeed  I  once  thought  that  it  was 
all  his  view  to  bring  me  to  this,  (as  he 
hated  my  family;)  and  uncomfortable 
enough  for  me,  if  it  had  been  all. 

Can  it  be  thought,  my  dear,  that  my 
heart  was  not  more  than  half  broken 
(happy  as  I  wa»  before  I  Jtncw  Jtfr, 


Lovelace)  by  fuch  a  grievous  change 
in  my  circumftances?  —  Indeed  it  was. 
Nor  perhaps  was  the  wicked  violence 
wanting  to  have  cut  (hort,  though  pbf- 
fibly  not  fo  very  (hort,  a  life  that  he  has 
(ported  with. 

Had  I  been  his  but  a  month,  he  muft 
have  poflcfled  the  eftate  on  which  my 
relations  had  fet  their  hearts 5  the  more 
to  their  regret,  as  they  hated  him  as 
much  as  he  hated  tkem. 

Have  I  not  reafon,  thefe  things  con- 
fidered,  to  think  myielf  happier  with- 
out  Mr.  Lovelace  than  I  could  have 
been  wi th  hi m  ?— My  *wiH  too  unviolat - 
ed\  and  very  little,  nay,  not  anything 
as  to  him,  to  reproach  myfelf  with? 

But  with  my  relations  it  is  otkerwife. 
They  indeed  deferve  to  be  pitied.  They 
are,  and  no  doubt  will  long  be,  un- 
happy. 

To  judge  of  their  refentments  and  of 
their  conduct,  we  muft  put  ourfelves  in 
their  foliation  -.—And  while  tbry  think 
me  more  in  fault  than  themfelves, 
(whether  my  favourers  are  of  their  opi- 
nion, or  not)  and  have  a  right  to  judge 
for  themfelves,  they  ought  to  have  great 
allowances  made  for  them;  my  parents 
efpecially.  They  ftand  at  leaft  /elf 
acquitted,  (that  cannot  I;)  and  the 
rather,  as  thev  can  recollect,  to  their 
pain,  their  paft  indulgences  to  me,  and  • 
their  unqueftionable  love. 

Your  partiality  for  the  friend  you  fo 
much  value,  will  not  eafily  let  you  come 
into  this  way  of  thinking.  But  only, 
my  dear,  be  plea  fed  to  confider  the  mat- 
ter in  the  following  light. 

Here  was  my  mother,  one  of  the 
moft  prudent  perfons  of  her  fex,  mar- 
ried into  a  family,  not  perhaps  fo  hap-  ' 
pily  tempered  as  heiftlf'j  but  every- 
one of  which  (he  had  the  addcefs,  for  a 
great  while,  abfolutely  to  govern  as  (he 
pleafedby  her  directing  wifdoin,  at  the 
fame  time  that  they  knew  not  but  her 
prefcriptions  were  the  dictates  of  their 
own  hearts  j  fuch  a  fwcet  art  had  me  of 
conquering  by  feeming  to  yield.  Think, 
my  dear,  what  muft  be  the  pride  and 
the  pleafure  of  fuch  a  mother,  that  in 
my  brother  (he  could  give  a  fon  to  the 
family  (he  diitingui(hed  with  her  love, 
not  unworthy  of  their  wi  flies  j  a  daugh- 
ter, in  my  fjfer,  of  whom  lhe  had  no 
reafon  to  be  aftiamed  \  and  in  mc  afe* 
cond  daughter,  whom  evcry-body  Com- 
plimented, (fuch  was  their  part  hi  fa- 
vour to  me)  as  being  the  dill  mote  im- 
mediate 
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mediate  likenefs  of  herfelf  ?  How,  felf- 
nleafed,  could  (he  fmile  round  upon  a 
family  (he  Ind  fo  blerted!  What -com- 
pliments were  paid  her  upon  the  ex- 
ample file  had -given  us,- which  was  fol- 
lowed wtth  fnch  hopeful  effects !  With 
what  a  liable  confidence  -could  ihe  look 
upon  !i«r  de >r  Mr.  Hurlowe,  as  a  per- 
son made  nappy  by  her*  and  he  de- 
lighted to  rbir.k,  t'.iat  nothing  but  pu- 
rity ttreamedfrom  afcuntainfo  pure! 

Now.  my  dear,  reverie,  as  I  daily  do, 
this  chairning  pro(pect.  See  my  dea* 
mother y  furrowing  :n  her  cl o f et ;  endea- 
vo»*rir.g  to  lupprefs  her  forrow  at, her 
tab'",  and  in  thofe  retirements  where 
fbrnw  was  before  a  Granger  :  hangmg 
down  her  penfivc  head  :  fmiles  no  more 
beriming  over  her  benign  aipcct  :  her 
vi>tif  mifle  to  fuffer  for  faults  (he 
could  not  be  guilty  of:  her  patience 
continually  tried,  (becaufe  (he  has  more 
of  i"  than  any  other)  with  repetitions 
of  faults  (he  is_a«  much  wounded  by, 
as  \\v£>t  can  he  from  whom  ihe  fo  often 
hens  of  tneni :  taking  to  hcueir,  as 
the  fountain -head,  a  »aint  which  only 
had  infected  one  of  the  under- currents: 
afraid  to  open  her  lips  (were  (he  will- 
ing) in  my  favour,  left  it  fhpuld  be 
thought  (he  has  any  bias  in  her  own 
mind  to  failings  that  never  could  have 
been  fufpected  in  her  :  robbed  of  that 
pleating  merit,  which  the  mother  of 
well- nurtured  and  hopeful  children 
may  glory  in  •.  every  one  who  vifits 
her,  oris  vifited  by  her,  by  dumb  (hew, 
and  looks  that  mean  more  than  words 
(  can  exprefs,  condoling  where  they  u fed 
to  congratulate:  the  affected  file  nee 
wounding:  the  compaflionating  look 
reminding:  the  half  lupprefled  (igh  in 
them  calling  up  deeper  fighs  from  ker\ 
and  i heir  averted  eyes,  while  they  en- 
deavoiu  to  reftrain  the  rifingtear,  pro- 
voking tears  from  her,  that  will  not  be 
retrained. 

When  I  confider  thefe  things,  and, 
added  to  thefe,  the  pangs  that  tear  in 
pieces  the  ftrorger  nea^t  of  my  FA- 
THER, becaufe  it  cannot  relieve  itfelf 
by  thofe.teats  which  carry  the  torturing 
grief  to  the  eyes  of  fofter  fpirits:  the 
over-boiling  tumults  of  my  impatient 
and  uncdmroulable  BROTHER,  piqued 
to  the  heart  of  his  honour,  in  the  fall 
of  a  lifter,  in  whom  he  once  gloried : 
'the  pride  of  an  elder  sister,  who 
had  ^iven  unwilling  way  to  the  honours 
psid  over  her  head  to  one  born  after 
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her :  and,  laftly,  the  di (honour  I  bar* 
brought  upon  two  uncles,  who  each 
contended  which  mould  moft  favour 
their  then  happy  niece :— When,  I  fay, 
I  reflect  upon  my  fault  in  thefe  ftrong, 
yet  juft  lights,  what  room  can  there  be 
to  cenfure  any  body  but  my  unhappy 
felf  ?  And  how  much  re  a  Ton  have  I  to 
fay,/  Ifljujlify  my  felf  mine  own  heart 
'  Jball  condemn  me :  if  I  fay  1  am  per~ 
*  feSiy  it  Jball  alfo  prove  meper<uerfe  ?  * 

Here  permit  me  to  lay  down  my  pea 
<for  a  few  moments. 

#        * 

You  are  very  obliging  to  me,  inten- 
tionally *  I  know,  when  you  tell  me,  It 
is  in  my  power  to  haften  the  day  of  Mr. 
Hickman's  happinefs.  But  yet,  give 
me  leave  to  fay,  that  I  admire  this  kind 
aflu ranee  lefs  than  any  other  paragrapk 
of  your  letter. 

In  the  iii  ft  place  you  know  it  is  not 
in  my  power  to  fay  when  I  can  difmtfs 
my  phyfician  j  and  you  (bould  not  put 
the  celebration  of  a  marriage  intended 
by  yourfelf,  and  {o  defirable  to  your 
mother,  upon  fo  precarious  an  UTue. 
Nor  will  I  accept  of  a  compliment,  which 
muft  mean  a  flight  to  her. 

If  any- thing  could  give  me  a  reli(h 
for  life,  after  what  J  have  fuffered,  it 
would  be  the  hopes  of  the  continuance 
of  the  more  than  fifterly  love,  which 
has,  for  years,  uninterruptedly  bound 
us  together  as  one  mind.— And  why, 
my  dear,  (hould  you  defer  giving  (by 
a  tie  (fill  (Ironger)  another  friend  to  one 
who  has  fo  few  ?. 

I  am  glad  you  have  fent  my  letter  to 
Mifs  Montague.  I  hope  I  (hall  hear  no 
more  of  this  unhappy  man. 

I  bad  begun  the  particulars  of  my 
tragical  ftory  :  but  it  is  fo  painful  a 
ta(k,  and  I  have  fo  many  more  impor- 
tant thing*  to  do,  and,  as  I  apprehend, 
fo  little  time  to  do  them  in,  that,  could 
I  avoid  it,  I  would  go  no  farther  in  it. 

Then,  to  this  hour,  I  know  not  by 
what  means  feveral  of  his  machination* 
to  ruin  me  were  brought  about;  fo  that 
fome  material  parts  of  my  fad  ftory 
muft  be  defective,  if  I  were  to  (it  down 
to  write  it. .  But  I  have  been  thinking 
of  a  way  that  will  anfwer  the  end  wi(hed 
for  by  your  mother  and  you  full  if 
well  ^  perhaps  better. 

Mr.  Lovelace,  it  feems,  has  com- 
municated to  his  friend  Mr.  BelforoJ. 
all  that  has  paffed  between  himfelf  and 
me,  as  he  went  on.    Mr.  Belford  has 

not 
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wot  been  afcle  to  deny  it.  So  that  (at 
we  may  obferve  by.  the  way)  a  poor 
young  creature,  whofc  indifcretion  has 
given  a  libertine  power  over  her,  has  a 
reafon  Jhe  little  thinks  of  to  regret  her 
folly;  fince  thefe  wretches,  who  have 
no  more  honour  in  one  point  than  in 
another,  fcruple  not  tomakeherweak- 
nefs  a  part  of  their  triumph  to  their 
brother- libertines. 

I  have  nothing  to  apprehend  of  this 
Ibrt,  if  I  have  the  jufiice  done  me  in  his 
letters,  which  Mr.  Belford  affures  me  I 
have:  and  therefore  the  particulars  of 
my  dory,  and  the  bafe  arts  of  this  vile 
man,  will",  I  think,  be  beft  collected 
from  thofc  very  letters  of  his,  (if  Mr. 
Belford  can  be  prevailed  upon  to  com- 
municate them;)  to  which  I  dare  ap- 
peal with  the  fame  truth  and  fervor  as 
ne  did,  who  fays — •  Ob  that  one  -would 

•  bear  me!  and that  mine  adverfary  had 

•  written  a  book!  — Surely ,  /  would  take 

•  it  upon  my  /boulders,  and  bind  it  to  me 

•  as  a  crown!  For  I  covered  not  my 
4  iranfgrejfiom  as  Adam,  by  biding  mine 

•  iniquity  in  my  bofom.* 

There  is  one  way  which  may  be  fal- 
len upon  to  induce  Mr.  Belford  to  com- 
municate thefe  letters;  fince  he  feeins 
lo  have  (and  declares  he  always  had)  a 
in  cere  abhorrence  of  his  friend's  bafe- 
nefs  tome*,  but  that,  you'll  fay,  when 
you  hear  it,  is  a  ftrange  one.  Never- 
theless, I  am  very  earnelt  upon  it  at  pre- 
Jrnt. 

It  is  no  other  than  this  : 

I  think  to  make  Mr.  Belford  the  exe- 
cutor of  my  lair  will,  [Don't  be  furpriz - 
ed:]  and  with  this  view  I  permit  his  vifits 
with  the  lefs  temple:  and  every  time  I 
fee  him,,  from  his  concern  for  me,  m 
more  and  more  inclined  to  do  fo.  If  I 
hold  in  the  fame  mind,  and  if  V  accept 
the  truft,  and  will  commun-catc  the 
materials  in  his  power,  'hole,  j  ».ned 
with  what  you  can  furnifh,  will  an  Twer 
the  whole  end. 

I  know  you  will  ftart  at  my  notion 
of  fuch  an  executor;  but  pray,  my 
dear,  confider,  in  my  prefent  circum- 
stances, what  I  can  do  better,  as  I  am 
empowered  to  nrtke  a  will,  an  1  have 
confiderabic  matters  in  w.y  own  dil- 
poftl. 

Your  mother,  I  am  fure,  would  not 
content  &.zi you  (ho  1  \  take  this  office 
upon  you.  It  in::it  fubjrft  Mr. 
Hi'kman  to  the  in-JUits  oftb.it  viV.ent 
nun.     Mrs,  Norton  cannot,  toy  ieve- 
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ral  reafon s  refpecllng  herfelf.  My 
brother  looks  upon  what  I  ought  to» 
have,  as  his  right:  my  uncle  Harlonve 
is  already  one  of  my  truftces  (as  my 
coufin  Mordcn  is  tile  other)  for  the 
eitate  my  grandfather  left  me:  hut  you 
fee  I  could  not  get  from  my  own  family 
the  few  guineas  I  left  behind  me  af 
Harlowc  Place;  and  my  uncle  Antony, 
once  thifMtened  to  have  my  grandfa- 
ther's will  controverted.  tAs  father  f 
—To  be  fure,  my  dear,  I  could  not 
expeft  that  my  father  would  do  all  I 
wifh  mould  be  done:  and  a  n.vi/1  to  be 
executed  by  a  father  for  a  daughter, 
(parts  of  it,  perhaps,  abfohitely  agajnft 
his  own  judgment)  carries  fomewhat 
daring  and  prelcnptive  in  the  very 
ivord.  * 

If  indeed  my  coufin  Mordcn  were  tc* 
come  in  time,  and  would  undertake 
this  rrult — But  even  him  it  migut  fub- 
je&  to  hazards;  and  the  moic,  as  he  is.  * 
a  man  of  great  fpirit;.  and  as  the  other 
man  (of  as  great)  looks  upon  me 
(unprotected  as  I  have  long  been)  as  ^ 
his  property. 

Now  Mr.  Belford,  as  I  have  already 
mentioned,  knows  every -thing  that 
has  patted.  Heia  a  man  of  fpirit,  nnd 
h  fctms,  as  fearlefs  as  the  other,  with 
more  humane  qualities.  You  don*t 
know,  my  dear,  what  instances  i>f  fin- 
cere  humanity  this  Mr.  Belford  has 
fhewn,  not  only  on  oceafion  of  the 
cruel  arrefr,  but  on  fevcral  occafions 
fince.  And  Mrs  Lovick  has  taken 
pains  to  enquire-  after  his  general  cha- 
racter; and  hears  a  very  g^od  one  cf 
him,  for  juftiee  and.  gentrofity  in  all 
his  concerns  of  me  urn  and  tuum,  as 
they  are  calLed:  he  has  a  knowledge  or* 
law  matters;  and  has  two  executor- 
Qiips  upon  him  at  this  time,  in  the 
ductule  of  which  his  honour  is  un- 
q  i  (tinned. 

Ail  thefe  reafons  have  already  in  a 
manner  determined mc  to  a(k  this  favour 
of  him;  although.it  will  have  an  odd 
found  wjth  it  "to  make  an  intimate 
friend  of  Mr.  Lovelace  my  executor. 

This  is  ccrtai  i ;  my  hiother  will  be 
more  acquiclcent  a  gieat  deal  in  fuch  a 
calewith  the  articles  of  my  will,  as  he 
will  fee,  th  it  it  will  be  to  no  pur  pole 
to  controvert  fume  of  them,  which 
elfe,  I  daie  fay,  he  would  controvert, 
or  perfuade  my  c  tier  friends  to  do  fo. 
And  who  would  involve  an  executor 
in  a  law -fait,  if  they  could  help  it  ?— 

Which 
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Which  would  be  the  cafe,  if  any-body 
were  If  ft  whom  my  brother  could  hope 
to  awe  or  controul;  fince  my  father 
has  pcfTeflion  of  all,  and  is  absolutely 
governed  by  him.  [Angry  fpirits, 
arty  dear,  as  I  have  often  fecn,  will  be 
overcome  by  more  angry  ones,  as  well 
as  fometimes  bedifarme^  by  themeek.} 
•—Nor  would  I  ivijb.  you  may  believe, 
to  have  efFe&s  torn  out  of  my  father's 
hands:  while  Mr.  Bel  Ford,  who  is  a 
man  of  ^fortune,  (and  a  good  oecono- 
mift  in  his  own  affairs)  would  have  no 
intereft  but  to  do  juftice. 

Then  he  exceedingly  preflfes  forfome 
occafion  to  fliew  his  readinefs  to  ferve 
me:  and  he  would  be  able  to  manage 
his  violent  friend,  over  whom  he  has 
more  influence  than  any  other  perfon. 

But,  after  all,  I  know  not,  if  it 
were  not  more  eligible  by  far,  that  my 
ftory,  and  ntyfelf  too,  mould  be  for- 
gotten as  foon  as  poflible.  And  of 
this  I  (hall  have  the  lefs  doubt,  if  the 
character  of  my  parents  [You  will 
forgive  me,  my  dear]  cannot  be  guard- 
ed again  ft  the  unqualified  bitternefs, 
which,  from  your  affectionate  zeal  for 
me,  has  fometimes  mingled  with  your 
ink— A  point  that  ought,  and  (I  infift 
upon  it)  muft  be  well  confidered  of,  if 
any-thing  be  done  which  your  mother 
and  you  are  defirous  to  have  done. 
The  generality  of  the  world  is  too  apt 
to  oppofe  a  duty— And  general  duties, 
my  dear,  ought  not  to  be  weakened  by 
the  juftification  of  a  {ingle  perfon, 
however  unhappily  circumstanced. 

My  father  has  been  fo  good  as  to 
take  off  the  heavy  malediction  he  laid 
me  under.  I  muft  be  now  felicitous 
for  a  laft  blefling;  and  that  is  all  I 
fhali  prefume  to  petition  for.  My  fif- 
ter*s  letter,  communicating  this  grace, 
is  a  fevere  one:  but  as  (he  writes  to  me 
as  from  every -body,  how  could  I  ex- 
peel  it  to  be  otherwife  ? 

If  you  fet  out  to-morrow,  this  letter 
cannot  reach  you  till  you  get  to  your 
aunt  Harman's.  I  (hall  therefore  di- 
rect it  thither,  as  Mr.  Hickman  in- 
truded roe. 

I  hope  you  will  have  met^ with  no  in- 
conveniences in  your  little  journey  and 
voyage;  and  that  you  will  have  found 
in  good  health  all  whom,  you  wi(h  to 
fee  well* 

If  your  relations  in  the  little  ifland 
join  their  folicitations  with  your  mo- 
ther's commands;  to  have  your  nup- 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


tials  celebrated  before  you  leave  them, 
let  me  beg  of  you,  my  dear,  to  oblige 
•them.  How  grateful  will  the  notifi- 
cation that  you  have  done  fo  be  to 
your  ever -faithful  and  affefiionate 

Clarissa  Harlow*. 


LETTER    XIX. 

MISS     CLARISSA    HARLOWE,    TO 
MISS  HARLOWE. 

SATURDAY,  JULY  29. 

I  Repine  not,  my  dear  fitter,  at  the  fe- 
verity  you  have  been  pleafed  to  ex- 
prefs  in  the  letter  you  favoured  me 
with;  becaufe  that  feverity  was  accom- 
panied with  the  grace  I  had  petitioned 
for;  and  becaufe  the  reproaches  of 
mine  own  heart  are  ftronger  than  any 
other  perfon 's  reproaches  can  be:  and 
yet  I  am  not  half  fo  culpable  as  I  am 
imagined  to  be:  as  would  be  allowed, 
if  all  (he  circumftances  of  my  unhappy 
ftory  were  known;  and  which  I  mall 
be  ready  to  communicate  to  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, if  (he  be  commiflioned  to  enquire 
into  them;  or  to  you,  my  fitter,  if 
you  can  have  patience  to  hear  them. 

I  remembered,  with  a  bleeding 
heart,  what  day  the  44th  of  July  was. 
I  began  with  the  eve  of  it;  and  I  patted 
the  day  itfelf— as  it  was  fit  IJbould  pafs 
it.  Nor  have  I  any  comfort  to  give  to 
my  dear  and  ever-honoured  father  and 
mother,  and  to  you,  my  Bella,  but 
this—That,  as  it  was  the  fir  ft  unhappy 
anniverfary  of  my  birth,  in  all  pro- 
bability, it  will  be  the  laft. 

Believe  me,  my  dear  filler,  I  fay  not 
this,  merely  to  move  companion,  but 
from  the  heft  grounds.  And  as,  on 
that  account,  f  think  it  of  the  btgheft 
importance  to  my  peace  of  mind  to  ob- 
tain one  further  favour,  I  would  chufe 
to  owe  to  your  interceffion,  as  my  JSf- 
ter9  the  leave  I  beg,  to  addrefs  half  a 
dozen  lines  (with  the  Jiope  of  having 
them  anfwered  as  I  with)  to  either  or 
to  both  my  honoured  parents,  to  beg 
their  laft  blejfmg. 

This  blefling  is  all  the  favour  I  have 
now  to  a(k;  it  is  all  I  dare  to  afk:  yet 
am  I  afraid  to  rufh  at  once,  though  by 
letter,  into  the  pre  fence  of  either.  And 
if  I  did  not  aflc  it,  it  might  (eem  to  be 
owing  to  ftubbornnefsand  want  of  du. 
ty,  when  my  heart  is  all  humility  and 
penitence* 
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peatttnte.  Only,  Ve  fb  good  m  to 
embolden  me  to  attempt  this  talk— 
Write  hot  this  one  line,  <  Clary  Har- 
?  lowe,  you  are  at  liberty  to  write  at 
«  you  defire.'  This  will  be  enough-* 
And  mall,  to  my  laft  hour,  be  ac* 
knowledged  at  the  greateft  favour,  by 
jeur  truly  panto*  ffier, 

Clarissa  Harlowb. 


LETTER    XX* 

MRS.  NORTON,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
UARLOWB* 

MONDAY,  JVIV  %U 
MY  BIAIIIT  YOVKO  LADY, 

IMuft  indeed  own,  that  I  took  the 
liberty  to  write  to  your  mother,  of- 
fering to  inclofe  to  her,  if  (he  gave  me 
leave,  yours  of  the  a+th:  by  which  I 
thought  the  would  fee  what  was  the 
ftate  of  your  mind}  what  the  nature  of 
your  laft  troubles  was,  from  the  wick- 
ed -arret!}  what  the  people  are  where 
you  lodge)  what  pfopofals  were  made 
you  from  Lord  M.'s  family;  alfo  jour 
Sincere  penitence*  and  how  much  Mini 
Howe's  writing  to  them,  in  the  terms 
fee  wrote  in,  difturbed  you-~But,  as 
you  have  taken  the  matter  into  your 
own  hands,  and  forbid  me,  in  your 
laft,  to  aft  in  this  nice  affair  unknown 
to  you,  I  am  glad  the  letter  was  met 
required  ofme—> And  indeed  it  may  be 
better  that  the  matter  lie  wholly  be- 
tween you  and  them  }  fince  my  affec- 
tion for  you  is  thought  to  proceed  from 
partiality. 

They  would  chafe,  no  doubt,  that 
yon  mould  owe  to  tbemfelves,  and  not 
to  my  humble  mediation,  the  favour 
for  which  you  fo  earneftly  fue,  and  of 
which  I  would  not  have  you  defpairx 
for  I  will  venture  to  affure  you,  that 
your  mother  is  ready  to  take  the  firft 
opportunity  to  mew  her  maternal  ten- 
dcrveiei  and  this  I  gather  from  feveral 
hints  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  explain 
anyfelf  upon. 

I  long  to  be  with  you,  now  I  am 

better,  and  now  my  Ion  is .  in  a  fine 

way  of  recovery.    But  is  it  not  hard, 

•  to  have  it  figmfied  to  me,  that  at  pre- 

lent  h  will  not  be  taken  well,  if  I  go? 

"•  Dr. 
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—I  Arppofo,  while  the  recoftciliatioe* 
which  I  hope  will  take  place,  is  nego* 
ciating  by  means  of  the  comfpon. 
deuce  to  newly  opened  between  you 
and  your  lifter.  But  if  you  would 
have  me  come,  I  will  rely  on  my  good 
intentions,  and  rilqne  everyone's  dif- 
pleafure. 

Mr.  Brand  has  buifinefs  in  town)  jo 
solicit  for  a  benefice  which  it  is  ex* 
peeled  the  incumbent  will  be  obliged 
to  quit  for  a  better  preferment i  and 
when  there,  he  is  to  enquire  privately 
after  your  way  of  life,  and  of  your 
health. 

He  is  a  very  officious  young  ma»| 
and,  but  that  your  uncle  Harlow© 
(who  has  choice  him 'for  this  errand) 
regards  him  as  an  oracle,  your  mother 
had  rather  any-body  eUs  had  becat 
lent. 

Me  is  one  of  tbofe  puftling,  over* 
doing  gentlemen,  who  think  they  fee) 
farther. into  matters  than  any-body 
elfe,  and  are  fond  of  difcovertngmy- 
fteries  where  there  are  none,  in  order 
to  be  thought  fhrewd  men.    v 

I  can't  fay  I  like  him,  either  in  the. 
pulpit  or  out  of  it :  I  who  had  a  fa* 
thcr  one  of  the  feundeft  divines  and 
fineft  fcholars  in  the  kingdom  |  who 
never  made  an  oftentation  of  what  he 
knew;  but  loved  and  venerated  the 
gofpel  he  taught,  preferring  it  to  all 
other  learning}  to  be  obliged  to  hear  ft 
young  man  depart  from  his  text  at 
fcon  as  be  has  named  it}  ( fo  contrary, 
too,  to  the  example  fet  him  by  hie 
learned  and  worthy  principal *,  when 
his  health  permits  him  to  preach)  and 
throwing  about,  to  a  Chriftiao  and 
country  audience,  fcrape  of  Latin 
and  Greek  from  the  Pagan  c  la  (Ticks  j 
and  not  always  brought  tn  with  great 
propriety  neither}  (if  I  am  to  judge, 
by  the  only  way  given  me  to  judge  of 
them,  by  the  Englith  he  puts  tbem  in- 
to) is  an  indication  of  fomething 
wrong,  either  in  his  head,  or  his 
heart,  or  both}  for,  otherwife,  his  edu- 
cation at  the  univerfity  ma  ft  have 
taught  him  better.  You  know,  my 
dear  Mi  ft  Clary,  the  honour  I.  have 
for  the  cloth :  it  is  owing  to  that,  that 
I  fay  what  I  do, 

I  know  not  the  day  he  is  to  fet  out| 
and  as  his  enquiries  are  to  be  private* 

Lcwtn* 


Vffi 
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he  pleafed  to  take  mo  notice  of  this  in- 
telligence. I  hare  no  doubt,  that 
your  life  and  converfation  are  foch,  aa 
may  defy  the  fcrutiniea  of  the  moft  of- 
flkious  enquirer. 

I  am  juft  now  told,  that  you  have 
written  a  fecond  letter  to  your  f  fter : 
but  am  afraid  they  will  wait  for  Mr. 
Brands  report,  before  further  favour 
will  be  obtained  from  them ;  for  they 
will  not  yet  believe  you  are  fo  ill  aa  I 
<ear  you  are. 

But  you  would  foon  find,  that  you 
have  an  indulgent  mother,  were  (he  at 
liberty  to  aft  according  to  her  own  in- 
clination. And  this  gives  me  great 
•  hopes  that  all  will  end  wejl  at  laft:  for 
I  verily  think  that  you  are  in  the  right 
way  to  a  reconciliation.  God  give  a 
Jriefiing  to  it,  and  reftore  your  health, 
and  you  to  all  your  friends,  prays  jour 
wer-affe&ionate 

Judith  Norton. 

Your  rood  mother  has  privately  fent 
me  five  guineas*,  (he  is  pleated  to 
fay,  to  help  us  in  the  illnefs  we 
have  been,  afflicted  with;  but, 
more  likely,  that  I  might  fend 
them  to  you,  as  from  myfelf.  I 
hope,  therefore,  I  may  fend  them 
up,  with  ten  more  I  have  ftill 
leVt. 

I  will  feni  you  word  of  Mr.  Mor* 
den's  arrival,  the  moment  I  know 
it. 
•  If  agreeable,  I  mould  be  glad  to 
know  all  that  pafies  between  your 
relations  and  you* 


LETTER    XXI. 

MISS   CLARISSA   HARLOWB,  TO 
MRS.  NORTON. 

WCDNESPAY,   AUG.. 8. 

iX7pOU    give  me,    my  dear  Mr*. 

JL  Norton,  great  pleafure  in  hear- 
ing of  yours  and  your  Ton's  recovery. 
May  yeu  continue,  for  many,  many 
years,  a  blefllng  to  each  other ! 

Vou  tell  me,  th,at  you  didx*&ually 
write  to  my  mother,  offering  to  in  dote 
to  her  mine  of  the  24-th  palh  and  you 
fay,  1 1  was  not  rtqu ired  of  you.  That 
Js  to  fay,  although  you  cover  ft  over  as 
.gently  as  you  could,  that  your  offer 
was  reje&ed;  which  makes  it  evident, 
:that<no  plea  will  be  made  for  me.  Yet, 


you  bid  me  hope,  that  the  grace  I  fued 
For  would,  in  time,  be  granted. 

The  grace  I  then  fued  for  was  indeed 
granted:  but  you  are  afraid,  you  fay, 
that  they  will  wait  for  Mr.  Brand's  re* 
port,  before  favour  will  be  obtained  in 
return  to  the  fecond  letter  which  I  - 
wrote  to  my  lifter:  and  you  add,  That 
I  have  an  indulgent  mother,  were  (he 
at  liberty  to  a&  according  to  her  own 
inclinations  and  that  all  will  end  well 
at  laft. 

But  what,  my  dear  Mrs.  Norton, 
what  is  the  grace  I  fue  for  in  my  fecond 
letter?— It  is  not  that  they  will  receive  ' 
me  into  favour— If  they  think  it  is, 
they  are  mi  (taken.  I  do  not,  I  cannot 
expeffc  that:  nor,  as  I  have  often  faid, 
mould  I,  if  they  'would  receive  me, 
bear  to  live  in  tne  eye  of  thofe  .dear 
friends  whom  I  have  fo  grievoufiy  of- 
fended. 'Tis  only,  (imply,  a  blefling 
I  aflc:  a  blefling  to  die  with,  not  to 
ifcttwith.— Do  they  know  that?  And 
do  they  know,  that  their  unkindnefa 
will  perhaps  (horten  my  date  r  So-that 
their  favour,  if  ever  they  intend  to 
grant  it,  may  come  too  late. 

Once  more,  I  defire  you  not  to  think 
of  coming  to  me.  I  have  no  uneafi- 
nefs  now,  but  what  proceeds  from  the 
•apprehcnfion  of  feeiqg  a  man  I  would 
not  fee  for  the  world,  if  I  could  help 
it;  and  from  the  feverity  of  my  nearest 
and  deareft  relational  a  feverity  entirely 
their  own,  I  doubt;  for  you  tell  me, 
that  my  brother  is  at  Edinburgh  I  Yots 
would  therefore  heighten  their  feverity, 
and  make  yourfelf  enemies  befides,  if 
you  were  to  come  to  me— Don't  you 
fee  that  vou  would? 

Mr.  Brand  may  come,  if  be  will. 
He  is  a  clergyman,  and  muft  mean 
<well\  or  I  muft  think  fo,  let  him  iky 
of  me  what  he  will.    All  my  fear  is* 
that,  as  he  knows  ,1  am  in  difgra.ee 
with  a  family  whofe  efteera  be  is  defir- 
ous  to  cultivate;  and  aa  he  has  obliga- 
tions to  my  uncle  Harlowe,  and  to  my 
father;  he  will  be  but  a  languid  ac- 
quitter— Not  that  I  am  afraid  of  what 
he,  or  any -body  in  the  world,    can 
hear  aa  to  my  conduct.     You  norny, 
my  revered  and  dear  friend,  indeed 
you  may,  reft  fatisned,  that  that  i* 
lueh  as  may  warrant  me  to  challenge 
tht  enquiries  6f  the  moft  officious. 

I  will  fend  you  conies  of  what  paalea, 
as  you  defire,  when  I  have  an  aoiwer  tm 
my  fecond  letter.     I  now  begin    t^ 
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win,  that  I  had  taken  the  heart  to  write 
to  my  father  bimfelfj  or  to  my  mother, 
atjeaft;  tnfteadof  to  my  After)  and  jet 
I  doubt  my  poor  mother  can  do  nothing 
for  me  of  ber/elf.  A  ftrong  confede* 
racy,  my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  (a  ftrong 
confederacy,  indeed!)  againft  a  poor 
girl,  their  daughter,  fitter,  niece*— 
My  brother,  perhaps,  got  it  renewed 
before  he  left  them .  He  needed  not- 
Hit  work  is  done;  and  more  than  done 

Don't  afflift  yourfelf  about  money  - 
natters  on  my  account.  I  have  no 
occafion  for  money.  I  am  glad  my 
mother  was  fo  confiderate  to  you.  I 
was  in  pain  for  you,  on  the  fame  fub- 
je&.  But  Heaven  will  not  permit  fo 
good  a  woman  to  want  the  humble 
bleffings  (be  was  always  fatisfied  with. 
I  wifli  every  individual  of  our  family 
were  but  as  rich  as  you !—  O  my  mam- 
ma Norton,  you  are  rich  I  You  are  rich 
indeed!— The  true  riches  are  fuch 
content  as  youareblefled  with.— And 
I  hope  in  God,  that  I  am  in  the  way 
to  be  rich  too. 

Adieu,  my  ever-indulgent  friend. 
You  (ay,  all  will  be  at  laft  happy— 
And  I  kmnv  it  will— I  confide  that  it 
will,  with  as  much  fecurity,  as  you 
may,  that  I  will  be  to  my  laft  hour 
jomr  ever-grateful  and  ajfeQionate 

Cl.  Harlow-i. 


LETTER    XXII. 

Ml.    LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN   BIX* 
FORD,  Esq. 

TUISDAT,    ADO.  I. 

IAm  moft  confoundedly  chagrined 
and  difappointedt- for  here,  on  Sa- 
turday, arrived  a  meflenger  from  Mifs 
Howe,  with  a  letter  to  mycoufins*; 
which  I  knew  nothing  of  till  yefter- 
day;  when  Lady  Sarah  and  Lady  Betty 
were  procured  to  be  here,  to  fit  in 
judgment  upon  it  with  the  old  peer, 
and  my  two  kinfwomen.  And  never 
was  bear  fo  miferably  baited  as  thy 
poor  friend !— And  for  what?— Why, 
for  the  cruelty  of  Mifr  Harlowe:  for 
have  I  committed  any  new  offence? 
And  would  I  not  have  reinftated  my- 
felf  in  her  favour  upon  her  own  terms, 
if  I  could  t  And  is  it  fair  to  punifli  me 
for  what  is  my  misfortune,  and  not , 
ftry  fault?  Such  event-judging  fools  as 

•  See  Letter  XII.  of  this  Volume* 


Ibave  for  my  relations!  Iajnaflnmed 
of  them  all. 

In  that  of  Mifs  Howe  was  indofed 
one  tq  her  from  Mifs  Harlowe  f,  to  be 
tranfmitted  to  my  coufins,  containing 
a  final  rejection  of  me;  and  that  in 
▼cry  vehement  and  pofitive  terms  |  yet 
(he  pretends,  that  in  this  reje&jon  flit 
is  governed  more  by  principle  thtnpafo 
Jbn-~ [Damn'd  lye,  as  ever  was  told  I] 
And,  as  a  proof  that  me  is,  fays,  that 
(he  can  forgive  me,  and  doest  ,on  this 
one  condition,  That  I  will  never  mo- 
left  her  more— The  whole  letter  fo 
written,  as  to  make  ber/elf  more  ad* 
mired,  me  more  detefted. 

What  we  have  been  told  of  the  agi- 
tations and  workings,  and  figbings* 
and  fobbings,  of  the  French  prophets 
among  us  formerly,  was  nothing  at 
all  to  the  fcene  exhibited  by  theft 
maudlin  fouls,  at  the  reading  of  theft 
letters  j  and  of  fome  afitfting  paflagea 
extracted  from  another  of  my  fair  im* 
placable**  to  Mifs  Howe— Such  la- 
mentations for  the  lofs  of  fo  charming 
a  relation!  Such  applauding*  of  her 
virtue,  of  her  exaltcdoeft  of  foui  and 
fentiment!  Such  menaces  of  dif-inhe- 
rifonsl  I,  not  needing  their  reproaches 
to  be  ftung  to  the  heart  with  my  owl 
reflections,  and  with  the  rage  of  dif- 
appointmentj  and  as  fincerely  as  any 
of  them  admiring  her—'  What  the 
«  devil/  cried  I,  Vis  all  this  for?  Is 
'  it  not  enough  to  be  defpifec?  and  re. 

*  jefted?  Can  I  help  her  implacable 

*  fpirit  ?— -Would  I  not  repair  the  evils  . 

*  I  have  made  her  fuller? '—-Then  was 
I  ready  to  curfe  them  all,  herfelf  and 
Mifs  Howe  for  cow  pan  y :  and  heartily 
I  fwore,  that  me  mould  yet  be  mine*. 

I  now  fwear  it  over  again  to  thee-* 
Were  her  death  to  follow  in  a  week  af- 
ter the  knot  is  tied,  by  the  Lord  of 
Heaven,,  it  /ball  be  tied,  and  (he  fliall 
die  a  Lovelace !  Tell  her  fo,  if  thou 
wilt:  but,  at  the  fame  time,  tell  her, 
that  I  have  no  nne*w  to  ber  fortune]  and 
that  I  will  foleranly  refign  that,  and 
all  pretentions  to  it,  in  whofe  favour 
flie  pleafes,  if  (he  refign  life  iffuelefs. 
—I  am  not  fo  low-minded  a  wretch  as 
to  ht  guilty  of  any  fordid  views  to  her 
fortune.— Let  her  judge  for  herfelf 
then,  whether  it  be  not  for  her  honour 
rather  to  leave  this  world  a  Lovelace 
than  a  Harlowe. 

-J-  See  Letter  VIII.  of  chis  Volume. 
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But  do  not  tnink  I  will  entirely  reft 
a  caufe  fo  near  my  heart,  upon  an  ad- 
vocate, who  To  much  more  admires  his 
client's  a&verfary,  than  his  client.  I 
will  go  to  town  in  a  few  days,  in  or- 
der to  throw  myfelf  at  her  feet:  and  I 
will  carry  with  me,  or  have  at  hand, 
a  refolute>  well  prepared  parfon;  and 
the  ceremony  (hall  be  performed,  let 
what  will  be  the  confequence. 

But  if  me  will  permit  me  to  attend 
ker  for  this  purpofe  at  either  of  the 
churches  mentioned  in  the  licence; 
t  (which  (he  has  by  her,*  and,  thank 
'  Heaven!  has  not  returned  me  with  my 
letteri)  then  will  Inotdifhirb  her;  but 
meet  her  at  the  altar  in  either  church, 
and  will  engage  to  bring  my  two  cou* 
fins  to  attend  her,  and  even  Lady  6a* 
rah  and  Lady  Betty;  and  my  Lord  M. 
in  perfon  mail  give  her  to  me. 

Or,  if  it  will  be  ftill  more  agreeable 
to  her,  I  will  undertake,  that  either 
Lad v  Sarah  or  Lady  Betty,  or  both, 
fhalf  fro  to  town,  and  attend  her  down  j 
and  the  marriage  mall  be  celebrated  in 
their  prefence,  and  in  that  of  Lord  M. 
cither  here  or  elfewhere,  at  her  own 
choice. 

Do  not  play  me  booty,  Bel  ford  5  but 
fincerely  and  warmly  ufe  all  ihe  elo- 
quence thou  art  matter  of,  to  prevail 
upon  her  to  chufe  one  of  thefe  three 
method t.  One  of  them  (he  muft  chufe 
»-By  my  foul,  (he  maft. 

Here  is  Charlotte  tapping  at  my  clo- 
iet  door  for  admittance.     What  a  de- 
vil wants  Charlotte !-— I  will  hear  no 
more  reproaches!—* Come  jn,  girl  V 
#        * 

My  coufin  Charlotte,  finding  me 
writing  on  with  too  much  earneltnefs 
to  have  any  regard  for  politenefs  to  her, 
and  gueffing  at  my  fubjeft,  befought 
me  to  let  her  fee  what  I  had  written. 

I  obliged  her,  and  (he  was  fo  highly 
jrteafed  on  feeing  me  fo  much  in  ear* 
nefti  that  Jbe  offered,  and  I  accepted 
her  offer,  to  write  a  letter  to  Mifs  Har- 
lowej  with  permiflion  to  treat  me  in  it 
as  (he  thought  fit. 

I  (hallinclofe  a  copy  of  her  letter. 

When  (he  had  written  it,  (he  brought 
5t  to  me,  with  apologies  for  the  free- 
dom taken  with  me  in  it:  but  I  ex- 
cufedit;  and  (he  was  ready  to  have  given 
me  a  kifs  for  joy  of  my  approbation  t 
and  I  gave  her  two  for  writing  it;  tell- 
ing her,  I  had  hopes  of  fuccefs  from  it  5 
and  that  I  thought  (he  had  luckily  hit 


Every-one  approves  of  %  as  well  as 

I ;  and  is  pleated  with  me  for  fo  pa* 
tiently  Tubmitting  to  be  abufed,  and 
undertaken  for.— If  it  do  not  faceted* 
all  the  blame  will  be  thrown  upon  the 
dear  creature's  pervedenefs  t  her  cha* 
ritable  or  forgiving  difpofition,  about 
which- me  makes  fuch  a  parade,  will 
be  juftly  queftioned  j  ancHhe  pity  of 
which  (he  is  now  in  full  poneflion,  will 
be  transferred  to  me. 

Putting,  therefore,  my  whole  confi- 
dence in  this  letter,  I  poftpone  all  my 
other  alternatives,  as  alfo  my  going  to 
town,  till  my  emprefs  fend  an  anfwer 
to  my  coufin  Montague. 

But  if  (he  perfift,  and  will  not  pro* 
mife  to  take  time  to  cun/Sder  of  the  mat- 
ter, thou  mayeft  communicate  to  her 
what  I  had  written,  as  above,  before 
my  coufin  entered  5  and  if  (he  be  ftill 
per verfe,  afloreher,  that  \muft  and  nviil 
fee  her.— But  this  with  all  honour,  all 
humility :  and,  if  I  cannot  move  her  ia 
my  favour,  I  will  then  go  abroad,  and 
perhaps  never  more  return  to  Engw 

I  am  forry  thou  art,  at  this  critical 
time,  fo  bufily  employed,  as  thou  in- 
formed me  thou  art,  in  thy  Watford 
-affairs,  and  in  preparroj?  to  do  Bel  ton  , 
J u dice.  If  thou  wanteft  my  affiftance 
in  the  latter,  command  me.  Though 
engrofled  by  this  perverts  beauty,  and 
plagued  as  I  am,  I  will  obey  thy  firft 
fummons. 

I  have  great  dependence  upon  thy 
zeal  and  thy  friendmip :  haften  back  to 
her,  therefore,  and  relume  a  tzfkfo  in- 
tending to  me,  that  it  is  equally  tha 
fobject  of  my  dreams,  as  of  my  waking 
hours. 


LETTER    XXIH. 

MI8S  MOJITACUE,TOMISSCLARISSa, 
HA3.L0WE. 

TVS  SO  AT,  4VS.  I. 
aiABUT  MADAM, 

ALL  our  family  is  deeply  (enfiblo 
of  the  injuries  you  have-recenred 
at  the  hands  of  one  of  it,  whom  you 
only  can  render  in  any  manner  worthy 
of  the  relation  he  ftands  in  to  ua  all  s 
and  if,  as  an  aft  of  mercy  and  charity, 
the  greateft  your  pious  heart  can  fhew, 
you  will  be  pleafed  to  look  oyer  his  paft 
wickednefs  and  ingratitude,  and  fuffer 
yonrfclf  to  be  our  kinfwoman,  you  will 
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uakt  ut  the  happienV  family  in  the 
world »  and  I  can  engage  that  Lord  M. 
and  Lady  Sarah  Sadleir,  and  Lady  Betty 
Lawrance,  and  my  fitter,  who  are  ail 
admirers  of  your  virtues,  and  of  your 
nobleifeft  ot  mind,  will  for  ever  love 
and  reverence  you,  and  do  everything 
in  all  their  powers  to  make  von  amends 
for  what  you  have  fuffered  from  Mr. 
Lovelace.  This,  Madam,  we  mould 
not,  however,  daie  to  petition  for,  were 
we  not  aflured,  that  Mr.  Lovelace  is 
molt  fiacerely  forry  for  his  paft  vilenefs 
to  you  }  and  that  he  will,  on  his  knees, 
beg  your  pardon,  and  vow  eternal  love 
and  honour  to  you. 

Wherefore,  my  dear  eft  cou/n,  [How 
you  will  charm  us  all,  if  this  agreeable 
ftile  may  be  permitted  1]  for  all  our 
fakes,  for  his  /tefjfake,  [Youmuft,I 
am  fure,  be  fo  good  a  lady,  as  to  win 
to  fave  a  foul  1 J  and  allow  me  to  fay, 
for  your  own  fame's  fake,  condefcend 
to  our  joint  requeft:  and  if,  by  way  of 
encouragement,  you  will  but  lay,  you 
will  be  glad  to  fee,  and  to  be  as  muck 
known  perfonally,  aa  you  are  by  fame, 
to  Charlotte  Montague,  I  will,  in  two 
days  time  from  the  receipt  of  your  per- 
miffion,  wait  upon  you,  tvitb  or  «w/4- 
ont  my  fitter,  and  receive  your  further 
commands. 

Let  me,  our  dear  eft  couftn,  [We  can- 
not deny  ourfelves  the  pleafure  of  call- 
ing you  fo;  let  me]  entreat  you  to  give 
me  your  permiflion  for  my  journey  to 
London;  and  put  it  in  the  power  of 
Lord  M.  and  of  the  ladies  of  the  fa- 
mily, to  make  you  what  reparation  they 
can  make  you,  for  the  injuries  which  a 
perfon  of  the  greateft  merit  in  the  world 
has  received  from  one  of  the  mod  au- 
dacious men  in  it;  and  you  will  infi- 
nitely oblige  us  \  and  particularly  her, 
who  repeatedly  prefumes  to  ftile  her- 
fclf  \jomr  affedionate  coufin,  and  obliged 
Jtrvamt, 

Charlotte  Montague, 


LETTER  XXIV. 

Mfc.  BELFOfcD,   TO  ROBERT  L0VI- 
LACE»  ISO^. 


TSVatDAT  MOftNIIfG,  AVOVST  3, 

Six  o'clock. 

IHave  been  Co  much  employe 
own  and  Belton's  affairs, 
could  not  come  to  town  till  Uft  night  $ 


in  ray 
that  I 


having  contented  myfelf  with  lending 
to  Mrs.  Lovick,  to  know,  from  time  to 
time,  the  ftate  of  the  lady's  health  j  of 
which  I  received  but  very  indifferent 
accounts,  owing,  in  a  great  meafare,  t* 
letters  or  advices  brought  her  from  her 
implacable  family. 

I  have  now  com  pleated  my  own  af- 
fairs j  and,  next  week,  (hall  goto  Ep. 
fom,  to  endeavour  to  put  Belton's  fifter 
into  pofleflion  of  his  own  hemic,  for 
him  s  after  which,  I  (hall  devote  myielf 
wholly  to  your  fervice,  and  to  that  of 
the  lady. 

I  was  admitted  to  her  pretence  laft 
night)  and  found  her  viubly  altered 
for  tbeworfe.  When  I  went  home,  t 
had  your  letter  of  Tuetiay  laft  put  into 
my  hands.  Let  me  tell  thee,  Lovelace* 
that  I  infift  upon  the  performance  of 
thy  engagement  to  me,  that  thou  will; 
not  perfonally  moleft  her. 

Mr.  Belford  dates  again  on  Tburfijap 
morning  ten  o'clock,  and  gives  am 
account  of  a.  conversation  avbicj?  be 
badjuji  held  vjitb  the  lady  uton  tba 
fubjeB  of  Mifs  Montague's  letter  tm 
her  .preceding,  and  upon  Mr.  love- 
lac*  s  alternatives,  as  mentioned  im 
Letter  XXII.  v/bicb  Mr.  Befford 
fupported  vuitb  the  utmofl  earnefl- 
nefs.  But,  as  the  refuli  of  this  con- 
verfation <will  be  Jound  in  the  fub- 
feauent  letters,  Mr.  Belford9 s  pleas 
and  arguments  in  favour  of  He 
jriendy  and  the  lady's  anfwfrs,ar* 
emitted. 


LETTER    XXV. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWB, TO  MIS* 
MONTAGUE. 

TKUtSPAT,  AVO.J* 
Df  Al  MADAM, 

IAm  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for 
your  kind  and  condescending  letter. 
A  letter,  however,  which  heightens  my 
regrets,  as  it  gives  me  a  new  inftance  of 
what  a  happy  creature  I  might  bavo 
been  in  an  alliance  fo  much  approved 
of  by  fuch  worthy  ladies;  and  which, 
on  their  accounts,  and  on  that  of  Lord 
M.  would  have  been  fo  reputable  to 
myfelf,  and  was  once  fo  defirable. 

But,  indeed,  indeed,  Madam,  my 
heart  fincejely  repulfes  the  man,  who, 
defended  from  iuch  a  family,  could  be 

guilty, 
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guilty,  firfl,  of  fuch  premeditated  vio- 
lence as  he  has  been  guilty  of;  and,  as 
J*  k*ovn9/itrtber  intended  me,  on  the 
night  previous  to  the  day  he  fet  out  for 
Berkmire;  and,  nebct,  pretending  to 
Spirit,  could  be  fo  mean,  as  to  with  to 
lift  into  that  family  a  perfon  he  was 
capable  of abating  into  a  companion  (hip 
with  the  moft  abandoned  of  her  fex. 

Allow  me  then,  dear  Madam,  to  de- 
clare with  fervour,  that  I  think  I  never 
could  deferve  to  be  ranked  with  the 
ladies  of  a  family  fo  fplendid  and  fo 
noble,  if,  by  vowing  love  and  honour 
st  the  altar  to  fuch  a  violator,  I  could 
fa*&ify>  as  I  may  fay,  his  unprecedent- 
ed and  elaborate  wickednefs. 

Permit  me,  however,  to  make  one 
requeft  to  my  good  Lord  M.  and  to  La- 
dy Betty,  and  Lady  Sarah,  and  to  your 
kind  felf,  and  your  fitter — It  is,  That 
you  will  all  be  pleafed  to  join  your  au- 
thority and  interefts  to  prevail  upon 
Mr.  Lovelace  not  to  moleft  me  fur- 
ther. 

Be  pleafed  to  tell  him,  That,  if  I  am 
defigned  for  life,  it  will  be  very  cruel 
in  htm  to  attempt  to  hunt  me  out  of  it; 
for  I  am  determined  never  to  fee  him 
more,  iM  can  help  it.  The  more  cruel, 
becaufe  he  knows,  that  I  have  nobody 
to  defend  me  from  him :  nor  do  I  wi(n 
to  engage  any-body  to  bis  hurt,  or  to 
their  own. 

If  I  am,  on  the  other  hand,  deftined 
for  death,  it  will  be  no  lefs  cruel,  if  he 
will  not  permit  me  to  die  in  peace— 
Since  a  peaceable  and  happy  end  I  wiih 
him.   Indeed  I  do. 

Every  worldly  good  attend  you,  dear 
Madam,  and  every  braifch  of  the  ho- 
nourable family,  is  the  with  of  one, 
whofe  misfortune  it  is,  that  (he  is  oblig- 
ed to  difclaim  any  other  title,  than  that 
of,  dear  Madam,  your  and  their  obliged 
mud faithful  fervant, 

Clarissa  Harlowb. 


LETTER    XXVI. 

MR. BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ES<^. 

THV18DAY  AFTERNOON,  AUG.  3. 

IAm  juft  now  agreeably  furprized  by 
the  following  letter,  delivered  into 
my  hands  by  a  meffenger  from  the  lady. 


The  letter  flic  mentions,  as  inclofed*, 
I  have  returned,  without  taking  a  copy 
of  it.  The  contents  of  it  will  fooo  be 
communicated  to  you,  I  prefume,  by 
other  hands.  They  are  an  abfolute  re- 
jection of  thee-— Poor  Lovelace  I 


*  TO  JOHN  BELPOR0,  ESq. 

'SIR,  'AOG.3. 

'VOU  hare  frequently  offered  to 
1  ,'  oblige  me  in  any-thing  that 
'  (hall  be  within  your  power :  and  I 
'  have  fuch  an  opinion  or  you,  as  to  be 
'  willing  to  hope,  that  at  the  times  you 

*  made  tbefe  offers,  you  meant  more 
'  than  mere  compliment. 

*  I  have  therefore  two  reqoefts  to 
'  make  to  you :  the  fir  ft  I  will  now 
'  mention ;  the  other,  if  this  ihall  be 

*  complied  with,  otherwife  not. 

'  It  behoves  me  to  leave  behind  me 

*  fuch  an  account  as  may  clear- up  my 

*  conduct  to  feveral  of  my  friends  who 

*  will  not  at  prefer) tcoocern  themfelves 
'  about  me  :  and  Mifs  Howe,  and  her 

*  mother,  are  very  folicitous  that  I  will 

<  do  fo. 

'  I  am  apprejienfive  that  I  (hall  not 

*  have  time  to  do  this  j  and  you  will 
'  not  wonder  that  I  have  lefs  and  left 

*  inclination  to  fet  about  fuch  a  pain* 

<  ful  talk;  efpecially  as  I  find  myfelf 
'  unable  to  look  back  with  patience  on 
'  what  I  have  fuffered ;  and  mail  be  too 

*  much  difcompofed  by  the  retrofpec- 
'  tion,  were  I  obliged  to  make  it,  to 
'  proceed  with  the  requifite  temper  in  a 
'  talk  of  ftill  greater  importance  which 

*  I  have  before  me. 

*  It  is  very  evident  to" me,  that  your 
'  wicked  friend  has  given  you,  from 

*  time  to  time,  a  circumftantial  account 

*  of  all  his  behavjour  to  me,  and  de- 
'  vices  againft  me;  and  you  have  mote 
'  than  once  affured  me,  that  he  has  done 

*  my  character  all  the  juftice  I  could 
'  wi(h  for,  both  by  writing  and  fpeech* 

'  Now,  Sir,  if  I  may  have  a  fair,  a 
'  faithful  fpecimen  from  his  letters  or 

*  accounts  to  you,  written  upon  iomc 

*  of  the  moft  interefting  occafionm,  I 

*  (hall  be  able  to  judge,  whether  there 
'  will  or  will  not  be  a  ncceujty  for  me, 
'  for  my  honour's  fake,  to  enter  upon 
<  the  folicited  talk. 

*  You  may  be  affured,  from  my  «t- 


•  See  Mils  Httlowe's  Letter,  No*  XKV. 
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«  d^anfwer  to  the  letter  which  Mifs 
«'  Montague  has  honoured  me  with, 

*  (and  which  you'll  be  pleafed  to  re- 
'  turn  me  a*  won  as  read)  that  it  ta 

*  impoflible  for  me  ever  to  thi  nit  of  your 
'  friend  in  the  way  I  am  importuned  to 
'  think  of  him:  he  cannot,  therefore* 
«  receive  any  detriment  from  the  re* 

*  queftedfpecimen:  and  I  give  you  my 
'  honour,  that  no  ufe  (hall  be  made  of 
'  it  to  his  prejudice,  in  law,  or  other - 

*  wife.  And  that  it  may  not9  after  I 
4  am  no  more,  I  allure  you  that  it  is  a 
«  main  part  of  my  *viiw  that  the  paf- 

*  fages  you  (hall  oblige  me  with  inall 
'  be  always  in  your  own  power,  and 

*  not  in  that  of  any  other  cirfon. 

*  If,  Sir,  you  think  nt  to  comply 

*  with  my  requeft,  the  paflages  I  would 
'  with  to  be  transcribed  (making  nei- 
«  ther  better  nor  worfe  ot  the  matter) 

*  are  thofe  which  he  has  written  to  you, 
«  on  or  about  the  7th  and  8th  of  June, 
'  when,  I  was  alarmed  by  the  wicked 

*  pretence  of  a  fire $  and  what  he  has 

*  written  from  Sunday  June  xi,  to  the 
'19th.     And  in  doing  this  you  will 

*  much  oblige  jour  bumble  fer*vattt9 

4  Cl.Harl.owb.' 

Now,  Lovelace,  'Since  there  are  no 
hopes  for  thee  of  her  returning  favour— 
6ince  fome  praife  may  lie  tor  thy  in- 
genuoufnefs,  having  never  offered  [as 
more  diminutive -minded  libertines  would 
have  done]  to  palliate  thy  crimes,  by 
afperfing  the  lady,  or  her  fex— Since  (he 
may  be  made  eaficr  by  it— Since  thou 
nioft  fare  better  from  thine  own  pen, 
than  from  hers— And,  finally,  Since 
thy  actions  have  manifefted,  that  thy 
letters  are  not  the  rooft  guilty  part  of 
what  the  knows  of  thee— I  fee  not  why 
I  may  not  oblige  her,  upon  her  honour, 
and  under  the  reft  rift  ions,  and  for  the 
reafons  (he  has  given ;  and  this  without 
breach  of  the  confidence  due  to  friendly 
communications;  efpecially,  as  I  might 
have  added,  Since  tbougloriefi  in  tby  pen, 
and  in  tby  wickednefs9  and  can/,  not  be 

But,  be  this  as  it  may,  (he  will  be 
obliged  before  thy  remonftrances  or 
clamours  againA it  can  comet  fo,or*y- 
thee,  sow,  make  thebeft  of  it,  and  rave 
Hot  j  except  for  the  fake  of  a  pretence 
•gainft  me,  and  to  exercife  thy  talent  at 
execration :— And,  if  tbou  likeft  to  do 
A  for  theft  reaiona,  rave  and  welcome* 
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I  long  to  know  what  the  fecood  re* 
queft  is :  but  this  I  know,  that  if  it  be 
any- thing  lefs  than  cutting  tby  throat* 
or  endangering  my  own  neck,  I  will 
certainly  comply,  and  be  proud  of  bar* 
ing  it  in  my  power  to  oblige  her. 

And  now  I  am  actually  going  to  be 
bufy  in  the  exlrafts. 


LETTER    XXVII. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO   MISS   CLARISSA 

HARLOWE. 

MADAM,  AUO.  3,4. 

YOU  have  engaged  me  to  com. 
municate  to  you,  upon  honour, 
(making  neither  better  nor  worfe  of  the 
matter)  what  Mr.  Lovelace  has. writ- 
ten to  me,  in  relation  to  yourfdf,  in  the 
period  preceding  your  going  to  Hamp* 
Head,  and  in  that  between  the  1  ith  and 
19th  of  June:  and  you  aflure  me,  yoe 
have  no  view  in  this  requeft,  but  to 
ice  if  it  be  neceffary  for  you,  from  the 
account  he  gives,  to  touch  the  painful 
fubjeft  yourfelf,  for  the  fake  of  your 
own  character. 

Your  commands,  Madam,  are  of  a 
very  delicate  nature,  as  they  may  (eem 
to  affett  the  fecrets  of  private  friend- 
Jbip :  but  as  f  know  you  are  not  capa- 
ble of  a  view,  the  motives  to  which  yo« 
s  will  not  own  j  and  as  I  think  the  com- 
munication may  do  fome  credit  to  my 
unhappy  friend's  chara&er,  as  an  iugo- 
nuous  man;  though  his  actions  by  the 
moft  excellent  woman  id  the  world 
have  loft  him  all  title  to  that  of  an  bo~ 
nourable  one;  I  obey  you  with  the 
greater  chearfulnefs. 

He  tben  proceeds  with  bis  ixtraSs,  , 
and  concludes  them  witb  an  addrefi 
to  ber  in  bis  friend's  behalf  in  tii       • 
following  words: 

*  And  now,  Madam,  I  have  fulfilled 

<  your  commands  $  and,  I  hope,  have 

*  not  dis-ferved  my  friend  with  youj 
c  fince  you  will  hereby  fee  the  juftice 
«  he  does  to  your  virtue  in  every  line 
'  he  writes.    He  does  the  fame  in  alt 

*  his  letters,  though  to  his  own  con- 
•«  demnatiom  and  give  me  leave  to  add, 

*  that  if  this  ever-amiable  f offerer  can 
'  think  it  in  any  manner  confident  with 

*  her  honour  to  receive  bis  vows  at  the 

<  altar,  on  bis  truly  penitent  turn  of 

'mind* 
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•  mind,  I  have  not  the  leaft  doubt,  but 

•  that  he  will  make  her  the  beft  and 
f  tendered  of  hu (bands.  Whatobliga- 

•  tion  will  not  the  ad  mirable  lady  hereby 

•  lay  upon  all  bis  noble  family,  whofo 

•  greatly  admire  her  t  and,  I  will  pre. 
«  fame  to  fay,  upon  her  o*um,  when  the 

•  unhappy  family -aver  (ion  (which  cer- 

•  tainly  has  been  carried  to  an  unrea- 

•  fonable  height  againft  him)  mall  be 

•  got  over,  and  a  general  reconciliation 

•  takes  place !  For  who  is  it,  that  would 

'  •  not  give  thefe  two  admirable  perfons  , 

•  to  each  other,  were  not  bis  morals  an 
«  objection  ?' 

<  However  this  be,  I  would  humbly  re- 
fer to  you,  Madam,  whether,  as  you 
will  be  miftrefs  of  very  delicate  parti- 
culars from  mt  his  friend,  you  mould 
sot  in  honour  think  yourfelf  concerned 
to  pafs  them  by,  as  if  you  had  never 
Jeen  them  *  and  not  to  take  any  advan- 
tage of  the  communication,  not  even  in 
argument,  as  ibme  perhaps  might  lie, 
with  reipeA  to  the  frmtdit&ted  defign 
**  lie  items  to  have  had,  not  againft  you, 
avyou?  but  as  againft  the  fix i  over 
whom  (I  am  forry  I  can  bear  witnefs 
myfelf)  it  is  the  villainous  aim  of  all 
libertines  to  triumph :  and  I  would 
not,  if  any  mifunoerftanding  mould 
arife  between  him  and  me,  give  him 
-room  to  reproach  me,  that  his lofinr  of 

r,  and  (through  his  ufage  of  you;  of 
own  friends,  were  owing  to  what 
perhaps  he  would  call  a  breach  of  truft, 
-  were  he  to  judge  rather  by  the  event 
than  by  my  intention. 

I  am,  Madam,  with  the  moft  pro- 
found veneration,  your  wujl  faithful 
b*mbUftr*v*nt% 

J.  Belford. 

LETTER    XXVIII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  JOHN 
«  BELFORD,  tsq. 

818,  VBtDAYfAVO.A. 

IJIold  myfelf  extremely  obliged  to 
you  for  your  communications.    I 
will  make  no  ufe  of  them,  that  you 
mall  have  reafon  to  reproach  either  your- 
■  Jclf  or  me  with.  I  wanted  no  new  lights 
.  to  make  the  unhappy  man's  premedi- 
tated ba&oeft  to  me  unqneftionable,  aa 


myanfwerto  Mifs  Montague's  letter 
might  convince  you  *• 

I  muft  own  in  his  favour,  that  he  has 
obferved  fome  decency  in  his  acconats 
to  you  of  the  moft  indecent  and  Shock- 
ing a&ions.  And  if  all  his  ft  ran  gel  y 
communicative  narrations  are  equally 
decent,  nothing  will  be  rendered  cri- 
minally odioua  by  them,  but  the  vile 
heart  that  could  meditate  fucb  contriv- 
ances as  were  much  ftronger  evidences 
of  his  inhumanity,  than  of  his  wit: 
fi  nee  men  of  very  contemptible  parts 
and  understanding  may  fuccced  in  the 
vileft  attempts,  if  they  can  once  bring 
tftemfelvesto  trample  on  the  fan&ions 
which  bind  man  to  man;  and  fooner 
upon  an  innocent  perfonthan  upon  any 
other}   becaufe  fuch  a  one  is  apt  to 

I'udge  of  the  integrity  of  others  hearts, 
>y  it's  own. 

I  find  I  have  had  great  reafon  to  . 
think  myfelf  obliged  to  your  intention 
in  the  whole  progrefs  of  my  fufferiiigs. 
It  is,  however,  impoffible,  Sir,  to  mifs 
the  natural  inference  on  this  occafion, 
that  lies  againft  his  predetermined  bafe-  , 
nefs.  But  I  fay  the  lefs,  becaufe  you 
mall  not  think  I  borrow,  from  what 
you  have  communicated,  aggravations 
that  are  not  needed. 

And  now,  Sir,  that  t  may  fpare  yon 
the  trouble  of  offering  any  future  ar- 
guments in  his  favour,  let  me  tell  you, 
that  I  have  weighed  every- thing  tho- 
roughly—Ail that  human  vanity  could 
fuggeft— All  that  a  defirablc  reconci- 
liation with  my  friends  and  the  kind 
refpe&s  of  his  own,  could  bid  me  to 
hope    for— The   enjoyment  of  Mift 
Howe's  friendship,  the  deareft  conside- 
ration to  me,  now,  of  all  worldly  ones 
—All  thefe  I  have  weighed:  and  the  re- 
'fult  is,  and  <w*s  before  you  'favoured 
me  with  thefe  communications,  that  I 
have  more  fatisfa&ion  in  the  hope,  that, 
in  one  month,  there  will  be  an  end  of 
all  with  me,  than  in  the  moft  agreeable 
things  that  could  happen  from  an  al- 
liance with  Mr.  Lovelace,  although  I 
wtre  to  be  alared  he  would  make  the 
beft  and  tendereft  of  huibanda.     Bat 
as  to' the  reft;  if,  fatianed  with  the  evila 
he  has  brought  upon  me,  he  will  for- 
bear all  further  perforations  of  me,  I 
will,  to  my  laft  hour,  wiu  him  goods 
although  b$  bmtb  tvtrwbdmid  tltfm- 


*  See  Letter  XXV. 
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tbtrlefs,  and  digged  a  pit  for  bis  friend : 
father! efs  may  fie  well  be  called,  and 
mother  1  efs  too,  who  has  been  denied 
all  paternal  protection,  and  motherly 
forgi  vends. 

And  now,  Sir,  acknowledging  grate- 
fully your  favour  in  the  extracts,  I 
come  to  the  lecond  rcqueft  1  had  to  make 
you;  which  requires  a  great  deal  of 
courage  to  mention  ;  and  which  courage 
nothing  but  a  great  deal  of  dittrels, 
and  a  very  deftitute  condition,  can  give. 
But,  if  improper,  lean  hu^t  be  denied} 
and  dare  to  fay,  1  (lull  be  at  lea  ft  ex- 
cused.    Thus,  then,  I  preface  it; 

You  fee,  Sir,  that  I  am  thrown  ab- 
folutely  into  the  hands  of  it i  angers, 
who,  alth.-ugh  as  kind  and  compaf- 
uonate  as  (hangers  can  be  wimed  to  be, 
are  neverthelefs  perfons  from  whom  I 
cannot  expect  any  thing  more  than  pity 
and  good  wilhes;  nor  can  my  memory 
receive  from  them  any  more  protection 
than  my  peribn,  if  either  fliouid  need  it. 
If  then  I  requeft  it,  of  the  only  per- 
fon  poflefied  of  materials  th.'t  will  en- 
able him  to  do  my  character  juftice; 

And  who  has  courage,  independence, 
and  ability  to  oblige  me; 

To  be  the  protector  of  my  memory, 
as  I  may  fay; 

And  to  be  my  executor  $  and  to  fee 
fome  of  my  dying  requefts  performed; 
And  if  I  leave  it  to  him  to  do  the 
whole  in  his  own  way,  manner,  and 
time;  confuting,  however,  inrequiflte 
cafes,  my  dear  Mi fs  Howe; 

I prefume  to  Hope,  thit  this  my  fe- 
cond  requeft  may  be  granted. 

And  if  it  may,  thele  fat  is  factions 
wi\l  accrue  to  me  from  the  favour  done 
me,  and  the  office  undertaken  *. 

It  will  be  an  honour  to  my  memory, 
with  all  thole  who  ftiall  know,  that  I 
was  fo  well  fafisfied  of  my  innocence, 
that  having  not  time  to  write  my  own 
ftory,  I  could  entruft  it  to  the  relation 
which  the  deftroyer  of  my  fame  and 
fortunes  has  given  of  it. 

I  tiiall  not  be  apprehenfive  of  involv- 
ing any  one  in  troubles  or  Inzards  by 
this  tafk,  either  with  my  own  relations, 
or  with  your  friend;  having  dilpolitions 
to  make,  which  perhaps  my  own  t'riends 
will  not  be  fo  well  plealcd  with  as  it 
were  to  be  ivijhed  they  would  be;  as  I 
intend  not  unreasonable  ones;  but. you 
know,  Sir,/  where  felf  is  judge,  mat- 


ters, even  with  good  people  ^  will  not  al- 
ways be  rigbtly  judged  of, 

I  (hall  alfo  be  freed  from  the  pain  of 
recollecting  things,  tl\:itmy  foul  is  vex- 
ed .if;  and  this  at  a  time  when  it's  tu- 
mult* fhould  be  allayed,  in  order  to 
make  way  tor  the  moft  important*  pre- 
paration. 

And  who  knows,  but  that  Mr.  Bel- 
ford,  who  already,  from  a  pm<ciuleof 
humanity,  is  touched  at  my  misfor- 
tunes, when  he  comes  to  rcvoive'the 
whole  ftory,  placed  before  him  in  one 
ftrong  light;  and  when  he  Anil  have  the 
cataiirophe  like  wife  before  him;  and 
/hall  become  in  a  minner  interelted  in 
it;  who  knows,  but  that,  from  afiill 
higher  principle y  he  may  fo  regulate  his 
future  actions  as  to  find  his  own  re- 
ward in  the  everUltingr  welfare  which, 
is  wiflied  him  by  his  ul  HgcJjW'Vant, 
Clarissa  Harlowe? 


LETTER    XXIX. 

MR.  BELFORD,   TO   MISS    CLARISSA 
HARLOW^. 

FJUDAY,   AVQ,  4* 

MADAM, 

IAni  fo  fenfible  of  the  honour  done 
me  in  yours  of  this  day,  thit  I  would 
not  dcl«iy  for  one  moment  the  anfwer- 
ing  of  it.  I  hope  you  will  live  to  fee 
many  happy  years;  and  be  your  own 
executrix  in  thofe  points  which  your 
heart  is  molt  fet  upon.  But,  in  cafe 
of  furvivormip,  1  moft  chearfully  ac- 
cept of  the  facred  office  you  are  ulrafed 
to  offer  me;  and  you  may  abfoluteiy 
rely  upon  my  iiflelity,  and  if  poffiMe, 
upon  the  literal  performance  of  every 
article  you  ihall  enjoin  me. 

The  effect  of  the  kind  wifli  you  con- 
clude wit'»i,  has  been  my  concern  ever 
fince  I  have  been  admitted  to  the  ho- 
nour of  your  convci  fation.  It  fhall  be 
my  whole  endeavour  that  it  be  not  in 
vain.  The  happinefs  of  approaching 
you,  which  this  milt,  as  I  prefume, 
will  give  me  frequent  opportunities  of 
doing,  moft  neceffarily  promote  thedc- 
firable  end;  fince  it  will  he  impcffible 
to  be  a  witnefs  of  your  piety,  equani- 
mity, and  other  virtues,  and" not  afpire 
to  emulate  you.  All  I  beg  is,  that 
you  will  not  luffer  any  future  candi- 
date, or  event,  to  dilpiace  roe;  unlofs 
-      6 1  fomc 
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ioroe  new  inftances  of  unworthinefs  ap- 
pear either  in  the  morals  or  behaviour 
of,  Madam,  your mofl  obliged and } faith- 
ful fervant, 

J.Belford. 


LETTER   XXX. 

MR.  BEIFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, Esq. 

fftlDAY  NIGHT,  A  WO.  4. 

I  Hate  actually  delivered  to  the  lady 
the  extracts  (ne  requefted  me  to  give 
lier  from,  your  letters,  I  do  aflfure  you 
that  I  have  made  the  very  heft  of  the 
natter  for  you,  not  that  confcience, 
but  that  friend  thip,  could  oblige  me  to 
make.  I  have  changed  or  omitted  fome 
free  words.  The  warm  dcfcription  of 
her  perfon  in  the  fire-fcene,  as  I  may 
call  it,  I  have  omitted.  I  have  told 
Jier,  that  I  have  done  juftice  to  you,  in 
the  juftice  you  have  done  to  her  unex- 
ampled virtue.  But  take  the  very  words 
which  I  wrote  to  her  immediately  fol- 
lowing the  extracts  i 

«  And  now,  Madam/— See  the  pa* 
ragrafb  marked  with  inverted  comma** 
4«  thus]  p.  981. 

The  lady  is  extremely  uneafy  at  the 
thoughts  of  your  attempting  to  viftt 
Jrer.  For  Heaven's  fake,  (your  word 
being  given)  and  for  pity's  fake,  (for 
»e  is  really  in  a  very  weak  and  km- 
guiujng  way)  let  me  beg  of  you  not  to 
thinlcofit. 

Yefterday  afternoon  (he  received  a 
cruel  letter  (as  Mrs.  Lovick  fuppofes 
ft  to  be,  by  the  effect  it  had  upon  her) 
from  her  (ifter,  in  anfwer  to  one  writ- 
ten laft  Saturday,  entreating  a  bleffiug 
-  and  forgiven efs  from  her  parents. 

She  acknowledges,  that  if  the  fame 
decency  and  juftice  are  obferved  in  all 
your  letters  as  in  the  extracts  I  have 
obliged  her  with,  (as  I  have  a  flu  red 
her  they  are)  (he  (hall  think  herfclf 
freed  from  the  necefirty  of  writing  her 
own  ftory  :  and  this  is  an  advantage  to 
thee  which  thou  oughteft  to  thank  me 
for.' 

But  what  thinkeft  thou  U  the  feeond 
requcft  (be  had  to  make  to  me  ?  No 
other  than  that  I  would  be  her  executor! 
—Her  m«tiro  will  appear  before  tkee 


in  proper  time;  and  then,  I  dare  to  att- 
fwer,  will  be  fatisfactory. 

You  cannot  imagine  how  proud  lam* 
of  this  truft.  I  am  afraid  I  (hall  too- 
foon  come  into  the- execution  of  it.  Af- 
file is  always  writing,  what  a  melan- 
choly plcafure  wrrl  the  ptrofal  and  dif- 
pofition.of  her  papers  afford  me!  Suck 
a  fweetnefo  of  temper,  fo  much  pa- 
tience and  refignation,  as  (he  feems  ta 
be  miftrefs  of;  yet  wrj ting  of,  and  in 
the  midft  of  prefent  diftreffes!  How 
much  more  lively  and  affecting,  for  that 
reafon  muflr  her  ftyle  be;  her  mind  tor- 
tured by  the  pangs  of  uncertainty,  (the 
events  then  hidden  in  the  womb  of  fate) 
than  the  dry,  narrative,  unanimated 
'ftyle  of  perfons,  relating  difficulties 
and  dangers  furmounted;  the  relator 
perfectly  at  cafe;  and  if  himfelf  un- 
moved by  his  own  ftory,  not  likely* 
greatly  to  affect  the  reader ! 

SATURDAY  MORNTVG,  JtWG.  </. 

I  am  pi  ft  returned  from  vifiting  the 
lady,  and  tbanking  ber  in  perfon  for 
the  honour  (he  has  done  me;  and  a  (Tur- 
ing her,  if  ca I  ted  to  the  facred  truft,  of 
the  utmoft  fidelity  and  exactnefs. 

I  found  her  very  ill.  I  took  notice 
of  it.  She  faid,  me  had  received  a  fe- 
cund hard-hearted  letter  from  her  (ifter; 
and  (he  had  been  writing  a  letter  (and 
that  on  her  knees)  directly  to  her  mo- 
ther; which,  before,  (he  had  not  had 
the  courage  to  do.  It  was  for  a  laft 
bleffing,  andforeivenefs.  No  wonder, 
(be  faid,  that  I  (aw  her  affefted.  Now 
that  I  had  accepted  of  the  laft  charitable 
office  for  her,  (for  which,  as  well  as 
for  complying  with  her  other  re  que  ft, 
(he  thanked  me)  I  (hould  one  day  have 
all  thefe  letters  before  me :  and  could 
(he  have  a  kind  one  in  return  to  that  Die 
had  been  now  writing,  to-  counterba- 
lance the  unkind  one  me  had  from  her 
fitter,  me  might  be  induced  to  (hew  me 
both  together— otherwise,  for  her  fitter'* 
fake,  it  were  no  matter  how  few  faw 
the  poor  Bella's  letter. 

I  knew  (he  would  be  difpleafed  if  I 
bad  cenfured  the  cruelty  of  her  rela- 
tions :  I  therefore  only  faid,  That  fu re- 
ly the  muft  have  enemies,  who  hoped 
to  find  their  account  in  keeping  up  the 
refentments  of  her  friends  againft  her. 
«  It  may  be  fo,  Mr.  Belford,'  faid 
(he  t  '  the  unhappy  never  want  enemies. 
f  One  fault,  wilfully  committed,  ao- 
<  thorijcs) 
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*  ifcorizesthe  imputation  qf  many  more. 
«  Where  the  ear  \i  opened  to  accufa- 
4  pons,  accufers  will  not  be  wanting  j 
4  and  every -one  will  officiouily  come 
1  with  (lories  again  ft  adifgraccd  child, 
'  where  nothing  dare  bcfaid  in  her  fa- 

*  your.  I  (hould  have  been  wife  in 
'  time,  and  not  have  needed  to  beoon- 
«  vinced,  by  my  own  misfortunes,  of 

*  the  truth  of  what  common  experience 
4  daily  demonftrates.  Mr.  Lovelace's 
'  bafrneit,  my  father's  inflexibility, 
'  .my  fitter's  reproaches,  are  the  natural 

*  confluences  of  my  own  rajhnefs;  fo 

*  I  muft  jnake  the  bed  of  my  hard  lot. 

*  Only,  as  thefe  confequences  follow 

*  one  another  fo  clofely,  while  they  are 
4  ru<Wy  how  can  I  help  being  a -new 
«  affiled  ?' 

I  afked  if  a  letter  written  by  myfelf, 
by  her  doctor  or  apothecary,  to  any  of 
her  friends,  representing  her  low  itate 
of  health,  and  gceat  humility,  would 
t>e  acceptable  ?  Or  if  a  journey  to  any 
of  them  would  be  of  fervice,  I  would 

{gladly  undertake  it  in  perfon,  and  ftrift- 
y  conform  to  her  orders,  to  whomso- 
ever (he  mould  dire 61  me  to  apply. 

She  earneftly  de fired,  that  nothing 
ef  this  fort  might  be  attempted,  efpe- 
cially  without  her  knowledge  and  con- 
tent. Mifs  Howe,  (he  faid,  had  done 
harm  by  her  kindly,  intended  zeal;  and 
if  there  were  room  to  ex  peel  favour  by 
mediation,  (he  had  really  at  band  a  kind 
friend,  Mrs.  Norton,  who  for  piety 
and  prudence,  had  few  equals;  and 
who  would  let  flip  no  opportunity  io 
endeavour  to  do  her  fervice. 

I  let  her  know,  that  I  was  going  out 
of  town  till  Monday*  (he  wifhed  me 
pleafure;  and  faid  (he  (hould  be  glad 
So  fee  me  o*  my  return. 

Adieu! 


LETTER   XXXI. 

MISS    ARABELLA    HARLOWE,    TO 
MISS  CLARISSA   HARLOWE. 

'[in  answer  to  hers  or  july  29. 
sax  no. xix.] 

*'  THURSDAY  MORN.  AUO.}. 

SISTXX  CLARY, 

I  Wife  you  would  not  trouble  me 
with  any  more  of  your  letters. 
You  had  always  a  knack  at  writing! 
and  depended  upon  making  every -one 
4o  what  you  would,whca  vou  wrote* 


But  your  wit  and  -your  folly  have  an- 
done  you.  And  now,  as  ail  naughty 
creatures  do,  when  they  can't  help 
t hem fc Ives,  you  come  begging  and 
prayine,  and  make  others  as  uneafy  as 
yourfetf. 

When  I  wrote  laft  to  you,  I  exfeft- 
ed  that  I  (hould  not  be  at  reft. 

And  fo  you'd  creep  on,  by  littl*and 
little,  tiH  you'll  want  to  be  received 
again.  , 

But  you  only  hope  for  firgiveneff, 
and,  a  blej/wtg,  you  fay.  A  blelfing  for 
what,  filter  Clary  r  Think  for  what ! 
•^-However,  I  re*d  your  letter  to  my 
father  and  mother. 

I  won't  tell  you  what  ray  father  faid 
—One  who  has  the  truefenfe  you  boaft 
tp  have  of  your  mifdeeds,  may  guefs, 
without  my  telling  you,  what  a  jurtly- 
incenfed  father  would  fay  on  fueh  an 
occafion. 

My  poor  mother— O  wretch !  What 
has  not  your  ungrateful  folly  coft  my 
poor  mother! — Had  you  been  lefs  a 
darling,  you  would  not,  perhaps,  have 
been  fo  gracelefs :  but  I  never  in  my 
life  faw  a  cockered  favourite  come  to 
good. 

My  heart  is  fuU,  and  I  can't  help 
writing  my  mind;  for  your  crimes  have 
difgraced  us  all ;  and  I  am  afraid  and 
afliamed  to  goto  any  publick  or  private 
aflembly  or  diverfion:  and  why?— I 
need  not  fajr  why,  when  your  actions 
are  the  fubjeft  either  of  the  open  talk, 
or  of  the  affronting  whifpers  of  both 
fexes  at  all  fuch  places. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  am  forry  I  have  no 
more  comfort  to  fend  you :  but  I  find 
nobody  willing  to  forgive  you. 
,  I  don't  know  what  time  may  do  for 
you  j  and  when  it  is  feen  that  your  pe- 
nitence is  not  owing  more  to  difap- 
pointment  than  to  true  conviction:  for 
it  is  too  probable,  Mifs  Clary,  that, 
had  you  gone  on  as  fwimmingly  aa 
you  .expected,  and  had  not  your  fea. 
ther- headed  villain  abandoned  you,  we 
(hould  have  heard  nothing  of  theie 
moving  fupplications ;  nor  of  any- 
thing but  defiances  from  bim%  and  a 
guilt  gloried  in  from  you.  And  this 
is  every-one's  opinion  as  well  as  that 
of  your  affli&cd  j%fler> 

Arabclla  Harlowe. 

I  fend  this  by  a  particular  hand,  who 
undertakes  to  give  it  you  or  leave 
it  for  you  by  to-morrow  night. 

ils       J-ETTE* 
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LETTER  'XXXII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  HER 
MOTHER. 

SAT.  AUG    5* 
HONOURED  MADAM, 

NO  felf  convi&ed  criminal  ever 
approached  her  angry  and  juft 
judge  with  greater  awe,  nor  with  a 
truer  contrition,  than  I  do  you  by 
the  felines. 

Indeed  I  mud  fay,  that  if  the  mat- 
ter <of  my  humble  prayer  had  not  re- 
fpeclea'  my  future  welfare,  I  had  not 
dared  to  take  this  liberty.  But  my 
heart  is  let  upon  it,  as  upon  a  thing 
next  to  God  Almighty's  forgivenefs 
neceffiry  for  me. 

,  Had  my  happy  fitter  known  my  dif- 
trefies,  (he'  would  not- have  wrung  my 
heart,  as  (he  has  done  by  a  feverity, 
which  I  mult  needs  think  unkind  and 
unfifterly. 

But  complaint  of  any  unkindnefs 
from  her  belongs  not  to  me:  yet  as  (he 
Is  plea  fed  to  write,  that  it  muft  be  ietn 
that  my  penitence  rs  lefs  owing  to  dif- 
appointment,  than  to  true  conviction, 
permit  me,  Madam,  to  infill  upon  it, 
that,  if  fuch  a  plea  can  be  allowed 
me,  I  am  actually  entitled  to  the  blef- 
fing  I  fue  for j  fince  my  humble  prayer 
it  founded  upon  a  true  and  unfeigned 
repentance:  and  this  you  will  the  rea- 
dier believe,  if  the  creature  who  never, 
to  the  beft  of  her  remembrance,  told 
her  mamma  a  wilful  falfhood,  may  be 
credited,  when  Hie  declares,  as  (he 
does  in  the  moil  folemn*  manner,  that 
ihe  met  the  feducer,  with  a  determina- 
tion not  to  go  off  with  him:  that  the' 
ra(h  (fop  was  owing  more  to  compul- 
sion than  to  infatuation  j  and  that  her 
heart  was  fo  little  in  it,  that*  (he  re- 
pented and  grieved  from  the  moment 
(he  found  hirfelf  in  his  power;  and 
for  eveiy  moment  after,  for  feveral 
weeks  b  if  ore  (he  had  any  caufe  from 
him  to  apprehend  the  ufage  (he  met 
with. 

Wherefore,  on  my  knees,  mv  erer- 
honoured  mamma,  (for on  my  knees  I 
write  this  letter)  I  do  moft  humbly 
beg  your  blefiing:  fay  but,  in  fo  many 
word*,..  (I  a  Ik  you  not,  Madam,  to 
call  me  your  daughter)—  \  Lofi%  up. 


*  bfppy  nvrctcb,  I  forgive  yw  I   and 

*  may  God  blefs  yr.uV — This  is  all! 
Let  me,  on  \  bit  fled  fcrap  of  p3per, 
but  fee  one  (entence  to  this  effect,  un- 
der your  dear  hand,  that  I  may  hold 
it  to  my  heart  in  my  moft  <ryin.  ftrug. 
gles,  and  I  (ball  think  it  a  piflport  to 
Heaven.  And  if  I  db  not  to 3  much 
prefume,  and  it  were  WE  inftead  of  I, 
and  both  your  honoured  names  Sub- 
joined to  ir,  I  mould  then  have  no- 
thing more  to  wi(h.  Thrn  would  I 
fay,  '  Great  and  merciful  God!  thou 
1  feeft  here  in  this  paper  the  poor  un- 
'  worthy  creature  -ihfblved  by  her  juft- 

*  ly-offended  parents:  O  join,  tor  my 

*  Redeemer's   fake,    thy   all -gracious 

*  fat,  and  receive  a  repentant  tinner  to 
■  the  arms  of  thy  mercy!* 

I  can  conjure  you,  Madam,  by  no 
fubjeel  of  motherly  tendernefe,  that 
will  not,  -in  the  opinion  of  my  fevere 
cenfurers,  (before  whom  this  humble 
addrefs  muft  appear)  add  to  my  re- 
proach: let  me  therefore,,  for  God's 
(ake,  prevail  upon  you  to  pronounce 
me  bleft  and  forgiven,  fince  you  will 
thereby  fprinkle  comfort  through  the 
laft  hours  of  your 

Clarissa  Harlowb* 


LETTER    XXXIII. 

MISS  MONTAGUE,   TO  MI6S  CLA- 
RISSA  HARLOWE; 

[iN  ANSWER   TO  HERS  OP  AUG.  3.     IKS 
NO.  XXV.] 

MONDAY,    AUG.  fm 
DZAK  MADAM, 

WE.  were  all  of  opinion  before 
your  letter  came,  that  Mr* 
Lovelace  was  utterly  unworthy  of  you, 
and  deferved  condign  punifliment,  ra- 
ther than  to  be  blefled  with  fuch  a  wife: 
and  hoped  far  more  from  your  kind 
confiderarion  for  us,  than  any  we  fup- 
pofed  you  could  have  for  fo  bafe  an  m- 
jurer.  For  we  were  all  determined  to 
Jove  you,  and  admire  you,  let  bis  be* 
haviour  to  you  be  what  it  would. 

But,  after  your  letter,  what  can  be 
(aid  ? 

I  am,  however,'  commanded  to  write 

in  all  the  fubferibing  names,  to  let 

*  you 
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von  know  how  greatly  your  fufferings 
have  affected  us:  to  tell  you,  that  my 
Lord  M.  has  forbid  him  ever  more  to 
enter  the  doors  of  the  apartments  where 
he  (hall  be:  and  as  you  labour  under 
the  unhappy  efFecIs*  of  your  friends 
difpleafure,  which  may  fubjeft  you  to 
inconveniences,  his  lordfhip,  and  La- 
dy Saiah,  and  Lady  Betty,  bee  of 
you  to  accept  for  your  life,  or,  at  leaft, 
till  you  are  admitted  to  enjoy  yonrown 
eftate,  of  one  hundred  guineas  per 
quarter, which  wilt  be  regularly  hr*  light 
you  by  an  efpecial  hand,  and  of  the  in - 
clofed  Bank  bill  for  a  beg:nni.ig.  And 
do  not,  deareft  Madam,  we  all  befeech 
you,  do  not  tinnk  you  are  belioKitn 
(for  this  token  »  f  Lord  M.'s  and  La. 
dy  Sarah's  and  Lidy  Betty's  love  to 
you)  to  the  friends  of  this  <vile  man\ 
for  he  has  not  one  friend  left  among 
us. 

We  each  of  us  defireto  be  favoured 
with  a  place  in  your  efteem;  and  to  be 
considered  upon  the  fame  foot  of  rela- 
tionship, as  if  what  was  once  fo  much 
our  pleafure  to  hope  would  be,  bad 
been.  And  it  (hall  be  our  united 
prayer,  that  you  may  recover  he. lth 
and  fpirits,  and  live  10  fee  many  hnp- 
py  years:  and,  fince  this  wretch  can 
no  more  be  pleaded  for,  that,  when  he 
is  gone  abroad,  as  he  is  now  preparing 
to  do,  we  may  be  permitted  the  honour 
of  aperfonai  acquaintance  with  a  lady 
who  has  no  equal.  Thefe  are  the  ear- 
ned requefts,  deareft  young  lady,  of 
ytwr  ajfe&ionate  friends ^  and  moft 
faithful  fervants, 

M. 

Sarah  Sadleir. 
Eliz.  Lawrance. 
Charl.  Montague. 
Marth.  Montague, 

You  will  break  the  hearts  of  the 
three -firft- named  more  particular- 
ly, if  you  refnfe  them  your  ac- 
ceptance. Deareft  young  lady, 
punifli  not  them  for  his  crimes. 
We  fend  by  a  particular  hand, 
which  will  bring  us,  we  hope, 
your  accepting  favour. 

Nr.  Lovelace  writes  by  the  fame 
hand;  but  be  knows  nothing  of 
our  letter,  nor  we  of  his:  for  we 
(hun  each  other  5  and  one  part  of 
the  houfe,  holds  ust  another  bim> 
the  remoteft  from  each  other. 


LETTER    XXXIV. 

MR.   LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  ESO^. 

1 
SAT.  AUG.  Sg* 

IArri  fo  exceffively  difturbed  at  the 
contents  of  Mifs  Harlowe's  anfwer 
to  my  coufin  Charlotte's  letter  of 
Tuefday  laft,  (which  was  given  her  by 
the  fame  fellow  that  gave  me  yours) 
that  I  have  hardly  patience  or  confide* 
ration  enough  to  weigh  what  you  write. 

She  had  need  indeed  to  cry  otit  for 
mercy  for  herfelf  fioro  her  friends, 
who  knows  not  how  to  mew  ary  !  She 
is  a  true  daughter  of  the  Harlowes— 
By  mv  foul,  Jack,  (he  is  a  true  daugh- 
ter of  the  Harlowes  I  Vet  has  (he  fo 
many  excellences,  that  I  muft  love 
herj  and,  fool  tlm  I  am,  love  her  the 
more  for  htr  defpifing  me. 

Thou  run'ndt  on  with  thy  curfed 
nonfenfical  rcjormah  r«te,  of  dying, 
dy.n^,  dying!  a'id,  havuij  once  got 
the  woid  by  the  en  J,  can  ft  not  help 
foifting  it  in  at  every  period!  The  de- 
vil take  me,  if  1  den't  think  thou 
wbuldft  give  her  poiibn  with  thy  own 
hands  rather  than  (he  fhouid  recover, 
and  rob  thee  of  the  merit  of  being  a 
conjuror! 

But  no  more,  of  thy  curfed  knell; 
thy  changes  upon  death's  candleftick 
turned  bottom-upwards:  (he'll  live  to 
buiy  me-,  I  fee  that:  for,  by  my  foul, 
I  can  u<.!t her  eat,  drink,  nor  deep;  nor, 
what  is  ftill  worfe,  love  any  woman  in 
the  world  but  her.  Nor  care  I  to  look 
upon  a  woman  now :  on  the  contrary, 
I  turn  my  head  from  every  one  I  meet : 
except  by  chance  an  eye,  an  ajr,  a  fea- 
ture, ftiikcs  me  refembling*  hers  in 
fome  glancing-by  facej  and.  then  I 
canpot  forbear  looking  again;  though 
the  fecond  look  recovers  mej  for  there 
can  be  nobody  like  her. 

But,  furely,  Belford,  the  devil's  in 
this  woman!  The  more  I  think  of  her 
nonfenfe  and  obftinacy,  the  lefs  pa- 
tience I  have  with  her.  Is  it  poflible 
jhe  can  do  herfelf,  her  family,  her 
friends,  fo  much  jufttceany  other  way, 
as  by  marrying  nie?  Were  (he  fure  (he 
(hould  live  but  a  day,  (he  ought  xq  die 
a  wife.  If  her  Chriftian  revenge  w\\\ 
not  let  her  wifli  to  do  fo  for  her  o<wn 
fake,  ought  (he  not  for  the  fake  of  her 
family,  and  of  her  f«)  which  (he 
,'~     ■  '  pretends 
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pretends  fometimes  to  have  fo  much 
concern  for?  And  if  no  fafe  is  dear 
cnpugh  to  move  her  Harjowcfpirit  in 
my  favour,  has  (he  any  title  to  the  pity 
thou  fo  pitifully  art  always  befpeaking 
for  her?  * 

As  to  the  difference  which  her  letter 
lias  made  between  me  and  the  ftupid  fa- 
mily here,  [And  I  mull  tell  thee  we 
are  all  broke  in  pieces]  I  valae  not 
that  of  a  button.  They  are  fools  to 
anathematize  and  curfe  me,  who  can 
give  them  ten  curfes  for  one,  were 
they  to  hold  it  for  a  day  together. 

I  have  one  half  of  thehoufe  to  my. 
felf;  and  that  thebeft;  for  the  great  en- 
joy that  lead  which  cofts  them  mod; 
grandeur  an.d  ufi  are  two  things :  the 
common  part  is  theirs;  the  ftate  part  is 
mine:  aj>d  here  I  lord  it,  and  «u>///lord 
it,  as  long  as  I  pleafe;  while  the  two 
pnrfy  fifters,  the  old  gouty  brother, 
and  the  two  mufty  nieces,  are  (lived  up 
in  the  other  half,  ana*  dare  not  ftir  for 
ftar  of  meeting -me:  whom  (that's  the 
jell  of  it)  they  have  forbidden  coming 
into  their  apirtments,  as  I  have  them 
into  mine.  And  fo  I  have  them  all 
prifoners,  while  1.  range  about  as  I 
pleafe.  Pretty  dogs  and  doggej'es,  to 
quarrel  and  bark  at  me,  and  yet,  when- 
ever I  appear,  afraid  to  pop  out  of 
their  kennels;  or  if  out  before  they  fee 
me,  at  the  fight  of  me  run  growling 
ill  again,  with  their  flapt  ears,  their 
fweepmg  dewlaps,  and  their  quivering 
tails  curling  inwards. 

And  here,  while  I  am  thus  worthily 
waging  war  with  beetles,  drones,  wafps, 
and  hornets,  and  am  all  on  fire  with  the 
rage  of  flighted, love,  thou  ait  regal- 
ing thylelf  with  phlegm  and  rock  wa- 
ter, and  art  going  on  with  thy  refor- 
mation-fcheme  and  thy  exultations  in 
my  misfortunes! 

The  devil  t^ke  thee  for  an  inlenfible 
dough-baked  varletl  I  have  no  more 
patience  with  thee  than  with  the  lady; 
for  thou  knoweft  nothing  either  of  love 
or  friend/hip,  but  art  as  unworthy  of 
the  one,  as  incapable  of  the  other; 
elfe  wouldeA  thou  not  rejoice,  as  thou 
.tfoft,  under  the  grimace  of  pity,  in  my 
difappointments. 

And  thou  art  a  pretty  fellow,  art 
thou  not?  to  engage  to  trahferibe  for 
her  fome  parts  of  my  letters  written  to 


thee  in  confidence?  Letters  that  thorn 
moulded  fooner  have  parted  with  thy 
curfed  tongue,  than  have  owned  thou 
ever  had  ft  received  fuch :  yet  thefe  are 
now  to  be  communicated  to  her  I  But 
I  charge  thee,  and  woe.be  to  thee  if  it 
be  too  J  ate!  that  thou  do  not  oblige 
her  with  a  line  of  mine. 

If  thou  bafl  dont,  it,  the  lead  ven- 
geance I  will  take,  is  to  break  through 
my  honour  given  to  thee  not  to  vifit  her, 
as  thou  wilt  have  broken  through 
thine  to  me,  in  communicating  letters 
written  under  the  feal  of  friendihip. 

I  am  now  convinced,  too  ladly  for 
my  hopes,  by  her  letter  to  my  coufin 
Charlotte,  that  (he  is  determined  never 
to  have  me. 

Unprecedented  wickednefi,  (he  calls 
mine  to  her.  '  But  how  does  fie  know 
what  love,  in  it's  flaming  ardour,  will 
ftimulate  men  to  do  ?  How  does  fie 
know  the  requifite  diftin&ions  of  the 
words  (heufes  in  this  cafe?-— To  think 
the  <worft,  and  to  be  able  to  make  com- 
parifons  in  thefe  *uery  delicate  filia- 
tions, muft  /he  not  be  lefs  delicate  than 
I  had  imagined  her  to  be  ?— But  (he 
has  heard,  that  the  devil  is  black; 
and  having  a  mind  to  make  one  of  me, 
brays  together,  in  the  mortar  of  her 
wild  fancy,  twenty  chimney-fweep- 
'ers,  in  order  to  make  one  footier  than 
ordinary  rife  out  of  the  dirty  mafs. 

But  what  a  whirlwind  does  (heraiie 
in  my  foul,  by  her  proud  contempts 
of  me!  Never,  never,  was  mortal 
man's  pride  fo  mortified  I  How  does  (he 
fink  me,  even  in  my  own  eyes  \—Her 
heart  fincerely  repulfes  me,  (he  fays, 
for  my*M ban ness. —Yet  (he  intends 
to  reap  the  benefit  of  what  (he  calls  fo! 
— Curfc  upon  her  haughtinefs,  and  her 
tneannefs,  at  the  fame  time!-— Her 
Kaughtinefs  to  mt,  and  her  meannefs 
\o  her  own  relations;  more  unworthy 
of  kindred  with  her,  than  I  can  be,'  or 
I  zmmean  indeed. 

Yet  who  but  muft  admire,  who  but 
muft  adore  her?  O  that  curfed,  curfed, 
houfe!  But  for  the  women  of  that!— - 
Then  their  damft'd  potions !  But  for 
tbofe,  had  her  unimpaired\ntel\cSt%9  and 
the  majefty  of  her  virtue,  faved  her,  as 
once  it  did  by  her  humble  eloquence*, 
another  time  by  her  terrifying  menaces; 
againft  her  own  lifcf . 


•  In  the  fire-fcene,  Vol.  IV.  p.  610,  et  feq. 

f  Vol.  VI.  p.  796,  ctfirq.  in  the  penknife-fcene. 
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Yet  in  both  theft  to  find  her  power 
•ver  me,  and  my  love  for  her,  and  to 
hate,  to  defpife,  and  to  refufeme!— 
She  might  have  done  this  with  fome 
(hew  of  juftice,  had  the  laft-intended 
violation  been  perpetrated:— but  to  ^o 
away  conqucrefs  and  triumphant  in 
every  light !— Well  may  (he  defpife  me 
for  fuffering  her  to  do  fo. . 

She  left  me  h-tv  and  mean  indeed  !— 
And  the  impreflion  holds  with  her.— 
I  could  tear  my  flefli,  that  I  gave  her 
not  can fc— that  I  humbled  her  not  tn- 
ieed\—oT  that  I  ftaid  not  in  town  to  at- 
tend her  motions  inftead  of  Lord  M.'s, 
till  I  could  have  exalted  myfclf,  by 
giving  to  myfelf  a  wife  fu  peri  or  to  all 
trial,  to  all  temptation. 

I  will  venture  one  more  letter  to  her, 
however 5  and  if  that  don't  do,  or  pro- 
cure me  an  anfwer,  then  will  J  endea- 
vour to  fee  her,  let  what  nvift  be  the 
confequence.  If  (he  get  out  of  my 
way,  I  will  do  fome  noble  mifchief  to 
the  vixen  girl  whom  fhe  moft  lbves, 
and  then  quit  the  kingdom  for  ever. 

And  now,  Jack,  iince  thy  hand  is 
in  at  communicating  the  contents  of 
private  letters,  tell  her  this,  if  thou 
wilt.  And  add  to  it,  That  if  SHE 
abandon  me,  GOD  will :  and  what 
then  will  be  the  fate  of  her 

Lovelace! 


LETTER    XXXV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  ESC^. 

[iM  AHSWX1  TO  HIS  Of  ABO.  4.      SKI 

No.  xxx.] 

MONDAY,  AUG.  7. 

AN  D  fo  you  have  actually  delivered 
to  the  fair  implacable  extracts  of 
letters  written  in  the  confidence  of 
friendship!  Take  care— Take  care, 
Bel  ford — I  do  indeed  love  you  better 
than  I  love  any  man  in  the  world:  but 
this  is  a  very  delicate  point.  The 
matter  is  grown  very  ferious  to  me. 
My  heart  is  bent  upon  having  her. 
And  have  her  I  will,  though  1  marry 
her  in  the  agonies  of  death. 

She  is  very  earncft,  you  fay,  that  I 
will  not  offer  to  moleft  her.  That,  l*t 
ftie  tell  her,  will  absolutely  depend  up- 
on herfelf,  and  the  anfwer  (he  returns, 
whether  by  pen  and  ink,  gr  the  con- 


temptuous one  of  filence,  which  Jhs 
beftowed  upon  my  laft  four  to  hen 
and  I  will  write  it  in  fuch  humble, 
and  in  fuch  reafonable  terms,  that,  if 
(be  be  not  a  true  Harlowe,  (he  /ball 
forgive  me.  But  as  to  the  executorjbip 
which  (he  is  for  conferring  upon  thee— 
Thou  (halt  not  be  her  executor:  Fetme 
pcrX(h  if  thou  (halt.— Nor  (hail  (he  die. 
Nobody  (Ira  11  be  any- thing,  nobody 
(hall  dare  to  be  any-thing,  to  her,  but 
I.— Thy  happinefs  is  already  too; 
great,  to  be  admitted  daily  to  her  pre- 
fence;  to  look  upon  her,  to  talk  to  her, 
to  hear  her  talk,  while  I  am  forbid  to 
come  within  view  of  her  window— 
What  a  reprobation  is  this,  of  the  man 
who  was  once  more  dear  to  her  than  all  ' 
the  men  in  the  world  I— And  now  to  ber 
able  to  look  down  upon  me,  while  her 
exalted  head  is  hid  from  me  among 
the  (tars,  fometimes  with  fcorn,  at 
other  times  with  pity,  I  cannot  bear  it. 

This  I  tell  rhee,  that  if  I  have  not 
fuecefs  in  my  effort  by  letter,  I  will 
overcome  the  creeping  folly  that  hat 
found  it's  way  to  my  heart,  or  I  w^Jl 
tear  it  out  in  her  prefence,  and  throw 
it  at  hers,  that  (he  may  fee  how  muds 
more  tender  than  her  own  that  organ 
is,  which  (he,  and  you,  aad  every  -one 
elfe,  have  taken  the  liberty  to  call  cal- 
lous. 

Give  notice  to  the  people  who  live 
back  and  edge,  and  on  either  hand,  of 
the  curfed  mother,  to  remove  their  bell 
effects  if  I  am  rcjccled :  for  the  firft ' 
vengeance  I  (hallitake,  will  be  to  fet 
fire  to  that  den  of  ferpents.  $or  will 
there  be  any  fear  of  taking  them  when 
they  are  in  any  aft  that  has  the  rel'ijbtf 
f*l<vatwn  in  it,  as  Shakefpcare  fays— 
So  that  my  revenge,  if  they  pcrjfli  i* 
the  (lames  I  (hall  lig{it  up,  will  be  com- 
pleat  as  to  them. 


LETTER    XXXVL 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

MONDAY,  AUG.  7, 

LITTLE  as  Ihavereafon  to  cx- 
peft  either  your  patient  ear,  or 
forgiving  heart,  yet  cannot  I  forbear 
to  write  to  you  once  more,  (as  a  more 
pardonable  intrusion,  perhaps,  than  a 
vifit  would  be)  to  beg  of  you  to  put  it 
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'  in  my  power  to  atone,  as  far  as  it  is 
podible  to  atone,  for  the  injuries  I  have 
done  you.. 

Your  angelick  purity,  and  my  awak- 
ened confcience,  are  (landing  records 
of  your  exalted  merit,  and  of  my  de- 
teftahle  bufenefs:  but  your  forgivenefs 
•will  lay  me  under  an  eternal  obliga- 
tion to  you. — Forgive  me  then,  my 
dearedlife,  my  earthly  good,  thevifible' 
anchor  of  my  future  hope  ! — As  you 
(who  believe  you  have  fomething  to  be 
forgiven  for)  hope  for  pardon  yourfelf^ 
forgive  me,  and  confent  to  meet  me, 
upon  your  own  conditions,  and  in  whofe 
company  you  pleafe,  at  the  holy  altar, 
and  to  give  yourfelf  a  title  to  the  mod 

,  repentant  and  affectionate  heart  that 
ever  beat  in  a  human  bofom. 

But  perhaps  a  time  of  probation  may 
be  required.     It  may  be  impolfible  for 
v  you,  as  well  from  indifpofition  as  doubt, 

£6  foon  to  receive  me  to  abfolute  fa- 
vour as  my  heart  withes  tp  be  received. 
In  this  cafe,  I  will  fubmit  to  your  plea- 
fure;  and  there  (hall  be  no  penance 
which  you  can  impofe,  that  I  will  not 
chearfulLy  undergo,  if  you  will  be 
pleafed  to  give  me  hope,  that,  after  an 
expiation,  fuppofe  of  months,  wherein 
the  regularity  of  my  future  life  and 

i  actions  (hall  convince  Vou  of  my  re- 
formation, you  will  at  lad  be  mine. 

Let  me  beg  the  favour,  then,  of  a 
few  lines,  encouraging  me  in  \h\$  con- 
ditional hope,  if  it  mull  not  be  a  dill 
nearer  hope,  and  a  more  generous  en- 
couragement. 

'  If  you  refufe  me  this,  you  will  make 
me  defperate.  But  even  then  I  mud, 
at  all  events,  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet, 
that  t  may  not  charge  myfelf  with  the 
omifiion  of  any.  earned,  any  humble 
effort,  to  move  you  in  my  favour:  for 
in  you,  Madam,  in  your  forgive- 
neft,  are  centered  my  hopes  as  to  both 
worlds:  fihce  to  be  reprobated  finally 
hyyou,  will  leave  me  without  expecta- 
tion of  mercy  from  above! — For  I  am 
now  awakened  enough  to  thinkr  that 
to  be  forgiven  by  injured  innocence  is 
necejfary  to  the  Divine  pardon}  the  Al- 
mighty putting  into  the  power  of  fuch 
,  (as  is  rcafonable  to  believe)  the  wretch 
who  caufelefsly  and  capitally  offends 
them.  And  who  can  be  entitled  to  this 
'   -     pqwer,  if  you  are  not? 

Your  caufe,  Madam,  in  a  word,  I 
look  upon  to  be  the  caufe  of  virtue, 


and,  as  fuch,  tjic  cadfe  of  God. '  And 
may  I  not  expect,  that  he  will  affei  t  it 
in  the  perdition  of  a  man,  who  has  act- 
ed by  aperfon  of  the  mod  ipotlcis  pu- 
rity, as  I  have  done,  if  you,  by  reject- 
ing me,  (hew  that  I  h.ive  offended  be- 
yond the  podibiiity  of  forgivenefs  ? 

I  do  mod  folemnly  afTure  you,  that 
no  temporal  or  worldly  views  induce  me 
to  this  earned  addrefs.  I  deferve  not 
forgivenefs  fromyou.  Nor  do  my  Lord 
M.  and  his  fitters  from  me.  I  defpife 
them  from  my  heart,  for  pre  fuming  to 
imagine,  that  I  will  be  controuled  by 
the  profpect  of  any  benefits  in  their 
power  to  confer.  There  is  not  a  per- 
fon  breathing,  but  yourfelf,  who  (hall 
prefcribe  to  me.  Your  whole  conduct, 
Madam,  has  been  Co  nobly  principled, 
and  your  relent  men  js  are  lb  admirably 
jud,  that  you  appear  to  me  even  in  a 
divine  light;  and  in  an  infinitely  more 
amiable  one  at  the  fame  time,  than  you 
could  have  appeared  in,  had  you  not 
fuffered  the  barbarous  wrongs,  that  now 
fill  my  miud  with  anguifh  and  horror 
at  my  own  recollected  villainy  to  the 
mod  excellent  of  women. 

I  repeat,  that  all  I  beg  for  the  pre- 
fent,  is  a*few  lines,  to  guide  my  doubt- 
ful ftepsj  and  (if  pottible  for  you  fo 
far  to  condefcend)  to  encourage  me  to 
hope,  that,  if  I  can  judify  my  prefent 
vows  by  my  future  conduct,  I  may  be 
permitted  the  honour  to  dyle  myfelf 
eternally  yours, 

R.  Lovelace. 


•      LETTER   XXXVII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  LOUD 
M.  AND  TO  THB  LADIES  OF  HIS 
HOUSE, 

[in  keply  to  miss  montagub's   of 
aug.  7.  SXE  K*  xxxin.] 

TUESDAY,    AUG.  £• 

EXCUSE  me,  my  good  lor*!,  and 
my  ever-honoured  Udies,  front 
accepting  of  your  noble  quarterly 
bountyj  and  allow  me  to  return,  with 
all  grateful  acknowledgment,  and  true 
humility,  the  yaclofed  earned  of  your 
goodnefs  to  me.  Indee.1 1  have  no  need 
of  the  one,  and  cannot  pofiibly  want 
the  other:  but,  neverthelefs,  have  fuch 
a  fenfe  of  your  generous  favour,  tliat* 
to  my  laft  hour,  NI  dialf-have  plea  Aire  in 
contemplating 
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tontemplatSng  Upon  it,  and  be  proud 
of  the  place  I  hold  in  the  efleem  of  Aich 
Venerable  perfons,  to  whom  I  once 
had  the  ambition  to  hope  to  be  related. 
But  give  me  leave  toexprefs  my  con* 
can  that  you  hive  banifhed  your  kinf- 
man  from  your  pre  fence  and  favour; 
fince  now,  perhaps,  he  will  be  under 
lefs  reftraint  than  ever;  and  fince  I,  in 
particular,  who  had  'hoped,  by  your 
influences  to  remain  unmolefted  for  the 
remainder  of  my  days,  may  be  again 
fubje&ed  to  his  perfecutions. 
.  He  has  not,  my  good  lord,  and  my 
dear  ladies,  offended  again  ft  jw/,  as  be 
has  again  ft  me\  and  yet  you  could  all 
vtry  generoufiy  intercede  for  him  with 
me:  and  (hall  I  be  very  improper,  if  I 
defire,  for  my  own  peace*  fakej  for  the 
fake  of  other  poor  creatures,  who  may 
be  ft i  1 1  injured  by  him,  if  he  be  made 
quite  deiperate-  and  for  the  fake  6f  all 
your  worthy  family,  that  vou  will  ex- 
tend to  him  that  forgive  neis  which  you 
hoped  for  from  me?  And  this  the  ra- 
ther, as  I  pre  fume  to  think,  that  his 
daring  and  impetuous  fpirit  will  not  be 
fubdued  by  violent  methods;  fince  I 
have  no  doubt,  that  the  gratifying  of 
a  prefent  paflion  will  be  always  more 
prevalent  with  him,  than  any  future 
profpects,  however  unwarrantable  the 
one  or  beneficial  the  other. 

Your  refentments  on  my  account  are 
extremely  generous,  as  your  goodnef*. 
to  me  is  truly  noble :  but  I  am  not 
without  hope,  that  he  will  be  properly 
afte&ed  by  the  evils  he  has  made  me 
fuffer;  and  that,  when  I  am  laid  low 
and  forgotten,  your  whole  honourable 
family  will  be  enabled  to  rejoice  in  his 
reformation-  and  fee  many  of  tbofe  hap- 
py years  together,  which,  my  good  lord, 
and  my  dear  ladies,  you  fo  kindly  with 
to  jour  ever -grateful  and  obliged 

Clarissa  Harlowb. 


LETTER   XXXVIII. 

MJU  BEL  FORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, £SQ^ 

THVKS9AV   WIGHT,   AUG.  IO, 

YOU  have  been  informed  by  Tour* 
ville,  how  much  Bel  ton's  ilrnefs 
and  affairs  have  engaged  me,  as  well  as 
Mowbray  and  him,  unec  my  former.  I 


called  at  Smith's  on  Monday,  in  my 
way  to  Epfom. 

The  lady  was  gone  to  chapel:  but  t 
had  the  fatisfa&ion  to  hear  (he  was  not 
worfej  and  left  my  compliments,  and 
an  intimation  that  I  would  be  out  of 
town  for  three  or  four  days. 

I  refer  myfelf  to  Tourville,  who  will 
let  you  know  the  difficulty  we  had  to 
drive  out  this  meek  miftrefs,  and  frugal 
manager,  with  her  cubs,  and  to  give  the 
poor  fellow' 8  fitter  poflemon  for  him  of 
nis  own  houfe  5  he  fit ul king  meanwhile 
at  an  inn  at  Croydon,  too  difpirited  to 
appear  in  his  own  eaufe. 

But  I  muft  obferve,  that  we  were 
probably  but  tuft  in  time  to  fave  the 
mattered  remains  of  his  fortune  from 
this  rapacious  woman,  and  her  accom- 
plices :  for  as  he  cannot  live  long,  and 
we  thinks  fo,  we  found  we  had  cer- 
tainly taken  meafures  to  fet  up  a  mar- 
riage, and  keep  poffeflion  of  all  for 
herfelf  and  her  ions. 

Tourville  will  tell  you  howl  was' 
forced  to  chaftife  the  quondam  hoftler 
in  her  fight,  before  I  could  drive  him 
out  of  the  houfe.  He  had  the  info* 
lence  to  lay  hands  on  me:  and  I  made 
him  take  but  one  ftep  from  the  top  to  the 
bottom  of  a  pair  of  ftairs.  I  thought 
his  neck  and  all  his  bones  had  been 
broken.  And  then,  he  being  carried 
out  neck-and-heels,Thomafine  thought 
fit  to  walk  out  after  him. 

Charming  confequences  of  keeping j 
the  ftate  we  have  been  fo  fond  of  ex- 
tolling I— Whatever  it  may  be  thought 
of  in  ftrong  health,  ficknefs  and  declin- 
ingfpiriti  in  the  keeper,  will  bring  him 
to  fee  the  difference. 

She  would  foon  have  him,  we  told 
a  confident,  in  the  fpace  of  fix  feet  by 
five;  meaning  his  bed:  and  then  we 
would  let  nobody  come  near  hire  but 
whom  me  pleafed.  The  hoftler. fel- 
low, I  fuppofe,  would  then  have  been 
his  phyfician;  his  will  ready  made  for 
him;  and  widows  weeds  probably  ready 
provided;  who  knows,  but  (he  to  ap- 
pear in  them  in  his  own  fight?  At 
once  I  knew  an  inftance  in  a  wicked 
wife j  infulting  a  husband  me  hated, 
when  we  thought  him  paft  recovery t 
though  it  gave  the  man  fuch  fpirits, 
and  fuch  a  turn,  that  he  got  over  it, 
and  lived  to  fee  her  in  her  coffin,  d retted 
out  in  the  very  weeds  (he  had  infulud 
him  in. 


So  much,  lor  theprefent,  for  Belton, 
and  his  Thomafinc. 

#       # 

I  BEGIN  to  pity  thee  heartily,  now 
t  Tee  thee  in  earned,  in  .the  fruitless 
love- thou  expreffeft  to  this  angel  of  a 
'  woman  ;  and  the  rather;  as,  fay  what 
thou  wilt,  it  is  impoflible  the  mould 
£et  over  her  illnefs,  and  her  friends  im- 
placabknefs,  of  which  (he  has  had 
frefh  inftances. 

I  hope  thou  art  not  indeed  difpleafed 
with  the  extracts  I  have  made  from  thy 
letters  for  her.  The  letting  her  know 
the  juftice  thou  haft  done  to  her  virtue 
in  them,  is  fo  much  in  favour  of  thy 
ingenuoufnefs,  (a  quality,  let  me  re- 
peat, that  gives  thee  a  fupcriority  over 
common  libertines)  that  I 'think,  in  my 
heart  I  was  right-,  though  to  any  other 
woman,  and  to  one  who  had  not  known 
the.  worft  of  thee  that  (he  could  know, 
it  might  have  been  wrong. 

If  the  end  will  juftify  the  means,  it 
is  plain,  that  I  have  done  well  with 
regard  to  ye  both;  fince  I  have  made 
her  eafier,  and  thee  appear  in  a  better 
light  to  her,  than  otherwife  thou  wouldft 
have  done. 

But  if,  neverthelefs,  thou  art  dif- 
fatisfied  with  my  having  obliged  her  in 
a  point,  which  I  acknowledge  to  be  de- 
licate, let  us  canvas  this  matter  at  our 
firft  meeting:  and  then  I  will  (hew  thee 
what  the  extracts  were,  and  what  con- 
nexions I  gave  them  in  thy  favour. 

But  furely  thou  doft  not  pretend  to 
fay  what  I  mall,  or  (hall  not  do,  as  to 
Jhe  executormip. 

I  am  my  own  man,  I  hope.  I  think 
thou  (houldftbe  glad  to  have  the  jufti- 
fication  of  her  memory  left  to  one,  who, 
at  the  fame  time,  thou  may  ft  be  aflured, 
will  treat  thee,  and  thy  actions,  with 
all  the  lenity  the  cafe  will  admit. 

I  cannot  help  exprefling  my  furprize 
at  one  inftance  of  thy  felf- partiality  j 
and  that  is,  where  thou  fayeft,  *  She 
4  had   need,    indeed,   to  cry  out  for 

•  mercy  herfelf  from  her  friends,  who 

•  knows  not  how  to  (hew  any.* 
Surely  thou  can  ft  not  think  the  cafes 

alike— For  ihe,  as  I  underftand,  de- 
sires but  a  laft  blcfllng,  and  a  laft  for* 
eivenefs,  for  a  fault  in  a  manner  invo- 
luntary, if  a  fault  ataJl$  and  does  not 
fa  much  as  hope  to  be  received;  thou* 
W  fcc  forgiven  premeditated  wrougsj 
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(which,  neverthelefs,  me  forgives,  ot^ 
condition  to  be  no  more  molefted  by 
thee)  and  hopeft  to  be  received  into  fa- 
vour, and  to  make  the  fine  ft  jewel  in 
the  world  thy  abfolute  property  in  con- 
fequence  of  that  forgivenefs. 

I  will  now  briefly  proceed  to  relate 
what  has  pafled  fince  my  laft,  as  to  the 
excellent  lady.  By  the  account  I  mall 
give  thee,  thou  wilt  fee,  that  me  has 
troubles  enough  upon  her,  all  fpringing 
originally  from  thyfelf,  without  needing 
to  add  more  to  them  by  new  vexations. 
And  as  long  as  thou  can  ft  exert  fhyfelf 
fo  very  cavalierly  at  M.  Hall,  where 
every-oneis  thy  pi  i  Toner,  I  feenotjbut 
the  bravery  of  thy  fpirit  may  be  as  well 
gratified  in  domineering  thereover  half 
a  dozen  perfons  of  rank  and  diftinc- 
tion,  as  it  could  be  over  an  helplefs 
orphan,  as  I  may  call  this  lady,  fince 
(he  has  not  a  (ingle  friend  to  ft  and  by 
her,  if  I  do  not;  and  who  will  thinfo 
herfelf  happy,  if  (he  can  refuge  her- 
felf from  thee,  and  from  all  the  world, 
in  the  arms  of  death. 

My  laft  was  dated  on  Saturday. 

On  Sunday,  in  compliance  with  the 
doQor's  advice,  (he  took  a  little  airing. 
Mrs.  Lovick,  and  Mr.  Smith  and  his 
wife  were  with  her*  After  being  at 
Highgate  chapel  at  divine  fervice,  (he 
treated  them  with  a  little  repaft;  and 
in  the  afternoon  was  at  Iflington  church* 
in  her  way  home;  returning  tolerably 
chearful. 

She  had  received  feveral  letters  in  my 
abfence,  as  Mrs.  Lovick  acquainted 
me,  befides  yours.  Yours,  it  fecms, 
much  diftrefled  her;  but  (he  ordered  the 
meflenger,  who  prefled  for  an  anfwer, 
to  be  told,  that  it  did  not  require  an* 
immediate  one. 

On  Wednefday  (he  received  a  letter 
from  her  uncle  Harlowe #,  in  anfwer 
to  one  (he  had  written  to  her  mother  or 
Saturday  on  her  knees.  It  muft  be  a 
very  cruel  one,  Mrs.  Lovick  fays,  by 
the  effects  it  had  upon  her:  for,  when 
(he  received  it,  (he  was  intending  to  take 
an  afternoon  airing  in  a  coach}' but 
was  thrown  into  fo  violent  a  fit  of  hy- 
ftericks  upon  it,  that  the  was  forced  to 
Jie  down  ;  and  (being  not^recovered  by* 
it)  to  go  to  bed  about  eight  o'clock. 

On  Thurfday  morning  (he  was  dp 
very  early;  and  had  recourfe  to  the 
Scriptures  to  calm  ber  mind,  as  (he  told 


•  See  Letter  XU, 
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4fft.  Lovick  i  and  weak  as  (he  was, 
would  go  in  a  chair  to  Lincoln's  Inn 
Chapel,  about eltven.  She  was  brought 
home  a  lit  tie  better;  and  then  fat  down 
to  write  to  her  uncle.  But  was  obliged 
to  leave  off  feveral  times— To  ftruggle, 
is  (he  told  Mrs.  Lovick,  for  an  humble 
temper.—'  My  heart/  (aid  (he  to  the 
good  woman,  '  is  a  proud  heart,  and 

*  not  yet,  I  find,  enough  mortified  to 

*  my  condition;  but,  do  what  lean, 

*  will  be  for  prescribing  referring  thing* 
'  to  my  pen.* 

I  arrived  in  town  from  Bel  ton's  this 
Thurfday  evening ;  and  went  directly 
to  Smith's.  She  was  too  ill  to  receive 
my  vifit.  But  on  fending  up  my  com- 
pliments, (he  fent  me  down  word,  that 
(he  (bould  be  glad  to  fee  me  in  the 
morning. 

Mrs-  Lovick  obliged  me  with  the 
copy  of  a  Meditation  collected  by  the 
lady  from  the  Scriptures.  She  has  en- 
titled it,  *  Poor  Mortals  the  Caufe  of 
«  their  ovsn  Mifery\  fo  entitled,  I  prei 
fume,  with  intention  to  take  off  the 
edge  of  her  repinings  at  hard  (hips  (6 
di (proportioned  to  her  fault,  were  her 
fault  even  as  great  as  (he  is  inclined  to 
think  it.  We  may  fee  by  this,  the  me- 
thod (he  takes  to  fortify  her  mind,  and 
to  which  (he  owes,  in  a  great  meafure, 
the  magnanimity  with  which  (he  bears 
her  unde&ivcd  perfections. 

•MEDITATION. 

♦poor  mortals  the  cattsi  or  TMtIR 

•  OWN  MliEHY. 

*  OAT  not  thou.  It  is  through  the  Lord 
**  « that  I  fell  away  \  for  thou  ougbtefi 

«  not  to  do  the  thing  that  be  batetb. 

*  Say  not  thou,  He  hath  caufed  me  to 

*  rrrj  jor  be  bath  no  need  of  the  finful 
€  man. 

*  He  bimfelf  made  man  from  the  be- 

*  ginning,  and  left  him  in  the  band  of 

*  bis  ovsn  counfel\ 

*  Jftbawwiltt  to  keep  the  command- 

*  meats ,  and  to  perform  acceptable  faith  - 
«  fuinefs. 

*  Hi  bath  Jet  fire  and  water  before 

*  tbees  fir  etch  forth  thine  band  to  vjbe- 

*  tbertbowwilt. 

'  He  bath  commanded  no  man  to  do 
4  wickedly:  •  neither  hath  ht  given  any 

*  mum  licence  to  fin* 

*  And new ,  Lord,  vobat  is  my  hope? 
«  FrttfymybapoitoBlymtbti. 
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'  Deljfuer  me  from  all  my  offences  * 
'  and  make  me  not  a  rebuke  unto  tba. 

*  foolijb. 

*  When  thou  voith  rebuke  doth  cbqflem 
€  man  for  fin,  thou  makefi  bis  beauty  J» 
'  confume  away,  like  as  it  'were  a  moth 

*  fretting  a  garment :  every  man  there-, 
f  fore  is  vanity, 

'  Turn  thee  unto  me,  and  have  mercy 
«  upon  me\  for  I  am  d$ folate  and  of ^ 
«  fticled. 

*  The  troubles  of  my  heart  are  en- 
<  larged.  0  bring  thou  me  out  of  m+ 
'  difireffesV  v^ 

•        « 

Mrs.  Smith  gave  me  the  following 
particulars  of  a  converfation  that  paffc* 
between  herfelf  and  a  young  clergy man9 
on  Tuefday  afternoon,  who,  as  it  ap- 
pears, was  employed  to  make  enquiries, 
about  the  lady  by  her  friends.  ' 

He  came  into  the  (hop  in  a  riding* 
habit,  and  afked  for  forae  SpaniJh  fnuffj 
and  finding  only  Mrs.  Smith  there,  h» 
defired  to  have  a  little  talk  with  ber  in  tha 
back -(hop. 

He  beat  about  the  bum  in  feveral 
diftant  queftions,  and  at  laft  began  to 
talk  more  direaiy  about  Mifs  Har- 
lowe. 

He  faid,  He  knew  her.before  htrfaM, 
[That  was  bis  impudent  word ;]  and 
gave  the  fubftance  of  the  following  ac« 
count  of  her,  as  I  collected  it  from  Mrs. 
Smith. 

She  was  then,  he  faid,  the  admiration 
and  delight  of  every- body :  he  lament- 
ed, with  great  folemnity,  her  backfiid* 
omg\  another  of  his  phrafes.  Mrs. 
Smith  faid,  he  was  a  fine  fcholar;  for 
he  (poke  feveral  things  Jbe  underfiood 
not  j  and  either  in  Latin  or  Greek,  (be 
could  not  tell  which  $  but  was  fo  good 
as  to  give  her  the  Englifh  of  them  with- 
out aiing.  A  fine  thing,  (he  faid,  fo* 
a  fcholar  to  be  fo  condekending! 

He  faid,  Her  going  off  with  fo  vile* 
rafce  had  given  great  fcandal  and  of* 
fence  to  all  the  neighbouring  ladies,  at 
well  as  to  her  friends. 

He  told  Mrs.  Smith  how  much  (ht 
uftd  to  be  followed  bye  very-one's  eye, 
whenever  (he  went  abroad,  or  to  church  , 
and  praifed  and  blefled  by  every  tongue, 
as  (he  paded;  efpecially  by  the  poort 
that  (be  gave  the  faftiion  to  the  fashion- 
able, without  feeming  herfelf  to  intend 
it,  or  to  know  (he  did  t  that,  however, 
it  was  pleafent  to  fee  ladies  imitate  her 
in  drefs  and  behaviour,  who.  being  un-. 
«&»  able 
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able  to  come  up  to  her  in  grace  and  eafe, 
expofed  but  their  own  affe&ation  and 
aukwardnefs,  at  the  time  that  they 
thought  them fc Ives  fecure  of  a  general 
approbation,  becaufe  they  wore  the  fame 
things,  and  put  them  on*  in  the  fame 
manner,  that  fhe  did,  who  had  every- 
body's admiration;  little  confidering, 
that  were  her  perfon  like  theirs,  or  if 
fhe  had  had  their  defects,  (he  would 
have  brought  up  a  very  different  fa- 
fhion ;  for  that  nature  was  her  guide  in 
every-  thing,  and  eafe  her  ftudy;  which, 
joined  with  a  mingled  dignity  and  con- 
defcenfion  in  her  air  and  manner,  whe- 
ther (he  received  or  paid  a  compliment, 
diftinguimed  her  above  all  her  lex. 

He  fpoke  not,  he  faid,  his  own  fenti- 
ments  only  on  this  occafion,  but  thofe 
of  every-body  :  for  that  the  praifes  of 
Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe  were  fuch  a  fa- 
vourite topick,/that  a  perfon  who  could 
not  fpeak  well  upon  any  other  fubjeft, 
was  Aire  to  fpeak  well  upon  that;  be- 
eaufe.he  could  lay  nothing  but  what  he 
had  heardrepeated  and  applauded  twenty 
times  over. 

Hence  it  was,  perhaps,  that  this  no- 
vice accounted  for  the  bed  things  he 
faid  himfelf  $  though  I  mult  own  that 
the  perfonal  knowledge  of  the  lady 
which  I  am  favoured  with,  madeiteafy 
to  me  to  lick  into  (hape  what  the  good 
woman  reported  to  me,  as  the  character 
given  her  by  the  young  Levitc:-  for 
who,  even  now,  in  her  decline  of  health, 
fees  not  that  all  thefe  attributes  belong, 
to  her  r 

-  I  fuppofe  he  has  not  been  long  come 
from  college,  and  now  thinks  he  has 
nothing  to  do,  but  to  blaze  away  for  a 
fcholar  among  the  ignorant',  as -fuch 
young  fellows  are  apt  to  think  thofe 
who  cannot  cap  verfes  with  them,  and 
tell  us  how  an  ancient  author  expreffed 
himfelf  in  Latin  on  a  fubjeft,  upon 
which,  however,  they  may  know  how, 
at  well  as  that  author,  to  exprefs  them- 
ielves  in  Englim. 

Mrs.  Smith  was  fo  taken  with  him, 
that  (he  would  fain  have  introduced 
him  to  the  lady,  not  queftioning  but  it 
would  be  very  acceptable  to  her  to  fee 
one  who  knew  her  and  her  friends  fo 
well :  but  this  he  declined  for  feveral 
reafms,  as  he  called  them ;  which  he 
gave,  One  was,  that  perfons  of  his 
.  cloth  ihould  be  very  cautious  of  the 
tympany  they  were  in,  efpecially  where 
Jex  wa*  concerned!  and  where  a  woman 
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had  flurred  her  reputation— [I  with  t 
had  been  there  when  he  gave  himfelf 
thefe  airs.] — Another,  that  he  was  de- 
fired  to  inform  himfelf  of  her  prefent 
way  of  life,  and  who  her  vifitors  were; 
for,  as  to  the  praifes  Mrs.  Smith  gave 
the  lady,  he  hinted,  thzt  Jbe  feemed  to 
be  a  good-natured  woman,  and  might 
(though  for  the  lady's  fake  helioped 
not)  be  too  partial  and  (hort-fighted 
to  be  trufted  ro,  abfolutely,  in  a  con- 
cern of  fo  high  a  nature  as  he  intimated 
the  tafk  was  which  he  had  undertaken; 
nodding  out  words  of  doubtful  import; 
and  a  (Turning  airs  of  great  fignificance, 
(as  I  could  gather)  throughout  the 
whole  converfation.  And  when  Mrs. 
Smith  told  him,  that  the  lady  was  in  a 
very  bad  date  of  health,  he  gave  a  care- 
Jefs  (hrug — '  She  may  be  very  ill,*  fays 
he:  *  her  difappointments  muft  have 
'  touched  her  to  the  quick :  but  (he  is 

*  not  bad  enough,  I  dare  fay,  yet,  to 

*  atone  for  her  very  great  lapfe,  and  to 

*  expeft  to  be  forgiven  by  thofe  whom 
s  (he  has  fo  much  difgraced.' 

A  ftarched,  conceited  coxcomb!—- 
What  would  I  give  he  had  fallen  in  my 
way ! 

He  departed,  highly  fatisfied  with 
himfelf,  no  doubt,  and  affured  of  Mrs. 
Smith's  great  opinion  of  his  fagacity 
and  learning :  but  bid  her  not  fay  any- 
thing to  the  lady  about  him,  or  his  en- 
quiries. And  I,  for  very  different  rea- 
fons,  enjoined  the  fame  thing. 

I  am  glad,  however,  for  her  peace  of 
mind's  fake,  that  they  begin  to  think  it 
behoves  them  to  enquire  about  her. 


LETTER    XXXIX. 

MR.  BKLPORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE* 
LACK,  ESQ^ 

FRIDAY,  AUG.  IT. 

]{/[&'  Belford  acquaints  bis  friend 
J.V1  <witb  the  generojity  of  Lord  M.  and 
the  ladies  of  bis  family  \  andnvitb  the 
ladfs  grateful  fentiments  upon  tb* 
occafion. 
He  fays,  that  in  hopes  to  avoid  the  fain 
if  feeing  him,  [Mr.  Lovelace J  fet 
intends  to  anfwer  bis  letter  of  the  ytb^ 
though  much  again/1  btr  inclination. 

'  She  took  great  notiee,'  fays  Mr. 
Belford, ( of  that  paifage  in  yoors,  which) 
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*  the  forgivenefs  of  a  perfon  caufelefsly 

*  injured.  ' 

*  Her  grandfather,  I  find,  has  en- 
€  abled  her,  at  eighteen  years  of  age,  to 
4  make  her  will,  and  to  devife  great 

*  part  of  his  eftate  to  whom  Ae  pieafes 
'  'of  the  family,  and  the  reft  out  of  it, 

*  (if  (he  die  (ingle)  at  her  own  difcre- 
4  tion;  and  this  to  create  refpcct  to  her; 
4  as  he  apprehended  that  (he  would  be 

*  envied:  and  me  now  reiblves  to  fet 
4  about  making  her  will  out  of  hand.* 

Afr.  Belford  infifls  upon  the  promife  be 
had  made  him,  not  to  molefl  the  lady : 
and  gives  him  the  contents  of  her  an- 
fiver  to  Lord  M.  and  the  ladies  of  his 
lordjbifs  family  y  declining  their  gene- 
rous offers.     SeeLetter  XXXVII. 


LETTER    XL. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HAKLOW2,  TO  RO- 
BERT LOVELACE,  ESO^. 

TRIDAY,  AUG.  II. 

IT  is  a  cruel  alternative,  to  be  cither 
forced  to  fee  you,  or  to  write  to  you. 
But  a  will  of  my  own  has  been  long 
denied  me;  and  to  avoid  a  greater  evil, 
nay,  now  I  may  fay,  the  greateft,  I 
write. 

Were  I  capable  of  difguifing  or  con- 
cealing  my  real  fentiments,  I  might 
fafely,  I  dare  fay,  give  you  the  remote 
hope  you  requeft,  and  yet  keep  all  my 
resolutions.  But  I  muft  tell  you,  Sir, 
(it  becomes  my  character  to  tell  you) 
that,  were  I  to  live  more  years  than  per-» 
haps  I  may  weeks,  and  there  were  not 
another  man  in  the  world,  I  could  not, 
I  would  not,  be  yours. 

There.  U  no  merit  in  performing  a 
duly. 

Religion  enjoins  me,  not  only  to  for- 
give injuries,  but  to  return  good  for 
evil.  It  is  all  my  confolation,  and  I 
bleft  God  for  giving  me  that,  that  I  am 
now  in  fuch  a  ftate  of  mind  with  re- 
gard to  you,  that  I  can  chearfuily  ofcey 
it's  dictates.  And  accordingly  I  tell 
you,  that,  wherever  you  go,  I  wifli  you 
nappy.  And  in  this  I  mean  to  include 
every  good  wifti. 

And  now  having,  with  great  reluc- 
tance I  own,  complied  with  one  of  your 
coropulfatpry  alternative*,  I  e*pe#  the 
frmfct  of  iu 

Cmussa  Haklowe* 
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LETTER    XLI. 

MR.  JOHN  HARLOWF,  TO  MISS  CLA- 
RISSA HARJLOWf. 

[iM  AKIWIR  TO  Hits  TO  M  EA  MOTtUMU 
•  IX  HO.  XXX1J.] 

MOW  PAY,  AVC»7« 

roe*  ungrateful  naughty 

KINSWOMAN, 

YOUR  nn  ther  neither  caring,  no* 
being  permitted,  to  write,  I  am 
defired  to  fet  pen  to  paper,  though  I  had 
rcfolved  againft  it. 

And  fo  i  am  to  tell  you,  that  yoor 
letters,  joined  to  the  occafion  of  them, 
almoft  break  the  hearts  of  us  all. 

Were  we  fure  you  had  feen  your  folly, 
and  were  truly  penitent,  and,  at  the  fame 
time,  that  you  were  fo  very  ill  as  yo* 
pretend,  I  know  not  what  might  be  done 
for  you.  But  we  are  all  acquainted  with 
your  moving  ways,  when  you  want  t* 
carry  a  point. 

Unhappy  girl !  how  mHerable  hav* 
you  made  us  all !  We,  who  ufed  to  vifit' 
with  fo  much  pleaftire,  now  cannot  en- 
dure to  look  upon  one  another.  * 
If  you  had  not  known,  upon  an  huo-i 
dred  occafion 6,  how  dear  vou  once  was 
to  us,  you  might  jjidge  of  it  now,  weii 
you  to  know  how  much  your  folly  has 
unhinged  us  all. 

Naughty,  naughty  girl !  Yon-fee  At 
fruits  of  prefering  a  rake  and  libertioe 
to  a  man  of  fobricty  and  morals.  A- 
gainft  full  warning.againft  better  know- 
ledge. And  fuch  a  modeft  creature,  too; 
as  you  were!  How  could  you  think  of 
fuch  an  unworthy  preference! 

Your  mother  cant  aflc,  and  your  fifter 
knows  not  in  modefty  bonv  to  aflc ;  and 
lb  J  aflc  you,  If  you  have  any  reafon  t# 
think  yourfelf  with  child  by  this  vil- 
lain?—You  mufi  anfwer  this,  and  an. 
fwer  it  truly,  before  any-thing  can  be 
refolved  upon  about  you. 

You  may  well  be  touched  with  a  deef> 
remorfe.  for  your  mifdeeds.  Could* 
ever  have  thought  that  my  doattng- 
piece,  as  every-one  called  you,  would 
nave  done  thus  ?  To  be  fure  I  loved 
you  too  well.  But  that  is  over  now. 
Yet,  though  I  will  not  pretend  to  aa-> 
fwer  for  any-oody  but  myfelf,  for  my 
own  parti  fay,  God  forgive  you  1  And 
this  is  all  from  jour  afflided  uncle, 

Jojin  Harlowb, 
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STITCBtB  TO  THE  BOTTOM  OT  THIS 
IITTIR)  WITH  BLACK  IXLK. 

•MEDITATION. 

f\  That  thou  wouldft  hide  me  in  the 
*"  *  grave!  That  thou  wouldft  keep 
me  fecret,  till  thy  wrath  bepaftl 

*  My  fate  it  foul  with  weeping;  and 
on  my  eye-  lid  is  the  Jhadow  of  death . 

*  My  friends  from  me;  hut  mine  eye 
fouretb  out  tears  unto  God. 

*  A  dreadful  found  is  in  my  fars ;  in 
profrerity  the  deft  royer  came  upon  met 

4  I  have  finned*  What  Jhall  I  do  unto 
theey  O  thou  Preferver  of  men  I  Why 
haft  thou  fet  me  as  a  mark  againft  thee; 
fo  that  I  am  a  burden  to  myfclfl 

*  When  I  fay,  My  bed Jhall  comfort  me; 
say  couch  Jhall  eafe  my  complaint  \ 

4  Then  thou  fcareft  me  with  dreams, 
and  terrifieft  me  through  vifions; 
4  So  that  my  foul  cbufetb  ftrangling, 
and  death  rather  than  life. 
4  J  loath  it !  I  would  not  live  alwayl 
**~Let  me  alone  $  for  my  days  are  va- 
nity I 

4  He  bath  made  me  a  bye-word  of  the 
people  \  and  aforetime  I  vjos  as  a 
tabret. 

«  My  days  are  paft9  my  pnrpofes  an 
broken  off,  even  the  thoughts  of  my 
heart. 

*  When  J  looked  for  good,  then  evil 
fame  unto  me;  and  <when  I  waited 

for  light,  then  came  darknefs. 
4  And  where  now  is  my  hope?—* 
4  Tel  all  the  days  of  my  appointed  time 
9  mrill  J  wait,  till  my  change  comeS 


LETTER    XLII. 

ftlXSS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,TO  JOHN 
BARLOWE,  ES<^ 

THURSDAY,  AVG.IO* 
(BO!fOVRBB  SI*, 

IT  was  an  aft  of  charity  I  begged  : 
only  for  a  laft  ble fling,  that  I  might 
die  in  peace.  I  aflc  not  to  be  received 
•gain,  as  my  fevere  fitter  [O  !  that  I  had 
not  written  to  her!]  is  pleafed  to  fay, 
is  my  view.  Le{  that  grace  be  denied 
me  when  I  do. 

I  could  not  look  forward  to  my  laft 
Icene  with  comfort,  without  feeking, 
at  leaft,  to  obtain  the  Netting  I  peti- 
tioned for;  and  that  with  a  contrition 
fo  deep,  that  1  deferred  not,  were  it 
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known,  to  be  turned  over  from  fatten* 
der  nature  of  a  mother,  to  the  upbraid* 
iagpenof  an  uncle!  and  to  be  wounded 
by  a  cruel  queftion,  put  by  him  in  a 
mocking  manner;  and  which  a  little,  a 
very  little  time,  will  better  anfwer  than 
I  can  i  for  I  am  not  either  a  hardened 
or  fiiamelefs  creature*,  if  I  were,  I  would 
not  have  been  fo/olicitous  to  obtain  the 
favour  I  fued  for. 

And  permit  me  to  fay,  that  I  a&ed 
it  as  well  for  my4  father  and  mother'* 
fake,  as  for  my  own  ;  for  I  am  fure, 
they  at  leaft  will  be  uneafy,  after  I  am 
gone,  that  they  refufed  it  to  me. 

I  mould  (till  be  dad  to  have  theirt 
and  yours,  Sir,  and  all  your  blefljngs, 
and  your  prayers  t  but  denied  In  fuch 
a  manner,  I  will  not  prefume  again  to> 
aflc" it:  relying  entirely  on  the  Al- 
mighty's j  which  is  never  dented,  when 
fupplicated  for  with  fuch  true  penitence 
as  I  hope  mine  is. 

God  preferve  my  dear  uncle,  and  all 
my  honoured  friends !  prays  your  tur- 
bappy 

Clarissa  Harlow*. 


LETTER    XLIII. 

MISS  HOWI,   TO    MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWB. 

TABMOVTB,  ItLK  OF  WtGBT, 

MONDAY,  AUG.  7. 
MY  DIABX8T  CRIATURI, 

I  Can  write  but  juft  now  a  few  lines. 
I  cannot  tell  how  to  bear  the  found 
of  that  Mr.  Belford  for  your  executor, 
cogent  as  your  reafons  for  that  nrcafure 
are :  and  yet  I  am  firmly  of  opinion, 
that  none  of  your  relations  mould  be 
named  for  the  truft.  But  I  dwell  the 
lefs  upon  this  fubjeft,  as  I  hope  (and 
cannot  bear  to  apprehend  the  contrary) 
that  you  will  ftill  live  many,  many 
years. 

Mr.  Hickman,  indeed,  fpeaks  very 
handfomely  of  Mr.  Belford.  But  he, 
poor  man !  has  not  much  penetration* 
—If  he  had,  he  would  hardly  think  fb 
well  of  me  as  he  does. 

I  have  a  particular  opportunity  of 
fending  this  by  a  friend  of  my  annt 
Har man's  j  who  is  ready  to  fet  out  for 
London,  (and  this  occanon*  my  hurry) 
and  is  to  return  oot  of  hand.  I  expeQ, 
therefore,  by  him  a  large  packet  from 
y««  j  Rnd  hope  and  long  for  news  of 

yemr 
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your  amended  health:   which  Heaven    return  them  by  theory  fii*o«potta« 

grant  to  the  prayers  of  yomr  *v*r:ef-    nity ,  that  To  no  «ie  may  be  made  of 

jtfttmmt*  them  that  may  do  hart  either  to  iheori* 

Anna  Howe,     ginal  writer,  orto  the  communicator. 

You'll  obferve  I  am  bound  by  promife 

LETTER    XLIV.  to.j!*Jt  ««•  \{  trough  my  meant  any  , 

mifchief  mould  anfc,  between  this  *au 
Inst  Clarissa  hahlowb,  to  miss     *****  and  that  inhuman  libertine,   I 
HOWE.  mould  think  myfclf  utterly  inescuJc. 

able. 

Iurn  r   a  «">at, A«o.ii.        Ifub}oinaliftofthepapertorle«« 

Will  fend  you  a  large  packet,  aa  I  (hallinclofe.  You  mXetara Them 
you  defire  and  expe*;  fince  I  can  aI,  whcn  pcrufcK  mu"rcttt*B  »■» 
do  it  by  fo  fafc  a  conveyance :  but  not  I  am  ver  much  tIred  ,nd  ^—j^ 
all  that  it  cometo  my  hand-Far  I  muft  with_i  don.t  know  wnat^Xwrit? 
own  that  my  friends  are  very  fevere  *-.  ingf  X  think_But  moft  with  JJ* 
too  fe«re  forany-body  who  loves  them  and  wllh  a  fituation  j  wnnot  £» 
not  to  fee  the,r  letters.  You,  my  dear,  pi  ring  to  get  out  of,  and  above?  P 
would  not  call  them  my  /jW,,  you         o  my  dear!  the  world'we  live  m  it* 

E^TflTT  r?,fll  '^V  ^  mW  be'  a  fcrib*,er>  *»<*  looking  at  people  a?I 

h  it  difficult  to  go  out  of  ourielves  to  fawthemasvifitorsorviltingj^ii 

givea.udgmentagainftourfelves,  and  I  knew  a  great  deal  of  it.  PiSableteS! 

yet.oftenumentopaf.a^^judgment.  rance!-Al.„  I^ewnothSfuT 

*T°.Kg     k*  iam'i                -     u  With  zea,°™  *wlhet  for  your  hap. 

I  thought  I  fliould  alarm  you  in  the  pinefs,  and  the  happinef.  o/every-2* 

•hoiceormyexecutor.   Butthefadne-  dear  to  you,  I  amVand  will  eZll 

eefitylamreducedtomuftexcufeme.  jour  gratcjully  annate               ^ 

I  mall  not  repeat  any-thing  I  have  '  M        r,    u*..A~- 

laid  before  on  that  fubjeft :  but  if  your  CL#  IUllOW8# 
objections  wilj  not  be  anfwered  to  your 

fatisfaaion  by  the  papers  and  letters  I  LETTER    XLV. 

thallinclofe,  marked  1,2,3,4^09,  I  „.  antomy  Harlowe,  to  IMS* 

muft  think  myfelf  in  another  inftance  cla*ii8a  UtMftL           w 

unhappy;  finceIamengagedtoofar<and  «""■■*  Harlowi. 

with  my  own  judgment  too)  to  recede.  lIW  *£FLY  to  heki  to  bk*  unci.* 

As  Mr.  Belford  has  tranferibed  for  "Allow,» or  t« vridav,  ajjc.  ic] 

me,  in  confidence,  from  his  friend's  let-  VNHAvrr  oiat!                    AO€.  law 

ters,  the  pauages  which  accompany  this,  A  S  your  uncle  Harlowe  chufes  not 

I  muft  infift,  that  you  fuffer  no  foul  but  JTx  to  anfwer  your  pert  letter  to  himx 

yonrfelf  to  perufe  them  j  and  that  you  and  as  mine  written  to  yoo  before  f§ 

•  i.  A  letter  from  Mifs  Montague,  dated  -------.'..    Aur  ■♦ 

a.  A  copy  of  my  anfwer    -    -     - -    -     .   .    Aug!  3. 

3.  Mr.  Belford 's  fetter  to  me,  which  will  ihew  you  what  my  requeft  was  7      ^ 

to  him,  and  hi&  compliance  with  itj  and  the  defircd  extract  from  his  >  Au*.  t.  a. 
friend'*  letter*     - ._        I         ••  »  *• 

4.  A  copy  of  my  anfwer,  with  thanks;  and  requeuing  him  to  undertake  7     » 

the /xecutorfhip .     .    - J    Aug.  4* 

J.  Mr.  Belford 's  acceptance  of  the  truft     -      .......      .    Aug.  4. 

*.  Mifi  Montague's  letter,  with  a  generous  offer  from  Lord  M.  and  the  7     1 

ladies  of  that  family ...J   Aug.  7# 

2*  Mr.  Lovelace's  tome-*-.-..-     i     .    .      ...      Aur.  7. 
I.  Copy  of  mine  to  Mifs  Montague,  in  anfwer  to  hers  of  the  day  before   -    Aug!  *! 

9- Copy  of /my  anfwer  to  Mr.  Lovelace    - '  Aug.  n. 

Too  will  fee  by  thefeftveral letters,  written  and  received  in  fo  little  afpace  of  time,  (to  fa* 
■ottiag  of  what  i  have  received  and  written  which  I  cannot  4hcw  you)  how  little  opportunity 
m  ieiiiirr  I  can  have  for  writing  my  own  ftory.  . 

t*seVoLLp*ioo, 
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was  written  as  if  it  were  in  the  fpirit  of 
prophecy,  as  you  have  found  to  your 
Ibrrow;  and  as  you  are  now  making 
ybtfrfelf  worfe  than  you  are  in  your 
health,  and  better  than  you  are  In  your 
penitence,  as  we  are  very  well  ajfured, 
ui  order  to  move  companion;  which 
you  do  not  deferve,  having  had  fo  much 
warning:  for  all  thefe  reafons,  I  take 
up  my  pen  once  more;  though  I  had 
told  your  bpotber,  at  his  going  to  Eduk- 
*  burgh,  that  I  would  not  write  to  you, 
even  were  you  to  write  to  me,  without 
letting  him  know.  So  indeed  bad  we 
mll\  for  he  prognofticated  what  would 
happen,  as  to  your  applying  to  us,  when 
you  knew  not  how  to  help  it. 

Brother  John  has  hurt  your  nicenefs, 
k  teems,  by  a  (king  you  a  plain  quef- 
tion,  which  your  mother's  heart  is  too 
<  full  of  grief  to  let  her  a(k ;  and  modefty 
will  not  let  your  fitter,  afk,  though  but 
the  confequence  of  your  actions— And 
yet  it  mujl  be  anfwered,  before  you'll 
•brain  from  your  father  and  mother, 
and  us,  the  notice  you  hope  for,  I  can 
tell  you  that. 

-  You  lived  feveral  guilty  weeks  with 
#ne  of  the  vileft  fellows  that  ever  drew 
breath,  at  bed,  as  well  as  board,  no 
doubV(for  is  not  his  character  known?) 
and  pray  don't  be  aftiamed  to  be  afked 
•fter  what  may  naturally  come  of  fuch 
frte  living.  This  modefty,  indeed, 
would  have  become  you  for  eighteen 
years  of  your  life— You'll  be  pleafed 
to  mark  that— But  makes  no  good 
figure  compared  with  your  behaviour 
fince  the  beginning  of  April  laft.  So 
pray  don't  take  it  up,  and  wipe  your 
mouth  upon  it,  as  if  nothing  had  hap. 
jpencd. 

But,  may- be,  I  like  wife  am  too  (hock- 
ing to  your  nicenefs  I  —  O  girl,  girl ! 
your  modefty  had  better  been  (hewn  at 
the  right  time  and  place  1— E very-body 
but  you  believed  what  the  rake  was. 
But  you  would  believe  nothing  bad  of* 
him— 'What  think  you  now? 

Yout  folly  has  ruined  all  our  peace. 
And  who  knows  where  it  may  yet  end  ? 
Your  poor  father  but  yefterday  (hewed 
me  this  text— With  bitter  grief  he 
ihewed  it  me,  poor  jnan :— ana  do  you 
lay  it  to  your  heart : 

4  A  father  waketh  for  his  daughter, 

*  when  no  man  knoweth  j  and  the  cans 

*  for  her  taketh  away  his  deep— -When 
«  (he  is  young,  left  (lie  pafs  away  the 

*  flower  of  her  age  r— J, W  jcu  invw 


CLARISSA    fcARLOWE. 


what  propofals  were  made  U  yon  at 
different  times"}-*1  and,  being  married, 
'  left  (he  (hould  be  hated  :  in.  her  vir- 
c  ginity*  left  (he  (hould  be  defiled,  and 
'  gotten   with   child  in    her  father's 

*  houfe:'— -[/  don't  make  the  words, 
mind  Ma/]—'  and,  having  an  hulband, 
<  left  (he  (hould  mi(behave  herfelf.*— 
And  ivbat  follows  t  — '  Keep  a  Aire 
'  watch  over  a  fliamelefs  daughter,*— 
[yet  no  watch  could  bold  you  /]— «  left 
'  (he  make  thee  a  laughing- ftuck  to 

*  thine  enemies, '.  [as  you  have  made  us 
all  to  tbis  cur  fed  Lovelace'}  *  and  a  bye* 
'  word  in  the  city,  and  a  reproach  a- 
'  mong  the  people,   and  make  thee 

*  afhamed  before  the  multitude.*  Ec- 
clus.  XLIL  9,  zo,  &c. 

Now  will  you  wifh  you  had  not 
written  pertly.  Your  fitter's  (everi- 
ties !— Never,  girl,  fay  that  is  fevere, 
that  is  deferred.  You  know  the 
meaning  of  words.  Nobody  better. 
Would  to  the  Lord  you  had  a&ed  up 
but  to  one  half  of  what  'you  know ! 
Then  had  we  not  been  difappointed 
and  grieved,  as  we  all  have  been :  and 
nobody  more  than  him  who  was  your 
loving  uncle, 

AhtonyHarlowe. 

This  will  be  with  you  to-morrow. 
Perhaps  you  mav  be  f offered  to 
have  tome  part  ot  your  eftatc,  af- 
ter you  have  fmarted  a  little  more. 
Your  pertly-anfwered  uncle  John, 
who  is  your  truftee,  will  not  have 
you  be  deftitute.  But  we  hope 
all  is  not  true  that  we  bear  of  you* 
—Only  take  care,  I  advife  you, 
that,  bad  as  you  have  acted,  yo* 
aft  not  ftill  worfe,  if  it  be  poflS- 
ble  to  a&  worfe.  Improve  upo* 
the  bint. 


LETTER    XLVI. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO   AN* 
TONY  HARLOTS,  ESQ^ 

SUNDAY,  AUG.  13. 
HONOURED  Sift, 

IAm  very  forry  for  my  nert  letter  to* 
my  uncle  Harlowe.  Yet  I  did  not 
intend  it  to  be  pert.  People  new  to 
misfortune  may  be  too  eafily  moved  tw 
impatience. 

The  fall  of  a  regular  perfon,   n* 
doubt,  is  dreadful  and  inqrciifablr , 

Ic 
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Tt  is  tike  the  fin  of  apoftafy.  Would 
to  Heaven,  however,  that  I  had  had 
the  circumftances  of  mine  enquired 
into  I 

If,  Sir,  I  make  myfelf  worfe  than  I 
am  in  my  health,  and  better  than  I  am 
in  my  penitence,  it  is  fit  I  (hould  be 
pun i flied  for  my  double  diflimulation : 
and  you  have  the  pleafure  of  being  one 
of  my  pu niftier*.  My  fincerity,  in 
both  refpefts,  will,  however,  be  beft 
juftified  by  the  event.  To  that  I  re- 
fer.—May  Heaven  give  you  always  as 
much  comfort  in  reflecting  upon  the 
reprobation  I  have  met  with,  as  you 
ieem  to  have  pleafure  in  mortifying  a 
poor  creature,  extremely  mortified;  and 
that  from  a  right  fenfe,  as  (he  prefumes 
to  hope,  of  her  own  fault! 

What  you  have  beard  of  me  I  can- 
not tell .  When  the  neareft  and  deareft 
relations  give  up  an  unhappy  wretch, 
it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  that  thofe 
who  are  not  related  to  her  are  ready  to 
take  up  and  propagate  (landers  again  ft 
her.  Yet  I  think  I  may  defy  calumny 
itfelf,  and  (excepting  the  fatal,  though 
involuntary  ftep  of  April  10)  wrap 
myfelf  in  my  own  innocence,  and  be 
eafy.  I  thank  you,  Sir,  neverthelefs, 
for  your  caution,  mean  it  what  it  will. 

As  to  the  queftion  required  of  me  to 
anfwer,  and  which  is  allowed  to  be 
too  (hocking  either  for  a  mother  to 
put  to  a  daughter,  or  a  fifter  to  a  fif- 
ter;  and  which,  however,  you  fay  I 
mufl  anfwer— O  Sir  1— And  muft  I  an- 
faer  ?— This  then  be  my  anfwer : — « A 
'  little  time,  a  much  lefs  time  than  is 
'  imagined,  will  afford  a  more  fatis- 

*  factory  anfwer  to  my  whole  family, 
«  and  even  to  my  brother  and  fiftert 

•  than  I  can  give  in  words/ 
Neverthelefs,  be  pjeafed  to  let  it  be 

remembered  that  I  did  not  petition  for 
a  reftoration  to  favour.  I  could  not 
hope  for  that.  Nor  yet  to  be  put  in 
pofleffion  of  any  part  of  my  own 
eftate.  Nor  even  for  means  of  necef- 
iary  fubfiftence  from  the  produce  of 
that  eftate— But  only  for  a  blcfling; 
for  a  loft  blefling  t 

And  this  I  will  further  add,  becauft 
it  is  truer.  that  I  have  no  wilful  crime 
to  charge  a  gain  ft  myfelf:  no  free  liv- 
ing at  bed  and  at  board,  as  you  phrafe 
it! 

Why,  why,  Sir,  were  not  other •  en- 
quiries made  of  me,  as  well  as  this 
rocking  one?— -Enquiries  that  mo* 


deftv  would  have  permitted  a  mother  or  • 
a  fifter  to  make;  and,  which,  if  I  may 
be  excufed  to  fay  fo,  would  have  been 
ft  ill  lefs  improper,  and  more  cha/rta- 
ble,  to  have  been  made  by  uncles^ 
(were  the  mother  forbidden,  or  the  (if* 
ter  not  inclined,  to  make  them)  than 
thofe  they  have  made. 

Although  my  humble  application  hat 
brought  upon  me  fo  much  fevere  re* 
proach,  I  repent  not  that  I  have  writ* 
ten  to  my  mother;  (although  I  cannot 
but  wi(h  that  I  had  not  written  to  my 
fifter)  hecaufe  I  have  fatisjied  a  dutiful 
confeioufnefs  by  it,  however  unan- 
swered by  the  wiftied-for  fuccefs.  Ne- 
verthelefs, I  cannot  help  faying,  that 
mine  is  indeed  a  hard  fate,  that  I  can- 
not beg  pardon  for  my  capital  error, 
without  doing  it  in  fuch  terms,  as  (hall 
be  an  aggravation  of  the  offence. 

But  1  had  beft  leave  off,  left,  as  my 
full  mind,  I  find,  is  rifing  to  my  pen, 
I  have  other  pardons  to  beg  as  I  multi- 
ply lines,  where  none  at  all  will  be 
given. 

God  Almighty  blefs,  preferve,  and 
comfort  my  dear  Sorrowing  and  griev- 
oufly  offended  father  and  mother!— 
Ana  continue  in  honour,  favour,  and 
merit,  my  happy  fifter!  May  God  for-* 
give  my  brother,  and  protect  him  from 
the  violence  of  his  own  temper,  as 
well  as  from  the  deftroyer  of  his  fif- 
ter's  honour!— And  may  you,  my  dear 
uncle,  aod  you  no  lefs  now  than  ever 
dear  brother,  my  fecond  papa,  as  he 
ufed  to  bid  me  call  him,  be  blefled  and 
happy  in  them,  and  in  each  other  I— 
And,  in  order  to  this,  may  you  all 
.fpeedily  banifti  from  your  remembrance 
for  ever  the  unhappy 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 


LETTER    XLVII. 

MR*.  MORTON,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWfi. 

MONDAY,  yfUC.  14. 

ALL  your  friends  here,  my  dear 
young  lady,  now  feem  fet  upen 
proposing  to  you  to  go  to  one  of  the 
plantations.  This,  I  believe,  is  ow- 
ing to  fome  mifreprefentations  of  Mr. 
Brand;  from  whom  they  have  received 
a  letter. 

.  I  with,  with  all  my  heart,  that  yo» 
6  L  could. 
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could^  confidently  with  your  own  no- 
tions of  honour,  yield  to  the  prefline 
requeft  of  all  Mr.  Lovelace's  family  in 
his  behalf.  This,  I  think,  would  flop 
every  mouth,  and,  in  time,  reconcile 
Overy-body  to  you.  For  your  own 
friends  will  not  believe  that  be  it  in  - 
earneft  to  marry  you;  and  the  hatred 
between  the  families  is  fuch,  that  they 
will  not  condefcend  to  inform  them- 
selves better;  nor  would  believe  bimt 
if  he  were  ever  fo  folemnly  to  avow 
that  he  is. 

I  (hould  be  very  glad  to- have  in  rea- 
dinefs,  upon  occafion,  fome  brief  par- 
ticulars of  your  (ad  ftory  under  your 
own  band.  But  let- me  tell  you,  at 
the  fame  time,  that  no  mifreprefenta- 
tion,  nor  even  your  own  confeflion, 
Wall  leflen  my  opinion  either  of  your 
piety,  pr  of  your  prudence  in  eflential 
points;  becaufe  I  know  it  was  always 
your  humble  way  to  make  light  faults 
neavy  againft  yourfclf:  and  well  might 
you,  my  cleared  young  lady,  aggra- 
vate your  own  failings,  who  ever  nad 
$>  few;  and  thofe  few  fo  flight,  that 
your  ingenuoufnefs  has  turned  moft  of 
them  into  excellences. 
.m  {teverthelefs,  let  me  advife  you,  my 
dear  Mifs  Clary,  to  di  (countenance  any 
nifits,  which,  with  the  cenforious,  may 
affect  you r  character.  As  that  has  not 
hitherto  fuffered  by  your  wilful  de- 
fault, 1  hope  you  will  not,  in  a  de- 
foonding  negligence,  (fatitfying  your- 
ielf  with  a  confeioufnefs  ot  your  own 
innocence)  permit  it  to  fuffer.  Diffi- 
cult fituations,  you  know,  my  dear 
}Dnng  lady,  are  the  tefte  not  only  of 
prudence,  but  of  virtue, 

I  think,  I  mufi  own  to  you,  that, 
fince  Mr.  Brand's  letter  has  been  re- 
ceived, I  have  a  renewed  prohibition 
to  attend  you.  However,  if  you  will 
give  me  leave,  that  (hall  not  detain  me 
from  yon,  N01"  would  I  ftay  for  that 
leave,  if  I  were  not  in  hopes,  that  in 
this  critical  iituation  I  may  be  able  to 
do  you  fervice  here,       . 

I  have  often  had  meuages  and  en-' 
quiries  after  your  health  from  the  truly 
reverend  Dr.  Lewen,  who  has  always 
exprefjed,  and  ftill  expreftet,  infinite 
concern  for  you.  He  entirely  difap- 
proyes  of  the  meafures  of  the  family 
with  regard  to  you.  He  it  too  much 
{ndifpoied  to  eo  abroad.  But,  were 
|ie  in  gped  health!  he  would  not,  as  I 
fntferftand,  fifit  at  fiarjowc  PUff. 


having  fome  time  fince  been  onJiancU 
fomely  treated  by  your  brother,  on 
his  offering  to  mediate  for  you  with 
your  family. 

I  am  jult  now  informed,  that  your 
coufin  Morden  is  arrived  in  England. 
He  is  at  Canterbury,  it  fecms,  look- 
ing  after  fome  concerns  be  has  there | 
and  is  foon  expected  in  thefe  parts.. 
Who  knows  what  may  arife  from  his 
arrival  ? — God  be  with  you,  my  deareft 
Mifs  Clary,  and  be  your  comforter 
and  fuftainer.  And  never  fear  but  he 
will ;  for  I  am  fure,  I  am  very  fare, 
that  you  put  your  whole  rruft  in  Him* 

And  what,  after  all,  is  this  world, 
on  which  we  fo  much  depend  for  du~ 
rable  good,  poor  creatures  that  we  arel 
-*-When  all  the  joys  of  it,  and  (what 
is  a  balancing  comfort)  all  the  /rw- 
bles  of  it,  are  but  momentary,  and  va- 
niw  like  a  morning  dream  1 

And  be  this  remembered,  my  dear- 
eft  young  lady,  that  worldly  joys  claim 
no  kindred  with  the  joys  we  are  bid  to 
afpir«  after.  Thefe  latter  we  muft  be? 
fitted  for  by  affliction  and  difappoint-. 
ment.  You  are  therefore  in  the  direcV 
road  to  glory,  however  thorny  the  path 
you  are  in.  And  I  had  almoft  faid, 
that  it  depends  upon  yourfclf,  by  your 
patience,  and  by  your  refignednefs  to 
the  difpenfation,  (God  enabling  yon* 
who  never  fails  the  true  penitent,  and 
fincere  invoker)  to  be  an  heir  of  a  blef- 
fed  immortality. 

But  this  glory,  I  humbly  pray,  thai 
you  may  not  be  permitted  to  enter  in- 
to, ripe  as  you  are  fo  foon  likely  to  be 
for  it,  till  with  your  gentle  hand  (a 
pleafure  I  have  fo  often,  as  you  know, 
prom i fed  to  myfelf)  you  have  clofed 
the  eyei  of  your  maternally  fijft&m*~ 

JuditrNortoh, 


ietter  xifVm; 

MISS  CLAIMS  A  HARLOW*,  TO  Mfcf* 
MORTON. 

TsnraspAT,  Aye.  17, 

WHAT   Mr.  Brand,   or  any» 
body  can  have  written  or  iat4 
to  my  prejudice,  I  cannot  imagines 
*  and  yet  fome  evil  reports  have  gooecraf 
againft  me|  as  J  find  by  fome  hints,  ia> 
ITeryifYfrt  letter  written  too*  by  my 

nncle 
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%ncle  Antony.    Such  a  letter  at  I  be-  them  to  me  at  foot  at  pertfftd;  and 

lieve  was  never  written  to  any  poor  upon  your  honour  make  no.  ufi»  at 

creature,  who,  by  ill  health  of  body,  them,  or  of  any  intelligence  you  have 
as  well  as  mind,  was  before  tottering  .  from  me,  but  by  my  previous  confent. 

oiv  the  brink  of  the  grave.    But  my  Thefe  communications  vou  muft  not, 

friends  may  pofliWy  be  better  juftificd  my  good  Mrs.  Norton,  look  upon  aa 

than   the  reporters — For  who  knows  appeals  again  ft  my  relations.     On  the 

what  they  may  have  heard  ?  .  contrary,  I  am  heartily  forry,  that  they 

Yo>j  give  me  a  kind  caution,  which  have  incurred  the  difpleafure  of  fo  er- 

feems  to  imply  more  than  you  exprefs,  eel  lent  a  divine  as  Dr.  Lewen,     But 

when  yoti  advife  me  againft  counte-  you  defire  to  have  every  thinr  before 

nancing  vifitors  that  may  difcreditrae.  vou:  and,  I  think  you  ought  \  for  who 

You  ihould,  in  fo  tender  a  point,  my  knows,  as  yoti  fty>  but  you  may  be 

dear  Mrs.  Norton,  have  fpoken  quite  applied  to  at  laft  to  adminifter  Comfort 

out.      Surely,   I  have  had  afflictions  from  their  conceding  hearts,  to  one  that 

enough  to  ftrengthen  my  mind,  and  to  wants  it;  and  who  (ometimes,  judging 

enable  it  to  bear  the  word  than  can  now  by  what  the  knows  of  her  own  heart,; 

happen.     But  I  will  not  puzzle  myfelf  thinks  herfelf  entitled  to  it  > 

by  con} e Sural  e*v%ls\  as  I  might  perhaps  I  know  that  I  have  a  moft  indulgent 

do,  if  I  had  not  enough  that  were  certain,  and  fweet- tempered  mother;  but  having 

I  lhaU  hear  all,  when  it-is  thought  to  deal  with  violent  fpirits,  me  has  too 

proper  that  I  mould.     Mean  time,  let  often  forfeited  that  peace  of  mind  which 

me  fay,  for  your  fatisfa&ion,  that  I  me  fo  much  prefers,  by  her  over- con* 

know  not  that  I  have  any-thing  cri-  cern  to  preferve  it. 

minal  or  difreputable  to  anfwer  for,  I  am  Aire  (he  would  not  have  turned 

either  in  word  or  deed,  fince  the  fatal  me  over  for  an  anfwer  to  a  letter  writ- 

10th  of  April  laft.  ten  with  fo  contrite  and  fervent  a  fpirit, 

You  defire  an  account  of  what  pafTes  as  was  mine  to  her,  to  a  mafculine  fpf- 

between  me  and  my  friends;  and  alfo  lit,  had  (he  been  left  to  herfelf* 

particulars,  orjbriet  heads,  of  my  fad  But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  might 

ftory,  in  order  to  ferve  me  as  occafions  not,  think  you,  the  revered  lady  have 

Jhail  offer.     My  dear  good  Mrs.  Nor-  favoured  me  with  one  private  line  t 

ton,  you  (hall  have  a  whole  packet  of  If  not,  might  not  you  have  written  by 

SperS,  which  I  have  fent  to  my  Mifs  her  order,  or  connivance,  one  foften- 

owe,   when  (he  returns  them;   and  ing,  one  motherly  line,  when  (he  faw 

you  (hall  have  likewife  another  packet,  her  poor  girl,  whom  once  (he  dearly 

.  (and  that  with  this  letter)  which  I  can-  loved,  borne  fo  hard  upon  ! 

not  at  prefent  think  of  (ending  to  that  O  no,  (he  might  not  I— Becaufe  her 

jdear  friend,  for  the  fake  of  my  won  heart,  to  be  fure,  ^is  in  their  meafuresl 

relations -j  whom,  without  feeing  that  —And  if  fie  think  them  right,  pern  ape 

packet,  (he  is  but  too  ready  to  cenfure  they  muft  be  right  I— At  lea  ft  knowing 

heavily.     From  thefe  you  wi)l  be  able  only  what  they  know,    they  mult!-* 

to  colleft  a  great  deal  of  my  ftory.  But  And  yet  they  might  know  all,  if  they 

for  what  is  previous  to  thefe  papers,  would !— And  poflibly,  in  their  owxl 

and  which  more  particularly  relates  to  good  time,  they  think  to  make  proper 

what  I  have  fuffered  from  Mr.  Love-  enquiry. — My  application  was  made  to 

lace,  you  muft  have  patience)  for  at  them  but  lately*— -Yet  how  deeply  will 

present  I  have  neither  head  nor  heart  it  afflict  them,  if  their  time  (hould  be 

for  fuch  fubjc&s.    The  papers  I  fend  out  of  time! 

you  with  this,  will  be  thofe .mentioned  When  you  have  before  you  the  letter* 

jn    the  margin  #.     You  muft  reftore  I  have  fent  to  Mifs  Howe,  you  will  fee* 

•  I.  A  copy  of  mine  to  my  fitter,  begging  off  my  father**  makdi&ton  dated  July  at* 

ft.  My  After**  anfwer      -.-.----..,-«.  dated  July  «v« 

3»  Copy  of  my  fecoad  letter  to  my  fitter    -------  dated  July  z$« 

4*  My  fifler's  anfwer      -----.---*--  dated  Aug.  3* 

J.  Copy  of  my  letter  to  my  mother  ---------  dated  Aug*  5* 

•  My  uncle  Hariowe's  letter      ----------  dated  Aug.  7. 

-7.  Copy  of  my  anfwer  to  it     -,--.------      dated  the  ioth« 

S.  Letter  from  my  uncle  Antony      •    *■     --*---*.      dated  the  l*th. 
lAan,  Wtty,  the  copy  of  my  anfwer  to  it     *---•-  datedtheijth* 

il.%  that 
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that  Lord  M.  aad  the  lad  let  of  his  fa- 
mily, jealous  as  they  are  of  the  honour 
of  tbetr  boufe,  (to  .exprefs  myfelf  in 
their  language)  think  better  of  me  than 
my  own  relations  do.  'You  will  fee  aa 
'  inftance  of  their  gencrofity  to  ,  me, 
which,  at  the  time,  extremely  affected 
me,  and  indeed  ft  ill  affects  me.  Un- 
happy man!  'gay,  i  neon  fide  rate,  and 
cruel!  What  has  been  his  gain,  by 
making  unhappy  a  creature  who  hop- 
ed to  make  him  happy!  And  who 
was  determined  to  deierve.the  love  of 
all  to  whom  he  is  related!— Poor  man! 
—But  you  will  mi  (lake  a  companionate 
and  placable  nature,  for  love! — He 
took  care,  great  care,  that  I  (hould  rein- 
.  in  betimes  any  paflion  that  I  might  have 
had  for  him,  had  he  known  how  to  be 
but  commonly  grateful  or  generous  1 — 
But  the  Almighty  knows  what  is  beft ; 
for  his  poor  creatures. 

Some  of  the  letters  in  the  fame  packet 
will  alfo  let  you  into  the  knowledge  of  a 
Jtrange  ftep  which  I  have  taken,  (ft range 
you  will  think  it})  and, -at  the  fame 
time,  give  you  my  reafons  for  taking 
it*. 

It  mud  be  expected,  that  fituations 
•uncommonly  difficult,  will  make  ne- 
ceffary  fome extraordinary  fteps,  which, 
but  for  thofe  fituations,  would  be  hard- 
ly excufeable.  It  will  be  very  happy 
indeed,  and  fomewhat  wonderful,  if 
all  the  meafures  I  have  been  driven  to 
take  (hould  be  right.  A  pure  inten- 
tion, void  of  allundutiful  refentmenf, 
is  what  muft  be  my  confolation,  what- 
ever others  may  think  of  thofe  mea- 
fures, wnen-  they  come  to  know  them  : 
which,  however,  will  hardly  be,  till 
.it  is  out  of  my  power  to  juftify  them, 
or  to  anfwer  for  myfelf. 

I  am  glad  to  hear  of  my  cou/in  Mor* 
den's  fafe  arrival.  I  (hould  with  to  fee 
him,  methinksj  but  I  am  afraid,  that 
he  will  fail  with  the  ftream,  as  it  muft: 
.be  expected,  that  he  will  hear  what  they 
have  to  fay  firft.— But  what  I  moft  fear, 
is,  that  he  will  take  upon  himfelf  to 
avenge  me— Rather  than  he  ihould  do 
Yo,  I  would  have  him  look  upon  me  as 
»  creature  utterly  unworthy  of  his  con- 
cern 5  at  leaft  of  his  nnndi&'vve  concern. 

How  foothing  to  the  wounded  heart  ♦ 
of  your  Clariffa,  how  balmy,  are  the 
aflurances  of  your  continued  love  and 
favour!— love   me,    my  dear  mamma 


Norton,  continue  to  love  me,  to  the 
end !— I  now  think  that  I  may,  without 
prefumption,  promifc  to  defer*ve  your 
love  to  the  end.  And  when  I  am  gone, 
cherifh  my  memory  in  your  worthy 
heart;  for  in  fo  doing  you  will  cherith 
the  memory  of  one  who  loves  and  ho- 
nours you  more  than  (he  can  exprefs. 

But  when  I  am  no  more,  get  over,  I 
charge  you,  as  foon  as  you  can,  the 
.  fmarting  panes  of  grief  that  will  at- 
tend a  recent lofs;  and  let  all  be  early 
turned  into  that  fweetly  melancholy  re- 
gard to  memory,  which,  engaging 
us  to  forget  all  faults,  and  to  remem- 
ber nothing  but  what  was  thought  ami- 
able, gives  more  pleafure  than  pain  to 
furvivors— Efpecially  if  they  can  com- 
fort themfelves  with  the  humble  hope, 
that  Divine  mercy  has  taken  the  dear 
departed  to  itfelf. 

And  what  is  the  fpace  of  time  to 
look  backward  upon,  between  an  early 
departure,  and  the  longed  furvivance ! 
— And  what  the  confolation  attending 
the  fweet  hope  of  meeting  again,  never 
more  to  be  feparated,  never  more  to 
be  pained,  grieved,  or  afperfed  ;— but 
mutually  bleffing,  and  being blcfled,  to 
all  eternity! 

In  the  contemplation  of  this  happy 
date,  in  which  I  hope,  in  God's  good 
time,  to  rejoice  with  you,  my  beloved 
Mrs.  Norton,  and  alfo  with  my  dear 
relations,  all  reconciled  to,  and  bleffing 
the  child  again  ft  whom  they  are  now 
fo  much  incenled,  I  conclude  myfelf 
your  ever -dutiful  and  affe&ionate 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 


LETTER    XLIX. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,    ESQ^ 

SUNDAY,    AUG.  I^. 

I  Don't  know  what  a  devil  ails  me  $ 
but  I  never  was  fo  much  indifpof-. 
ed  in  my  life.  At  firft,  I  thought, 
fome  of  my  bleftfed  relations  here  had 
got  a  dofe  admin  iftered  to  me,  in  or* 
acr  to  get  the  whole  houfe  to  tber*%_ 
felves.  But,  as  I  am  the  hopes  of  the? 
family,  I  believe  they  would  not  be  io 
wicked. 
I  muft  hy  down  my  pen.    I  cannot 


*  She  means  that  of  making  Mr.  Belford  her  tsctutor* 
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write  with  any  fpirit  at  all.  What  a 
plague  can  be  the  matter  with  me  i 

#  ,     * 

Lord  M.  paid  me  juft  now  a  cuffed 
gloomy  vifit,  to  afk  how  I  do  after , 
bleeding.  His  fitters  both  drove  away 
yefterday,  God  be  thanked.  But  they 
afked  not  my  leave;  and  hardly  bid  me 
good-bye.  My  lord  was  more  tender, 
and  more  dutiful,  than  I  expected. 
Men  are  lefs  unforgiving  than  women. 
I  have  reafon  to  fay  fo,  I  am  Aire.  For, 
befides  implacable  Mifs  Harlowe,  and 
the  old  ladies,  the  two  Montague  apes 
han't  been  near  me  yet. 

#  * 
Neither  eat,  drink,  nor  fleep!— 

A  piteous  cafe,  Jack  !  Jf  I  mould  die 
like  a  fool  now,  people  would  fay  Mifs 
Harlowe  had  broken  my  heart.— That 
fhcvexet  me  to  the  heart,  is  certain. 

Confounded  fqueamifhl  1  would  fain 
write  it  off.  .  But  muft  lay  down  my 
pen  again.  It  won't  do.  Poor  Love- 
lace!—-What  a  devil  ails  thee  ? 

#  « 

Well,  but  now  lefs  try  for't— 
Hoy — Hoy— Hoy!  Confound  me  for 
a  gaping  puppy,  now  I  yawn  !— Where 
(hall  I  begin?  At  thy  executorship— 
Thou  matt  have  a  double  office  of  it : 
for  I  really  think  thou  mayfl  fend  me  a 
coffin  and  a  fhroud.  I  (hall  be  ready 
for  them  by  the  time  they  can  come 
down. 

What  a  little  fool  is  this  Mifs  Har- 
lowe !  I  warrant  dheil  now  repent  that 
flie  refufed  me.  Such  a  lovely  young 
widow  — What  a  charming  widow 
would  me  have  made!  How  would  flie 
have  adorned  the  weeds  !  To  be  a  wi- 
dow in  the  firft  twelve  months  is  one  of 
the  greateft  felicities  than  can  befal  a 
line  woman.  Such  pretty  employment 
an  nrw  difmals,  when  fhe  had  hardly 
worn  round  her  blazing  joyfuls !  Such 
lights,  and  fuch  (hades!  how  would 
-they  fetoffone  another,  and  be  adorn- 
ed by  the  wearer ! 

*  Go  to  the  devil !— I  nvill  write !— * 
'  Can  I  do  any-thing  elfe  ?* 

They  would  not  have  me  write,  Bel- 
ford.— I  mult  be  ill  indeed,  when  I 
••n't  write.  ' 

#        # 
But  thou  fcemeft  nettled,  Jack !  Is 


it  becaufc  I  was  ftung  ?  It  it  not  foe 

two  friends,  any  more  than  for  man 
and  wife,  to  be  out  of  patience  at  one 
time.— What  mult  be  the  confequeoce 
.  if  they  are  ?— lam  in  no  fighting  mood 
juft  now:  but  as  patient  and  paffive  at 
the  chickens  that  are  brought  me  in 
broth— For  I  am  come  to  that  already* 

But  I  can  tell  thee,  for  all  this,  be 
thy  o*wn  man,  if  thou  wilt,  as  to  the 
executorfhip,  I  will  never  fuffer  thef 
to  expofe  my  letters.  They  are  too 
ingenuous  by  half  to  be  feen.  And  I 
abfolutely  infill  upon  it,  that,  on  receipt, 
of  this,  thou  burn  them  all. 

I  will  never  forgive  thee  that  impu- 
dent and  unfriendly  reft  eft  ion,  of  my 
cavalier  ing  it  here  over  half  a  dozen 
perfons  of  diftin&ion :  remember,  too, 
thy  words  poor  belplefs  orphan— Theft 
reflections  are  too  ferious,  and  thou 
art  alfo  too  ferious,  for  me  to  let  thefe 
things  go  off  as  jelling;  notwithftand- 
ing  the  Roman  ftyle  h  preferved*;  and. 
indeed,  but  juft  preferved.  But  by  my 
foul,  Jaclf,  if  I  had  not  been  taken 
thus  egregioufly  cropfick,  I  would  have 
been  up  with  thee,  and  the  lady  too, 
before  now. 

But  write  on,  however:  and  lend  me 
copies,  if  thou  can  ft,  of  all  that  pallet 
between  our  Charlotte  and  Mifs  Har- 
lowe. I'll  take  no  notice  o£  what 
thou  communicated  of  that  fort.  I 
like  not  the  people  here  the  worfe  for 
their  generous  offer  to  the  lady.  But 
you  fee  fhe  is  as  proud,  at  .implacable. 
There's  no  obliging  her.  She'd  rather 
fell  her  cloaths,  than  be  beholden  to 
any- body,  although  fhe  would  oblige 
by  permitting  the  obligation. 

Oh  Lord!  Oh  Lord !— Mortal  ill- 
Adieu,  Jack! 

#        # 

I  was  forced  to  leave  off,  I  was  Cm 
ill,  at  this  place.  And  what  doffc 
think  1  Why  Lord  M.  brought  the 
parfon  of  the  parilh  to  pray  by  me; 
for  his  chaplain  is  at  Oxford.  I  wat 
lain  down  in  my  night-gown  over  my 
waiftcoat,  and  in  a  doze:  and,  when 
I  opened  my  eyes,  who  fhould  1  fee, 
but  the  parfon,  kneeling  on  one  fide 
the  bed;  Lord  M.  on  the  other;  Mrs. 
Greme,  who  had  been  fent  for  t6  tend 
me,  as  they  call  it,  at  the  feet  1  *  God 
*  be  thanked,  my  lord  l'  faid  I,  in  an 


•  fee  what  thefe  gentlemen  mean  by  the  Roman  #yle>  fee  Vol,  I.  p.  91,  in  the  note. 
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extafy.— '  Where's Mifsl'-tfor  I  fop- 
|>cfed  they  were  going  to  marry  me. 

They  thought  me  delirious,  at  firftj 
pud  prayed  louder  and  louder. 

This  roused  me:  off  the  bed  I  Part- 
ed; Aid  my  feet  into  my  flippers;  put 
my  hand  in  my  waiftcoat  pocket,  and 
pulled  out  thy  letter  with  my  beloved's 
meditation  in    it:    *  My   lord  — Dr. 

*  Wright — Mrs.   Greme— you  have 

*  thought  me  a  very  wicked  fellow: 

*  but  fee!  I  can  read  you  as  good  as 

*  you  can  read  me.* 

They  ftaied  at  one  another.  I  gan- 
ed,  and  read,   *  Poor  mo-or-tals  the 

*  can  o--anfe  of  their  own— their  own 

*  mif— fer--ry.%  x 

It  is  as  fui table  to  my  cafe,  as  to  the  . 
lady's,  as  thouMt  obferve,  if  thou  read- 
eft  it  again  *.  At  the  paflage  where  it 
(s  laid,  That  nvben  a  man  is  chaftened 
for  fmt  bis  beauty  confumes  away,  I 
ftept :  to  the  glafs  :  *  A  poor  figure,  by 

*  Jupiter P  cried  I.  —  And  they  all 
•railed  and  admired  me;  lifted  up  their 
fiand*  and  their  eyes;  and  the  doctor 
(aid,  he  always  thought  it  impoflible, 
that  •«  man  of  my  fenfe  could  be  fo 
wild,  as  the  world  laid  I  was.  My  lord 
chuckled  for  joy;  congratulated  me; 
and,  thank  my  dear  Mifs  Harlowe,  I 
got  high  reputation  among  good,  bad, 
end  indifferent.'  In  (hort/ 1  have  elta- 
t>lj(hcd  myfelf  for  ever  with  all  here. 
<— «But,  O  Bel  ford,  even  this  will  not 
<dol— I  mult  leave  off  again. 

#        # 

A  visit  from  the  Montague  fitters, 
Jed  in  by  the  hobbling  peer,  to  congra- 
tulate my  amendment  ana*  reformation 
both  in  ope.  What  a  lucky  event  this 
illnefs  with  this  meditation  in  my 
pocket;  for  we  were,  all  to  pieces  be- 
fore! Thus,  when  a  boy,  have  I  join- 
id  with  a  crowd  coming  out  of  church, 
and  have  been  thought  to  have  been 
ihere  myfelf. 

I  am  incenfed  at  the  infolence  of 
,fhe  young  Levite.  Thou  wilt  highly 
oblige  me,  if  thou'ltfind  him  out,  and 
TenaVne  his  ears  in  the  next  letter. 

My  beloved  miftakes  me,  if  (be 
thinks  I  propofed  her  writing  to  me  as 
i*n  alternative  thatfliould  dilpenfe  with 
my  attendance  upon  her. ,  That  it  fhall 
not  do,  nor  did  I  intend  it  mould,  unlefs 
flit  bad  pleajed  me  better  in  the  conr 


tents  of  her  letter  than  (he  has  done. 
Bid  her  read  again.  I  gave  no  fuck 
hopes.  I  would  have  been  with  her 
in  fpite  of  you  both,  by  to- morrow,  at 
fartheir,  had  I  not  been  laid  by  the 
heels  thus,  like  a  helplefs  mifcreant. 

But  I  grow  better  and  better  every 
hour,  /fay:  the  doBor  lays  not :  but  I 
am  Aire  I  know  beft:  and  I  will  foon  be 
in  London,  depend  on't.  But  fay  no* 
thing  of  this  to  my  dear,  cruel,  and 
implacable  Mifs  Harlowe. 

A-^lieu— u,  Ja — aack— What  a, 
gaping  puppy  (Yaw—  n  !  yaw— -nl 
yaw— n!)  thy 

LOV£LAC£l 


LETTER    L. 

MR.   BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQ^ 

MONDAY,   AD 45.  14* 

IAm  extremely  concerned  for  thy 
illnefs.  I  mould  be  very  forry  to 
J.ofe  thee.  Yet,  if  thou  dietf  fo  foon, 
J  could  wifli,  from  my  foul,  it  had 
been  before  the  beginning  of  laft  Aprils 
and  this  as  well  for  thy  fake,  as  for 
the  fake  of  the  moft  excellent  woman 
in  the  world:  for  then  thou  would  ft 
.not  have  had  the  moft  crying  fin  of  thy 
life  to  anfwer  for. 

I  was  told  on  Saturday,  that  thou 
wert  ve/y  much  out  of  oroer;  and  this 
made  me  forbear  writing  till  I  heard 
further.  Harry,  on  his  return  from 
thee,  confirmed  the  bad  way  thou  art 
in.  But  1  hope  Lord  M.  io  his  un- 
merited tendernefs  for  thee,  thinks  the 
worft  of  thee.  What  can  it  be,  Bob  r 
A  violent  fever,  they  fay;  but  attend- 
ed with  odd  and  fevere  fymptoms. 

I  will  not  trouble  thee,  in  the  way 
thou  art  in,  with  what  fiaffcs  herewith 
Mifs  Harlowe.  I  wi(h  thy  repentance 
as  fwift  as  thy  illnefs;  and  as  effica- 
cious, if  thou  died  ;  for  it  is  elfe  to  be 
feared,  that  (he  and  you  will  never 
meet  in  one  place* 

I  told  her  how  ill  you  are.  '  Poor 
<  man!'  faid  (he.  '  Dtu^frmfy  ill, 
'  fay  you  ?' 

'  Daogeraufly  indeed,  Madam!**-* 
4  So  Lord  M.  fends  me  word  t ' 
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c  God  be  mercifol  to  him,  if  he  did* 
— faid  the  admirable  creafti  re. —Then, 
after  a  paufe,  '  Poor  wretch !— May 
«  he  meet  with  the  mercy  he  has  not 
*  (hewn!* 

I  fend  this  by  a  fpecial  meffenger  s 
for  I  am  impatient  to  hear  how  it  goes 
with  thee.— 'If  *  have  received  thy  lafi 
letter,  what  melancholy  reflections  will 
that  laft,  fo  full  of  (hocking  levity, 
give  to  thy  truefrund, 

John  BelfordI 
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God  for  ever  Uefa  herb*— Halat*, 
haften  particulars  of  her!— I  am  (tela 
of  Jove'.— Such  generous  goodnefsf— 
By  all  that's  great  and  good,  I  wUJ 
not  lofe  her  1— -So  tell  htr  1— She  lays, 
that  (he  could  not  pity  me,  if  (he  thought 
of  being  mine !  This,  according  te? 
Mifs  Howe's  traafcriptions  to  Char  a 
lotte.— But  bid  her  hate  we,  and  have? 
mm  :  and  my  behaviour  to  her  (bail 
foon  turn  that  hate  to  love1.— For, 
body  and  mind,  I  will  be  wholly  here* 


LETTER   LI. 

MR.    LOVELACE,  TO   -JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,   ESQ^. 

TUI8DAY,    AUG.  15* 

THANK  thee,  Jack;  moft  hear- 
tily I  thank  thee,  for  the  fober 
conclufion  of  thy  laft ! — I  have  a  good 
.mind,  for  the  fake  of  it,"  to  forgive 
thy  till -now  abfolutely  unpardonable 
extracts. 

But  doft  think  I  will  lofe  fach  an 
angel,  fuch  a  forgiving  angel,  as  this  } 
—By  my  foul,  I  will  not ! — To  pray 
for  mercy  for  fuch  an  ungrateful  mii- 
creantl— How  (he  wounds  me,  how 
(he  cuts  me  to  the  foul,  by  her  exalted 
generofity  '.—But  she  muft  have  mercy 
upon  me  firft !-— Then  will  (he  teach 
n\e  a  reliance  for  the  fake  of  which  her 
prayer  for  me  will  be  anfwered. 

Bat  halUn,  haften  tome,  particulars 
of  her  health,  of  her  employments,  of 
her  converfation. 

I  am  fick  only  of  love ! — O  that  I 
could  have  called  her  mine  V— It  would 
then  have  been  worth  while  to  be  fick  ! 
—To  have  fent  for  her  down  to  me 
from  town;  and  to  have  had  her,  with 
healing  in  her  dove- like  wings,  flying 
to  my  comfort;  her  duty  and  her  choioe 
to  pray  for  me,  and  to  bid  me  live  for 
her  fake!— O  Jack  I  what  an  angel 
have  I— 

But  I  have  not  loft  her  f— I  nuiU  not 
lofe  her!  I  am  almoft  well;  ihould  be 
quite  well  but  for  thefe  prescribing 
rafcatf,  who,  to  do  credit  to  their  (kill, 
will  make  the  difeafe  of  importance,— 
And  I  wilt  make  her  mine!— And  be 
at*  again;  to  entitle  myfeff  to* her  du- 
JgWtenderflefs,  and/pw/W  WeH  m fir* 
/♦WeoDctrpJ 


LETTER   LII. 

MR. BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  1<HP*» 
LACB,  ESO^. 

1TRVES0AT,  AVO.  17V 
Am  fincerely  rejoiced  to  hear  that 
thou  art  already  fo  much  amended* 
as  thy  Servant  tells  me  thou  art.  Thy 
letter  looks  as  if  thy  morals  were  mendr 
ing  with  thv  health.  This  was  a  lew 
ter  I  could  (new,  as  I  did,  to  the  lady. 

She  is  very  ill:  (Curled  letters  re- 
ceived from  her  implacable  family !) 
fo  I  could  not  have  much  converfation 
with  her,  in  thy  favour,  upon  it.-*. 
But  what  pafled  will  make  thee  motw 
and  more  adore  her. 

She  was  very  attentive  to  me,  as  I 
read  it;  and,  when  I  had  done,  <  Poor 
'  man  V  faid  (he;  '  what  a  letter  is  tbisl 
4  He  had   timely  inftancea,    that  mjr 

*  temper  was  not  ungenerous,  if  gene* 

*  rofity  could  have  obliged  him  I  But 

*  his  remorfe,  and  that  for  biso<wnbkk% 

*  is  all  the  punifliment  t  wim  him.— 
'  Yet  I  muft  be  more  rcferved,  if  yosi 
«  write  to  him  every -thing  I  fay  V 

I  extolled  her  .unbounded  goodneft 
—How  could  I  help  it,  though  to  her 
face! 

No  goodnefs  in  itl  (he  faid— It  was 
a  frame  of  mind  (be  had  endeavoured 
after,  for  her  own. fake.  She  fufered 
too  much  in  want  of  mercy,  not  to  will 
it  to  apenitent  heart.—'  He/tons  to  b* 
'  penitent/  faid  (he;  <  and  it  U  not  for 
«  me  to  judge  beyond  appearances.— 

*  If  he  be  not,  be  deceives  bimftlf  mor* 

*  than  any -body  e)(e.* 

She  was  fo  ill,  that  this  was  all  tfca* 
pafled  on  the  occafion. 

What  a  fine  fubjtft  for  tragedy 
wouht  the  injuries  of  this  lady,  and 
her  behaviour  under  them,  both  witi 

regard 
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regard  to  Iter  implacable  friends,  and 
to  her  persecutor,  make  1  What  a  grand 
objection  as  to  the  moral,  neverthelefs*; 
for  here  virtue  is  punifhed  I  Except  in- 
deed we  look  forward  to  the  rewards  of 
HEKfeAFTER,  which  morally,/**  muft 
be  fore  of,  or  who  can  \  Vet,  after  all, 
I  "know  not,  fo  fad  a  fellow  art  thou, 
and  fo  vile  an  hufband  might  eft  thou 
have  made,  whether  her  virtue  is  not 
rewarded  in  miffing  thee:  for  things 
the  mod  grievous  to  human  nature, 
when  they  happen,  as  this  charming 
creature  once  obferved,  are  often  the 
happieft  for  us  in  the  event. 
.  I  have  frequently  thought,  in  my  at- 
tendance on  this  lady,  That  if  Belton's 
admired  author,  Nick.  Rowc,  had  had 
fuch  a  character  before  him,  he  would 
have  drawn  another  fort  of  a  Penitent 
than  he  has  done,  or  given  his  play, 
which  he  calls  The  Fair  Penitent,  a  fitter 
title.  Mifs  Harlowe  is  a  penitent  in- 
deed!  I  think,  if  I  am  not  guilty  of  a 
contradiction  in  terms}  a  penitent  with- 
out a  fault ;  her  parents  conduct  towards 
her  from  the  firft  coniidered. 

The  whole  ftory  of  the  other  is  a  pack 
of  damned  fluff.  Lothario,  'tis  true, 
{f cms  fuch  another  wicked  ungenerous 
varlet  as  thou  knoweft  who :  the  author 
knew  how  to  draw  a  rake  ;  but  not  to 
paint  a  penitent.  Califta  is  a  defiring 
lufcious  wench,  and  her  penitence  is 
nothing  elfe  but  rage,  inlolence,  and 
feorn.  Her  paflions  are  all  ftorm  and 
tumult;  nothing  of  the  finer  paffions 
©fthefex,  which,  if  naturally  drawn, 
will  diftingutfh  themfelves  from  the 
tnafculine  paflions,  by  a  foftnefs  that 
will  even  mine  through  rage  and  de- 
fpair.  Her  character  is  made  up  of  de- 
ceit and  difguife.     She  has  no  virtue ; 


geance  on  his  bed  friend,  as  if  he  had 
traduced  her ;  yields  to  marry  Alta- 
mont,  though  criminal  with  another; 
and  actually  beds  that  whining  puppy, 
when  (he  had  given  up  herfelf  body  and 
foul  to  Lothario;  who,  nevertheleft, 
Tefufed  to  marry  her. 

Her  penitence,  when  begun,  fhe  juftly 
ftiles  The  pbrenxy  of  ker  foul ;  and,  as 
I  faid,  after  having,  as  long  as  (he 
could,  mod  audaciouily  brazened  out 
her  crime,  and  done  all  the  mifchief  fhe 
could'  do,  (occafioning  the  death  of 
Lothario,  of  her  father,  and  others)  (he 
ftabs  herfelf, 

And  can  this  be  an  act  of  peni- 
tence? 

But,  indeed,  our  poets  hardly  know 
how  to  create  a  diftrefs  without  horror, 
murder,  and  fuicide;  and  muft  (bock 
your  foul,  to  bring  tears  from  your 
eyes. 

Altamont,  indeed,  who  is  an  amo- 
rous blockhead,  a  credulous  cuckold, 
and  (though  painted  as  a  brave  fellow, 
and  a  foldier)  a  mere  Tom  EfTence,  and 
a  quarreller  with  his  heft  friend,  dies 
like  a  fool,  (as  we  are  led  to  fuppofe  at 
the  conclufion  of  the  play)  without 
cither  fword  or  pop-gun,  of  mere  grief 
and  nOnfenfe,  for  one  of  the  vileft  of 
her  fex :  but  the  Fair  Penitent,  as  fhe 
is  called,  perifhes  by  her  own  hand) 
and,  having  no  title  by  her  paft  crimes 
to  laudable  pity,  forfeits  all  claim  to 
true  penitence,  and,  in  all  probability, 
to  future  mercy. 

But  here  is  Mifs  Claris  s a  Har- 
lowe, a  virtuous,  noble,  wife,  and 
pious  young  lady;  who  being  ill-ufed 
by  her  friends,  and  unhappily  enfnartd 
by  a  vile  libertine,  whom  (he  believes 
to  be  a  man  of  honour,  is  in  a  manner 
Is  all  pride  J  and  her  devil  is  as  much    forced  to  throw  herfelf  upon  his  pro- 


nuithin  her,  as  without  her, 
;  How  then  can  the  fall  of  fuch  a  one 
create  a  proper  diftrefs,  when  all  the 
ctrcu  mftances  of  i^t  are  con  fide  red  ?  For 
does  fhe  not  brazen  out  her  crime,  even 
ifter  detection  ?  Knowing  her  own 
guilt,  fhe  calls  for  Altamont's  ven- 


tection.  And  he,-  in  order  to  obtain 
her  confidence,  never  fcruples  the  deep- 
eft  and  moft  folenin  protections  of 
honour. 

Afteraferies  of  plots  and  contrivances, 
all  baffled  by  her  virtue  and  vigilance, 
he  bafely  has  recourfe  to  the  vileft  of 


•  Ifir.  Belrord's  objection,  That  virtue  ought  not  to  furrer  in  a  tragedy,  is  not  weU- 
confidered:  Klonimia  in  the  Orphan,  Belvidera  in  Venice  Preferved,  Atbenais  in  Tbeo* 
totliit,  Cordelia  in  Shakefpeare's  King  Lear,  Dcfdemona  in  Othello,  Hamlet,  (to  name 
no  more)  are  inftances,  thit  a  tragedy  could  hardly  be  juftly  called  a  Tragedy,  if  Virtue  did 
»ot  temporarily  fuffer,  and  Vice  for  a  while  triumph.  But  he  recovers  himfelf  in  the  fame 
paragraph}  and  leads  us  to  look  up  to  the  fvtvke  for  the  reward  of  virtue*  and  for  the 
purvftraent  of  guilt:  and  obferves  not  amifs,  when  he  fays,  He  knows  not  but  that  the 
virtue  of  fuch  a  woman  as  Clarifia  is  rewarded  ia  suffing  fuch  a  maa  as  L*vcUcc* 

arts* 
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ifts,  an<J  to  rob  Her  of  her  honour,  is 
forced  firft  to  rob  her  of  her  fenfes. 

Unable  to  bring  her,  notwithftand- 
ing,  to  his  ungenerous  views  of  coha- 
bitation, (he  over-awes  him  in  the  very 
entrance  of  a  frefl)  aft  of  premeditated 
guilt,  in  prefence  of  the  molt  abandoned 
of  women  afTembled  to  aflift  his  dcvilifh 
purpofe;  triumphs  over  them  all,  by 
virtue  only  of  her  innocence;  and  pi- 
ca pes  from  the  vile  hands  he  had  put 
her  into. 

She  nobly,  not  frantickly,  refents : 
refufes  to  fee,  or  to  marry  the  wretch  j 
who,  repenting  his  ufageof  fo  divine  a 
creature,  would  fain  move  her  to  for- 
give his  bafenefs,  and  make  him  her 
nuiband :  and  this,  though  perfecuted 
by  all  her  friends,  and  abandoned  to 
the  deepeft  diftrefs,  being  obliged,  from 
ample  fortunes,  to  make  away  with  her 
apparel  for  fubfiftence;  furrounded  alfo 
by  ft  rangers,  and  forced  (in  want  of 
others)  to  make  a  friend  of  the  friend 
of  her  feducer. 

Though  Iongingfor  death,  andmaking 
all  proper  preparations  for  it,  convinced 
that  grief  and  il!-ufaee  have  broken  her 
noble  heart,  (he  abhors  the  impious 
thought  of  fattening  her  allotted  pe- 
riod j  and,  as  much  a  ftranger  to  re** 
venge  at  defpair,  is  able  to  forgive  the 
author  of,  her  ruin  $  wi flies  his  repen- 
tance, and  that  (he  may  be  the  laft  vic- 
tim to  his  barbarous  perfidy:  and  is  fe- 
licitous for  nothing  fo  much  in  this  life, 
as  to  prevent  vindictive  mifchief  to  and 
from  the  man,  who  ufed  her  fo  bafely. 

This  is  penitence!— This  is  piety!— 
And  hence  a  diftrefs  naturally  arifes, 
that  muft  worthily  affect  every  heart. 

Whatever  the  ill-ufage  of  this  ex- 
cellent woman  is  from  her  relations, 
me  breaks  not  out  into  excenes :  (he 
ftrives.  on  the  contrary,  to  find  reafon 
to  juftify  them  at  her  own  expencej  and 
feems  more  concerned  for  their  cruelty 
to  her  for  their  fakes  hereafter,  when 
he  (hall  be  no  more,  than  for  her  own: 
for,  as  to  herfelf,  (he  is  fure,  (he  fays, 
God  will  forgive  her,  though  no  one  on 
earth  will. 

On  every  extraordinary  provocation 
At  has  recourfe  to  the  Scriptures,  and 
endeavours  to  regulate  her  vehemence 
by  facred  precedents.  Better  people, 
Jhe  fays,  have  been  more  afflicted  than 
Jbe,  grievou*  as  (he  fometimes  thinks 
ber  afflictions :  and  (hall  (he  not  bear 
what  lefs  faulty  perfons  have  boms  f — 
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On  the  very  occafion  I  hare  mentioned, 
(Tome  new  iriftances  of  implacablenefs 
from  her  friends)  the  inclofcd  medita-. 
tion  will  (hew,  how  mildly,  and  yet 
how  forcibly,  (he  complains.  See  if 
thou,  in  the  wicked  levity  of  thy  heart, 
can  ft  apply  it  to  thy  cafe,  as  thou  did  ft 
the  other.  If  thou  canft  not,  give  way ' 
to  thy  confeience,  and  that  wul  make 
the  propereft  application. 

^MEDITATION. 


*  fJO  W  long  will  ye  vex  my  foul, 
**  *  and  break  me  in  pieces  with 

«  words! 

4  Be  it  indeed  that  I  have  erred,  mint 
9  error  remainetb  with  myfelf. 

4  To  her  that  is  affliHed,  pityfbould 
4  be  Jbewn  from  ber  friend. 

4  But  (he  that  is  ready  to  flip  with  her 
'  feet,  is  as  a  lamp  defpifed  in  the  thought 
4  o/them  that  are  at  eafe. 

4  There  is  a  Jbame  which  bringetb 
'  fin,  and  there  is  a  Jbame  which  bring- 
4  etb  glory  and  grace. 

4  Have  pity  upon  me,  have  pity  upon 
€  me,  Oye,  my  friends  I  for  the  band  of 
4  God  bath  touched  me. 

4  If  your  foul  were  in  my  foul's /lead r, 
4  I  alfo  could  fpeak  as  ye  dot  I  could 

*  heap  up  words  agaiufiyou, 

4  But  I  would  fttenftben  you  with  my 
4  mouth,  and  the  moving  of  my  UpsfioukL 
4  ajwage your  grief  \ 

*  Why  will  ye  break  a  leaf  driven  to 

*  and  fro?  Why  vr\\\  yc  purfue  the  dty 
4  fiubble?  Why  will  ye  write  bitter 
4  words  againjl  me,  and  make  me  pofm 
4  fefs  the  iniquities  of  my  youth  ? 

«  Mercy  is  feafonable  in  the  time  of 

*  affliclion,  as  clouds  of  rain  i*  the  time 
4  of  drought. 

4  Are  not  my  days  few?  Ceafe,  then, 
4  and  let  me  alone ;  that  J  may  take  com- 
4  fort  a  little—Before  I  go  whence  I 
1  Jhall  not  return  \  even  to  the  land  of 
4  darknefs,ondjbadow  of  death  T 

Let  me  add,  that  the  excellent  lady 
is  informed  by  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, that  Colonel  Morden  is  juft  ar- 
rived in  England.  He  is  now  the  only 
perfon  (he  withes  to  fee. 

I  ex  pre  (Ted  fome  jealoufy  upon  it, 
left  he  (houJd  have  place  given  over  me 
in  the  executorthip.  She  laid,  That  (he 
had  no  thoughts  to  do  fo  now ;  becaufe 
fuch  a  truft,  were  he  to  accept  of  it, 
t  M  (which 
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j(  which  (be.  doubted)  might,  from  the 
nature  of  (bme  of  the  papers  which  in 
that  cafe  would  neceffanly  pafs  through 
hit  hands,  occafion  mifcbiefs  between 
my  friend  and  him,  that  would  be  worfe 
■  than  death  for  her  to  think  of.  . 

Poor  Bel  ton,  I  hear,  is  at  death's 
door.  A  meffenger  is  juft  come  from 
him,  who  tells  me,  He  cannot  die  till  he 
fees  me.  I  hope  the  poor  fellow  will 
not  go  off  yet  \  fince  neither  his  affairs 
in  this  world,  nor  for  the  other,  are  in 
tolerable  order.  J  cannot  avoid  going 
to  the  boo/man.  Yet  am  unwilling  to 
ftir,  tin  I  have  an  aflurance  from  you, 
that  you  will  not  difturb  the  lady:  for 
I  know  he  will  be  very  loth  to  part  with 
me,  when  he  gets  me  to  him. 
"'Toorville  tells  me  how  faft  thou 
mendeft:  let  me  conjure  thee  not  to 
think  of  molefting  this  incomparable 
woman.  For  thy  own  fake  I  requeft 
this,*  as  well  as  tor  hers,  and  for  the 
frke  of  thy  given  promife:  for,  (hould 
fhe  die  within  a  tew  weeks,  as  I  fear 
(he  will,  itwill  be"  fa  id,  and  perhaps  too 
juftJy,  that  thy  vifit  has  haftened  her 
end. 

In  hopes  thou  wilt  not,  I  with  thy 
perfect  recovery :  elfe  that  thou  roayejt 
relapfe,  and  be  confined  to  thy  bed. 


LETTER    LIII. 

ft*.  »iLFORD,  TO   MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWB. 

SAT.  MOftK.  AUG.  I9. 
MADAM, 

I  Think  myfelf  obliged  in  honour  to 
acquaint  you,  that  I  am  afraid  Mr. 
Lovelace  will  try  his  fate  by  an  inter- 
view with  yon. 

I  with  to  Heaven  you  could  prevail 
upon  yourfelf  to  receive  his  vifit.  All 
that  is  refpe&ful,  even  to  veneration, 
and  all  that  is  penitent,  will  you  fee  in 
his  behaviour,  if  you  can  admit  of  it. 
But:  as  I  am  obliged  to  fet  out  directly 
for  Epfom,  (to  perform,  as  I  appre- 
hend, the  1  aft  friendly  offices  for  poor 
Mr.  B 61  ton,  whom  once  you  faw}  and 
*s  r think  it  more  likely,  that  Mr.  Love- 
lace will  not  be  prevailed  upon,  than 
that  he  will,  I  thought  fit  to  give  you 
this  intimation,  left,  if  R% Should  come, 
you  (hould  betoomuchfurprized. 

He  flatters  himfclf,  that  you  are  not 
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fo  ill  as  I  reprefent  yon  to-be.  When  he 
fees  you,  he  will  be  convinced,  that  the 
m oft  obliging  things  he  can  do,  will  be 
as  proper  to  l>e  done  for  the  fake  of  his 
pwn  future  peace  of  mind,  as  for  your 
health- fake  j  and,  I  dare  fay,  in  fear 
of  hurting  the  latter,  he  will  forbear 
the  thoughts  of  any  further  intrufion  3 
at  leaft,  while  you  are  fo  much  indif- 
pofed:  fo  that  one  half  hour's  Jbock,  if 
it  *wiU  be  a  (hock  to  fee  the  unhappy 
man,  (but  juft  got  up  himfelf  from  a 
dangerous  fever;  will  be  all  you  will 
have  occafion  to  ftand. 

I  beg  you  will  not  too  much  hurry 
and  ducompofe  yourfelf.  It  is  impoffi- 
ble  he  can  be  in  town-till  Monday,  at 
fooneft.  And  if  he  refolves  to  come,  I 
hope  to  be  at  Mr.  Smith's  before  him. 

I  am,  Madam,  with  the  prefoundeft. 
veneration,  jour  mofi  faithful  and  mrfl 
obedient  fer<van(t 

J.  Belford. 


LETTER    LIV. 

MR.   LOVELACE,   TO   JOHN    BEL* 
FORD,  BSq. 

[IN    AMSWia    TO  Hit  OF    AVOUST  1 7. 
Saa  LETTER  LII.] 

SUNDAY,  AUG.  *0» 

WHAT  an  unmerciful  fellow 
art  thou !— A  man  has  no  need 
of  a  confeience,  who  has  fuch'an  im- 
pertinent monitor.  But  if  Nic  Rewe 
wrote  a  play  that  anfwtrs  not  his  title, 
am  I  to  be  reflected  upon  for  that !— I 
have  finned;  I  repent;  1  would  repair- 
She  forgives  my  fin  \  (he  accepts  my  re- 
pentance i  but  (he  won't  let  me  repair- 
What  wouldft  have  me  to  do? 

But  get  thee  gone  to  Bel  ton,  as  fooa 
as  thou  can  ft.  Yet  whether  thou  goeft 
or  not,  up  I  muft  go,  and  fee  what  lean 
do  with  the/uwf  oddity  myfelf.  The 
moment  thefe  frefcribing  varlets  will 
let  me,  depend  upon  it,  I  go.  Nay* 
Lord  M.  thinks  (he  ought  to  permit  mo 
one  interview.  His  opinion  has  great 
authority  with  me— when  it  fquaren 
with  my  own :  and  I  have  aflured  him, 
and  my  two  coufins,  that  I  will  bebavft 
with  all  the  decency  and  rcXpcct  that 
man  can  behave  with  to  the  ferfoo. 
whom  he  mofi  rc(pe£ts.  Andfol  willN 
Of  this,  if  thou  chuleft  not  to  go  to  Bel- 
ton  mean  time,  thou  (halt  be  witnefs. 

Colonel 
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Colonel  Morden,  thou  baft  heard  me  ' 
fay,  is  a  man  of  honour  and  bravery:— 
But  Colonel  Morden  has  had  hit  girls, 
as  well  as  you  and  I.  And,  indeed, 
either  openly  or  fecretly,  who  has  not  ? 
The  devil  always  baits  with  a  pretty 
wench,  when  he  angles  for  a  man,  be 
his  age,  rank,  or  degree,  what  it  will. 

I  have  often  heard  my  beloved  fpeak 
of  the  colonel  with  great  distinction 
and  efteem.  I  with  he  couKl  make  mat- 
ters a  little  eafier,  for  her  mind's- fake, 
between  the  heft  of  the  implacables  and 
herfelf. 

Methinks  I  am  forry  for  honeft  Bel- 
ton.  But  a  man  cannot  be  ill,  or  va- 
pourifti,  but  thou  lifteft  up  thy  fhriek- 
owl  note,  and  killeft  him  immediately. 
None  but  a  fellow, who  is  fit  for  a  drum- 
mer in  Death's  forlorn -hope,  could 
take  fo  much  delight,  as  thou  doft,  in 
beating  a  dead  march  with  thy  goofc- 
quills. 

Whereas  didft  thou  but  know  thine 
owr  talents,  thou  art  formed  to  give 
mirth  by  thy. very  appearance.;  and 
would  ft  make  a  better  figure  by  half, 
leading  up  thy  brother-bears  at  Hock- 
ley in  the  Hole,  to  the  mufickof  a  Scots 
bagpipe.  Methinks  I  fee  thy  clumfy 
fides  making  (and  making  the  fides  of 
all  beholders)  in  thefe  attitudes  j  thy 
fat  head  archly  beating  time  on  thy 
porterly  moulders,  right  and  left  by 
turns,  as  I  once  beheld  thee  practifing 
to  the  bom -pipe  at  Prefton.  Thou  re- 
membreft  the  trolick,  as  I  have  done  an 
hundred  times  \  for  1  never  before  faw 
thee  appear  fo  much  in  character. 

But  I  know  what  I  (hall  get  by  this— 
Only  that  notable  obfervation  repeated, 
That  thy  outfide  is  the  worft  of  thee, 
and  mine  the  beft  of  me.  And  fo  let 
it  be.  'Nothing  thou  writeft  of  this  fort 
can  I  take  ami  ft. 

But  1  (hall  call  thee  ferioufly  to  ac- 
count, when  I  fee  thee,  for  the  extracts 
thou  haft  given  the  lady  from  mv  let- 
ters, notwithstanding  what  I  faid  in  mv 
laft ;  efpecially  if  me  continue  to  refute 
me.  An  hundred  times  have  I  myfelf 
Jtnown  a  woman  deny,  yet  comply  at 
laft :  but,  by  thefe  extracts,  thou  haft, 
X  doubt,  made  her  bar  up  the  door  of 
bcr  heart,  as  Ihe  ufed  to  do  her  chant- 
twr-door,againftme.—  This,  therefore, 
is  a  difioyalty  that  friendfliip  cannot 
l»ear,  nor  honour  allow  me  to  for- 
give. 


LETTER    LV. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO   JOHN    ftlL- 
ro*D,  BSQ^. 

LOKDOU,  AUG.  If,  MOtftAY. 

I  Believe  I  am  bound  to  curie  thee* 
Jack.  Nevcrtbclefs  I  won't  anti- 
cipate, but  proceed  to'  write  thee  % 
longer  letter,  than  thou  haft  had  from 
me  for  fome  time  paft.     So  here  goes. 

That  thou  mjghteft  have  as  little  no* 
rice  as  poflible  ofthe  time  I  was  refolved 
to  be  in  town,  I  fet  00 1  in  my  lord's 
chariot. and -fix  yefterday,-  as  foon  as  I 
had  difpatched  my  Jetter  to  thee,  and 
arrived  in  town  laft  night  1  for  I 
knew  I  could  have  no  dependence  on 
thy  friendfliip  where  Mifs  HarlowVl 
humour  was  concerned. 

1  had  no  other  place  fo  ready,  and 
fo  was  forced  to  go  to  my  old  lodg* 
ings,  where  alfo  my  wardrobe  it)  and 
there  I  poured  out  millions  of  curfet 
upon  the  whole  crew,  and  refufed  to 
fee  either  Sally  or  Folly  $  and  this  not 
"only  for  fuffering  the  lady  to  efcapt, 
but  for  the  villainous  arreft,  and  for 
their  dcteftable  infolence  to  her  at  tht 
officer's  houfe. 

I  drefled  myfelf  in  a  never- worn 
futt,  which  I  had  intended  for  one  of 
my  wedding  fuitsj  and  liked  myfelf  (b 
well,  that  I  began  to  think  with  thee, 
that  my  outfide  was  the  beft  of  me. 

I  took  a  chair  to  Smith's,  my  heart 
bounding  in  almoft  audible  thumps  to 
my  throat,  with  the  affured  expectation 
of  teeing  my  beloved.  I  clafped  my 
fingers  as  I  was  danced  alongs  I  charged 
my  eyes  to  languifh  and  fparkle  by 
turns:  I  talked  to  my  knees,  telling 
them  how  they  muft  bend}  and,  in  the 
language  of  a  charming  defcribcr,  act- 
ed my  part  in  fancy,  as  well  as  (poke 
it  to  myfelf— 

*  Tenderly  kneeling,  tbm  will  I  complain  t 
i>tTbwt  court  her  pity)  and  thus  plead  my 

«  pain) 

•  Thus  figh  for  fancy'd  frowns,  if  frowns 

4  ihould  rife ; 
'  And  thus  meet  favour  in  her  foft*ning 
*  eyes*' 

In  this  manner  entertained  I  myfelf, 

till  I  arrived  at  Smith's;  and  there  the 

fellows  fet  down  their  gay  burden.  Off 

6  M  a  %     went 
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went  their  hate}  Will,  ready  at  hand 
in  a  new  livery;  up  went  the  head;  out 
ru(hed  my  honour;  the  woman  behind 
the  compter  all  in  flutters — refpeftand 
fear  giving  due  folemnity  to  tier  fea- 
tures; and  her  knees,  I  doubt  not, 
knocking  againft  the  infide  of  a  wain- 
fcot-ferice. 

«  Your  fervant,  Madam— Will,  let 
•'  the  fellows  move  to  fome  diftance, 

*  and  wait. 

*  <  You  have  a  young  lady  lodges 

*  here;  Mifs  Harlowe,  Madam:  is  (he 
«  above  V    ■• 

*  Sir,  Sir,  and  pleafe  your  honour:' 
T 'The  woman  is  (truck  with  my  figure,' 
thought  I]  « Mifs  Harlowe,  Sir!  There 

•  «  is,  indeed,  fuch  a  young  lady  lodges 
€  here— But,  but—1 

*  But  what,  Madam?— I  muft*  fee 

*  her.— rOne  pair  of  ft  airs;  is  it  not? 
«  —Don't  trouble   yourfelf—  I  (hall 

*  find  her  apartment.*  And  was  mak- 
ing towards  the  ftairs. 

*  Sir,  Sir,  the  lady,  the  lady  is  not 
'  at  home—She  is  abroad— She  is  in 
«  the  country.* 

«  In  the  country!  not  at  hornet— 

*  Impoflible !  You  will  not  pafs  this 
'  ftory  upon  me,   good  woman.      I 

*  muft  fee  her.     I  have  bufinefs  of  life 

*  and  death  with  her.% 

'  Indeed,  Sir,   the  lady  is  not  at 

*  home!  Indeed,  Sir,  (he  is  abroad!1 
Shethenrungabell:  'John/  cried 

Jhe,  '  pray  ftep  down!— Indeed,  Sir, 
«  the  lady  is  not  at  home.* 

Down  came  John,  the  good  man  of 
the  houfe,  when  I  expected  one  of  his 
.journeymen,  by  her  faucy  familiarity. 

'  My  dear,*  faid  (he,  *  the  gen  tie - 

*  man  will  not  believe  Mifs  Harlowe 
4  is  abroad.* 

John  bowed  to  my  fine  cloaths : 
9  Your  fervant,  Sir— Indeed  the  lady 
4  is  abroad.    She  went  out  of  town 

*  this   morning  by  fix  o'clock— into 

*  the  country— By  ihe  doctor's  ad- 
!    «  vice.* 

Still  I  would  not  believe  either  John 
or  his  wife.     '  I  am  fure,*  faid  I,  '  (he 

*  cannot  *be  abroad.     I  heard '(he  was 

*  very  ill— She  is  not  able  to  go  out  in 

*  a  coach.  Do  you  know  Mr,  Bei- 
«  ford,  friend  ?■ 

*  Yes,  Sir;   I  have  the  honour  to 

*  know  Squire  Be] ford.  He  is  gone 
«  into  the  country  to  vifit  a  fick  friend; 
•*  be  went  on  Saturday,  Sir.* 

'  This  had  alfo  been  tcld  from  thy 


lodging*  to  Will,  whom  I  fent  tode- 
fire  to  fee  thee  on  thy  firft  coming  to 
town. 

'  Well,  and  Mr.  Belford  wrote  me 

*  word  that   (he   was   exceeding  ill. 
„*  How  then  can  (he  be  gone  out  ?* 

«  O,  Sir,  (he  is  very  ill  $  very  ill, 
'  indeed— She  could  hardly  walk  to 
«  the  coach.* 

«  Belford,*  thought  I,  •  bimfelf  knew 

*  nothing  of  the  time  of  my  coming; 
<  neither  can  he  have  received  my  Jet- 
«  ter  of  yefterday :  and  fo  ill,  'tis  im- 

*  poflible  (he  (hould  go  out. 

<  Where  is  her  lervant?  Call  her 
'  fervant  to  me.* 

*  Her  fervant,  Sir,  is  her  nurfe:  (he 
'  has  no  other.  And  /be  is  gone  with 
«  her.* 

' «  Well,  friend,  I  muft  not  believe 
'  you.     You'll  ex cu feme;  but  I  muft 

*  go  up  ft  airs  myletf.'  And  was  ftep- 
ping  up. 

John  hereupon  put  on  a  ferious,  and 
a  lefs  refpeftful  face—*  Sir,  this  houfe 

*  is  mine;  and — • 

«  And  what,  friend?*  not  doubting 
then  but  (he  was  above. — *  I  muft  and 
'  will  fee  her.  I  have  authority  for  it. 
«  I  am  a  juftice  of  peace.     I  have  a 

*  fearch  warrant.' 

And  up  I  went;  they  following  me, 
muttering,  and  in  a  plaguy  flutter. 

The  firft  door  I  came  to  was  locked. 
I  tapped  at  it. 

<  The  lady,  Sir,  has  the  key  of  her 
'  own  apartment.* 

'  On  the  infide,  I  queftion  not,  my 
(  honeft  friend;*  tapping  again.  And 
being  allured,  if  (lie  heard  my  voice 
that  her  timorous  and  foft  temper  would 
make  her  betray  herfelf  by  fome  flat- 
ters, to  my  liftening  ear,  I  faid  aloud, 

*  I  am  confident  Mifs  Harlowe  is  here: 
'  — deareft  Madam,  open  the  doors 
'  admit  me,  but  for  one  moment,  to 

*  your  prefence.* 

But  neither  anfwer  nor  fluttering  fa- 
luted  my  ear;  and  the  people  being 
very  quiet,  I  led  on  to  the  next  apart- 
ment; and  the  key  being  on  the  out- 
fide,  I  opened  it,  and  looked  all  round 
it,  and  into  the  clofet. 

The  man  faid  he  never  (aw  fo  unci* 
vil  a  gentleman  in  his  life. 

f  Hark  thee,  friend,'  faid  I;  'let  me 
'  advife  thee  to  be  a  little  decent;  or  X 
'  (hall  teach  thee  a  leflbn  thou  nercr 

*  learnedft  in  all  thy  life/ 

«  Sir,'  laid  he,  <  'tis  not  like  a  gen  - 
,    «  tkmui * 
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•  tleman,  to  affront  a  man  in  his  own 

•  hoofc' 

4  Then  pfythee,  man,'  replied  I, 
'  don't  crow  upon  .thine  own  dung- 
'  hill.' 

I  ftepped  back  to  the  locked  door : 
•My  dear  Mils  Harlowc,  I  berg  of 
4  you  to  open  the  door,  or  Iil  break 
4  it  open/ — pufhing  hard  again  ft.  it, 
that  it  cracked  again. 
-  The  man  looked  pale;  and  trem- 
bling with  his  fright,  made  a  plaguy 
long  f ace ;  and  called  to  one  of  his  bo  - 
dice- makers    above,    '  Jofeph,    come 

*  down  quickly.* 

Jofeph  came  down;' a  lion's-face 
grinning  fellow;  thick,  and  fhort,  and 
bufliy- headed,  like  an  old  oak-pollard. 
Then  did  mailer  John  put  on  a  fturdier 
look.  But  I  only  hummed  a* tunc, 
traverfed  all  the  other  apartments, 
founded  the  pafTages  with  my  knuck- 
les, to  find  whether  there  were  private 
doors,  and  walked  up  the  next  pair  of 
Aaiis  Tinging  all  the  way;  John  and  Jo- 
feph, and  Mrs.  Smith,  following  me 
trembling. 

I  looked  round  me  there,  and  went 
into  two  open-door  bed-chambers; 
fearched  the  clofets,  the  paflages,  and 
peeped  through  the  key -hole  of  ano- 
ther: 4  No  Mifs  Harlowe,  by  Jupiter! 
4  What  lhall  I  do!— What  (hall  I  do!*  • 
as  the  girls  fay.—'  Now  will  (he  be 

*  grieved  that  (he  is  out  of  the  way.* 
I  faid  this  on  purpofe  to  find  out 

whether  thefe  people  knew  the  lady's 
dory;  and  had  the  anfwer  I  expected 
from  Mrs.  Smith  —  '  I  believe  not, 
4  Sir/ 

4  Why  fo,  Mrs.  Smith?  Do  you 
'  know  Who  I  am?1 

'  1  can  guefs,  Sir." 

4  Whom  do  you  guefs  me  to  be  ?* 
.  «  Yoor  name  is  Mr.  Lovelace,  Sir, 
'  I  make  no  doubt.' 

4  The  very  fame.  But  how  came 
*,.ypu  to  guefs  fo  well^dame  Smith? 
4  You   never  faw    me    before  — Did 

•  you?* 

Here,  Jack,  I  laid  out  for  a  compli- 
ment, and  miffed  it. 

4  *Tis  eafy  to  guefs,  Sir*  for  there 
4  cannot  be  two  fuch  gentlemen  as 

*  yoo.' 

'  Well  faid,.  dame  Smith— But  mean 
4  yon  good  or  bad?"  —  Handfome  was 
the  leaft  I  thought  (he  would  haye 
faid. 
.    *  I  leave  you  to  guefs,  Sir.' 


«  Condemned,'  thought  I,  <  by  my* 
4  felf,  on  this  appeal.'      * "  •  » 

'  Why,  father  Smith,  thy  wife  is  a 
4  wit,  man  1         Did  ft  thou  ever  find  ' 

*  that  out  before  ?— But  where  is  wj- 
'  dow  Lovick, dame  Smith?  My  cou* 
4  fin  John  Belford  fays  (he  is  a  very 
4  good  woman*  Is  (he  within?  Or  k 
4  me  gone'with  Mifs  Harlowe  too?'  • 

'  She  will  be  within  by-and-by,  Sir. 

*  She  is  not  with. the  lady.' 

',  Well,  but  my  good  dear  Mr*. 
4  Smith,  w  higher  is  the,  lady  gone  I 
4  And  when  will  (he  return  ?* 
'  I  can't  tell,  Sir/ 
1  Don't  tell  fibs,  dame  Smith  j  don't 
4  tell  fibs,*  chucking  her  under  the 
chin:  which  made  John's  upper- lip, 
with  chin  (hortened,  rife  to  his  nofev— - 
4  I  am  fure  you  know!— But  here** 
'  another  pair  of  ftairs:  let  us  fee; 
4  who  lives  up  there  ?— But  hold,  here*!, 
'  another  room  locked  up,1  tapping  at 
the  door—'  Who's  at  home?*  cried  I. 
'  That's  Mrs.  Lovick's  apartment. 
4  She  is  gone  out,  and  has  the  key  with 
4  her.* 

4  Widow  Lovick!*  rapping  again, 

4  I  believe  you  are  at  home:  pray  ope* 

4  the  door.*  « 

John  and  Jofeph  muttered  and  whif- 

pered  together. 

'  No  whifpering,  honed  friends :  *tta 
4  not  manners  to  whifper.  —  Jofeph, 
4  what  faid  John  to  thee  ?*  •    '* 

'  John,  Sir!*  difdainfully  repeated 
the  good  woman. 

4  I  beg  pardon,  Mrs.  Smith :  but 
you  fee  the  force  of  example.  Had 
you  (hewed  your  honeft  man  rnorero- 
fpeft,  /  (hould.  Let  me  give  you  a 
piece  of  advice— Women  who  treat 
their  hufbaods  irreverently,  teacji 
Grangers  to  ufe  them  with  contempt. 
—There,  honeft  m after  John;  why 
doft  not  pull  off  thy  hat  to  me?— O,* 
fo  thou  wouldft,  if.  thou  badft  it  on-. 
but  thou  never  weareft  thy  hat  in 
thy  wife's  prelence,  I  believe ;  doll 
thou  ?* 

•  None  of  your  fleers  and  youy 
jecrs,  Sir,*  cried  John*  '  Iwifhevery 
married  pair  liverf  as  happily  as  we 
do.' 

*  I  wifli  ft>,  too,  honeft  friend.  But 
I'll  be  hanged  if  thou  haft  any  chil- 
dren.* 

'  Why  fo,  Sir?* 

4  Haft  thou?— Anfwer  me,  mans 
«  baft  thou,  or  not?* 

«  Periapt 
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*  Perhaps  not,  Sir.     Bat  what  of 

*  that?' 

«  What  of  that?— Why  Ml  tell 

*  thee:  the  man  wHo  has  no  children 

*  by  his  wife  muft  put  up  with  plain 

*  John.  Hadft  thou  a  cnild  oc  two, 
«  thou'dft  be  called  Mr.  Smith,  with 

*  a  curtfey,   or  a  fmile  at  leaft,   at# 

*  every  word.* 

*  You  are  very  pleafant,  Sir,'  replied 
my  dame.     •  I  fancy,  if  either  my  huf- 

*  band  or  I  had  as  much  to  anfwer  for 

*  at  J  know  whom,  we  mould  not  be 
«  fo  merry.* 

'  Why  then,  dame  Smith,  fo  much 

*  the  worfe  for  thofe  who  were  obliged 

*  to  keep  you  company.     But  I  am  not 

*  merry—  I  am  fad  !  -t-  Hey-hol  — 
«  Where  mail  I  find  my  dear  Mifs 

*  Harlowef 

'My  beloved  MifsHarlowe!'  [call- 
ing  at  the  foot  of  the  third  pair  of 
Hairs]  «  if  you  are  above,  for  Hea- 
«  ven's  fake  anfwer  me.    I  am  com- 

*  ing  up.* 

*  Sir,'  fa  id  the  good  man,  »  I  wifli 

*  you'd  walk  down.  The  fervants 
c  rooms,  and  the  working  rooms,  are 
"  up  thofe  ft  airs,  and  another  pair}  and 
«  nobodv's  there  that  you  want.' 

*  Shall  I  go  op,  and  fee  if  Mifs  Har- 
«  )owe  be  t&re,  Mrs.  Smith  r* 

*  Yoo  may,  Sir,  if  you  pleafe.* 

*  Then  I  won't  go;  for,  if  die  was, 

*  ybo  would  not  be  fo  obliging. 

*  I  atn  afhamed  to  give  you  all  this 

*  attendance :  you  are  the  politeft  tra- 
«*  cers  I  ever  knew.— Honeft  Jofeph,' 
flapping  bim  upon  the  moulders  on  a 
vbdaen,  which  made  him  jump,  '  didft 

*  ever  grin  for  a  wager,  man  T— For 
the  rafcal  Jeemed  not  difpltafed  with 
we;  and,  cracking  his  flat  face  from 
ear  to  ear,  with  a  diftended  mouth, 
mewed  his  teeth,  as  broad  and  as  black 
as  his  thumb  nails. — '  But  don't  I 

*  hinder  thee?  What  canft  earn  a  day, 
4  man?' 

*  HUf-a- crown,  I  can  earn  a-days* 
with  an  air  of  pride  and  petulance,  at 
being  ft  ar  tied.  ' 

*  There,  then,  is  a  day's  wages  for 

*  thee.    But  thou  needed  not  attend 

*  me  farther. 

«  Come,  Mrs.  Smith— Come,  John, 
4  (Mater  Smith  1   mould  fay)  ,let*s 

*  walk  down,  and  give  me  an  account 

*  where  the  lady  is  gone,  and  when  flic 
«  will  return/ 


So  down  fairs  led  I.  John  and  Jo- 
feph,  (though  I  had  difeharged  the  lat- 
ter) and  my  dame,  following  me,  to 
Ihew  their  com plaifance  to  a  Granger: 

I  re-entered  one  of  the  fir^- floor 
rooms.  '  I  have  a  great  mind  to  be 
'  your  lodger:    for  I  never  faw  fucb 

*  obliging  folks  in  my  life.  What 
4  rooms  have  you  to  lett?* 

*  None  at  all,  Sir.* 

*  I  am  forry  for  that.    But  whole  n> 

*  this  ?* 

'  Mine,  Sir,*  chuffly  faid  John. 

*  Thine,  man!  Why  then  I  will  take 
'  it  of  thee.     This,  and  a  bed-chain* 

*  ber,  and  a  garret  for  one  fervant,  will 
'  content  me.  I  will  give  thee  thine 
4  own  price,  and  half  a  guinea  a  day 

*  Of  er,  for  thofe  conveniences/  . 

*  For  ten  guineas  a  day,  Sir—* 

4  Hold,  John!  (Matter  Smith  I  mould 
4  (ay)— Before  thou  fpeakeft,  confider 

*  —I  won't  be  affronted,  man.* 

*  Sir,  I  wifh  you'd  walk  down,*  faid 
the  good  woman.  '  Really,  Sir,  yon 
4  take—' 

'  Great  liberties,  I  hope  you  would 

*  not  fay,  Mrs.  Smith  ?* 

«  Indeed,  Sir,  I  was  going  to  fay 
'  fomething  like  it.* 

*  Well,  then,  I  am  glad  I  prevented 
4  you ;  for  fuch  words  better  become 
'  my  mouth  than  yours.  But  I  muft 
4  lodge  with  you  till  the  lady  returns. 

*  I  believe  I  muft.     However,   yoo 

*  may  be  wanted  in  the  (hop;  fo  we'll 
c  talk  that  over  there.* 

Down  I  went,  they  paying  diligent 
attendance  on  my  fteps. 

When  I  came  into  the  (hop,  feeing 
no  chair  or  ftool,  I  went  behind  the 
compter,  and  (at  down  under  an  arched 
kind  of  canopy  of  carved  work,  which 
thefe  proud -traders,  emulating  thersjv- 
al  mcb  fiMers,  often  give  themfelves, 
while  a  joint- ftool,  perhaps,  Jervea 
thofe,  by  whom  they  get  their  breads 
fuch  is  the  dignity  of  trade  in  this  mer- 
cantile nation! 

I  looked  about  me,  and  above  me; 
and  told  them,  I  was  very  proud  of  my 
feat}  aJkihg,  If  John  were  ever  permit- 
ted to  fill  this  fuperb  nich? 

Perhaps  he  was,  he  said,  very  fur- 
lily. 

4  That  is  it,  that  makes  thee  look  £> 
4  like  a  fta toe,  man.* 

John  looked  plaguy 'glum  upon  me. 
But  hitman  Joiepb  and  my  man  Will, 
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turned  round  with  their  backs  to  us,  to 
hide  their  grinning,  with  each  hit  fi& 
in  hit  mouth.  , 

I  a(ked,  What  it  was  they  fold  ? 

'  Powder,  and  warn- balls,  and  fnoftV 
they  faid;  <  and  gloves  and  dockings.' 

*  O,  come,  iTl  be  your  cuftomer.— 
'  Will,  do  I  want  wauV  balls?* 

*  Yea,  and  pleafe  your  honour,  you 

*  can  difpenfe  with  one  or  two.* 

'  Give  him  half  a  doxen,  dame 

*  Smith/ 

She  told  me  the  muft  come  where  I 
was,  to  fervethem.— •'  Pray,  Sir,  walk 

*  from  behuid  the  compter.* 

1  Indeed  but  I  won't.  The  (hop 
«  (hall  be  mine.    Where  are  they,  if  a 

*  cuftomer  fhould  come  in  ?' 

She  pointed  over  my  head,  with  a 
purfe- mouth,  as  if  (he  would  not  hare 
fimpered,  could  (he  have  helped  it.  I 
reached  down  the  glafs,  and  gave  Will 
fix.     •  There— put  'em  up,  firrah.* 

He  did,  grinning  with  hit  teeth  out 
before;  which  touching  my  conscience, 
as  the  lofs  of  them  was  owing  to  me, 
<  Jofeph,*  faid  I,  'come hither.  Come 
'hither,  man,  when  I  bid  thee.* 

He  ftalked  towards  me,  hit  hands 
behind  him,  half  willing,  and  half 
unwilling.   • 

I  fuddenly  wrapped  my  arm  round 
his  neck.  '  Will,  thy  penknife,  this 
«  moment.  D— -n  the  fellow,  where** 
'  thy  penknife  ?* 

«  O  Lord!'  fajd  the  pollard* headed 
dog,  ftruggling  to  get  his  head  loofe 
from  under  my  arm,  while  my  other 
hand  was  muzzling  about  his  curfed 
chaps,  at  if  I  would  take  his  teeth  out. 
*  '  I  will  pay  thee  a  good  price,  man : 

*  don't  druggie  thus  !«*-The  penknife, 

*  Will!* 

'  O  Lord,*  cried  Jofeph,  ftruggling 
ftiU  more  and  morei  and  out  comes 
Will's  pruning- knife;  for  the  rafcal  is 
a  gardener  in  the  country.  '  I  have 
'  only  this,  Sir.* 

*  The  beA  in  the  world  to  lance  a 

*  sum* — D— n  the  fellow,  why  doft 
«  Sniggle  thus?' 

Mater  and  Mrftref*  Smith  being 
afraid,  I  fuppoic,  that  I  had  a  defign 
upo*  Jo&ph's  throat  becaufe  be  was 
their  champion,  {and  this,  indeed, 
snade  me  take  the  more  notice  of  him) 
coming  towards  me  with  countenances 
trap-comical,  I  let  him  go. 

«  I  only  wanted,*  faid  I,  '  to  take 
«  eat  two  or  three  of  this  ratal's  broad 
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'  teeth,  to  put  them  into  my  (ervaot'a 
'  jaws— And  I  woeld  have  paid  hiiai 
•  nis  price  for  them.*— I  would,  by  my 
«  foul,  Jofeph.' 

Jofeph  (hook  his  ears;  and  with  both 
hands  ftroaked  down,  fmooth  ae  It 
would  lie,  hit  bum y  hair;  and  looked 
at  me,  as  if  he  knew  not  whether  he 
mould  laugh  or  be  angry:  but,  after  a 
ftupid  ft  are  or  two,  ftalked  off  to  the 
other  end  of  the  (hop,  nodding  hie 
head  at  me  as  he  went,  (till  ftroaking 
down  his  harr;  and  took  his  ftand.  by 
his  mailer,  facing  about,  and  mutter- 
ing, that  I  was  plaguy  ftrpng  in  the 
arms,  and  he  thought  .would  have 
throttled  him.  Then  folding  his  arms, 
and  (baking  his  bridled  head,  added, 
*Twas  well  I  was  a  gentleman,  or  he 
would  not  .have  taken,  fuch  an  affront. 

I  demanded  where  their  rappee  was? 
The  good  woman  pointed  to  the  place} 
and  1  took  up  afcollop-iiell  of  it,  re- 
futing to  let  her  weigh  it,  and  filled  my* 
box.  '  And  now,  Mrs.  Smith,'  faid 
I,  *  where  are  your  gloves  r* 

She  (hewed  me;  and  I  chofe  four 
pair  of  them,  and  fet  Joseph,  who 
looked  as  if  he  wanted  to  be  taken  no- 
tice of  again,  to  open  the  fingers. 

A  female  cuftomer,  who  had  beenN 

taping  at  the  door,  came  in  for  (bme. 
cots  fnuff;  and  I  would  serve  her. 
The  wench  was  plaguy  homely;  and 
I  told  her  (b;  or  elfe,  I  faid,  I  would 
have  treated  her.  She  in  anger  [No 
woman  is  homely  in  her  own  opinion] 
threw  down  her  penny;  audi  put  it  in 
my  pocket. 

Juft  then,  turning  my  eye  to  the 
door,  I  faw  a  pretty,  genteel  lady, 
with  a  footman  after  her,  peeping  in 
with  a  '  What's  the  matter,  good 
'  folks?'  to  the  ftarers;  and  I  ran  to- 
ner from  behind  the  compter,  and,  ae 
(he  was  making  off,  took  her  hand, 
and  drew  her  into  the  (hop,  begging 
that  (he  would  .be  my  cuftomer j  for 
that  I  had  but  juft  began  trade. 

«  What  do  you  fell,  Sirr*  (aid  (he, 
fmiling;  but  a  little  furprized. 

'  Tapes,  ribbands,  (ilk-laces,  pins, 
'  and  needles;  for  I  am  a  pedlars 
€  powder,  patches,  warn- balls,  ftock- 
'  ing>»  g*rters,  fnuffs,  and  pin-cu- 
'  (hions — Don't  we,  Goody  Smith?* 

So  in  I  gently  drew  her  to  the  comp- 
ter, running  behind  it  myfelf,  with  am 
air  of  great  diligence  and  obligingnefs. 
(  I  have  excellent  gloves  and  waffa- 
«  balls, 
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«*  balls,  Madam;  Rappee,  Scots,  Por- 
*.  tugal,  and  all  forts  of  fnuff.' 

•  *  Well,'  faid  (he,  in  a  very  good  hu- 
mour, «  I'll  encourage  a  young  begin- 
«*  ncr  for  once.— Here,  Andrew,*  [to 
her  footman]    *  you  want  a  pair  of 

*  gloves;  don't  your* 

•  I  took  down  a  parcel  of  gloves,  which 
Mrs.  Smith  pointed  to,  and  came  round 
to  the  fellow  to  fit  them  on  myfelf. 

«  No  matter  for  opening  them,'  fa\d- 
It  c  thy  fingers,  friend,  are  as  ft  iff  as 

*  drum  fticks.     Pufli!  —  Thou'rt  an 

*  aukward  dog !  I  wonder  fuch  a  preuy 

*  lady  will  be  followed  by  fuch  a  clum- 
«■  fy  varlet.* 

,  The  fellow  had  no  ftrength  for  laugh- 
ing: and  Joftrph  was  mightily  pleafed, 
in  hopes,  I  fuppofe,  I  would  borrow  a 
few  of  Andrew's  teeth,  tb  keep  him  in 
countenance:  and,  father  and  mother 
Smith,  like  all  the  world,  as  the  jeft 
Was  turned  from  themfclves,  feemed  di- 
verted with  the  humour. 

The  fellow  faid,  the  gloves  were  too 
little. 

«  Thnift,  and  be  d— n'd  to  thee,* 
ftidl:  «  why,  fellow,  thou  hail  not  the 

*  ftrength  of  a  cat.' 

*  Sir,  Sir,'  faid  he,  laughing,  «  I 

*  (hall  hurt  your  honour's  tide.' 
«  D— ;n  thee,  thnift,  I  fay.' 

He  did;  and  burft  oat  the  fides  of 
the  glove. 

*  Will,'  faid  I,  *  where's  thy  prun- 
«  ing-knife?— By  my  foul,  friend,  I 

*  have  a  good  mind  to  pare  thy  curfed 
«  paws.     But  come,  here's  a  larger 

*  pair:  try  them,  when  tbou   getteft 

*  home;  and  let  thy  fweetheart,  if  thou 

*  haft  one,  mend  the  other,  fo  take 
«  both.' 

The  lady  laughed  at  the  humour;  as 
did  nry  fellow  and  Mrs.  Smith,  and 
Jofeph:  even  John  laughed,  though  lie 
feemed,  >  by  the  force  put  upon  his 
countenance,  to  be  but  half  pleafed 
with  me  neither. 

'  Madam,'  faid  I,  and  ftept  behind 
the  compter,  bowing  over  it,  c  now  I 
'  hope  you  will  buy  fomething  for 

*  yourfelf.     Nobody  (hall  ufe  you  bet- 

*  ter,  nor  fell  you  cheaper.' 
'  Come,'  faid  (he, '  give  me  fix* 

*  ny- worth  of  Portugal  fnuff.' 
They  (hewed  me  where  it  was,  and 

Iferved  her;  and  faid,  when  (he  would 
have  pai4  me,  I  took  nothing  at  my 
opening. 
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If  I  treated  her  footman,  (he  told' 
me  I  (hould  not  treat  her. 

«  Well,  with  all  my  heart,*  faid  I: 

*  *Tis  not  for  us  tradefmen  tobefaucy 

*  —Is  it,  Mrs.  Smith?' 

I  put  her  (ixpence  in  my  pocket;  and, 
feizmg  her  hand,  took  notice  to  her  of 
the  crowd  that  had  gathered  about  the 
door,  and  befought  her  to  walk  into 
the  back  (hop  with  me. 

She  ftruggled  her  hand  out  of  mine, 
and  would  ftay  no  longer. 

So  I  bowed,  and  bid  her  kindly  wel- 
come, and  thanked  her,  and  hoped  I 
ihould  have  her  cuftom  another  time. 

She  went  away  fmiling;  and  An- 
drew after  her;  who  made  me  a  fine 
bow. 

I  began  to  be  out  of  countenance  at 
the  crowd,  which  thickened  „  apace; 
and  bid  Will  order  the  chair  to  the 
door. 

'Well,  Mrs.  Smith,1  with  a  grave 
air,  «  I  am  heartily  forry  Mifs  Har- 
'  lowe  is  abroad.  You  don't  tell  me 
4  where  (he  is?* 

'  Indeed,  Sir,  I  cannot/ 

'  You  <wiil  not,  you  mean.— -She 
4  could  have  no  notion  of  my  coming. 
'  I  came  to  town  but  laft  night.    I  have 

*  been  very  ill.  She* has  almoft  broken 
*'  my  heart  by  her  cruelty.    You  know 

*  my  (lory,  I  doubt  not.     Tell  her,  I 

*  muft    go    out    of  town  tomorrow 

*  morning.     But  I  will  fend  my  fer- 

*  vanr,"  to  know  if  (he  will  favour  me 

*  with  one  half-hour's  convocation; 

*  for  as  foon  as  I  get  down,  I  (hall  fet 
'  out  for  Dover,  in  my  way  to  France, 
'  if  I  have  not  a  countermand  from  her 
1  who  has  the  fole  difpofal  of  my  fate.* 

And  fo,  flinging  down  a  Portugal 
fix -and -thirty,  I  took  Mr.  Smith  by 
the  hand,  telling  him,  I  was  forry  we 
had  not  more  time  to  be  better  acquaint* 
ed;  and  bidding  farewell  to  honeft  Jo- 
feph, (who  purfed  up  his  mouth  at  I 
paflTed  by  him,  as  it  he  thought  fats 
teeth  ftill  in  jeopardy)  and  Mrs.  Smith 
adieu,  and  to  recommend  me  to  her 
fair  lodger,  hummed  an  air,  and,  the 
diair  being  come,  whipt  into  it;  the 
people  about  the  door  feeming  to  be  in 
good- humour  with   me;    one  crying 

*  A  pleafant  gentleman,  I  warrant 
'  him ! '  And  away  I  was  carried  to> 
White's  according  to  direction. 

As  foon  as  I  came  thither,  I  ordered 
Will  to  go  and  change  hit  cloaths,  and. 
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to  difgtiifc  himfelf  by  putting  on  hit 
black  wig,  and  keeping  Lis  mouth  (hut  ; 
and  then  to  dodge  about  Smith's,  to 
inform  himfelf  of  the  lady's  motions. 
*        # 

I  give  thee  this  impudent  account  of 
myfelf,  that  thou  mayeft  rave  at  me, 
and  call  me  hardened,  and  what  thou 
wilt.  For,  in  the  fir  ft  place,  1,  who 
had  been  £o  lately  ill,  was  glad  I  was 
alive;  and  then  1  was  fo  baulked  by  my 
charmer's  unexpected  abfence,  and  (o 
ruffled  by  that,  and  by  the  bluff  treat- 
ment of  father  John,  that  I  had  no 
other  way  to  avoid  being  out  of  hu- 
mour with  all  I  met  with.  Moreover 
I  was  rejoiced  to  find,  by  the  lady's 
abfence,  and  by  her  goin^  out  at  fix  in 
the  morning,  that  it  was  impoflible  (he 
(hould  be  (o  HI  as  thou  reprefenteft  her 
to  be;  and  this  gave  me  dill  higher 
fpirits.  Then  I  know  the  fex  always 
love  chearful  and  humorous  fellows. 
The  dear  creature  herfelf  ufed  to  be 
pleafed  with  my  gay  temper  and  lively 
manner;  and  had  (he  been  told,  that  I 
was  blubbering  for  her  in  the  back- 
mop,  (he  would  have  defpifed  me  (till 
more  than  (he  does. 

Furthermore,  I  was  fenfible,  that 
the  people  of  the  houfe  muft  needs  have 
a  terrible  notion  of  me,  as  a  favage, 
bloody. minded,  obdurate  fellow;  a 
perfect  woman-eater;  and,  no  doubt, 
cxpe&ed  to  fee  me  with  the  claws  of 
a  I^on,  and  the  fangs  of  a  tyger;  and 
it  was  but  policy  to  (hew  them,  what 
a  harmless,  pleafant  fellow,  I  am,  in 
order  to  familiarize  the  John's  and 
the  Jofeph's  to  me.  For  it  was  evi- 
dent to  me,  by  the  good  woman's 
calling  them  down,  that  (he  thought 
me  a  dangerous  man.  Whereas  now, 
John  and  I  have  (haken  hands  together, 
and  dame  Smith  having  feen  that  I  have 
the  face,  and  hands,  and  looks  of  a 
man,  and  walk  upright,  and  prate, 
and  laugh,  and  joke,  like  other  peo- 
ple; and  Jofeph,  that  I  can  talk  of 
taking  his  teeth  out  of  his  head,  with- 
out doing  him  the  lead  hurt;  they  will 
ail,  at  my  next  vifrt,  be  much  more 
eafy  and  pleafant  to  me  than  Andrew's 
gloves  were  to  him;  and  we  (hall  be  as 
thoroughly  acquainted,  as  if  wc  had 
known  one  another  a  twelvemonth. 

When  I  returned  to  our  mother's,  I 
again  curfed  her,  and  all  her  nymphs 
together;  and  fttfl  rcfufed  to  fee  either 
Sally  or  Pally.    I  raved  at  the  horrid 


arreft;  and  told  the  old  dragon,  that  it 
was  owing  to  her  and  hers,  that  the 
faired  virtue  in  the  world  was  rained  % 
my  reputation  for  ever  blafted;  and 
that  I  was  not  married,  and  happy  in 
the  love  of  the  moft  excellent  of  her 
lex. 

She,  to  pacify  me,  faid,  (he  would 
(hew  me  a  new  face  that  would  pleafe 
me;  fince  J  would  not  fee  my  Sally, 
who  was  dying  for  grief. 

'  Where  is  this  new  face?'  cried  Ij 

*  let  me  fee  her,  though  I  (hall  never 
'  fee  any  face  with  pleafure  but  Mifa 
«  Harlowe's.' 

'  She  won't  come  down,'  replied 
(he.  '  She  will  not  be  at  the  word  of 
'  command  yet.  She  is  but  juft  in  tht 
'  tramels;  and  muft  be  waited  upon* 
'  I'll  a  flu  re  you;  and  courted  much 
«  befidee.* 

«  Ave,'  faid  I,  « that  looks  wclL 

*  Lead  me  to  her  this  inftant.*  % 

I  followed  her  upt  and  who  (hould 
(he  be,  but  that  little  toad  Sally  1 
'  O  curfe  you,'  faid  I,  «•  for  a  de- 

*  vil  1  Is  it  you  1  Is  yours  the  new 
«  face?1 

•  O  ray  dear,  dear  Mr.  Lovelace!' 
cried  (he,  *  I  am  glad  any-thing  will 

*  bring  you  to  me  r— And  fo  the  little 
beaft  threw  herfelf  about  my  neck,  and 
there  clung  like  a  cat.  *  Come/  faid 
(he,  '  what  *rill  you  give  me,  and  I'll 

*  be  virtuous  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour* 
'  and  rnimick  your  Clarifla  to  the  life.' 

I  was  Belforded  all  over.  I  could 
not  bear  fuch  an  infult  upon  the  dear 
creature;  (fori  have  a  foft  and  gene* 
rous  nature  in  the  main,  whatever  thou 
thinkeft)  and  curfed  her  moft  devoutly 
for  taking  my  beloved's  name  in  her 
mouth  in  fuch  a  way.  But  the  little 
devil  was  not  to  be  baulked;  but  fell  a 
crying,  fobbing,  praying,  begging,  ex* 
claiming,  fainting,  that  I  never  faw 
my  lovely  girl  fo  well  aped.  Indeed  I 
was  always  taken  in;  for  I  could  have 
fancied  I  had  her  before  me  once  more* 

O  this  fexl  this  artful  fex!  There'a 
no  minding  them.  At  firft,  indeed, 
,  their  grief  and  their  concern  may  bt 
real:  but  give  way  to  the  hurricane, 
and  it  will  foon  die  away  in  foft  mur- 
murs, trilling  upon  your  ears  like  the 
notes  of  a  well -tuned  viol.  And,  by 
Sally,  one  fees,  thatf'art  will  generally 
fo  well  fupply  the  place  pf  nature,  that 
you  (hall  noteafily  know  the  difference* 
Mtfs  Clarifla  Hariowt  indeed  is  the 
4N  «uly 
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only  woman  in  the  world  I  believe  that 
can  fay,  in  the  words  of  her  fay6urite 
Job,  (for  I  can  quote  a  text  as  well  as 
me)  *  But  it  is  not  fi  with  me.  * 

They  were  very  inquifitive  about  my 
fair- one.  They  told  me,  that  you  feldom 
came  near  thcmj  that,  when  you  did, 
you  put  on  plaguy  grave  airs;  would 
hardly  ftay  five  minute*}  and  did  no- 
thing but  praifeMifs  Harlowe,  and  la- 
ment her  hard  fate.  In  fhort,  that  you 
defpifed  them}  was  full  of  fentences; 
ana  they  doubted  not,  in  a  little  while, 
would  be  a  loft  man,  and  marry. 

A  pretty  character  for  thee,  is  it  not  r 
Thou  art  in  a  bleffed  way;  yet  haft  no- 
thing to  do  but  to  go  on  in  H\  and  then 
what  a  work  haft  thou  to  go  through ! 
If  thou  turned  back,  theft  forcerefTes 
will  be  like  the  Czar's  coflacks,  [at  Pul- 
fowa,  I  think  it  was}  who  were  plant- 
ed with  ready  primed  and  cocked  pieces, 
behind  the  regulars,  in  order  to  /hoot 
tjierh  dead,  if  they  did  not  pufh  on  and 
conquer;  and  then  wilt  thou  be  moft 
»  lamentably  defpifed  by  every  harlot 
thou  haft  made— And,  O  Jack,  how 
formidable,  in  that  cafe,  will  be  the 
Dumber  of  thy  enemies  I 

I  intend  to  regulate  my  motions  by 
Will's  intelligence;  for  fee  this  dear 
creature  I  muft  and  will.  Yet  I  have 
prom i  fed  Lord  M.  to  be  down  in  two 
or  three  days,  at  fartheftj  for  be  is 
grown  plaguy  fond  of  me  fince  I  was 

I  am  in  hopes,  that  the  word  I  left, 
that  I>m  to  go  out  of  town  to-morrow 
morning,  will  foon  bring  the  lady  back 
again. 

Mean  time  I  thought  I  would  write 
to  divert  thee,  while  thou  art  of  fuch 
importance  about  the  dying;  and  as 
thy  fervant,  it  feems,  comes  backward 
and  forward  every  day,  perhaps  I  may 
fend  thee  another  letter  to-morrow, 
with  the  •  particulars  Qf  the  interview 
between  the  dear  creature  and  me,  after 
which, my  foul  thirfteth. 


LETTER    LVI. 

#*.   LOVELACE,    TO   JOHK   BEL* 
FORD,  ESO^. 

TVZ6PAT,    AUO;  22. 

I  Muft  write  on  to  divert  myfelf :  for 
I  can  get  no  reft;    no   refreshing 
Mft.    I  awaked  juft  now  in  a  curfed 
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fright.  How  a  man  may  be  affected  by 
dreams  I 

Methought  I  had  an  interview  with 
my  beloved.  I  founp*  her  all  goodnefs, 
condefcenfion,  and  forgivenefs.  She 
fuffered  herfelf  to  be  overcome  in  my 
favour  by  the  joint  interceffionsof  Lord 
M.  Lady  Sarah,  Lady  Betty,  and  my 
two  coufins  Montague,  who  waited 
upon  her  in  deep  mourning;  the  ladies 
in  long  trains  /weeping  after  them ; 
Lord  M;  in  a  long  black  mantle  trail- 
ing after  him.  They  told  her,  they 
came  in  thefe  robes  to  cxprefs  their  for- 
row  for  my  fins  again  ft  her,  and  to  im- 
plore her  to  forgive  me. 

Jmyfelf,  I  thought,  was  upon  mv 
knees,  with  a  fword  in  my  hand',  of- 
fering either  to  put  it  tip  in,  the  fcab- 
bard,  or  to  thru  It  it  into  my  heart;  as 
the  mould  command  the  one  or  the 
other. 

At  that  moment  her  coufin  Morden, 
I  thought,  all  of  a  fudden,  fla/hed  in 
through  a  window,  with  his  drawn 
fword— «  Die,  Lovelace  I*  faid  he; 
c  this  inftant  die,  and  be  damned,  if  in 
'  earneft  thou  repaired  not  by  marriage 

*  my  coufin's  wrongs!' 

I  was  rifing  to  refent  this  infult,  I 
thought,  when  Lord  M-  ran  between 
us  with  his  great  black  mantle,  and 
threw  it  over  my  face:  and  inftantly,  my 
charmer,  with  that  fweet  voice  which  has 
fo  often  played  upon  my  ravilhed  ears, 
wrapped  her  arms  round  me,  muffled 
as  I  was  in  my  lord's  mantle :  (  O, 
'  fpare,   fpare  my  Lovelace !  — *  And 

*  fpare,  O  Lovelace,  my  beloved  coufin 

*  Morden  !— Let  me  nst  have  my  dif- 

*  treffes  augmented  by  the  fall  of  either 

*  or  both  of  thofs  who  are  fo  dear  to 

*  me!' 

At  this,  charmed  with  her  fweet  me- 
diation, I  thought  I  would  have  clafped 
her  in  my  arms:  when  immediately  the 
moft  angclick  form  I  had  ever  beheld, 
all  clad  in  tranfparent  white,  defcended 
in  a  cfoud,  which  opening,  diftfovered 
a  firmament  above  it#  clouded  with 
golden  cherubs,  and  glittering  feraphs, 
all  addrefling  her  with,  *  Welcome, 
'  welcome,  welcome!'  and,  encircling 
my  charmer,  afcended  with  her  to  the 
region  of  feraphims;  and  inftantly,  the 
opened  cloud  clofing,  I  loft  fight  of 
her,  and  of  the  bright  form  together, 
and  found  wrapt  in  my  arms  her  azure 
robe,  (all  (lock  thick  with  ftars  of  em- 
bofled  filTfcO  which  J  had  caught  hold 

of 
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•f  in  hopes  of  detaining  her;  butwas  all 
that  was  left  me  of  my  beloved  ClarifTa. 
And  then  (horrid  to  relate!)  the  floor 
finking  under  «/,  as  the  firmament  had 
opened  for  ber9 1  dropt  into  a  hole  more 
frightful  than  that  of  Eldcn ;  and, 
tumbling  over  and  over  down  it,  with- 
out view  of  a  bottom,  I  awaked  in  a 
panick  \  and  was  as  effectually  di /or- 
dered for  half  an  hour,  as  if  my  dream 
had  been  a  reality. 

Wilt  thou  forgive  me  troubling  thee 
with  fuch  vifionary  ftuff?  Thou  wilt 
fee  by  it,  only,  that,  (Seeping  or  wak- 
ing, my  ClarifTa  is  always  prefent  with 
me. 

But  here  this  moment  is  Will  come 
running  hither  to  tell  me,  that  his  lady 
actually  returned  to  her  lodgings  laft 
night  between  eleven  and  twelve  j  and 
is  now  there,  though  very  ill. 

I  haften  to  her.  But,  that  I  may  not 
add  to  her  indifpofition,  by  any  rough 
or  boifterous  behaviour,  I  will  be  as  foft 
and  as  gentle  as  the  dove  herfelf  in  my 
addrefles  to  her. 

«  That  I  do  love  her,  O  all  ye  hoft  of  Heaven 

'  Be  wtnrf*— That  (he  is  dear  to  me  I 

*  Dearer  than  day,  to  one  whom  fight  muft 

-  leave; 
'  Dearer  than  life,  to  one  who  fears  to  die.' 

The  chair  it  come.  I  fly  to  my  be- 
loved. 


LETTER    LVII. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO  JOHN   BIL- 
FORD,  BSq. 

CURSE  upon  my  (tars!—  Difap- 
pointed  again !— It  was  about  eight 
when  I  arrived  at  Smith's.— The  wo- 
man was  in  the  (hop. 

*  So,  old  acquaintance,  how  do  you 

*  now  ?  I  know  my  love  is  above.— 

*  Let  her  be  acquainted  that  I  am  here, 
4  waiting  for  admiifion  to  her  pretence, 
4  and  can  take  no  denial.     Tell  her, 

*  that  I  will  approach  her  with  the  raoft 

*  refpe&fu)  duty,  and  in  whofe  com- . 

*  pany  (he  pleafes ;  and  I  will  not  touch 
«  the  hem  of  her  garment,  without  her 
«  leave.' 

•  Indeed,  Sir,  you  aremiftaken.  The 

*  lady  is  not  in  this  houfe,  nor  near  it.' 

«  I'll  fee  that.— Will !  '—beckoning 
kixp  to  me,  and  whifpering— «  See  ff 


*  thou  can  ft  any  way  find  out  (without 
«  lofing  fight  of  the  door,  left  (he  (bould 
'  be  below-ftairs)  if  (he  be  in  the  neigh* 
'  bourhood,  if  not  within.* 

Will  bowed,  and  went  off.  Up  went 
I,  without  further  ceremony  j  attended 
now  only  by  the  good  woman. 

I  went  into  each  apartment,  except 
that  which  was  locked  before,  and  was 
now  alfo  locked :  and  I  called  to  my  . 
ClarifTa  in  the  voice  of  love;  but  by  ' 
the  ft  ill  filence  was  convinced  (he  waa  , 
not  there.    Yet,  on  the  ftrength  of  my 
intelligence,  I  doubted  not  but  (he  was 
in  the  houfe. 

I  then  went  up  two  pair  of  (lairs,  and 
looked  round  the  firft  room:  but  no 
Mifs  Harlowe. 

«  And  who,  pray,  is  in  this  room  V 
flopping;  at  the  door  of  another. 

*  A  widow  gentlewoman,  Sir  •— Mrt. 
«  Lovick.' 

«  O  my  dear  Mrs.  Lovick  !*  faid  I, 
'lam  intimately  acquainted  with  Mrs. 

*  Lovick's  character,  from  my  coufin 

*  John  Belford.    I  muft  fee  Mrs.  Lo- 

*  vick  by  all  means.— Good  Mrs.  Lo- 
«  vick,  open  the  door.* 

She  did. 

*  Your Jervant,  Madam.  Be  fo good. 

*  as  to  excufome.— You  have  heard  my 

*  ftory.  You  are  an  admirer  of  the  moft, 
'  excellent  woman  in  the  world. — Dear 

*  JHrs.  Lovick,  tell  me  what  is  become 
«  of  her?* 

'  The  poor  lady,  Sir,  went  out  yeft-r* 

*  day,  on  purpofe  to  avoid  you.* 

'  How  fo  i  She  knew  not  that  I  would 
«  be  here.* 

*  She  was  afraid  you  would  come, 

*  when  (he  heard  you  were  recovered 
'«  from  your  illnefs.— Ah,  Sir!  what 
'  pity  is  it  that  fo  fine  a  gentleman 

«  Ihould  make  fuch  ill  returns  for  God's ' 
'  goodnefs  to  him  1* . 

*  You  are  an  excellent  woman,  Mrs. 
«  Lovick:  I  know  that,  by  my  coufia 
'  John  Belford's  account  of  you  :   and 

*  Mifs  ClarifTa  Harlowe  is  an  angel.' 

*  Mifs  Harlowe  is  indeed  an  angel,' 
replied  (he;    <  and  foon  will  be  com- 

*  pany  for  angels.* 

No  jelling  with  fuch  a  woman  as  this, 
Jack. 
4  Tell  me  of  a  truth,  good  Mr«.  Lo- 

*  vick,  where  I  may  fee  this  dear  lady. 

*  Upon  my  foul,  I  will  neither  fright 
€  nor  offend  her.     I  will  only  beg  of 

*  her  to  hear  me  fpeak  for  one  half* 
<  quarter  of  an  hour ;  and,  if  (he  will 
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4  have  it  fo,  I  will  never  trouble  her 
'  more* 

4  Sir,*  fajd  the  widow,  «  it  would  be 

«  death  for  her  to  fee  you.     She  was  at 

4  home  laft  night;  111  tell  you  truth  : 

-  '  but  fitter  to  be  in  bed  all  day.     She 

4  came  home,  (he  faid,  to  die;  and,  if 

•  (he  could  not  avoid  your  vifit,  (he 
4  was  unable  to  fly  from  you;  and  be- 
4  lieved  (he  (hould  die  in  your  pre- 

,  •  fence.' 

4  And  yet  go  out  again  this  morning 

•  early  !  How  can  that  be,  widow  V 

4  Why,  Sir,  (he  refted  not  two  hours, 

•  for  fear  of  you.     Her  fear  gave  her 

•  ftrength,  which  (he'll  fuflfcr  for,  when 
4  that  fear  is  over.  And  finding  her- 
4  felf,  the- more  (he  thought  of  your 

•  vifit,  the  lefs  able  to  day  to  receive  it, 
4  (he  took  chair,  and  is  gone  nobody 
4  knows  whither.  But,  /believe,  (he 
4  intended  to  be  carried  to  the  water- 
4  fide,  in  order  to  take  boat;    for  (be 

•  cannot  bear  a  coach.  It  extremely  in- 

•  commoded  her  yefterday.' 

.  *  But  before  we  talk  ajiy  further,' 
(aid  I,  4  if  (he  be  gone  abroad,  you  can 

•  have  no  objection  to, my  looking  into 

•  every  apartment  above  and' below; 
«.becaufe  I  am  told  (he  is  actually  in 
4  the  houfe.' 

4  Indeed,  Sir,  (he  is  not.  Vou  may 
«  fatisfy  yourfelf,  if  you  pleafe :  but 
4  Mrs.  Smith  and  I  waited  on  her  to 
4  her  chair.  We  were  forced  to  fup- 
4  port  her,  (he  was  fo  weak.  She  faid, 
41  Whither  can  I  go,  Mrs.  Lovick  ?— 
•«  Whither  can  I  go,  Mrs.  Smith  ? — 
44  Cruel,  cruel  man !—  Tell  him  I  called 
"  him  fo,  if  he  come  again!  — God 
44  give  him  that  peace  wjiich  he  denies 
«  mc!"     . 

€  Sweet  creature  !'  cried  I,  and  look- 
ed down,  and  took  out  my  handker- 
chief. 

The  widow  wept.  4  I  wi(h,'  faid  (he, 
4  I  had  never  known  fo  excellent  a  lady, 
4  and  fo  great  a  fufterer  I  I  love  her  as 

•  my. own  chila  1* 
Mrs.  Smith  wept. 

I  then  gave  over  the  hope  of  feeing 
her  for  this  time.  I  was  extremely 
chagrined  at  my  difappointment,  and 
at  the  account  they  gave  of  her  ill 
he.4th. 

«  Would  to  Heaven,*  faid  I,  c  (he 
4  would  put  it  in  ray  power  to  repair 
4  her  wrougs !  I  have  been  an  ungrate- 

•  ful  wretch  to  her.  *  I  need  not  tell 
4  yon,  Mps.  Lcvic^  hgw  »ucb,ihave 
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4  injured  her,  nor  how  mil  oh  (he  fuffera 
'  by  her  relations  implacablenefs.  *Tis 

*  that,  Mrs.  Lovick — 'tis  that  impla- 

*  cablenefs,  Mrs.  Smith— that  cuts  her  - 

*  to  the^  heart.  H^r  family  is  the  moft 
4  implacable  family  on  earth  ;  and  the 
'  dear  creature,  in  refuting  to  fee  me, 
4  and  to  be  reconciled  to  ir.r,  (hews 
4  her  relationship  to  them  a  little  too 

*  plainly/ 

•  O  Sir!'  faid  the  widow,  *  not  one 
4  fyllable  of  what  you  fay  belongs  to 
4  this  lady.  I  never  faw  fo  fweet  a 
4  creature;  fo  edifying  a  piety!  and 
4  one  of  fo  forgiving  a  temper :  (he  is 
4  always  accufing  herfelf,  and  excufing 
4  her  relations..  And,  as  to  you,  Sir, 
4  (he  forgives  you:  (he  withes  you  well, 
4  and  happier  than  you  will  let  her  be. 
4  Why  will  you  not,  Sir,  why  will  you 
4  not  let  her  die  in  peace?  *Tis  all  (he 
4  wi(hes  for.  You  don't  look  like  m 
4  hard-hearted  gentleman! — How  can 
4  vou  thus  hunt  and  perfecute  a  poor 
4  lady,  whom  none  of  her  relations 
4  will  look  upon  ?— it  makes  my  heart 
4  bleed  for  her.' 

And  then  we  wept  again.  Mr*. 
Smith  wept  alfo.  My  feat  grew  uneafy 
to  me,  I  (h  if  ted  to  another  feveraj 
times ;  and  what  Mrs.  Lovick  farther 
faid,  and  (hewed  me,  made  me  (till  arare 
uneafy. 

4  Bad  at  the  poor  lady  was  laft  night,* 
faid  (he,  4  (he  tranferibed  into  her  book 
4  a  meditation  on  your  perfecuting  her 
4  thus.  I  have  a  copy  of  it.  If  I  thought 
4  it  would  have  any  effect,  I  would  read 
4  it  to  you.' 

4  Let  me  read  it  myfclf,  Mrs.  La* 
4  vick.* 

She  gave  it  to  me.  It  has  an  Ha  rl  owe  - 
Spirited  title  i  and  from  a  forgiving  f pi- 
nt, intolerable.  I  defired  to  take  it 
with  me.  She  confented,  on  conditio* 
that  I  (hewed  it  to  Squire  Belford  So 
here,  Mr,  Squire  Belford,  thou  mayeft 
read  it,  if  thou  wilt. 

4   OK  11IKO  mttfTIB    AFTl*   »T  tss 
4  IKBKY  OF  SIT  SOUL. 

MONDAY,  AUG.  %1. 

4   T\ELir£Rm$>0  Lord,  firm  tU- 
***  4  e*vil  man,    _ 
4  Preferve  me  from  tb*  violent  man* 
4  Who  imagines  mj/cbief in  bis  heart* 
4  He  batb  Jbarpened  bis  tongue  lib*  «. 

4  ferpenU    Adders  foifin  is  under  his 
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I  Keep  me,  O  Lor d,  from  tb*  hands  of 
,*  ike  wicked. %    Preferve  me  from  the 

*  violent  man  who  has  purpofed  to  over- 
4  throw  my  goings: 

4  He  hath  hid  a  fnare  for  me.     He 

*  hath  fpreada  net  by  the  way -fide.  He 
1  ha  th  ft  t  gins  for  me  in  tie  -way  wherein 
4  I  availed. 

«  Keep  me  from  the  fnare  s  which  he 
«  hith  laid  for  me,  and  the  gins  of  this 

*  worker  of  iniquity. 

4  The  enemy  both  perfecuted  my  foul. 
«  He  hath  fmitten  my  life  down  to  the 
4  ground.  He  hath  made  me  dwell  in 
4  darhnefs,  as  tbofe  that  have  been  long 

*  dead. 

*  Therefore  is  my  fpirit  overwhelmed 
4  within  me.  My  heart  within  me  is 
4  defilate. 

«  Hide  not  thy  face  from  me  in  the  day 
4  when  I  am  in  trouble. 

*  for  my  days  are  confumed like fmoke\ 
4  and  my  bones  are  burnt  as  the  hearth. 

4  My  heart  is  fmitten  and  withered 
4  likegrafs:  fo  that  I  forget  to  eat  ay 
4  bread. 

*  By  reafon  of  the  voice  of  my  groan- 
'  i*g*fl*y  bones  cleave  10  myjktn. 

4  /  am  like  a  pelican  oj  the  wilder - 
4  hefs.  1  am  like  an  owl  of  tb1<de- 
4  fart. 

4  I  watch ;  and  am  as  a  jparwv  < 
4  alone  upon  the  boufe-top. 

4  /  have  eaien  ajbes  like  bread  $  and 
4  mingled  my  drink  with  weeping  t 

4  Becaufe  of  thine  indignation,  and 
4  thy  wrath :  for  tkow  baft  lifted  me  up, 
4  and  caf  me  down. 

4  My  days  are  like  ajbadow  that  de- 
4  clinetb,  and  lam  withered  like  graft. 

*  Grant  not,  O  Lord,  the  defiresofthe 
4  wicked :  further  not  hie  devices,  left 
1  be  exalt  bimfelf.' 

4  Why  now,  Mrs.  Lovtck,'  faid  I, 
when  I  had  read  this  meditation,  as  (he 
called  it,  'I  think  I  am  very  feverely 
'  treated  by  the  lady,  if  (he  mean  me  in 
4  all  this.  For  how  is  it  that  I  am  the 
•  enemy  of  her  foul,  when  I  love  her  both 
r  foul  and  body  ? 

*  She  fays,  that- 1  am  a  violent  man, 
4  and  a  wicked  man. — That  I  have  been 
r  fo,  I  own :  but  I  repent,  and  only  wi(h 
4  tohave^it  in  my  power  to  repair  the 
4  injuries  I  have  done  be/. 

4  The  gin,  the  fnare,  the  net,  mean 
'matrimony,  I  fuppofe — But  is  it  a 
4  crime  in  me  to  wilh  to  marry  her  > 
'  Would  apy  other  woman  dunk  k  frl 


4  and  chufo  to  become  a  pelican  in  tb* 
4  wilder  nefs,  or  a  lonely  fparroid  m  tb* 
4  boufe-top,  rather  than  to  have  a  mats 
4  that  would  chirp  about  her  all  day 
4  and  all  night ! 

4  She  fays,  (he  has  eaten  ajbes  lib* 
4  bread-—  A  fad  mi  (take,  to  before  I— 
4  and  mingled  her  drink  with  weeping 
4  —Sweet  maudlin  foul!  fhould  1  fay 
4  of  any  body  confefiing  this,  but  Mil* 
4  Harlowe. 

4  She  concludes  with  praying,  that 
4  the defires oj f'the wi 'tked (meaning  poor 
4  me,  I  doubt)  may  not  be  granted)  that 
4  my  devices  may  not  be  furthered,  Iff  t 
4  exalt  myfelf.  I  (hould  undoubtedly 
4  exalt  mylt-lf,  and  with  reaJon,  could  ' 

4  J  have  the  honour  and  the  bleflingof 
4  fuch  a  wife.  And  if  my  defires  have  ' 
4  fo  honourable  an  end,  I  know  not  why 
'■  I  (hould  be  called  wicked,  and  why 
4  I  (houTd  not  be  allowed  to  hope,  that 
4  my  honeft  devices  may  be  furthered, 
4  that  I  may  exalt  myfelf. 

4  But  here,  Mrs.  Lovick,  let  me  aft, 
4  as  fomeihing  is  undoubtedly  meant 
4  by  the  lonely  fparrow  on  the  boufe.topp 
4  is  not  the  deaf  creature  at  this  very 
4  inftant  (tell  me  truly)  concealed  ia 
■  4  Mrs.  Smith's  cock-loft  ?— What  fay 
4  you,  Mrs.  Lovick? — what  fay  you* 
4  Mrs.  Smith— to  this?' 

They  aflured  me  to  the  contrary  j  and 
that  (lie  was  actually  abroad,  and  tbey 
knew  not  where. 

Thou  fecit,  Jack,  that  I  would  faia 
have  diverted  the  chagrin  given  me  not 
only  by  the  womens  talk,  but  by  tbis> 
col  left  ion  of  Scripture-texts  drawn  up 
in  array  again  ft  me.  Several  other 
whimfical  and  light  things  I  faid,  [Alt 
I  had  for  it!]  with  the  fame  views  but 
the  widow  would  not  let  me  com*  off 
fo.  She  (hick  to  me;  and  gave  me,  at 
I  told  thee,  a  good  deal  of  uneafine ft, 
by  her  fenfible  and  ferious  expostula- 
tions. Mrs.  Smith  put  in  now -and- 
then  j  and  the  two  Jack  -  pudden  fellows* 
John  and  Jofeph,  not  being  prcfent,  I 
had  no  provocation  to  turn  the  convert 
fat  ion  into  a  farce j  and,  at  laft,  the? 
both  joined  warmly  to  .endeavour  'to. 
prevail  upon  me  to  give  up  all  thought! 
of  feeing  the  lady.  But  I  could  not 
hear  of  that.  On  the  contrary,  I  b«~ 
fought  Mrs.  Smith  to  let  me  have  one? 
of  her  rooms  but  till  I  could  fee  her* 
and  were  it  but  for  one,  two,  or  threo 
days,  I  would  pay  a  year's  rent  for  it. |  , 
and  quit  it  tht  moment  the  interview 

wat 
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was  over.  But  they  defired  to  be  ex- 
ciifed;  and  were  fu re  the  lady  would 
not  come  to  the  houfe  till  I  was  gone, 
were  it  for  a  month. 

This  plea  fed  me ;  for  I  found  they 
did  not  think  her  fo  very  ill  as  they 
would  have  me  believe  her  to  be  j  hut 
I  took  no  notice  of  the  flip,  becaufe  I 
'  would  not  guard  them  againft  more  of 
the  like. 

In  toort,  I  told  them,  I  muff  and 
moould  fee  her:  but  that  it  (hould  be 
with  all  the  refpeft  and  veneration  that 
heart  could  pay  to  excellence  like  hers : 
and  that  I  would  go  round  to  all  the 
churches  in  London  and  Weftminfter, 
where  there  were  prayers  or  fervice, 
from  fun-rife  to  funfet,  and  haunt 
their  houfe  like  a  ghoft,  till  I  had  the 
opportunity  my  foul  panted  after. 

This  I  bid  them  tell  her.  And  thus 
ended  our  ferious  converfation. 

I  took  leave  of  them;  and  went  down; 
and  fteppinginto  my  chair,  caufed  my- 
felf  to  be  carried  to  Lincoln's  Inn  j  and 
walked  in  the  gardens  till  chapel  was 
opened 5  and  then  I  went  in,  and  (laid 
,  prayers,  in  hopes  of  feeing  the  dear 
creature  enter:  but  to  no  purpofe;  and 
yet  I  prayed  moll  devoutly  that  (he 
might  be  conducted  thither,  either  by 
my  good  angel  or  her  own.  And  in- 
deed I  burn  more  than  ever  with  impa- 
tience to  be  once  more  permitted  to 
kneel  at  the  feet  of  this  adorable  wo- 
man. And  had  I  met  her,  or  efpied 
her  in  the  chapel,  it  is  my  firm  belief, 
that  I  mould  not  have  been  able  (though 
St  had  been  in  the  mid  ft  of  the  facred 
office,  and  in  the  pretence  of  thoufands) 
to  have  forborne  probation  to  her,  and' 
even  clamorous  Amplication  for  htr for - 
givenefs:  a  Chrirfian  aft  \  the  exercife 
*f  it  therefore  worthy  of  the  place. 

After  fervice  was  over,  I  ftepped  into 
my  chair  again,  and  once  more  was  ear- 
ned to  Smith's,  in  hopes  I  might  have 
furpriaed  her  there  :  but  no  fuch  hap- 
pinefs  for  thy  friend.  I  ftaid  in  trie 
back  (hop  an  hour  and  an  half  by  my 
watch;  and  again  underwent  a  good 
deal  of  preachment  from  the  women. 
John  was  mainly  civil  to  me  now;  won 
over  a  little  by  my  ferious  talk,  and 
the  honour  I  profeffed  for  the  lad  v. 
They  all  three  wiflied  matters  could  be 
made  up  between  ua :  but  (till  infifted 
that  (he  could  never  get  over  her  ill- 


nefsf  and  that  her  heart  was  broke*. , 
A  cue,  I  fuppofe,  they  had  from  you. 

While  I  was  there,  a  letter  was 
brought  by  a  particular  hand.  They 
feemed  very  folicitous  to  hide  it  from, 
me;  which  made  me  fufoeft  it  was  for 
her.  I  defired  to  be  fuffered  to  caft  an 
eye  upon  the  feal,  and  the  fuperfcrip- 
tton ;  promifing  to  give  it  back  to  them 
unopened. 

Looking  upon  it,  I  told  them,  I  knew 
the  hand  and  feal.  It  was  from  her. 
After*.  And  I  hoped  it  would  brine 
her  news  that  (he  would  be  pleafed 
with. 

They  joined  moft  heartily  m  the 
,fasae  hope:  and  giving  the  letter  to, 
them  again,  I  civilly  took  my  leave, 
and  went  awav. 

But  I  will  be  there  again  pre/ently; 
for  I  fancy  my  courteous  behaviour  to 
thefe  women,  will,  on  their  report  of  it,, 
procure  me  the  favour  I  fo  eameftly 
covet.  And  fo  I  will  leave  my  letter 
unfealed,  to  tell  thee  the  event  of  my. 
next  vifit  at  Smith's. 

#  * 
Thy  fervant  juft  calling,  I  fend  thee 
this  :  and  will  foon  follow  it  by  ano- 
ther. Mean  time,  I  long  to  hear  how. 
poor  Belton  is;  to  whom  my  bet 
wifhes. 

LETTER    LVIII. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQ. 

TVEIDAY,  AVG.  12% 

I  Have  been  under  fuch  concern  for 
the  poor  man,  whofe  exit  I  almoft 
hourly  expeA,  and  at  the  (hocking 
fcenes  his  illnefs  and  his  agonies  exhi- 
bit, that  I  have  been  only  able  to  make 
memoranda  of  the  melancholy  paflages* 
from  which  to  draw  up  a  more  perfect 
account,  for  the  inftru&ion  of  ua  all, 
when  the  writing  appetite  (hall  return. 

It  is  returned !  Indignation  has  re- 
vived it,  on  receipt  of  thy  letters  of 
Sunday  and  yefterday,  by  which  I  have 
reafon  to  reproach  thee  in  very  ferious 
terms  that  tnou  haft  not  kept  thy  ho- 
nour with  me  j  and  if  the  breach  of  it 
be  attended  with  fuch  cfcasas  I  fear  it 
will  be,  I  (hall  let  thee  know  more  of 
my  mind  on  this  bead. 


•  See  Utter  LXYIIJ. 
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If  thou  would  ft  be  thought  in  earned 
in  thy  wi flies  to  move  the  poor  lady  io 
thy  favour,  thy  ludicrous  behaviour  at 
Smith's,  when  it  comes  to  be  repre- 
sented to  her,  will  have  a  very  confifient 
appearance, will  it  not  ?<— I  will,  indeed, 
confirm  her  in  her  opinion,  that  the 
grave  is  more  to  be  wi(hed  for,  by  one 
of  her  ferious  and  pious  turn,  than  a 
kujband  incapable  either  of  reflection  or 
remorfe;  juft  recovered  as  thou  art  from 
a  dangerous,  at  lead  a  (harp  illnefs. 

I  am  extremely  concerned  for  the 
poor  unprotected  lady.  She  was  fo  ex- 
ceifively  low  and  weak  on  Saturday, 
that  I  could  not  be  admitted  to  her 
fpeech:  and  to  be  driven  out  of  her 
lodgings,  when  it  was  fitter  for  her  to 
be  in  bed,  is  fuch  a  piece  of  cruelty,  as 
he  only  could  be  guilty  of,  who  could 
act  as  thou  haft  done,  by  fuch  an  an- 
gel. 

Can  ft  thou  thyfelf  fay,  on  reflection, 
that  it  has  not  the  look  of  a  wicked  and 
hardened  fportivenefs,  in  thee,  for  the 
fake  of  a  wanton  humour  only,  (lince 
it  can  anfwer  no  end  that  thou  propofeft 
to  thyfelf,  but  the  direct  contrary)  to 
hunt  from  place  to  place  a  poor  lady, 
who,  like  a  hartnlcfs  deer,  that  has  al- 
ready a  barbed  (haft  in  her  breaft,  feeks 
only  a  refuge  from  thee,  in  the  (hades 
•f  death. 

But  I  will  leave  this  matter  upon  thy 
own  confeience,  to  paint  thee  fuch  a 
fcece  from  my  memoranda,  as  thou 
perhaps  wilt  be  moved  by  more  effec- 
tually than  by  any  other :  becaufe  it  is 
foch  a  one,  as  thou  thyfelf  muft  one 
day  be  a  principal  actor  in,  and,  as  I 
thought,  hadft  very  lately  in  apprehen- 
fion  i  and  is  the  laft  fcene  of  one  of  thy 
onoft  intimate  friends,  who  has  been 
for  the  four  paft  days  labouring  in  the 
agonies  of  death.  For,  Lovelace,  let 
this  truth,  this  undoubted  truth,  be 
engraven  on  thy  memory,  in  all  thy 
gaieties,  That  the  life  we  are  fo  fond 
of,  is  hardly  life;  a- mere  breathing- 
(pace  only  j  and  that  at  the  end  of  it's 
longcft  date, 

THOU    IIUST   DIB    AS    WELL    AS 

BELTON. 

Tbou  knoweft  by  Tourville  what  we 
had  done  as  to  the  poor  man's  worldly 
tfiairs;  and  that  we  had  got  his  un- 
happy After  to  come  and  live  with  him, 
(little  did  we  think  him  fo  very  near 
lis  end-.)  and  Co  I  will  proceed  to  tail 


thee,  that  when  I  arrived  at  his  botifo 
on  Saturday  'night,  I  found  him  ex* 
ceflively  ills  but  juft  rai fed,  and  in  his 
elbow  chair,  held  up  by  his  nurfe  and 
Mowbray,  (the  rougheft  and  moft  un- 
touched creature  that  ever  entered  a  nek 
man's  chamber;)  while  the  maid- Ser- 
vants were  trying  to  make  that  bed  eafter 
for  him  which  he  was  to  return  to;  hit 
mind  ten  times  uneafier  than  that  could 
be,  and  the  true  caufe  that  the  down 
was  no  fofter  to  him. 

He  had  fo  much  longed  to  fee  me,  a% 
I  was  told  by  his  fifter,  (whom  I  fent 
for  down  to  enquire  how  he  was)  that 
they  all  rejoiced  when  I  entered  i—r 
'  Here, %  faid  Mowbray,  *  here,Tommy, 

<  is  honeft  Jack  Bel  ford!'* 

*  Where*,  where  I*  faid,the  poor  man* 
4  I  hear  his  voice,*  cried  Mowbrays 

*  he  is  coming  up  ftairs.* 

In  a  transport  of  joy,  he  would  have 
rai  fed  himfelf  at  my  entrance,  but  had 
like  to  have  pitched  out  of  the  chairs 
and  when  recovered,  called  me  his  bell 
friend  I  his  kindeft  friend !  but  burft 
out  into  a  flood  of  tears :  *  O  Jack  1  O 

<  Bel  ford  1'  faid  be,  «  fee  the  way  I  ana 

*  in  I  See  how  weak!  So  much,  and  fo 

*  foon  reduce^!  do  you  know  me  >  Do 

*  you  know  your  poor  friend  Belton  V 
*.  You  are  not  fo  much  altered,  my 

'  dear  Belton,  as  you  think  you  are. 
'  But  I  fee  you  are  weak  j  very  weak— 
1  And  I  am  forry  for  it.* 

-  Weak,  weak,  indeed,  my  deareft 

*  Bel  ford  I '  faid  hej  <  and  weaker  in 
«  mind,  if  pofiible,  than  in  body;*  and 
wept  bitterly — «  or  I  (bould  not  thus 
'  unman  myfelf.     I,  who  never  feared 

*  any-thing,  to  be  forced  to  (hew  myfelf 

*  fuch  a  nurflingt—l  am  quite  afliamed 
'  of  myfelt ! — But  don't  defpife  me ; 
'  dear  Belford,  don't  defpife  me,  I  be- 
«  fetch  thee.' 

*  I  ever  honoured  a  man  that  could 

*  weep  for  the  diftreflTes  of  others;  and 
«  ever  (hall/  faid  I}   «  and  fuch  a  one 

*  cannot  be  infenfibie  of  his  own.* 

However,  I  could  not  help  being 
vifibly  moved  at  the  poor  fellow  U  emo- 
tion. 

'  Now,'  faid  the  brutal  Mowbray, 
«  do  I  think  thee  infufferable,  Jack. 

*  Our  poor  friend  is  already  a  peg  too 

*  low  j  and  here  thou  art  letting  him 
'  down  lower  and  lower  (till.     Tbit 

*  foothing  of  him  in  his  dejected  no* 
'  merits,   and  joining  thy  womaniflt 

*  tears  with  his,  is  not  the  way;  I  ana 

'  t iire 
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•  fiire  it  is  not.  If  our  Lovelace  were 
«  here,  he'd  tell  thee  Co.1 

«  Thou  art  an  impenetrable  creature,' 
vrpiied  I;  *  unfit  to  be  preftnt  at  a 
«  fcene,  the  terrors  of  which  thou  wilt 

•  not  be  able  to  feel  till  thou  feeleft 

•  them  in  thyfeif ;  and  then,  if  thou 

•  haft  time  for  filing,  my  life  tor  thine, 

•  thou  behavtft  as  pitifuliy,  as  thofe 
«  thou  tbinkeft  mofi  pitiful/ 

Then  turning  to  the  poor  fick  man, 
«  Tears,  my  dear  Bel  ton,  are  no  ligns 

•  o£  an  unmanly  but,  contrarily,   of 

•  an   humane   nature)    they  cafe  the 

•  over -charged  heart,  which  would 
«  burft  but  for  that  kindly  and  natural 
«  relief. 

««  Give  forrow  tportft, "  ( fays  Sba kefpeart) 
44  —The  gtief  that  docs  no  l'peak, 
«'  Whifpers  the  o*er- fraught  heart,  and  bid* 
"  it  break.'* 

4 I  know,  my  dear  Belton,  thou  ufedft 

•  to  take  pleafure  in  repetitions  from 

•  the  poets  ;  but  thou  mult  be  taftelefs 

•  of  their  beauties  now  :  yet  be  not  dil- 

•  countenanced  by  this  uncouth  and 

•  unreflecting  Mowbray;   for,  as  Ju- 

•  venal  fays,  7 'ears  are  the prerogative 
4  pf  manhood.* 

4  'Tis,  at  leaft,  feafonably  faid,  my 

4  dearBelford.  It  is  kind  to  keep  me  in 

•  countenance  for  this  luomanijb  weak- 
4  fiefs,  as  Mowbray  has  been  upbraid- 

•  ingly  calling  it,  ever  fi nee  he  has  been 

•  with  me:  and  in  fo  doing,  (whatever 

•  I  might  have  thought  in  fuch  high, 

•  health  as  he  enjoys)  has  convinced 
«  me,  that  bottle-friends  feel  nothing 
f  but  what  moves  in  that  little  circle.* 

*  Well,  well,  proceed  in  your  own 
'  way,  Jack.     I  love  my  friend  Belton 

•  as  well  as  you  can  do;  yet,  for  the 
■  *  blood  of  me,  I  cannot  but  think,  that 

•  foothing  a  man's  wcaknefs  is  increaf- 

•  ing  it.* 

4  If  it  be  a  weaknefs,  to  be  touched 

•  at  great  and  concerning  events,  in 
4  whic,h  our  humanity  is  concerned,* 
faid  I,  '  thou  may  eft  be  right.* 

4  I  have  (een  many  a  man,*  faid  the 
rough  creature,  4  going  up  Hoi  bourn 

•  Hill,  ihat  has  behaved  more  like  a* 

•  man  than  either  of  you.1 

*  Aye,  but,  Mowbray,'  replied  the 

r>or  man,  •  thofe  wretches  have  not 
had  their  minds  enervated  by  fuch  in- 

•  nrmitieft  of  body  as  I  have  long  la- 

•  boured  under.  Thou  art  aihocking 
43  fell?*)  *"<*  ever  wert— But  to  be  able 


4  to  remember  nothing  in  there  mo- 
4  merits,  but  what  reproaches  me,  and 
4  to  know  that  I  cannot  hold  it  long, 
4  and  what  may  then  be  my  lot,  if—' 
But  interrupt!  ng  himfelf,  and  turning  to 
me,  '  Give  me  thy  pity,  Jack ;  'tt*  balm 
4  to  my  wounded  loul ;  and  let  Mow- 
4  bray  fit  indifferent  enough  to  the  pangs 
4  of  a  dying  friend,  to  laugh  at  us 
4  both.* 

The  hardened  fellow  then  retired, 
with  the  air  of  a  Lovelace;  only  more 
ftupid ;  yawning  and  ftretching,  inftead 
of  humming  a  tune,  as  thou  did  ft  at 
Smith's. 

I  afliftcd  to  get  the  poor  man  into 
bed.  He  was  fo  weak  and  low,  that  he 
could  n  t  bear  the  fatigue1,  anil  fainted 
away;  and  I  verily  thought  was  quite 
gone.  But  recovering,  and  his  doctor 
coming,  and  ajvifing  to  keep  him  quiet, 
I  retired,  and  joined  Mowbray  in  the 
garden  ;  who  took  more  delight  to  talk 
of  the  living  Lovelace  and  his  levities, 
than  of  the  dying  Belton  and  his  re- 
pentance. 

I  juft  faw  him  again  on  Saturday 
night  before  I  went  to  bed  \  which  X 
did  carlyj  for  I  was  forfeited  with 
Mowbray  *s  frothy  infenfibility,  and 
could  not  bear  him. 

It  is  fuch  a  horrid  thing  to  thiirk  of, 
that  a  man  who  had  lived  in  fuch  ftri£t 
terms  of— what  mall  I  call  ;it  ?— with 
another  ;  the  proof  does  not  come  out 
fo,  as  to  fay,  friendjbip  ;  who  had  pre- 
tended fo  much  love  for  him ;  could  not 
bear  tp  be  out  of  his  company;  would 
ride  an  hundred  miles  an  end  to  enjoy 
it  j  and  would  fight  for  him,  be  the 
caufe  right  or  wrong:  yet  now  could 
be  fo  little  moved  to  fee  him  in  fuch 
mifery  of  body  and. mind,  as  to  be  able 
to  rebuke  him,  and  rather  ridicule  than 
pity  him,  becaufe  he  was  more  affeclcd 
by  what  he  felt,  than  he  had  fcen  a 
malefactor  (hardened  perhaps  by  li- 
quor, and  not  foftened  by  previous  fick - 
nefs)  on  his  going  to  execution. 

This  put  me  ftrongry  in  mind  of  what 
the  divine  Mifs  Harlowb  once  faid 
to  me,  talking  of  friendship,  and  what 
my  friendship  to  jws  required  of  me  :— 
4  Depend  upon  it,  Mr.  Bel  ford,'  {aid 
me,  4  that  one  day  you  will  be  con- 
4  vinced,  that  what  jm*  call  friendship 
r  ischaffandftubblej  and  that  nothing 
4  is  worthy  of  that  facred  name, 

. '  THAT  HAS  NOT  VllTVt  FOR  IT** 
*  *  ASS." 
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fanday  morning,  I  wit  called  up  at 
fix  o'clock,  at  the  poor  man's  earneft 
requeft,  and  found  him*  in  a  terrible 
agony.  '  O,  Jackl  JackP  faid  he, 
looking  wildly  at  if  be  had  feen  afpec- 
trep-«  Come  nearer  me  V  reaching  out 
both  arms—'  Come  nearer  me !— Dear, 

*  dear  Bel  ford,  fave  me!*  Then  clafp- 
ing  my  arm  with  both  his  handf,  and 
rearing  up  hi*  head  towards  me,  his 
eyes  ftrangely  rolling,  •  Sare  me!  dear 
'  Belford,  fave  me  V  repeated  he. 

I  put  my  other  arm  about  him— 
'  Save  yon  from  what,  my  dear  Bel- 
1  ton  V  faid  I;  *  fave  you  from  what  ? 
'  Nothing  (hall  hurt  us.    What  muft 

*  I  fave  you  from  ?' 

Recovering  from  his  terror,  he  funk 
down  again.  '  O  fave  me  from  ray- 
'  felft'  faid  he;  *  fave  me  from  my  own 

*  reflections.  O,  dear  Jackl  what  a 
'  thing  it  is  to  die  j  and  not  to  have 

*  one  comfortable  reflection  to  revolve! 

*  What  would  X  give  for  one  year  of 
'  my  palled  life  ?— only  one  year— and 
'  to  have  the  fame  fenfe  of  things  that 
'  I  now  have?1 

I  tried  to  comfort  him  as  well  as  I 
could:  but  free-livers  to  free-livers 
are  forry  death -bed  comforters.  And 
he  broke  in  upon  me:  *  O,  my  dear 

*  Belford/  faid  he,  <  I  am  told  (and 
'  have  beard  you  ridiculed  for  it)  that 

*  the    excellent    Mi  fa  Harlowe   has 

*  wrought  a  convcrfion  in  you.  May 
4  it  be  10!  You  are  a  man  of  fehfe:  0 

*  may  it  be  fo !  Now  is  your  time ! 
1  Now,  that  you  are  in  full  vigour  of 
'  mind  and  body  1— But  your  poor  Bel  - 
'  ton,  alas!  your  poor  Belton  kept  his 

*  vicea  till  they  left  him— And  (ee  the 
c  miferable  effects  m  debility  of  mind 
'  and  defpondency !    Were  Mowbray 

*  here,  and  were  he  to  laugh  at  me,  I 
f  would  own,  that  this  is  the  caufe  of 

*  my  defpair— That  God's  jij/Wr*  can  - 

*  not  let  his  purcy  operate  for  my  cora- 

*  forts  for,  oh!  I  have  been  very, 
4  very  wicked;  and  have  defpifed  the 
"  offers  of  his  grace,  till  he  has  with- 
'  drawn  it  from  me  for  ever** 

I  ufed  all  the  arguments  I  could 
think  of  to  give  him  confolatton:  and 
what  I  faid,  had  fuch  an  effect  upon  him, 
as  to  quiet  his  mind  for  the  greateft 
part  01  the  day;  and  in  a  lucid  hour 
his  memory  fervec)  him  to  repeat  thofe 
lines  of  Dryden,  grafping  my  hand 
and  looking  wiftfully  upon  me— » 


'  O  that  I  left  could  fear  to  lofe  this  being, 
*  Which,  like  a  fhow-ball,  in  m;  coward 

4  hand. 
'  The  more  'tis  grafp'd,  the  fafter  melts 


In  the  afternoon  of  Sunday,  be  waft 
inquifitive  after  you,  and  your  prefent 
behaviour  to  Mils  Harlowe.  I  told 
him  how  you  had  been,  and  how  light 
you  made  of  it.  Mowbray  was  pleafed 
with  your  impenetrable  hnrdnefs  of  - 
heart,  and  faid,  <  Bob  Lovelace  was  a 
4  good  edged-too),  and  fteel  to  the 
«  back:'  and  fuch  coarfe  but  hearty 
praifes  he  gave  you,  as  ah  abandoned 
man  might  give,  and  only  an  aban- 
doned man  could  wifh  to  deferve. 

But  hadft  thou  heard  what  the  poor 
dying  Belton  faid  on  this  occafion,  per- 
haps it  would  have  made  thee  ferious 
an  hour  or  t*wo,  at  lead. 

4  When  poor  Lovelace  is  brought,* 
faid  he,  *  to  a  fick-bed,  as  I  am  now, 
'  and  his  mind  forebodes,  that  it  is  im- 

*  poflible  he  (hould  recover,  (which 
'  bis  could  not  do  in  hi?  Iatelllnefs;  if 
'  it  had,  he  could  not  have  behaved  fo 
4  lightly  in  it)  when  he  revolves  his 

*  paftmif-fpentlifc;  his  aaions  of  of- 

*  fence  tcj  helplefs  innocents;  in  Mifs 
4  Harlowe's  cafe  particularly 5  what 
4  then  will  he  think  of  himfelf,  or  of 
'  his  paft  actions?  His  mind  debilitat- 

*  ed;  his  ftrength  turned  into  weak- 
'  nefs;  unable  to  ftir  or  to  move  with* 

*  out  helps  npt  one  ray  of  hope  dart- 
'  ing  in  upon  his  benighted  foul;  his 

* '  conference  ftanding  in  the  place  of  a 
4  thoufand  witnefles;  his  pains  excru- 
«  ciating!  weary  of  the  poor  remnant 
4  of  life  he  draffs,  yet  dreading  that,  in 

<  a  few  fliort  hours,  his  bad  will  be 

*  changed  to  worfe,  nay,  to  worft  of 
4  all;  and  that  wodt  of  all,  tolaftbe- 
'  yond  time  and  to  all  eternity;  O 
4  Jack!  what  will  he  then  think  of  the 
4  poor  tranfitory  gratifications  of  fenfe, 
«  which  now  engage  all  his  attention  ? 
4  Tell  him,  dear  Belford,  tell  him, 
4  how  happy  he  is,  if  he  know  his  own 

*  happinefs;  how  happy,  compared  to 

*  his  poor  dying  friend,  that  he  has.  re- 

<  covered  from  his  illnefs,  and  has 
4  ftill  an  opportunity  lent  him,  for 
'  which   I    would    give   a   thoufand 

*  worlds,  had  It  hem  to  give  I' 

I  approved  exceedingly  uf  his  reflec- 
tions, as  fuited  to  his  ptefent  circum- 
6  O  fiances; 
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fiances;   and   inferred  confolations  to 
him  from  a  mind  fo  properly  touched. 

He  proceeded  in  the  Jike  penitent 
drain.  *  I  have  lived  a  very  wicked 
'  life;  fo  have  we  all.  We  have  never 
'  made  a  confcience  of  doing  whatever 
'  Vnifchief  either  force  or'fraud  enabled 

*  us  to  do.     We  have  laid  fnares  for 

*  the  innocent  heart;   and  have  not 

*  fcrupled,  by  the  too- ready  fword,  to 
'  ex  tend, as  occafions  offered, tbe  wrongs 

*  we  did  to  the  perfons  whom  we  had 
4  before  injured  in  their  deareft  rela- 

*  tions.  But  yet  I  flatter  my  ielffome- 
.*  times,  that  Ihavelefs  toanfwerfor 

*  than  either  Lovelace  or  Mowbray; 

*  for  I,  by  taking  to  myfelf  that  ac- 

*  curfed  deceiver  irom  whom  thou  haft 

*  freed  me,  (and  who  for  years,  un- 

*  known  to  me,  was  retaliating  upon 
g  my  own  head  fomt  of , the  evils  I  had 

*  brought  upon  others)  and  retiring, 

*  and  living  with  her  as  a  wife,  was 

*  not  party  to  half  the  mifchiefs,  that 

*  I  doub't  they  and  Tourville,  and  even 

*  you,    Belford,   committed.      As  to 

*  the  ungrateful  Thomafine,  I  hope  T, 

*  have  met  with  my  punilhmentin  her. 

*  But  notwithstanding  this,  doft  thou 

*  not  think,  that  fucb  ana&ion — and 

*  fucb  an  aclion — and  fucb  an  action;* 
[and  then  he  recapitulated  feverai  enor- 
mities, in  the  pupetration  of  which 
(led  on  by  faile  bravery,  and  the  heat 
cf  youth  and  wine)  we  have  all  been 
concerned]  '  doft  thou  not  think  that 

*  thefe  villainies,  (Let  me  call  them 

*  no<w  by  their  proper  name)  joined  to 
'  the  wilful  and  gloiied-in  neglect  of 
c  every  duty  that  our  better  knfe  and 

*  education  gave  us  to  know  were  re- 

*  quired  of  us  as  men  and  Chriftians, 

*  are  not  enough  to  weigh  down  my 

*  foul  into  defpondency  ? — Indeed,  in- 

*  deed,  they  are !  and  now  to  hope  for 

*  mercy  \  and  to  depend  upen  the  eftica- 

*  cy  of  that  gracious  attribute  when^ 
c  that  no  lefs  Alining  one  of  jujiicc  for'- 

c  bids  me  to   hope;    how  can   I! — I,' 

*  who  haye  defpiled  all  warnings  and 

*  taken  no  advantage  of  the  benefit  I 

*  might  have  reaped  from  the  lingering 

*  confumptive  illnefs  I  have  laboured 
«  under,  but  left  all  to  the  laft  flake; 

*  hoping  for  recovery  againit  hope,  and  ' 
'  driving  off  repentance,  till  that  grace 

*  is  denied  me;  for,  oh!  my  dear  Bel-* 
«  ford!  I  can  now  neither  repent,  nor 

*  pray,  as  I  ought;  -my  heart  is  hard*- 


'  ened,  and  I  can  do  nothing  but  de- 

*  fpairP 

More  he  would  have  faid;  but,  over- 
whelmed with  grief  and  infirmity,  he 
bowed  his  head  upon  his  pangful  bo- 
fom,  endeavouring  to  hide  from  the 
fight  of  the  hardened  Mowbray,  who 
juft  then  entered  the  room,  thofe  tears 
which  he  could  not  reftrarn. 

Prefaced    by   a   phlegmatick  hem; 

*  Sad,  very  fad,  truly!'  cried  Mow- 
bray; who  fat  himfelf  down  on  one 
fide  of  the  bed,  as  I  fat  on  the  other: 
his  eyes  half  clofed,  and  his  lips  pout* 
ingoutto  his  turned -up  nofe,  his  chin 
curled  $  [to  ufe  one  of  thy  descrip- 
tions] leaving  one  at  a  Jofs  to  know, 
whether  ftupid  drowzinefs  or  intenfe 
contemplation  had  got  moft  hold  of 
him. 

'  An  excellent,  however  uneafy  lef- 

*  fon,  Mowbray!*  faid  I.—*  By  my 
'  .faith,  it  is!  It  may  one  day,  who 
'  knows  how  foon?  be  our  own  cafe!' 

I  thought  of  thy  yawning  fit,  as  dev 
fcribed  in  thy  letter  of  Augnft  1 3 .  For 
up  ft :»rted  Mowbray,  writhing  and 
making  himfelf  as  in  an  ague  fit;  bis 
hands  fti etched  over  his  head — with 
thy  «  Hoy!  hoy!  hoy!*  yawning.  And 
then  recovering  himfelf,  with  ano- 
ther ftretch  and  a  (hake,  «  What's  a 
'  clock?'  cried  he;  pulling  out  his  watch 
—And  ftalking  by  long  tip-toe  ftrides 
through  the  room,  down  ftairs  he  went  ^ 
and  meeting  the  maid  in  thepaffage,  I 
heard  him  fay — *  Betty,  bring  me  a 
'.bumper  of  chret;  thy  poor  mnfter, 

*  and  this  damned  Beifoid.  are  enough 

*  to  throw  a  Hercules  into  the  va- 
'  pours.' 

Mowbray,  after  this,  amufmg  him- 
felf in  our  friend's  library,  which  is, 
as  thou  knoweft,  chiefly  clafttcal  and 
dramatical,  found  out  a  paffage  in 
Lee's  Oedipus,  which  he  would  needs 
have  to  be  extremely  apt;  and  in  he 
came  full  fraught  with  the  notion  of 
the  courage  it  would  give  the  dying 
man,  and  read  it  to  him.  *Tis  poeti- 
cal and  pretty.     This  is  it. 

'  When  the  fun  Jets,  fhadows  that  (hcwMat 

«  t;scn 
'But  fmsil,  appedT  moft  long  and  te  rib'e  r 
'  So  when  we  think  fate  ho  vers  o'er  our  head?, 
'  Our  apprehensions  fhoot  beyond  ail  bound*  z 

*  Owls,  ravens,  crickets,  feem  tbe  watch  of 

*  death; 

*  Nature^*. 
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•«' Nature's  worft  vermin  fcare  her  go:like 

*  fons: 
<  Echoes,  the  vcy  leavings  of  a  voice, 
'  Grow  babbling  gholh,  and  call  us  10  our 

'  graves. 
«  Each  imle-hill  thought  fwelis  to  a  huge 

1  Oljmpus; 

*  While  we,  rantaftick  dreamers,  heave  and 

'  puff. 
€  And  fweat  with  our  imagination's  wvight.* 

He  expected  praifes  for  finding  this 
oat.  But  Bel  ton,  turning  his  head 
from   him,    *   Ah,   Dirk!*    [fa id    he] 

*  thefe  are  not  the  reflections  of  a  dy- 
4  ing  man.!— What  thou  wilt  one  day 
«  feel,  if  it  be  what  I  now  feel,  will 

*  convince  thee,  that  the  evils  bejore 

*  thee,  and  nuitb  thee,  are  more,  than 

*  the  effects  of  imagination.' 

I  was  called  twice  on  Sunday  night 
to  him;  for  the  ponr  fellow,  when  his 
reflections  on  his  paft  life  annoy  him 
moft,  is  afraid  of  being  left  with  the 
women;  ami  his  eyes,  they  tell  me, 
hunt  and  roll  about  for  me.  '  Where's 

*  Mr.  Belford?— But  I  (hall  tire  him 
1  out,*  cries  he—-  yet  beg  of  him  to 

*  ftep  to  me— yet  don't— yet  do;'  were 
at  once  the  doubting  and  changeful  or- 
ders he  gave:  and  they  called  me  ac- 
cordingly. 

But,  alas!  what  could  Belford  do 
for  him?  Belford,  who  had  been  but 
too  often  the  companion  of  his  guilty 
hours;  who  wants  mercy  as  much  as 
he  does;  and  is  unable  to  promife  it  to 
fcimfelf,  though  'tis  all  he  can  bid  his 
poor  friend  rely  upon. 

What  milcreants  are  we!  What!  fi- 
gures (hall  we  make  in  thefe  "ten  ible 
hours! 

'  If  Mifs  Har LOWE'S  glorious  ex- 
ample, on  one  hand,  and  the  terrors  of 
this  poor  man's  laft  fcene  on  the  other, 
affect  me  not,  I  muft  be  abandoned  to 
perdition;  as  I  fear  thou  wilt  be,  if 
thou  benefited  not  thyfclf  from  both. 

Among  the  .confolatory  things  I 
urged,  when  I  was  oiled  up  the  laft 
time  on  Sunday  night,  I  told  htm, 
That  he  muft  not  abfolutely  giye  him- 
felf  up  to  defpair:  that  many  of  the 
apprehenfions  he  was  under,  were  fuch 
as  the  belt  men  muft  have,  on  the 
dreadful  uncertainty  of  what  was  to 
fucceid  to  this  life.     *  '*Tis  well  ob- 
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*  ftrved,'  faid  I,  f  by  a  poetical  di- 
'  vine,  who  was  an  excellent  Chiif- 

*  tian#,  That— 

"  Death  could  not  a  mere  fad  retinue  find, 
"  Sicknefs  and  pain  before,  and  darknefs 
"  all  behind/' 

About  eight  o'clock  yefterday  (Mon- 
day) morning,  I  found  him  a  little 
calmer.  He  a  iked  n,e,  who  was  the 
author  of  the  two  lines  I  had  repeated 
to  him;  and  made  me  fpeak  them  over 
a  ga  i  n  • .  'A  fad  relrnue,  i  ndeed  V  fai  d 
the  poor  man.  And  then  exprefling 
his  hopeleflnefs  of  life,  and  his  terrors 
at  the  thoughts  of  dying;  and  draw. 
ing  from  thence  terrible  conclufions 
with  regard  to  his  future  ftate;  '  There 

*  is/  laid  I,  '  fuch  a  natural  averfioa 
(  to  death  in  humin  nature,  that  you 
'  are  not  to  imagine,  thfct  you,  my 
'  dear  Belton,  are  lingular  in  the  fear 
'  of  it,  and  in  the  apprehenfions  that 
'  fiil  the  thoughtful  mind  upon  it'sap- 

*  pror»ch;  but  you  ought,  as  much  as 
'  poflible,  to  feparate  thofe  natural 
1  fears  which  all  men  mutt  have  on  fo 

*  fulemnan  occafion  from  thofe  parti- 
'  cular  ones  which  your  juftly-appre- 
«  her.ded  unfitnefs  fills  you  with.  Mrl 
«  Pom  fret,  in  his  ProfpeSl  of  Death, 
'  which  I  dippedintoiaft  night  from  a 
€  collection  in   your  cJofet,   which   I 

*  put  into  my  pocket,  fays/— [And  I 
turned  to  the  place] 

'«  Merely  to  die  no  man  of  reafon  fearsj 
"  Hr  certainly  wc  mini, 
"   Au  W3  arc  bjro,  return  to  duft; 
"  '  Hi  the  lait   point   of  many   ling'iing 
"  ye.r.: 
*c  Bit  wYi.l.crrlicn  we  go, 
"  Whither  v.v  fain  would  know; 
4t  But  human  undcift  Hiding  cannot  Ihcw.    * 
"  This  makes  US  tremble.*'  N 

'  Mr.  Pomfret,  therefore,*  proceed,- 
d  I,  whad  fuch  apprehenfions  of  this 
dark  ftate  as  you  have:  and  the  ex- 
cellent divine  I  hinted  at  laft  night, 
who  had  very  little  elfe  but  human 
frailties  to  reproach  himfelf  with, 
and  whefe  mileelianies  fell  into  my 
hands  among,  my"  uncle's  books  in 
my  fttendance  upon  him  in  his  laft 
hours,  fays— 
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"  It  rouft  be  done,  my  foul:  but  *tis  a 
««  Grange, 
"  A  difmal  and  myfterious  change, 
««  When  thou  ihalt  leave  this  tenement  of 
,     "  day, 
«'  And  to  an  unknown— -fomewhere— 
,c  wing  away; 
««  When  time  Jhall  be  eternity,  and  thou 
«•  Shalt  be— thou  know'ftnot  what— and 
"  live — thou  knowft  not  how! 
*(  Amaeing  ftate!  no  wonder  that  we  dread 
"  To  think  of  death,  or  View  the  dead  ; 
, "  Thou'rt  all  wrapt  up  in  clouds,  at  if  to 
«  thee 
M  Our  very  knowledge  had  antipathy?* 

*  Then  follows,  what  I  repeated— 

"  Death  could  not  a  more  fad  retinue  find, 
«?  Sicknefs  and  pain  before,  and  darkneft 
«  all  behind." 

•Alas!  my  dear  BelforbV  [inferred 
the  unhappy  deep-thinker]  €  what  poor 

*  creatures  does  this  convince  me  we 
'  mortals  .are  at  beflJ—But  what  then 
'  muft  be  the  cafe  of  fuch  a  profligate 
«  as  I,  who  by  a  paft  wicked  life  have 

*  added  greater  force  to  thefe  natural 

*  terrors  ?  If  death  be  fo  repugnant  a 

*  thing  to  human  nature,  that  good 
4  men  will  be  ftartled  at  it,  what  rouft 

*  it  be  to  one  who  has  lived  a  life  of 

*  fenfe  and  appetite;  nor  ever  reflected 

*  upon  the  end  which  I  now  am  within 

*  view  of?'' 

What  could  I  fay  to  an  inference  fo 
fairly  drawn  ?  Mercy,  mercy,  unbound- 
ed mercy,  was  ft  ill  my  plea,  though 
hi 8  repeated  opposition  of  juftice  to  it, 
in  a  manner  Jilenced  that  plea :  and 
what  would  I  have  given  to  have  had 
rife  td  my  mind,  one  good,  one  emi- 
nently good  action  to  have  reWmbcred 
him  of7  in  order  to  combat  hit  fears 
v/ithit? 

I  believe,  Lovelace,  I  (hall  tire  thee, 
and  that  more  with  the  fubject  of  my 
letter,  than  even  with  the  length  of  it. 
But,  really,  I  think  thy  fpirits  are  fo 
offensively  up  fince  thy  recovery,  that 
I  ought,  as  the  melancholy  fubje&s 
,cffer,  to  endeavour  to  reduce  thee  to 
the  ftandard  of  humanity,  vby  expati- 
ating upon  them.  And  then  thou  canft 
not  bot  be  curious  to  know  every  thing 
that  concerns  the  poor  man,  for  whom 
thou  haft  always  cxprefled  a  great  re- 
rard.  I  will  therefore  proceed  as  I 
liUye  begun.    If  thou  likeftnottorcad 
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it  now,  lay  it  by,  if  thou  wilt,  till  the 
like  circumftances  befal  thee,  till  like 
reflections  from  thofe  circumftances 
feize  thee;  and  then  take  it  up,  and 
compare  the  two  cafes  together. 
*  * 
At  his  earneft  requeft,  I  fat  up  with 
him  laft  night;  and,  poor  man!  it  ia 
invpoflible  to  tell  thee,  how  eafy  and 
fate  he  thought  himfelf  in  my  com* 
pany,  for  the  nrft  part  of  the  night :  *  A 
'  drowning  man  will  catch  at  a  fir  aw* 
the  proverb  well  fays:  and  a  ftraw  was 
I,  with  refpeft  to  any  real  help  I  could 
give  him.  He  often  awaked  in  ter- 
rors; and  once  calling  out  for  me, 
'  Dear  Belfbrd,'  faid  he,  '  where  are 

*  you? — Oh!  There  you  are!— Give 

*  me  your  friendly  hand !'  Then  grafp- 
ing  it,  and  putting  his  clammy,  half- 
cold  lips  to  it—'  How  kind  !-*»I  fear 

*  every-thing  when  you  are  abfent* 
'  But  the  pre  fence  of  a  friend,  a  fym- 
'  pathizing  friend— Oh  1  how  com- 
«  fortable!' 

But  about  four  in  the  morning  he 
frighted  me  muchi  he  waked  with 
three  terrible  groans;  and  endeavoured 
to  fpeak,  but  could  not  prefently— -and 
when  he  did—'  Jack,  Jack,  Jack/ 
five  or  fix  times  repeated  he  as  quick  as 
thought,  *  now,  now,  now,  lave  mc, 
'  fave  me,  fave  me— I  am  going— -go- 
'  ing,  indeed  V 

I  threw  my  arms  about  him,  ,and 
raifed  him  upon  his  pillow,  at  he  was 
finking  (as  if  to  hide  himfelf)  in  the 
bed  -  cloaths  —  And  (taring  wildly, 
<  Where  ami?'  faid  he,  a  little  re- 
covering.  *  Drd  you  not  fee  him?* 
turning  his  head  this  way  and  that; 
horror  in  his  countenance;  <  Did  you 
'  not  fee  him  ?' 

'  See  whom,  fee  what,  my  dear 
«  BeltonP 

'  O  lay  me  upon  the  bed' again  P 
cried  he.— '  Let  me  not  die  upon  the 
c  floor  1— Lay  me  down  gently;  and 
'  ftand  by  me !— rLeave  me  not!— All, 
'  all  will  fobn  be  overt* 

•  You  a.re  already,  my  dear  Belton, 

*  upon  the  bed.  You  have  not  been 
'  upon  the  floor.  This  is  a  ftrong  de- 
'  lirium;  you  are  faint  for  want  of  re* 
'  freihment:*  [for he  had  refuted  feve- 
ral  times  to  take  any- thing}  <  let  me 

*  perfuade  you  to  take  fome  of  this 
'  cordial  julap,    I  will  leave  you,  if 

*  you  will  not  oblige  me/ 

Ha 
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He  then  readily  took  it)  but  faid  be 
could  have  fworn  that  Tom  Metcalfe 
bad  been  in  the  room,  and  had  drawn 
him  out  of  bed  by  the  throat,  upbraiding 
him  with  the  injuries  he  had  firft  done 
his  fitter,  and  then  him,  in  the  duel  to 
which  he  owed  that  fever  which  coft  him 
hit  life. 

Thou  knoweft  the  ftory,  Lovelace, 
too  well,  to  need  my  repeating  it:  but, 
mercy  on  us,  if  in  thefe  terrible  mo- 
ments all  the  evils  we  do,  rife  to  our 
affrighted  imaginations!— -If  fo,  what 
ihocking  fcenes  have  I,  but  ftill  what 
more  ihocking  ones  haft  thou,  to  go 
through,  if,  as  the  noble  poet  feys, 

*  If  any  fenfe  at  that  fad  time  remain*  1* 

The  do&or  ordered  him  an  opiate, 
this  morning  early,  which  operated  Co 
well,  that  he  dofed  and  flept  fcveral 
hours  more  quietly  than  he  had  done 
for  the  two  paft  days  and  night*,  though 
be  had  fleeping  draughts  given  him  be- 
fore. But  it  is  more  and  more  evident 
every  hour,  that  nature  is  almoft  worn 
out  in  him. 

Mowbray,  quite  tired  with  this 
houfe  of  mourning,  intends  to  fet  opt 
in  the  morning  to  find  you.  He  was 
not  a  little  rejoiced  to  hear  you  were  in 
town;  I  believe  to  have  a  pretence  to 
leave  us. 

*       * 

Hi  has  joft  taken  leave  of  his  poor 
friend,  intending  to.  go  away  early :  an 
everlafting  leave,  I  may  venture  to  fay; 
for  I  think  he  will  hardly  live  till  to- 
morrow  night. 

I  believe  the  poor  man  would  not 
have  been  tforry  had  he  left  him  when  I 
arrived;  for  'tis  a  (hocking  creature, 
and  enjoys  too  ftrong  health  to  know 
how  to  pity  the  fick.  Then  (to  bor- 
row an  observation  from  thee)  he  has, 
by  nature,  ftrong  bodily  organs,  which 
thofe  of  his  foul  are  not  likely  to  whet 
out;  and  he,  as  well  as  the  wicked 
friend  he  is  going  to,  may  laft  a  great 
while  from  the  ftrength  of  their  con- 
stitutions, though  fo  greatly  different 
in  their  talents :  if  neither  the  fword 
nor  the  halter  interpofe. 

I  muft  repeat,  that  I  cannot  but  be 
very  uneafy  for  the  poor  lady  whom  you 
4b  cruelly  perfecute;  and  that  I  do  not 
think  you  have  kept  your  honour  with 
me.  I  was  apprehenfive,  indeed,  that 
yon  would  attempt  to  ice  her,  aa  foon 
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at  you  got  well  enough  to  come  up; 
and  I  told  her  as  much?  making  ufeof 
it  as  an  argument  to  prepare  her  for 
your  vifit,  and  to  induce  ner  to  (land 
it.  But  (he  could  not,  it  is  plain,  bear 
the  mock  of  it  t  and  indeed  die  told  me, 
that  the  would  not  fee  you,  though  but 
for  one  half- hour,  for  the  world. 

Could  the  have  prevailed  upon  her* 
felf,  I  know  that  the  fight  of  herwould 
have  been  as  affecting  to  you,  as  your 
vifit  could  have  been  to  her;  when  y6u 
had  feen  to  what  a  lovely  flceleton  (for 
me  is  really  lovely  ftill,  nor  can  the, 
with  fuch  a  form  and  features,  be  other- 
wife)  you  have,  in  a  few  weeks,  re- 
duced one  of  the  moft  charming  women 
in  the  world;  and  that  in  the  full  bloom 
of  her  youth  and  beauty. 

Mowbray  undertakes  to  carry  this, 
that  he  may  be  more  welcome  to  you, 
he  fays.  Were  it  to  be  fent  unfealed, 
the  characters  we  write  in  would  be 
Hebrew  to  the  dunce.  I  deft  re  you 
to  return  it;  and  I'll  give  you  a  copy  of 
it  upon  demand;  for  I  intend  to  keep 
it  by  me,  as  4  guard  again  ft  the -in- 
fection of  *your  company,  which  might 
otherwife,  perhaps,  fome  time  hence, 
be  apt  to  weaken  the  impreflions  I  al- 
ways defire  to  have  of  the  awful  fcene 
before  me.    God  convert  us  both ! 


'  LETTE-R    LIX. 

MR.  BBLFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVI- 
LACE,  Esq. 

WEDNXtDAY  MOBtf.  II  0*CLOCK* 

I  Believe  no  man  has  two  fuch  ier- 
vants  as  I  have.  Becaufe  I  treat 
them  with  kindnefs,  and  do  not  lord 
it  over  my  inferiors,  and  damn  and 
curie  them  by  looks  and  woeds  like 
Mowbray;  or  beat  their  teeth  out  like 
Lovelace;  but  cry,  •  Pr'ythee,  Harry, 
*  do  this,'  and,  '  Pr'ythee,  Jonathan, 
'  do  that;'  the  fellows  purfue  their  own 
devices,  and  regard  nothing  I  fay,  but 
what  falls  in  with  thefe. 

Here,  this  vile  Harry,  who  might 
have  brought  your  letter  of  yefterday 
in  good  time,  came  not  in  with  it  till 
paft  eleven  laft  night,  (drunk,  1  i'up- 
pofe;)  and  concluding  that  I  was  in 
bed,  as  he  pretends,  (becaufe  he  was 
told  I  fat  up  the  preceding  night) brought 
it  not  to  me;  and  having  ovei  flept  him  * 
felf,  juft  as  I  had  /ealed  up  my  letter. 
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in  comes  the  villain  with  the  forgotten 
one,  (halting  his  ears,  and  looking  as 
if  he  himlelf  did  not  believe  the  ex - 
cufe?  he  was  going  to  make.  I  quef- 
tioixd  !  '.iw  a:-i>ut  it,  and  heard  his  pi- 
tiful pljas:  riiJ  though  I  never  think 
jtbecoiv'ss  a  qrn:lem<in  to  treat  people 
infblent'v  who  by  their  ftations  are 
Huir1  i  'i  beneath  his  feet,  yet  could  I 
notfoilnar  to  Lev t lace  and  Mowbray 
him  itjoII  cordially. 

And  this  detaining  Mowbray  (who 
was  ready  to  fet  out  to  you  before) 
while  I  write  a  few  lines  upon  it,  the 
fierce  fellow,  who  is  impatient  to  ex- 
change ihe  company  of  a  dying  Bel- 
ton  for  that  of  a  too  lively  Lovelace, 
affixed  n  fupplcment  of  curies  upon  the 
flaring  fellow,  that  was  larger  than  my 
hook — Nor  did  I  offer  to  take  off  the 
bear  from  fuch  a  mongrel,  i"i:.ce,  on 
this  occr.iion,  he  deferved  not  of  me  the 
protection  which  every  mailer  owes  to  a 
good  fervant. 

lie  has  not  done  curling  him  yet;  for 
ftalking  about  the  court-yard  with  his 
boots  on,  (the  poor  fellow  drefllng  his 
horfe,  and  unable  to  get  from  him)  he 
,is  at  him  without  mercy;  and' I  will 
heighten  his  impatience  (fince  being 
jull  under  the  window  where  lam  writ- 
ing, he  will  not  let  me  attend  to  my 
pen)  by  telling  you,-  how  he  fills  my 
ears  as  well  as  the  fello.v's,  with  his 
— *  Hay,  Sir!"  And,  <  G— d  damn  ye, 

*  Sir!'  And,  *  Were  you  my  i*  rvant, 
'  ye  dog  ye!*  And,  *  Muil  I  ilay  here 
«  till  the  mid-day  fun  fcorches  mc  to  a 

*  parchment,  for  fuch  a  mangey  dog's 

*  drunken  negleft  ?— Ye  lye,  Sirrah  !  — 
«  Ye  lye,  I  tell  you  !'— [I  hear  the  fel- 
low's voice  in  an  humble  excufatory 
tone,  though  no{  articulately]  «  Ye 
'*  lye,  ye  dog!— I'd  a  good  mind  to 
«  thruft  my  whip  down  your  drunken 

*  throat :  damn  me,  if  I  would  not 
«  flay  the  Ikin  from  the  back  of  Fuch  a 

*  rafcal,  if  thou  wert  mine,  and  have 

*  dog's  -ikin  gloves  made  of  it,  forthy 

*  brother  fcoundrelstowcarin  remem- 
«  brance  of  thy  abufesof  fuch  a  mailer.* 

The  poor  horfe  futfers  for  this,  t 
doubt  not;  for,  «  What  now;*  and, 
«  Stand  dill,  and  be  damn'd  to  ye/ 
cries  the  fellow,  with  a  kick,  I  flip-, 
pofe,  which  he  better  defer ves  himielf; 
for  thefe  varlets,  where  they  can,  are 
Mowbrays  and  Lovelaces  to  man  or 
bead;  a'hd  not  daring  to  anfwer  him,  is 
frying  the  poor  horfe. 
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I  hear  the  fellow  is  juil  efcaped,  the 
horfe  (better  curried  than  ordinary,  I 
fuppofe,  in  half  theuiual  time)  by  bi» 
clanking  (hoes,  and  Mowbray's  filence, 
letting  me  know,  that  I  may  now  write 
on :  and  fo,  I  will  tell  thee,  that  in  the 
fir  ft  place,  (little  as  I,  as  well  as  you,  re- 
gard dreams)  I  wculd  have  thee  lay 
thine  to  heart;  for  I  could  give  thee 
fuch  an  interpretation  of  it,  as  would 
fhock  thee,  perhaps  :  and  if  thou  a  ike  it 
me  for  it,  1  will. 

Mowbray  calls  to  me  from  the  court- 
yard, that  'tis  a  curled  hot  day,  and  he 
fball  be  fried  by  riding  in  the  noon  of 
it:  and  that  poor  Bchon  longs  to  fee 
me.  So  I  -will  only  add  my  eurneJlde.- 
fire,  that  you  will  giveoverall  thoughts 
of  feeing  the  lady,  if,  when  this  comes 
to  your  hand,  you  have  not  feen  her: 
and,  that  it  would  be  kind,  if  you'd 
come,  and,  for  the  lail  time  you  will 
everfce  yourpooi  friend,  ihare  my  con- 
cern for  him;  and,  in  him,  fee  what, 
in  a  little  time,  will  be  your  fate  and 
mine,  and  ihat  of  Mowbray,  Tourville, 
and  the  nil  of  us— For  what  are  ten, 
fifteen,  twenty,  or  thirty  years,  to  look 
back  to;  in  the  longdt  of  which  pe- 
riods forward  we  /hail  all  perhaps  be 
mingled  with  the  dull  from  which  we 
fprung  ? 


LETTER    LX. 

MR.    LOVELACE,, TO    JOHN    BEL* 
FORD,  ESO^. 

WEDNESDAY  MOIK.  ACC.23* 

ALL  alive,  dear  Jack,  and  in  ex- 
tafy— Likely  to  be  once  more  a 
happy  man  !  For  I  have  received  a  let- 
ter from  my  beloved  Mifs  Harlowe/ 
in  coniequence,  I  fuppofe,  of  that  which 
I  mentioned  in  my  lail  to  be  left  for  her 
from  her  filler.  And  I  am  fetting  out 
for  Berks  dire&ly,  to  (hew  the  contents 
to  my  Lord  M.  and  to  receive  the  con- 
gratulations of  all  my  kindred  upon  it. 
I  went  lail  night,  as  I  intended,  to 
Smith's:  but  the  dear  creature  was 
not  returned  at  near  ten  o'clock.  And, 
lighting;  upon  Tourville,  I  took  him 
home  with  me,  and  made  him  fing  me 
out  of  my  megrims.  I  went  to  bed 
tolerably  eafy  at  two;  had  bright  and 
pleafant  dreams;  (not  fuch  a  frightful 
one  as  that  I  gave  thee  an  account  of) 
and  at  eight  this  morning,  as  I  was 
dreiling, 
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drefling,  to  be  in  readinefs  again  ft  the 
return  "of  my  fellow,  whom  I  had  fent 
to  enquire  after  the  lady,  I  had  this 
letter  brought  me  by  a  chairman. 

«   TO  ROBERT  LOVELACE,' ESO^ 

*  TUtlDAY  NIGHT,  1 1  o'CLOC  K  (  A  UG.  1.) 

*    SIR, 

*  I  Have  good  news  to.  tell  you.     lam 
-**■   '  fitting  out  with  all  diligence  for 

4  ray  father's  houfe.  I  am  bid  to  hope 
«  that  he  will  receive  his  poor  penitent 

*  with  a  goodnefs  peculiar  to  himfelf; 
€  for  I  am  overjoyed  with  the  aflurance 

*  of  a  thorough  reconciliation,  through 
«   the  interposition   of  a   dear   ble(Tcd 

*  friend,  whom  I  always  loved  and 
c  honoured.  I  am  fo  taken  up  with 
'   my  preparation  for  this  joyful  and 

*  long-wiihcd  for  journey,  that  I  cart- 
'  not  fpare  one  moment  for'  any  other 
«  bufinefs,  having  feveral  matters  of  the 

*  laft  importance  to  fettle  firft.  So, 
■  pray,  Sir,  don't  difturb  or  interrupt 

*  rae — I  befeech  you,  don't.  You  may 
c  poflibly  in  time  lee  me  at  my  father's  j 

*  at  leaft  if  it  be  not  your  own  fault. 

«  I  will   write  a  letter,  which  (hall 

*  be  fent  you, when  I  am  got  thither 
'  and  received :  till  when,  I  am,  6?r. 

'  Clarissa  Harlowe.' 

I  difpatched  inftamly  a  letter  to  the 
dear  creature,  afTuring  her,  with  the 
mod  thankful  joy,  Thit  I  would  di- 
rectly fet  out  for  Berks,  and  wait  the 
iffuc  of  the  happy  reconciliation,  and 
the  charming  hopes  (he  had  filled  me 
with.  I  poured  out  upon  her  a  thou- 
fand  bleflings .  I  declared  that  itThould 
be  the  ftudy  of  my  whole  life  to  merit 
fuch  tranfeendent  goodnefs:  and  that 
there  was  -nothing  which  her  father  or 
friends  mould  require  at  my  hands, 
that  I  would  not  for  ker  fake  comply 
with,  in  order  to  promote  and  compleat 
fu  defirable  a  reconciliation. 

I  hurried  it  -away  without  taking  a 
copy  of  it;  and  I  have  ordered  the  cha- 
riot-and  fix  to  be  got  ready;  and  hey 
for  M.  Hall  !  Let  the  but  know  how 
JBelton  does!  I  hope  a  letter  from  thee 
is  on  the  road.  And  if  the  poor  fel- 
low can  fpare  thee,  make  hafte,  I  com- 
mand thee,  to  attend  this  truly  divine 
lady.  Thou  maylt  not  elfe  fee  her  of 
months  perhaps;  at  leaf!  net  while  (lie 
is  Mils  Harlowl'.    And  oblige  me, 


if  poflible,  with  one  letter  before  (he 
lets  out,  confirming  to  me,  and  account- 
ing for  this  generous  change. 

But  what  accounting  for  it  is  necef- 
fary  ?  The  d«»ar  creature  cannot  receive 
confolation  herfelf  but  (he  muft  com- 
municate it  to  others.  How  noble!-— 
She  would  not  fee  me  in  her  adverfiK"; 
but  no  fooner  does  the  fun  of  prolperity 
begin«to  (hine  upon  her,  than  (lie  for- 
gives me. 

I  know  to  whofe  mediation  all  this  is 
owing.  It  is  to  Colonel  Morden's.  She 
always,  ns  (he  fays,  loved  and  honour- 
ed him!  And  he  loved  her  above  all 
his  relations.  * 

I  (hall  now  be  convinced  that  there 
is  fomcthing  in  dreams.  The  opening 
cloud  is  the  reconciliation  in  vie*v. 
The  bright  form,  lifting  up  my  char- 
mer through  it  to  a  firmament  flock 
round  with  golden  cherubims  and  fe- 
raphims,  indicates  the  charming  little 
boys  and  girls,  that  will  be  the  fruits 
of  this  happy  reconciliation.  The  wel- 
comes, thrice  repeated,  are  thofeof  her 
family,  now  no  mote  to  be  denied  im- 
placable. Yet  are  they  a  family  too,  that 
my  foul  cannot  mingle  with. 

But  then  what  is  my  tumbling  over 
and  over  through  the  floor  in  a  fright- 
ful hole,  dc funding  as  (lie  afcends?-— 
Ho!  only  this!— it  alludes  to  my  dif- 
relifti  to  matrimony:  which  is  a  bot- 
tomlcfs-pit,  a  gulph,  and  I  know  not 
what.  And  I  fuppofe,  had  I  not  awoke 
in  fuch  a  plaguy  fright,  I  had  been 
foufed  into  fome  river  at  tire  bottom  of 
the  hole,  and  then  been  carried  (mun- 
dified  or  purified  from  my  paft  iniqui- 
ties) by  the  fame  bright  form,  (waiting 
for  me  upon  the  moify  hanks)  to  my 
beloved  gi«  1 ;  and  we  (honid  have  gone 
on  cherubiming  of  it  and  carolling  to 
the  end  of  the  chapter. 

But  what  are  the  black  fweeping  man  * 
ties  and  robes  of  Lord  M.  thrown  over 
my  face?— and  what  are  thofe  of  the 
ladies  ? — Oh,  Jack !  I  have  thefe  too:  — 
they  indicate  nothing  in  the  world  but 
that  my  lord  will  be  fo  good  as  to  die, 
and  leave  me  all  he  has*.  So,  reft  to  thy 
good-natured  foul,  honed  LordM. 

Lady  Sarah  Sadleir,  and  Ludy  Betty 
Lawrance,  will  alfo  die  and  leave  me 
lwinaing  legacies. 

*  Mils  Charlotte  and  her  fitter— what 
will  become  of  them? — O!  they  will 
be  in  mourning  of  courfe  for  their  un- 
cle and  aunts— that's  right ! 

As 
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As  to  MordeiTs  flafhin^  through  the 
window,  and  crying,  «  Die,  Lovelace, 
'  and  be  damn'd,  if  thou  wilt  not  re- 
«  pair  my  coufin's  wrongs!*— That  is 
only,  that  he  would  have  fent  me  a 
challenge,  had  I  not  been  difpofed  to 
do  the  lady  jufticei 

All  I  diuike  is  this  part  of  the  dream : 
for,  even  in  a  dream,  I  would  not  be 
thought  to  be  threatened  into  any  mea- 
fure,  though  I  liked  it  ever  fo  well. 

And  fo  much  for  my  prophetick 
dream. 

Dear  charming  creature!  What  a 
meeting  will  there  be  between  her  and 
her  father  and  mother  and  uncles! 
What  tranfports,  whatpleafure,  will 
this  happy  long- wi  (bed-tor  reconcilia- 
tion give  her  dutiful  heart!  And  in- 
deed now  methinks  I  am  glad  (he  is  fo 
dutiful  to  them;  for  her  duty  to  her 
parents  is  a  conviction  to  me  that  we 
will  be  as  dutiful  to  her  hufbandj  fince 
duty  upon  principle  is  an  uniform  thing. 

Why,  pr'ythee  now,  Jack,  I  have 
sot  been  fo  much  to  blame  as  thou 
thinkeft:  for  had  it  not  been  forme, 
who  have  led  her  into  fo  muchjliftrefs, 
4be  could  neither  have  received  nor 
given  the  joy  that  will  now  overwhelm 
them  all.  So  here  rifes  great  and  du- 
rable good  out  of  temporary  evil ! 

I  knew  they  loved  her  (the  pride  and 
glory  of  their  family)  too  well  to  hold 
out  lone. 

I  wiln  I  could  have  feen  Arabella's 
letter.  She  has  always  been  fo  much 
eclipfed  by  her  lifter,  that,  I  dare  fay, 
flje  has  fignified  this  reconciliation  to 
her  with  intermingled  phlegm  and 
wormwood  1  and  ber  invitation  moft 
certainly  runs  all  in  the  rock- water  ftile. 

I  mail  long  to  fee  the  promifed  letter 
too  when  the  is  got  to  her  father's, 
which  I  hope  will  give  an  account  of 
the  reception  (he  win  meet  with. 

There  is  a  folemnity,  however,  I 
think,  in  the  ftile  of  her  letter,  which 
pleafes  and  affects  me  at  the  fame  time. 
but  as  it  is  evident  the  loves  me  ftill, 
and  hopes  foon  to  fee  me  at  her  father's, 
ihe  could  not  help  being  a  little  folemn, 
and  half-amamed,  (dear  blu/hing  pret- 
ty rogue!)  to  own  her  love,  after  my 
ufage  of  her. 

And  then  her  fubfeription :  *  Till 
«  <wben>  I  am,  Clarissa  Harlowbi' 
as  much  as  to  fay,  '  After  that,  I  mill 
«  be,  if  not  jour  ovm  fault,  Clarissa 
«  Lovelace.* 


'Omybeftlove!  My  ever- generous 
and  adorable  creature  1  How  much 
does  this  thy  forgiving  goodnefs  exalt 
us  both  1— Me,  for  theoccaoon  given 
thee!— -Thee,  for  turning  it  fo  glo- 
rioufly  to  thy  advantage,  and  to  the 
honour  of  both  I 

*  And  if,  my  beloved  creature,  you 
will  but  connive  at  the  imperfections 
of  your  adorer,  and'not  play  the  <wije 
upon  me:  if,  while  the  charms  of 
novelty  have  their  force  with  me,  I 
mould  happen  to  be  drawn  afide  by 
the  love  of  intrigue,  and  of  plots  that 
my  foul  delights  to  form  and  purfuej 
and  if  thou  wilt  not  be  open-eyed  to 
the  follies  of  my  youth,  [a  tranfitory 
ftate!]  every  excurfion  (hall  fervebut 
the  more  to  endear  thee  to  me,  till  in 
time,  and  in  a  very  little  time  too,  I 
(hal  1  get  Above  fenfe;  and  then  charm  - 
ed  by  thy  foul -attracting  converfe, 
and  brought  to  defpife  my  former 
courfes,  what  I  now,  at  diftance,  con- 
fider  as  a  painful  duty,  will  be  my 
joyful  choice,  and  all  my  delight  will 
centre  in  thee  T 

#        # 
Mowbray  is  juft  arrived  with  thy 
letters.     I  therefore  clofe  my  agreeable 
fubje&,  to  attend  to  one,  which  X  doubt 
will  be  very  (hocking. 

I  have  engaged  the  rough  varlet  to 
bear  me  company  in  the  morning  to 
Berks  $  where  I  mall  file  off  the  raft  he 
hath  contracted  in  his  attendance  upon, 
the  poor  fellow. 

He  tells  me,  that  between  the  dying 
Belton,  and  the  preaching  Belford,  he 
(han't  be  his  own  man  thefe  three  days: 
and  fays,  that  thou  addeft  to  the  un- 
happy fellow's  weaknefs,  inftead  of 
giving  him  courage  to  help  him  to  bear 
his  deftiny. 

I  am  forry  he  takes  the  unavoidable 
lot  fo  heavily.  But  be  has  been  long* 
ill;  and  ficknefs  enervates  the  mind, 
as  well  as  the  body;  as  hehimfelf  very 
fignificantly  obferved  to  thee. 


LETTER    LXI. 

MR.   LOVELACE,  TO   JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  isq. 

VIBN.  SVBNIHO* 

IHave  been  reading  thy  mocking  let- 
ter—Poor Belton  (what  a  multitude 
of  lively  hours  have  we  paifcd  toge- 
ther I 
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ther!  He  was  a  tearlefs  chearful  fel- 
low! Who'd  have  thought  that  all 
ftiould  end  in  fuch  deje&ed  whimpering 
and  terror  ?  » 

But  why  didft  thou  not  comfort  the 
poor  man  about  the  rencounter  between 
him  and  that  poltroon  Met  calf  ?  He 
a&ed  in  that  affair  like  a  man  of  true 
honour,  and  as  I  ftiould  have  a&cd  in 
the  fame  circum dances.  Tell  hira  I 
lay  To ;  and  that  what  happened,  be 
could  neither  help  nor  forefee. 

Some  people  are  as  fenfibleof  afcratch 
from  a  pin's -point,  as  others  from  the 
pufli  of  a  fword :  and  who  can  fay  any* 
thing  for  the  fenfibility  of  fuch  fel- 
lows ?— Metcalf  would  refent  for  hk 
filler,  when  his  fitter  refented  not  for 
herfelf.  Had  (he  demanded  her  bro- 
ther's protection  and  re  fen  t  men  t,  that 
would  have  been  another  man's  matter ■, 
to  fpeak  in  Lord  M.'a  phrafe ;  bvt  (he 
herfelf  thought  her  brother  a  coxcomb 
to  bufy  himielf,  widen1  red,  in  her  af- 
fair*, and  wished  for  nothing  but  to  be 
provided  for  decently  and  privately  in 
her  lying-in;  and  was  willing  to  take 
the  chance  of  Maintenon-ing  his  con- 
ference in  her  favour  *,  and  getting  him 
to  marry  when  the  little  ft.  anger  came; 
for  (he  knew  whatan  eafy,  good-natured 
fellow  he  was.  And  indeed  if  (he  had 
prevailed  upon  him,  it  might  have  been 
happy  for  both  ;  as  then  he  would  not 
have  fallen  in  with  his  curfed  Thoma- 
fine.  But  truly  this  officious  brother 
of  her's  muft  interpofe.  This  made  a 
trifling  affair  important :  and  what  was 
theifluc?  Metcalf  challenged  j  Belton 
met  him  j  di farmed  him;  gave  him  his 
life :  but  *thc  fellow,  more  fonfible  in 
bis  /kin  than  io  his  head,  having  re- 
oeived  a  fcratch,  was  frighted;  it  gave 
Jbim  flrft  apuke,  then  a  fever,  and  then 
he  died.  That  was  all.  And  how  could 
Belton  help  that  ?— But  ficknefs,  a  long 
tedious  ficJcnefe,  will  make  a  bug-bear 
o/any-thingto  a  languishing  heart,  I 
fee  that.  And  fo  far  was  Mowbray  «- 
propos  in  the  verfes  from  Nat  Lee  which 
thou  haft  tranferibed- 

Merely  to  die,  no  man  of  reafon  fears  $ 
is  a  mi  Sake,  fay  thou,  or  fay  thy  au- 
thor, what  ye  will.  And  thy  folemn 
parading  about  the  natural  repugnance 
between  life  and  death,  is  a  proof  that 
it  is. 
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Let  «m  tell  thee,  Jack,  that  fo  much 
am  I  pleafed  with  this  world,  in  the 
main ;  though,  in  fome  points  too,  the 
world  (to  make  a  per/on  of  it)  has  been 
a  rafcal  to  roe ;  fo  delighted  am  I  with* 
the  joys  of  youth;  with  my  worldly 

Itrolpccts  as  to  fortune;  and  now,  new- 
y,  with  the  charming  hopes  given  me 
by  my  dear,  thrice  dear,  and  for  ever 
dear  Ct  a  r  i  s  s a  I  that  were  I  even  fure 
that  nothing  bad  would  come  hereafter,. 
I  ftiould  be  very  loth  (very  much  afraid, 
if  thou  wilt  have  it  fo)  to  lay  down  my 
life  and  them  together;  and  yet,  upon 
a  call  of  honour,  no  man  fears  death 
left  than  myfelf.  - 

But  I  have  not  either  inclination  or 
leifure  to  weigh  thy  leaden  arguments, 
except  in  the  pig,  or,  as  thou  would  ft 
fay,  *n  the  Jump. 

If  I  return  thy  letters,  let  nte  haye 
them  again  fome  time  lien ce,  that  is  to 
fay,  when  I  am  married,  or  when  poor 
Belton  is  half- forgotten ;  or  when  time 
has  enrolled  the  honed  fellow  among 
tbofe  whom  we  have  fo  long  loft,  that 
we  may  remember  them  with  more 
pleafure  than  pain;  and  then  I  may 
give  them  a  fcrious  perufal,  and  enter 
with  thee  as  deeply  as  thou  wilt  into - 
the  fubjecl. 

When  I  am  married,  faid  I  ?— What 
a  found  has  that! 

I  muft  wait  with  patience  for  a  fight  of 
this  clwrming  creature,  till  (he  is  at  her 
father's.  And  yet,  as  the  but  bloffom- 
ing  beauty,  as  thou  teileft  me,  is  reduced 
to  a  fliadow,  I  mould  have  been  ex- 
ceedingly delighted  toiee  her  now,  and 
every  day  till  the  happy  one;  that  I 
might  have  the  pleafure  of  beholding 
how  fweetiy,  hour  by  hour,  (he  will 
rife  to  her  priftine glories,  by  means  of 
that  ftate  of  eafe  and  contentment, 
which  will  take  plactf  of  the  ftormy 
paft  upon  her  reconciliation  with  her 
friends,  and  our  happy  nuptials. 

LETTER    LXII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,  TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  Esq. 

WELL,  but  now  my  heart  is  a 
little  at  eafe,  I  will  con defcend 
to  take  brief  notice  of  fume-other  paf- 
(ages  in  thy  Letters. 


*  Madam  Mabitenon  was  reported  to  have  prevailed  upon  Lewis  XIV.  of  France,  in  his 
old  age,  (funk,  as  he  was,  byiUfuccefs  in  the  n>ld)  to  marry  her,  by  Avay-of  compounding 
'  1  his  confcicnce  for  the  freedoms  of  hi*  paft  life,  to  which  flic  attributed  his  publick  lofles. 

*P  I  find, 


1032 


CLARISSA   HARLOWfi. 


I  find,  I  am  to  thank  tbee,  that  the 
dear  creature  Has  avoided  my  vifit. 
Things  are  now  in  fo  good  a  train,  that 
I  muft  forgive  thee;  elfe  thou  (houldft 
have  heard  more  of  this  new  inftance  of 
jSJifloyalty  to  thy  general. 

Thou  art  continually  giving  thyfelf 
highpraife,  by  way  of  oppofltton,  as  I 
may  fay,  toothers  ;  gently  and  artfully 
blaming  thyfelf  for  qualities  thou 
wouldft,  at  the  fame  time,  have  to  be 
thought,  and  which  generally  are 
thought,  praife-worthy. 

Thus,  in  the  airs  thou  aflumeft  about 
thy  fervants,  thou  woujdft  pafs  for  a 
mighty  humane  mortal;  and  that  at 
the  expence  of  Mowbray  and  me,  whom 
thou  reprefenteft  as  kings  and  empe- 
rors to  our  menial*.  Yet  art  thou  al- 
ways unhappy  in  thy  attempts  of  this 
kind>  and  never  can  ft  make  us,  who1 
know  thee,  believe  that  to  be  a  virtue 
in  thee,  which  is  but  the  effect  of  con- 
stitutional phlegm  and'abfurdity. 

Knoweft  thou  not,  that  fome  men 
have  a  native  "dignity  in  their  manner, 
that  makes  them  more  regarded  by  a 
look,  than  either  thou  canft  be  in  thy 
low  ftyle,  or  Mowbray  in  his  high  ? 

I  am  fit  to  be  a  prince,  I  can  tell  thee; 
for  I  reward  well,  and  I  punifti  feafon- 
"ably  and  properly;  and  I  3m  generally 
1     aft  well  ferved  as  any  man . 

The  art  of  governing  thefe  under- 
bred varlets  lies  more  in  the  dignity 
of  looks  than  in  words;  and  thou  art 
a  forry  fellow,  to  think  humanity  con- 
flfts  in  acting  by  thy  fervants,  as  men 

-  muft  aft  who  are  not  able  to  pay  them 
their  wages;  or  had  made  them  mailers 
of  fecrets,  which,  if  divulged,  would 
lay  them  at  the  mercy  of  fuch  wretches. 

Now  tome,  who  never  did  any -thing 
*  X  was  a  (named  to  own,  and  who  have 
more  ingenuoufnefs  than  ever  man  had; 
who  can  call  a  villainy  by  it's  right 
Dame,  though  practifed  by  my felf,  and 
(by  my  own  readinef*  to  reproach  my- 
jelf)  anticipate  all  reproach  from 
others ;  who  am  not  fuch  a  hypocrite, 
as  to  wifli  the  world  to  think  me  other 
or  better  than  I  am — It  is  my  part,  to 
look  a  fervant  into  his  duty,  if  I  can; 
nor  will  I  keep  one,  who  knows  not 
how  to  take  me  by  a  nod,  or  a  wink; 
and  who,  when  I  fmile,  (hall  not  be 
mil  tranfport;  when  I  frown,  all  terror. 
If,  indeed,  I  am  out  of  the  way  a 

-  little,  I  always  take  care  to  reward  the 
virlets  for.  patently  bearing  my  cjif- 


pleafure.  But  this  I  hardly  ever  am9 
but  when  a  fellow  is  egregioufly  ftupid 
in  any  plain  point  of  duty,  or  will  be 
wifer  than  his  matter;  and  when  he 
(hall  tell  me,  that  he  thought  acting 
contrary  to  my  orders  was  the  way  to 
Ctrve  me  beft. 

One  time  or  other  I  will  enter  the  lifts 
with  thee  upon  thy  conduct:  and  mine  to 
fervants :  and  J  will  convince  thee, 
that  what  thou  wouldeft  have  pafs  for 
humanity,  if  it  be  indifcriminately 
practifed  to  all  tempers,  will  perpetu- 
ally fubject  free  to  the  evils  thou  com- 
plained of;  and  juftly  too;  and  that  be 
only  is  fit  to  be  a  mafter  of  fervants, 
who  can  command  thejr  attention  as 
much  by  a  nod>  as  if  he  were  to  prj~ 
thee  a  fellow  to  do  his  duty,  on  one 
hand,  or  to  talk  of  flaying  and  borfe- 
ivbtpping,  like  Mowbray,  on  the 
other :  tor  the  fervant,  who  being  ufed 
to  expeSl  the  creeping  ftyle,  will  al- 
ways be  mafter  or  his  mafter,  and  he 
who  deferves  to  be  treated  as  the  other, 
is  not  fit  to  be  any  man's  fervant;  nor 
would  I  keep  fuch  a  fellow  to  rub  my 
horfe's  heels. 

I  (hall  be  the  readier  to  enter  the  lifts 
with  thee  upon  this  argument,  becaufe 
I  have  prelumption  enough  to  think, 
.  that  we  nave  not' in  any  of  our  drama- 
tick  poets,  that  I  can  at  prefent  call  to 
mind,  one  character  of  a  fervant,  of 
either  fex,  that  is  juftly  hit  off.  So 
ablurdly  mfc  fome,  and  fo  fottiJhly 
foolifh  others;  and  both  fometimes  in 
the  fame  perfon.  Foils  drawn  from 
the  lees  or  dregs  of  the  people  to  let 
oft*  the  characters  of  their  matters  and 
miftrefles;  nay,  fometimes,  which  is 
ftill  more  abfurd,  introduced*  with 
more  wit  than  the  poet  has  to  bellow 
upon  their  principals.-*  Mere  flints  and 
fleets  to  ftrike  fire  with— Or,  to  vary 
the  metaphor,  to  (erve  for  whetftones 
to  wit>  which  otberibife  could  not  be 
made  apparent—Or  for  engines  to  be 
made  ufe  of  like  the  machinery  of  the 
ancient  poets,  (or  the  ftill  more  unna- 
tural f^liloquy)  to  help  on  a  forry 
plot,  or  to  bring  about  a  neceflary 
eclairciflement,  to  fave  the  poet  the 
trouble  of  thinking  deeply  for  a  better 
way  to  wind  up  his  bottoms. 

Of  this  I  am  perfuaded,  (whatever 
my  praftice  be  to  my  own  fervants) 
that  thou  wilt  be  benefited  by  my  the- 
ory* when  we  come  to  controvert  the 
point.    !for  the/i  1  (hall  convince  thee* 

that 
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that  the  dramatick  at  well  at  natural 
chara&eriftickt  of  a  good  fervant 
ought  to  be  fidelity,  common  fenfe, 
cbearful  obedience,  and  filent  refpeftt 
that  wit  in  his  Ration,  except  to  hit 
companions,  would  be  faucineft :  that 
he  (hould  never  prefume  to  give  hit  ad- 
vice?  that  if  he  ventured  to  expostulate 
upon  any  unreasonable  command,  or 
fuch  a  one  at  appealed  to  him  to  be  fo, 
he  (hould  do  it  with  humility  and  re- 
fpeft,  and  take  a  proper  feafon  for  it. 
But  fuch  leuont  do  moft  of  the  dsema- 
tick  performances  I  have  feen  give, 
where  fervantt  are  introduced  at  cha- 
racters eflential  to  the  play,  or  to  aft 
very  fignificant  or  long  parts  in  it; 
(which;  of  itfelf,  I  think  a  fault) 
fuch  letibnt,  I  fay,  do  they  give  to  the 
footmen's  gallery,  that  I  have  not 
wondered  we  have  fo  few  ntodeft  or 
good  men-fervants  among  thofe  who 
often  attend  their  matters  or  miftreues 
to  plays.  Then  how  miferably  evident 
muft  that  poet's  confeiout  want  of  ge- 
nius be,  who  can  ftoop  to  raife  or  give 
force  to  a  clap  by  the  indifcriminate 
roar  of  the  party-coloured  gallery t 

But  this  fubjeft  I  will  fufpend  to  a. 
better  opportunity;  that  is  to  fay,  to 
the  happy  one,  when  my  nuptials  with 
my  Clanffa  will  oblige  me  to  encreafe 
the  number  of  my  fervants,  and  of 
consequence  to  enter  more  nicely  into 
their  qualifications. 

#        # 

Although  I  have  the  higheft opi- 
nion tha,t  man  can  have  of  the  genera- 
lity of  my  dear  Mifs  Harlowe,  yet  I 
cannot,  for  the  heart  of  me,  account 
for  this  agreeable  change  in  her  tern- 

St,  but  one  way.  Faith  and  troth,, 
elford,  1  verily  believe,  laying  all 
circumftances  together,  that  the  dear 
creature  unexpectedly  finds  herfelf  in 
the  way  I  have  fo  ardently  wifljed  her 
to  be  in ;  and  that  this  makes  her,  at 
laft,  incline  to  favour  me,  that  (he 
may  fet  the  better  face  upon  her  gefta- 
tion,  when  at  her  father's. 

If  this  be  the  cafe,  all  her  falling 
away,  and  her  fainting  fits,  are  charm- 
/Hijrly  accounted  for.  Nor  is  it  fur- 
prising,  that  fuch  a  fweet  novice  in 
theft  matters  (hould  not*  for  fome 
time,  have  known  to  what  to  attribute 
her  frequent  irtdifpofitions.  If  thit 
(hould  be  the  cafe,  how  fhall  I  laugh 
at  tbeel  and  (when  I  am  fureof  her) 
at  the  dear  novice  btrfelj\  that  all  her 
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grievous  diftrefles  (hall  end  in  a  man.* 
child;  which  I  (hall  love  better  than  all 
the  cherubimt  and  feraphims  that  may 
come  after;  though  there  were  to  be  af 
many  of  them  as  1  beheld  in  my  dream | 
in  which  a  vail  expanfe  of  firmament 
was  ftuck  at  full  of  them  at  it  could 
hold. 

I  (hall  be  afraid  to  open  thy  next, 
left  it  bring  me  the  account  of  poor 
Belton's  death.  Yet,  at  there  are  no 
hopes  of  hit  recovery— -But  what 
(hould  I  fay,  unleft  the  poor  man  were 
better  fitted — But  thy.  heavy  fermoia 
(hall  not  affect  me  too  much  neither. 

I  indole  thy  papers  t  and  do  thou 
transcribe  them  for  me,  or,  return 
them;  for  there  are  fome  things  in 
them,  which,  at  a  proper  fealon,  a 
mortal  man  (hoold  not  avoid  attending 
"to;  and  thou  feemeft  to  have  entered 
deeply  into  the  (hocking  fubjccV— But 
here  I  will  end,  left  I  grow  too  ic« 
rious. 

•        • 

Thy  fervant  called  here  about  an 
hour  ago,  to  know  if  I  had  any  com* 
mandi:  I  therefore  hope  that  thou' 
wilt  have  this  early  in  the  morning. 
And  if  thou  canfl  let  me  hear  from 
thee,  do.  Til  ftretch  an  hour  or  two 
in  expectation  of  it.  Yet  I  mult  beat 
Lord  M.'s  to-morrow  night,  if  poflU 
ble,  though  ever  fo  late. 

Thy  fellow  tells  me  the  poor  man  it 
much  at  he  wat  when  Mowbray  left 
him.  / 

Wouldft  tbou  think  that  this  varlet 
Mowbray  is  forry  that  I  am  fo  near 
being  happy  with  Mifs  Harlowe  r, 
And,  egad,  Jack,  I  know  not  what 
to  fay  to  it,  now  the  fruit  feems  to  ha 
withiri  my  reach— But  let  what  will 
come,  I'll  (land  to'ti  for  I  find  I  can't 
live  without  her. 


LETTER   LXIII. 

M&.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT   IjOVE* 
LACI,   ESQ^. 

WXDMtSDAY,   THaXS  0*CLOCX» 

IWill  proceed  where  I  left  off  in  my 
laft. 

As  foon  at  I  had  feen  .Mowbray 
mounted,  I  went  to  attend  upon  poor 
Bel  ton  j  whom  I  foupd  in  dreadful 
agonies,  in  which  he  awoke,  ashege* 
nerally  docs. 

*  P  »  Tht 
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The  doctor  came  in  prefently  after; 
.and  I  was  concerned  at  the  fcene  that 
pafled  between  them.  \ 

It  opened  with  the  dying  man's  aflc- 
inghim,  with  melancholy  earncftnei's, 
If  nothing,  if  nothing  at  ail,  could 
be  done  for  him  ? 

The  doctor  /book  his  head,  and  toM 
him,  He  doubted  not.     , 

*  I  cannot  die,"  faid  the  poor  man : 
I  cannot  think  of  dying.  I  am  stry 
defirous  of  living  a  little  longer,  if 
I  co u hi  but  be  free  from  thefc  horri- 
ble pains  in  my  ftomach  and  head. 
Can  you  give  me  nothing  to  make 
me  pafs  one  week,  but  one  week,  in 
tolerable  cafe,  that  I  may  die  like  a 
man?— If  I  mufi  die! 
4  But,  doctor,  I  am  yet  a  young 
manj  m  the  prime  of  my  years- 
Youth  is  a  good  fnbject  for  a  phyfi- 
cian  to  work  upon :  can  you  do  no- 
thing, nothing  at  all  for  me,  doc- 
tor?* 

'  Alas!  Sir/  replied  his  phyfician, 
you  have  been  long  in  a  baa  way.  I 
fear,  I  fear,  nothing  in  phyfick  can 
help  yoo.* 

He  was  then  out  of  all  patience. 
What,  then,  is  your  art,  Sir!  —  I 
have  been  a  paflVve  machine  for  a 
whole  twelvemonth,  toJ>e  wrought 
upon  at  the  pleafure  of  you  people  of 
the  faculty.  I  verily  believe,  trad  I 
not  taken  fuch  dofes  of  nafty  ftuff,  I 
bad  been  now  a  well  man— But  who 
the  plague  would  regard  phyfician s, 
whole  art  is  to  cheat  us  with  hopes, 
while  they  he)p  to  deftroy  us  >  And 
who,  not  one  of  you,  know  any- 
thing but  by  guefst 
«  Sir,*  continued  he  fiercely,  (and 
with  more  ftrength  of  voice,  and  co- 
herence, than  Iw  had  (hewn  for  feveral 
liours  before)  *  if  you  g»ve  tne  over,  I 

*  give  you  over. — The  only  honeft  and 

*  certain  part  of  the  art  of  healing  is 
1  furgery.     A  good  furgeon  is  worth 

*  a  thoo-fand  of  you.  1  have  been  in 
'  ftirgeons  hands  often,  and  have  al- 

*  ways  found  reafon  to  depend  upon 
4  their  (kill:  bot your  art,  Sir,  what 

*  is  it  ? — but  to  dawb,  dawb,  dawb  j 
'load,  load,  load;  pi  after,  pi  after, 
•'plafter;  till  ye  utterly  deftroy  the 
«  appetite  firft,  and  the  constitution  af- 

*  terwards,  which  you  are  called  m  to 
«  help.  I  had  a  companion  once— 
'  My  dear  Belford,  thou  kneweft  ho- 
4  neft  Blower— a*  pVctty  a  phyfician  he 


c  would  have  made  as  any  ui  Eng- 
'  land,  had  he  kept  him  felt  from  er-* 
4  cefs  in  wine  and  women;  and  he 
'  always  ufed  to  fay,  there  was   no- 

*  thing  at  all  but  pick -pocket  parade 

*  in  the  phyncian's  art ;  and  that  the 
'  beft  gueffer  was  the  beft  phyfician: 
'  and  I  ufed  to  believe  him  too :  and 

*  yet,   fond  of  life,    and  fearful    of 

*  death,  what  do  we  do,  when  we  are 
<  taken  ill,  but  call  ye  in?  And  what 
'  do  ye  do,  when  caned  in,  but  nurfe 
'  our  di ftempers,  till  from  pygmies 
'  you  make  giants  of  them  ?  —  And 

*  then  ye  come  creeping  with  folemn 
4  faces,  when  ye  are  alhamed  to  pre- 

*  fcribe,  or  when  the  ftomach  won't 

*  bear  it's  natural  food,  by  reafon  of 

*  your  poifonous  potions,   **  Alas!  1- 
41  am  afraid  phyfick  can  do  no  more  for 
44  him!"— Nor  need  it,  when  it  has 

*  brought  to  the  brink  of  the  grave, 
'  the  poor  wretch  who  placed  all  his 
4  reliance  in  your  curfed  flops,  and  the 
'  flattering  hopes  you  give  him.* 

The  doctor  was  out  of  countenance; 
but  Jaid,  '  If.  we  could  make  mortal 
men  immortal,  and  would  not,  alt 
this  might  be  juft.* 
I  blamed  the  poor  man-,  yet  excufed 
him  to  the  phyncian.  '  To  die,  dear 
doctor,  when,  like  my  poor  friend, % 
we  are  fo  defirous  of  life,  is  a  me- 
lancholy thing.  We  are  apt  to  hope 
too  much,  not  confidering  that  toe 
feeds  of  death  are  fown  in  us  wjien 
we  begin  to  live,  and  grow  up,  till, 
like  rampant  weeds,  they  cfroak  the 
tender  flower  of  life;  which  declines 
in  us,  as  thofe  weeds  flourifh.  We 
ought  therefore  to  begi n  carl y  to  ftudy 
what  our  conftttutions  will  bear,  in 
order  to  root  out,  by  temperance, 
the  weeds  which  the  foil  is  mod  apt 
to  produce  ;  or,  at  leaft,  to  keep 
them  down  as  they  rife;  and  not,x 
when  the  flower  or  plant  is  withered 
at  the  root,  and  the  weed  m  it's  full 
vigosr,  expect,  that  the  medical  art 
wrtl  reftore  the  one;  or  deftroy  the 
other;  when  that  other, 'as  I  hinted, 
has  been  rooting  itfelf  in  the  habit 
from  the  time  of  our  birth." 
This  fpeech,  Bob,  thou  wilt  call  a 
frettwnefi\  but  the  allegory  is  juft;  and 
thou  haft  not  quite  cured  me  of  the  me- 
taphorical. 
'  Very  true,*  faid  the  doctor;  « you 

*  have  brought  a  good  metaphor  to  iU 
f  luftrate  the  thine.    I  am  lorry  I  can 
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«  do  nothing  for  the  gentleman  5   and 

•  cart  only  recommend  patience,  and  a 

•  better  frame  of  mind.* 

«  Well,  Sir,*  faid  the  poor  angry 
roan,  vexed  at, the  doctor,  but  more  at 
death;  '  you  will  perhaps  recommend 
«  the  next  in  fucceflion  to  the  phyfi- 
€  cian,  when  be  can  do  no  more;  and, 

•  I  fuppofe,  will  fend  your  brother  to 

•  pray  oy  me  for  thofe'  virtues  which 

•  yon  wiih  me.' 

It  feems  the  phyfician's  brother  it  a 
clergyman  in  the  neighbourhood. 

I  was  greatly  concerned  to  fee  the 
gentleman  thus  treated ;  and  fo  I  told 
poor  Belton  when  he  was  gone.  But 
be  continued  impatient,  and  would  not 
be  denied,  he  faid,  the  liberty  of  talk- 
ing to  a  man,  who  had  taken 'fo  many 
guineas  of  him  for  doing  nothing,  or 
worfe  than  nothing,  and  never  declined 
one,  though  he  knew  all  the  time  he 
could  do  him  no  good. 

It  feems  the  gentleman,  though  rich, 
is  noted  for  being  greedy  after  fees; 
and  poor  Belton  went  on,  raving  at 
the  extravagant  fees  of  Englifli  phyfi- 
cians,  compared  with  thofe  of  the  molt 
eminent  foreign  ones.  But,  poor 
man !  he,  like  the  Turks,  who  judge 
of  a  general  by  his  fuccefs,  (out  of  pa- 
tience to  think  he  muftdie)  would  have 
wormipped  the  doctor,  and  not  grudged 
three  times  the  fum,  could  he  have 
given  him  hopes  of  recovery. 

But  nevertnelefs,  I  mult  needs  fay, 
that  gentlemen  of  the  faculty  (hould  be 
more  moderate  in  their  fees,  or  take 
more  pains  to  deferve  them ;  for,  ge- 
nerally, they  only  come  into  a  room, 
-feel  the  fick  man's  pulfe,  a(k  the  nurfe 
a  few  queftiom,  infpect  the  patient's 
tongue,  and  perhaps  his  water;  then 
fit  down,  look  plaguy  wife;  and  wriV*. 
The  golden  fee  finds  the  ready  hand, 
and  they  hurry  away,  as  if  the  fick 
man's  room  were  infectious.  So  to 
the  next  they  troll,  and  to  the  next,  if 
men  of  great  practice;  valuing  them- 
lelves  upon  the  number  of  viftts  they 
make  in  a  morning,  and  the  little  time 
they  make  them  in.  They  go  to  din- 
ner,  and  unload  their  pockets;  and 
felly  out  again  to  refill  them.  And, 
thus,  in.  a  little  time,  they  raife  vaft 
eftates;  for,  as  Ratcliffe  faid,' when 
firft  told  of  a  great  k>fs  which  befel 
him,  It  was  only  going  up  and  down 
a  hundred  pair  of  ftairs  to  fetch  it  up. 


Mrs.  Sambre  (Bel ton's  fifter)  had 
feveral  times  propofed  to  him  a  mini- 
Iter  to  pray  by  him;  but  the  poor  man 
could  not,  he  faid,  bear  the  thoughts 
of  one;  for  that  he  mould  certainly  die 
in  an  hour  or  two  after:  and  he  was 
willing  to  hope  (till,  again  ft:  all  proba- 
bility, that  he  might1  recover;  and  was 
often  afktng  his  filler,  If  (he  had  not 
feen  people  as  bad  as  he  was,  who,  al- 
moft  to  a  miracle,  when  every. body 
gave  them  over,  had  got  up  a<:  lin? 

She,  (baking  her  head,  told  him,  (he 
had:  but,  once  faying,  that  their  dis- 
orders were  of  an  acute  kind,  and 
fuch  as  had  a  crifis  in  them,  he  callrd 
her  Small  hopes,  and  Job's  comforter^ 
and  bid  her  fay  nothing,  if  (he  could 
not  fay  more  to  the  purpofe,  and  what 
W3s//r<r  for  a  fick  man  to  hear.  And 
yet,  poor  fellow  1  he  has  no  hopes 
nimfelf,  as  is  plain  by  his  defponding 
terrors;  one  ot  which  he  fell  into,  and 
a  very  dreadful  one,  foon  after  the  doc- 
tor went. 

WtDNISDAf,  NINI  0*CLOCX 
AT  MIGHT. 

The  poor  man  has  been  in  convul- 
sions, terrible  convulftons  1  for  an  hour 
pad.  O  Lord,  Lovelace!  death  is  a 
mocking  thing!— By  my  faith  it  is!— 
I  wi(h  thou  wert  prefent  on  this  occa- 
fion.  It  is  not  merely  the  concern  a 
man  has  for  his  friend  ;  but,  as  death 
is  the  common  lot,  we  fee,  in  bis  agonies, 
how  it  will  be  one  day  with  ourfelves. 
I  am  all  over  as  if  cold  water  were  pour- 
ed down  my  back,  or  if  I  had  a  ftrong 
ague- fit  upon  me.  I  was  obliged  to 
come  away.  And  I  write,  hardly  know- 
ing what— I  wi  (h  tbou  wert  here. 

♦        « 
Though  Ilefthim,becaufeIcouId 
ftay  no  longer,  I  can't  be  eafy  by  my- 
felf,  but  muft  go  to  him  again. 

XLEYIN  O'CLOCK. 

POOR  Belton!— Drawing  on- apace! 
Yet  was  he  fenfible  when  I  went  in— 
too  fenfible.  poor  man !  He  has  fome- 
thing  upon  nis  mind  to  reveal,  he  tells 
me,  that  is  the  word  action  of  his  life  j 
worfe  than  ever  you  or  I  knew  of  him, 
he  fays.  It  mufl  be  then  very  bad ! 

He  ordered  tvery-body  out ;  but  was 
fei2ed  with  another  convulsion -fit,  be- 
fore he  could  reveal  it :  and  in  it  he  lies 
ftruggling 
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struggling  between  life  and  death.  But 
I'll  go  in  again. 

ONt  o'clock  in  the  morning. 

All  now  muft  foon  be  over  with 
twn:— poor!  poor  fellow!  he  has  given 
me  fome  hints  of  what  he  wanted  to 
fay;  but  ajl  incoherent,  interrupted  by 
dying  hiccoughs  and  convulfions. 

Bad  enough  it  inuft  be,  Heaven  knows, 
by  what  I  can  gather!  — Alas,  Love- 
lace! I  fear,  I  fear,  he  came  too  foon  into 
his  uncle's  eftate. 

If  a  man  were  to  live  always,  he  * 
might  have  fome  temptation  to  do  bafe 
things,  in  order  jo  procure  to  himfelf, 
as  it  would  then  be  rverlafting  cafe, 
plenty,  or  affluence:  but  for  the  fake 
of  ten,  twenty,  thirty  years  of  poor  life, 
to  be  a  villain— Can  that  be  worth 
while  ?  With  a  confcience  dinging  him 
all  the  time  too !  And  when  he  comes 
to  wind  up  all,  fuch  agonizing  reflec- 
tions upon  his  paft  guilt !  All  then  ap- 
pearing as  nothing !  What  he  moll  va- 
lued, moft  difguftful !  And  not  one 
thing  to  think  of,  as  the  poor  fellow 
fays  twenty  and  twenty  times  over,  but 
what  is  attended  with  anguifti  and  re- 
proach,! 

To  hear  the  poor  man  wifli  he  had 
never  been  born !  To  hear  him  pray  to 
be  nothing  after  death!  Good  God! 
bow  (hocking ! 

By  his  incoherent  hints,  I  am  afraid 
'tis  very  bad  with  him.  No  pardon, 
no  mercy,  he  repeats,  can  lie  for  him! 

I  hope  I  (hail  make  a  proper  ufe  of 
this  leflon.  Laugh  at  me,  if  sthou  wilt  j 
but  never,  never  more,  will  I  take  the 
liberties  I  have  taken  ;  but  whenever  I 
am  tempted,  will  think  of  Bel  ton's  dying 
agonies,  and  what  my  own  may  be. 

THURSDAY,  THRU  IN  THE 
MORN  IK  G.  -' 

HE  is  now  at  his  laft  gafp— Rattles 
in  the  throat—- Has  a  new  convulfion 
every  minute  aJmoft! — What  horror  is 
he  in!  His  eyes  look  like  breath  -(rained 
glafs!  They  roll  ghaftly  no  more;  are 
quite  fet :  his  face  diftorted,  and  drawn 
out,  by  his  finking  jaws,  and  erected 
flaring  eye-brows,  with  his  lengthened 
furrowed  forehead,  to  double  it's  ufual 
length,  as  it  feems.  It  is  not,  it  can- 
not be,  the  face  of  Belton,  thy  Bel  ton, 
and  my  Belton,  whom  we  have  beheld 
with  (o  much  delight,  over  the  focial 
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bottle,  comparing  note*,  that  6ne  A&f 
may  be  brought  againft  us,  and  maka 
us  groan,  as  they  very  lately  did  him— 
that  is  to  fay,  while  he  had  ftrength  to 

froan ;  for  now  his  voice  is  not  to  be 
eard j  all  inward,  loft ;  not  fo  much 
as  fpeaking  by  his  eyes :  yet,  ftrange  I 
how  can  it  be  ?— the  bed  rocking  under 
him  like  a  cradle!' 

rova  o'clock* 
<  Alas!  he's  gone)  That  groan,  that  dreadful 

•  groan, 
'  Was  the  laft  farewel  of  the  parting  mind! 
*  The  draggling  foul  has  bid  a  long  adieu 
'  To  it  s  late  manikm— Fled !  ah!  whither 
■  «  fled  ?* 

Now  is  all  indeed  over!— Poor,  poor 
Belton  t  By  this  time  thou  knoweft  if 
thy  crimes  were  above  the  fizeof  God*S) 
mercies  !  Now  are  every  one's  cares  and 
attendance  at  an  end !  Now  do  we,  thy 
friends— poor  Belton  If— know  the  worft 
of  thee,  as  to  this  life!  Thou  art  re* 
leafed  from  lnfuffcrable  tortures,  both 
of  body  and  mind  !  May  thofe  tortures, 
and  thy  repentance,  expiate  for  thy  of- 
fences, and  mayft  thou  be  happy  to  all 
eternity ! 

We  are  told,  that  God  defiretb  not 
the  death,  the  fpiritual  death,  of  a 
finner:  and  'tis  certain,  that  thou  didft 
deeply  repent  1  I  hope,  therefore,  at 
thou  wert  not  cut  off  in  the  tnidft  of  thy 
fins,  by  the  fword  of  injured  friendmip, 
which  more  than  once  thou  had  ft  braved, 
[the  dreadfullt ft  of  all  deaths,  next  to 
lu  icicle,  becaufe  it  gives  no  opportunity 
for  repentance]  that  this  is  a  merciful 
earneft  that  thy  penitenceis  accepted  $ 
and  that  thy  long  illnefs,  and  dreadful 
agonies  in  the  laft  ftages  of  it,  were  thy 
only  puniihment. 

I  wifli,  indeed,  I  heartily  wifh,  we 
could  have  feen  one'ray  of  comfoit  dart* 
ing  in  upon  his  benighted  mind,  before 
he  departed.  But  all,  alas!  to  the  very 
laft  gafp,  was  horror  and  confufion. 
And  my  only  fear  arifes  from  this,  that, 

:  till  within  the  four  laft  days  of  his  life, 
he  could  not  be  brought  to  think  he 
(hould  die,  though  in  a  vifible  decline 
for  months ;  and,  in  that  preemption, 
was  too  little  inclined  to  let  about  a  fc- 
rious  preparation  for  a  journey,  which 
he  hoped  he  (hould  not  be  obliged  to 

.  take  ;  and  when  he  began  to  apprehend 
that  he  could  not  put  it  off,  his  impa* 
tience,  and  terror,  and  ap)»rebenuon, 

(hewed 
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Viewed  too  little  of  that  reliance  and. 
resignation,  which  afford  the  moft  com- 
fortable reflections  to  the  friends  of  the 
dying,  as  well  as  to.  the  dying  them- 
lei  vet. 

But  we  mu  ft  leare  poor  Bel  ton  to  that 
mercy,  of  which  we  have  all  fo  much 
need ;  and,  for  my  own-  part,  (do  you, 
Lovelace,  and  the  reft  of  the  fraternity, 
as  ye  will)  I  am  refolved  I  will  endea- 
vour to  begin  to  repent  of  my  follies 
while  my  health  is  found,  my  intellects 
untouched,  and  while  it  is  in  my  power 
to  make  fome  atonement,  as  near  to 
reftitution  or  reparation  as  is  pofGble, 
to  thofe  I  have  wronged  or  milled.  And 
do  ye  outwardly,  and  from  a  point  of 
falfc  bravery f  make  as  light  as  ye  will 
qfiny  refolution,  as  ye  are  none  of  ye 
of  the  clafs  of  abandoned  and  ttupid 
fots,  who  endeavour  to  difbelieve  the 
future  exiftence  of  which  ye  are  afraid, 
I  am  fure  you  will  juftify  roe  in  your 
hearts*  if  not  by  your  praBicts  \  and 
one  day  you  will  with  you  had  joined 
with  me  in.  the  fame  refolution,  ami 
will  confefs  there  is  more  good-fenfe' 
in  it,  jthan  now  perhaps  you  will  own. 

SSYXN  O'CLOCK,  THURSDAY 
MORNING. 

Yotx  are  very  earned,  by  your  laft 
let  ter-juft  given  me,  to  hear  again  from 
me,  before  you  fet  out  for  Berks.  I 
will  therefore  clofe  with  a  few  words 
upon  the  only  fubjeel  in  your  letter 
which  I  can  at  prefent  touch  upon : 
and  this  is  the  letter  of  which  you  give 
me  a  copy  from  the  lady. 

Wa  nt  ef  reft,  and  the  fad  fcene  I  have 
before  my  eyes,  have  rendered  me  alto- 
gether incapable  of  accounting  for  the 
contents  of  it  in  any  lb  ape.  You  nre 
in  ecftafies  upon  it.  You  haye  reafon 
to  be  Cof  if  it  be  as  you  think.  Nor 
would  I  rob  you  of  your  joy:  but  I 
mult  fay,  that  I  am  amaied  at  it. 

Surely,  Lovelace,  this  furprizing  let* 
ter  cannot  be  a  forgery  of  thy  own,  in 
order  to  carry  on  fome  view,  and  toim- 
•pofe  upon  me.  Yet  by  the  ftile  of  it, 
it  cannot^  though  thou  art  a  perfect 
Proteus,  too. 

I  will  not,  however,  add  another 
word,  after  I  have  defired  the  return  of 
this,  and  have  told  you,  that  I  son, jour 
trutfr'undt  and  w(l-*wi/berf 

J.Belfqr,d. 


LETTER    LXIV. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO  JOHS    BIL- 
PORD,   ES<^ 

AVG.'ZA.    THtfRIBAT  KORlf. 

I  Received  thy  letter  in  fnch  good, 
time,  by  the  fellow's  difpatch,  that 
it  gives  me  an  opportunity  of  throwing 
in  a  few  paragraphs  upon  it.  I  read  a 
paflage  or  two  of  it  to  Mowbray;  and 
we  both  agree,  that  thou  art  an  abfo- 
lute  matter  of  the  lamentable. 

Poor  Belton,  what  terrible  conflict 
were  thy  laft  conflicts  !— I  hope,  how- 
ever, that  he  is  happy:  and  I  have  the 
more  hope,  becaufe  the  hardnefs  of  bit 
death  is  likely  to  be  foch  a  warning  to 
thee.  If  it  have  the  effcft  thou  dcclareft 
it  mall  have,  what  a  world  of  mifchief 
will  it  prevent  I  How  much  good  will 
it  do!  How  many  poor  wretches  will 
rejoice  at  the  occafion,  (if  they  know  it) 
however  melancholy  in  itfelf,  which 
mail  bring  them  in  a  compensation  for 
injuries  they  had  been  forced  to  fit 
down  contented  with!— But,  Jack, 
though  thy  uncle's  death  hath  made 
thee  a  rich  fellow,  art  thou  fure,  that 
the  making  good  of  fuch  a  vow  will  not 
totally  bankrupt  thee? 

Thou  fayeft  I  may  laugh  at  thee,  if 
I  will.  Not  I,  Jack :  I  do  no!  take  it 
to  be  a  laughing  fubjeft :  and  I  am. 
heartily  concerned  at  the  lofs  we  all 
have  in  poor  Belton  :  and  when  I  get  a 
little  fettled,  and  have  leifure  to  con- 
template the  vanity  of  all  fublunary 
things,  (a  fubjea  that  will  now-and- 
then,  in  my  gayeft  hours,  obtrude  it- 
felf upon  me)  it  is  very  likely,  that  t 
may  talk  ferioufly  with  thee  uponthefe 
topicks  j  and,  if  thou  haft  not  got  too 
much  the  ftart  of  me  in  the  repentance 
fhou  art  entering  upon,  will  go  hand- 
jn-hand  with  thee  in  it.  If  thou  haftf 
thou  wilt  let  me  juft  keep  thee  in  my 
eye  5  for  it  is  an  up-hill  work  \  and  I 
fhall  fee  thee,  at'fetting  out,  at  a  great 
diftance;  but  as  thou  art  a  much  hea- 
vier and  clumfier  fellow  than  myfelf,  I 
hope  that  without  much,  puffing  and 
fweatfrig,  only  keeping  on  a  good  roup  j 
dog.  trot,  I  hope  I  mall  be  able  to  over- 
tike  thee.  «     « 

Mean  time,  take  back  thy  letter,  at 
thou  dofircft.    I  would  not  Juve  it  in 
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my  pocket  upon  any  account  at  prcfent; 
nor  read  it  once  more. 

I  am  going  down  without  feeing  my 
beloved.  I  was  a  hafty  fool  to  write 
her  a  letter,  prom iiing  that  I  would  not 
come  near  her  till  I  faw  her  -at  her  fa- 
ther's. For  *s  flie  is  now  actually  at 
$mitVs,  and  1  fo  near  her,  one  (hort 
vifit  could  have  done  no  harm. 

I  fern  Will,  two  hours  ago,  with  my 
grateful  compliments,  and  to  know  how 
jpe  does. 

How  m uft  I  adore  this  charming 
creature !  For  I  am  ready  to  think  my 
fervant  a  happitr  fellow  than  myfelf, 
/or  having  been  within  a  pair  of  flairs 
and  an  apartment  of  her. 

Mowbray  and  I  will  drop  a  teara- 
piece,  as  we  ride  along,  to  the  memory 
of  poor  Belton  :— as  <we  ride  along,  I 
lay j  for  we  (hall  have  So  much  joy 
when  we  arrive  at  Lord  M.'s,  and  when 
I  communicate  to  him  and  my  coufins 
the  dear  creature's  letter,  that  we  (hall 
forget  every-thing  grievous :  fince  now 
fheir  family-hopes  in  my  reformation 
(the  point  which  lies  fo  near  their 
hearts)  will  all  revive;  it  heing  an  ar- 
•  tide  of  their  faith,' that  if  I  marry,  re- 
pentance and  mortification  will  follow 
ofcourfe. 

Neither  Mowbray  nor  I  (hall  accept 
of  \hy  verbal  invitation  to  the  funeral. 
tVe  like  not  thefe  difmal  formalities. 
And  as  to  the  refpec"l  that  is  (uppofed 
to  be  (hewn  to  the  memory  of  a  deceafed 
friend  in  fuch  an  attendance,  why  (hould 
we  do  any  thing  to  reflect  upon  thofe 
who  have  made  it  a  fafhion  to  leave  this 
parade  to  people  whom  they  birejor 
that  purpefe  ? 

Adieu,  and  be  chearful.  Thou 
canft  now  do  no  more  for  poor  Belton, 
wert  thou  to  howl  for  him  to  the  end 
of  thy  life. 


LETTER    LXV. 

MR.  TELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESO^ 

SAT.   AUG.  36. 

ON  Thurfday  afternoon  1  a  (lifted  at 
the  opening  of  poor  Belton's 
will,  in  which  he  has  left  me  his  fole 
executor,  and  bequeathed  me  a  legacy 
of  an  hundred  guineas;  which  I  mail 
prefent  to  his  unfortunate  fitter,  to 
whom  he  has  not  been  fo  kind  as  I  think 


he  ought  to  have  been.  He  alfo  left 
twenty-pounds  a-piece  to  Mowbray, 
Tourville,  thyfelf,  and  me,  for  a  ring 
to  be  worn  in  remembrance  of  him. 

After  I  had  given  fome  particular 
orders  about  the  preparations  to  be 
made  for  his  funeral,  I  went  to  town; 
but  having  made  it  late  before  I  got  in 
on  Thurfaay  night,  and  being  fati^u;dl 
for  want  of  reft  feveral  night*  b.rore, 
and  low  in  my  fpirits,  [I  n,  jM  not 
help  it,  Lovelace]  T  contented  myftlf 
to  fend  my  compliments  to  the  innocent 
fuffeier,  to  enquire  after  her  health. 

My  fervant  faw  Mrs.  Smith,  who 
told  him,  (lie  was  very  glad  I  was  come 
to  town;  for  that  the  lady  was  worfe 
than  (he  had  been  yet. 

It  is  impoflible  to  account  for  the 
contents  other  letter  to  you;  or  to  re- 
concile thofe  contents  to  the  facls  I  hare 
to  communicate. 

I  was  at  Smith's  by  feven  yefterday 
(Fiiday)  morning;  and*  found  that 
the  lady  was  juft  gone  in  a  chair  to  St. 
Dunftan's  to  prayers  :  (he  was  too  ill  to 
get  out  by  fix  to  Covent  Garden  church; 
and  was  forced  to  be  fupported  to  her 
chair  by  Mrs.  Lovick.  They  would 
have  perfuadvd  her  again  ft  going;  but 
(he  fa  id  (he  knew  not  but  that  it  might 
be  her  laft  opportunity.  Mrs.  Lovick, 
dreading  that  (he  would  be  taken  worft 
at  church,  walked  thither  before  her. 

Mrs.  Smith  told  me,  (he  was  fo  ill  on 
Wednefday  night,  that  (he  had  deflred 
to  receive  the  facrament;  and  accord- 
ingly it  was  adminiftered  to  her  by  the 
parfun  of  the  parifh  :  whom  (be  be- 
fought  to  take  all  opportunities  of  af- 
fiftin.7  her  in  her  folemn  preparation. 

This  the  gentleman  promifed:  and 
called  in  the morningto enquire afrerher 
health;  and  was  admitted  at  the  firifc 
word.  He  u^id  with  her  about  half  an 
hour;  and  when  he  came  down,  with 
his  face  turned  a  fide,  and  a  faltering 
accent,  «  Mrs.  Smith,*  faid  he,  «  you 

*  have  an  angel  in  your  houfe. — I  will 
'  attend  her  again  in  the  evening,  as 

•  (he  defires,  and  as  often  as  I  think  it 
'will  be  agreeable  to  her.* 

Herencreafedweaknefs  (he  attributed 
to  the  fatigues  t*he  had  undergone  by 
your  means;  and  to  a  letter  (he  had  re- 
ceived from  her  fifter,  which  (he  an- 
fwered  the  fame  day. 

Mrs.  Smith  told  me,  that  two  diffe- 
rent perfons  had  called  there,  one  on 
Thurfday  morning,  one  in  the  evening, 

to 
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to  enquire  after  her  date  of  health; 
and  Teemed  at  if  commifiioned  from 
her  relations  for  that  purpofe;  but  aflced 
not  to  fee  her,  only  were  very  inquis- 
itive after  her  vi(itors,  (particularly, 
k  feems,  after  mi:  what  could  they 
mean  by  that  ?)  after  her  way  of  life, 
and  expences;  and  one  of  them  en- 
quired after  her  manner  of  fupporting 
them;  to  the  latter  of  which,  Mri. 
Smith  faid,  (he  had  anfwered  as  the 
truth  was,  that  (he  had  been  obliged  to 
fell  fome  of  her  cloaths,  and  was  ac- 
tually about  parting  with  more;  at 
which  the  inquirjft  (a  grave  old  far- 
mer-looking man)  held  up  his  hands,' 
and  faid,  *  Good  God  !~this  will  be 
'  fad,  fad  news  to  fomebody  1  I  believe 
*  I  muft  not  mention  it.*  But  Mrs. 
Smith  fays,  fliedefired  he<uwv&/,let  him 
come  from  whom  he  would.  He  (hook 
his  head,  and  faid,  If  (he  died,  the 
flower  of  the  world  would  be  gone,  and 
the  family  (he  belonged  to  would  be  - 
bo  more  than  a  common  family  #.  I 
was  plea  fed  with  the  man's  ex  predion. 

You  may  be  curious  to  know  how 
(he  palled  her  time  when  (he  was  oblig- 
ed to  leave  her  lodging  to  avoid  you. 

Mrs.  Smith  tells  me,  that  (he  was 
very  ill  when  (he  went  out  on  Monday 
morning,  and  fighed  as  if  her  heart 
would  break  as  (he  came  down  ftairt, 
*  and  as  (he  went  through  the  (hop  into 
the  coach,  her  nurfe  with  her,  as  you 
had  informed  me  before :  that  (he  or- 
dered the  coachman  (whom  (he  hired 
for  the  day)  to  drive  any-whither,  fo  it 
was  into  the  air :  he  accordingly  drove 
her  to  Hampftead,  and  thence  to  High- 
gate.  There  at  the  Bowline,  green 
Houfe  (he  alighted,  extremely  Hi,  and 
having  breakfafted,  ordered  the  coach- 
man to  drive  very  (lowly  any-whither. 
He  crept  along  to  Mufwell  Hill,  and 
put  up  at  apnblick  houfe  there;  where 
me  employed  herfelf  two  hours  in  writ- 
ing, though  exceedingly  weak  and  low; 
till  the  dinner  me  had  ordered  was 
brought  in:  (he  endeavoured  to  eat, 
but  could  not :  her  appetite  was  gone, 
quite  gone,  (he  faid.  And. then,  (he 
wrote  on  for  three  hours  more;  after 
which,  being  heavy,  (he  doted  a  little 
in  an  elbow-chair.    When  (he  awoke, 


(he  ordered  the  coachman  to  drive  her 
very  (lowly  to  town,  to  the  houfe  of  a 
friend  of  Mrs.  Lovick;  whom,  as  agreed 
upon,  (be  met  there  1  but,  being  ex- 
tremely ill,  (he  would  venture  home  at 
a  late  hour,  although  (he  heard  from 
the  widow,  that  you  had  been  there; 
and  had  reafon  to  be  (hocked  at  your 
behaviour.  She  faid,  (he  found  there 
was  no  avoiding  you :  (he  was  appre~ 
henfive  (he  (hould  not  live  many  hours; 
and  it  was  not  impoffible  out  the  (hock 
the  fight  of  you  muft  give  her,  would 
determine  her  fate  in  your  prefence. 

She  accordingly  went  home.  ,  She 
heard  the  relation  of  your  aftoni  thing 
vagaries,  with  hands  and  eyes  often 
lifted  up;  and  with  thefe  words  inter* 
mingled,  «  Shocking  creature!  Incor- 
•  rigible  wretch !'  and, »«  Will  nothing 
'  make  him  ferious  ?'  And  not  being 
able  to  bear  the  thoughts  of  an  inter- 
view with  a  man  fo  hardened,  (he  took 
to  her  ufual  chair  early  in  the  morning, 
and  was  carried  to  the  Temple  Stairs, 
whither  (he  had  ordered  her  nurfe  be- 
fore her,  to  get  a  pair  of  oars  in  readi- 
nefs;  (for  her  fatigues  the  day  before 
made  her  unable  to  bear  a  coach)  and 
then  (he  was  rowed  to  Chelfea,  where 
(he  breakfafted;  and  after  rowing  about, 
put  in  at  the  Swan  at  Brentford-  Aight, 
where  (he  dined;  and  would  have  writ- 
ten, but  had  no  conveniency-either  of 
tolerable  pens,  or  ink,  or  a  private 
room;  and  then  proceeding  to  Rich- 
mond, they  rowed  her  back  to  Mort- 
lake;  where  (he  put  in,  and  drank  tea 
at  a  houfe  her  waterman  recommended 
to  her.  She  wrote  there  for  an  hour) 
and  returned  to  the  Temple;  and  when 
(he  landed,  made  one  of  the  watermen  • 
get  her  a  chair,  and  fo  was  carried  to 
the  widow's  friend,  as  the  night  before) 
where  (he  again  met  the  widow,  who 
informed  her,  that  you  had  been  after 
her  twice  that  day. 

Mrs.  Lovick  gavebeV  there  her  (ifter's 
letter  f;  and  (he  was  fomuch  affected 
with  the  contents  of  it,  that  (he  was 
twice  very  nigh  fainting  away,  and 
wept  bitterly,  as  Mrs.  Lovick. told 
Mrs.  Smith;  dropping  fome  warmer 
expreflions  than  ever  they  had  heard 
proceed  from  her  lips,  in  relation  to 


*  This  man  came  from  her  coufin  Moreen;  as  will  bs  fees  hereafter,' Letter  XCiV, 
ef  Hiti  Volume,  and  Letter  I.  of  Vol.  VIII. 
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bef  friends;  calling  them  cruel,  and 
complaining  of  ill  offices  dote  her,  and 
of  vile  reports  railed  agairtft  her. 

While me  was  thus  difturSed,  Mrs. 
Smith  came  to  her,  and  told  her  that 

u  had  been  there  a  third  time,  and  was 

Eft  gone,  (at  half  an  hour  after  nine) 
ving  left  word,  how  civil  and  refpecl- 
ful  you 'would  be  j  but  that  you  was 
determined  to  fee  her  at  all  events. 

She  faid,  it  was  hard  (he  could  not 
be  permitted  to  die  in  peace  i  that  her 
let  was  a  (evere  one :  that  /he  began  to 
be  afraid  me  ihould  not  forbear  repin- 
ing, and  to  think  her  punilhment  greater 
than  her  fault :  but  recalling  herfelf  im- 
mediately, (he  comforted  herfelf  that 
her  life  would  be  (holt,  and  with  the 
aflurance  of  a  better. 
-By  what  I  h;*ve  mentioned,  you  will 
conclude  with  me.thet  the  letter  brought 
her  j>y  Mrs.  .Lovick  (the  fuperfc nation 
of  which  you  faw  to  bo  written  in  her 
filler's  hand)  could  not  be  the  letter  on 
the  contents  of  which  (he  grounded 
thai  (he  wrote  to  you*  on  her-  return 
home.  And  yet  neither  Mrs.  Lovick,. 
nor  Mrs.  Smith*  nor  the  fervant  of  the. 
latter,  know  of  any  other  brought  her. 
Bui  as  the  woman  allured  me,  that  (he 
actually  did  write  to  you,  I  was  eafed 
of  a  iufpicton  which  I  had  began  to  en- 
tertain, that  you  (for  fome  purpofe  I 
could  not  guefs  at)  had  forged  the  letter 
from  her  of  which  you  fent  me  a  copy. . 

On  Wednesday  morning,  when  me 
received  your  letter  in  anfwer  to  hers, 
ihe  faid,  »  Neceflity  may  well  be  called 

*  the  mother  of  invention— But  cala» 

*  mity  is  the  teft  of  integrity.r-I  hope. 

*  I  have  not  taken  aa  inencu fable  ftep— * 
And  there  (he  ft  opt  a  minute  ox  twoj 
and  then  faid,  • I  lhall  now,  perhaps, 
«  be  allowed  to  die  in  peace/ 

I  ftaid  till  (he  came  in.  She  was  glad 
to  fee  me;  but,  being  very  weak*  laid,, 
ihe  muft  (it  down  before  (he  could  go. 
up  iiaiis:  and  fa  went  into  the  back- 
(hop,  leaning  upon  Mrs.  Lovick :  and 
-when  the  had  fat  down,  «  I  am  glad  to 

*  fee  you,  Mr.  Belford/  (aid  Aef  <  I 
«  muft  fay  fo— let  mis  -reporters  fay  what 

*  they  will.' 

I  wondered  at  this  cxprefton  *\  but 
would  not  interrupt  her. 

'  Oh !  Sir/  faid  (he,  *  I  have  been 
'  grievoufly  hairaued.  Your  friend, 
'  wbp  would  not  let  me  live  with  re- 


«  paration,  will  not  permit  me  to  die  io 
€  peace.     You  fee  how  I  am.     It  there 

*  not  a  great  alteration  in  me  within 
'this  week  ?  But  'tis  all  for  the  better, 
'  Yet  were  I  to  with  for  life,  I  muft 

*  fay,  that  your  friend,  yo»r  barbarous 
'  friend,  has  hurt  me  greatly/ 

-She  was  fo  very  weak,  fo  short* 
breathed,  and  her  words  and  actions  (o 
very  moving,  that  I  w.«s  forced  to  walk 
from  her;  the  two  women  and  hcrnurie 
turning  away  their  faces  alfo  weeping. 

'  I  have  had,  Madam/  faid  I,  <  fioce 
'  I  fa  wye  u,  a  mod  (hocking  fcene  be- 

*  fore  my  eyes,  for  day*  together.  My 
'  poor  friend  Bel  ton  is  no  more.  He 
'  quitted  the  world  yefterday  morning 
'  in  fach  dreadful  agonies,  that  the 
'Smprelfton  they  have  left  upoa  me, 
'  has  fo  eweaJtentd  my  mind—- * 

I  was  loth  to  have  her  think,  that 
my  grief  was  owing  to  the  weak  ftate 
I  faw  her  in,  for  fear  of  difpiri ting  her. 

«  This  is  only,  Mr.  Belford/  inter- 
rupted (he,  in  order  to  flrengtbem  it, 
'  if  a  proper  ufe  be  mad*  of  the  im- 

*  predion.    But  I  mould  be  glad,  face 

*  you  are  fo  humanely  affected  with  the 

*  lolemn  circumftance,  that  yoocouUL 
'  have  written  an  account  of  it  to  your 

*  gay  friend,  in  the  ftile  and  manner 
'  you  are  matter  of.  Who  knows,  as 
4  it  would  have  come/rtas  an  aflbciate 
'  and  of  an  aflbciate,  how   it  might 

*  have  affeaed  him  Y 

That  I  bad  done,  I  told  her,  in  Atch 
a  manner  as  bad,  I  believed,  fome  e£- 
feet  upon  you. 

'  His  behaviour  ir  this  hemert  family 

*  fo  lately/  (aid  (be,   '  and  hia  cruel 

*  purfuit  of  me,  )give  but  little  hope 
(  that  any -thing  ferious  or  Jbmmn  wiM 

*  affca  him/ 

We  had  fome  talk  about  Behoves 
dying  behaviour,  and  I  gave  her  teveral 
particulars  of  the  poor  man's  impa- 
tience and  despair;  to  which  ise  was 
very  attentive}  and  made  fine  observa- 
tions upon  the  fob  je&  of  prooraAinafion, 

A  letter  and  packet  were  brought 
her  by  a  man  on  noriebaxk  from  Mite 
Howe,  while  we  were  talking.  She 
retired  up  (hurt  to  read  it;  and  while 
I  was  m  difcourre  with  Mrs.  elemitb  and 
Mrs.  Lovick,  the  do&or  ami  apothe- 
cary both  came  in  together.  They 
confirmed  to  me  my  fear*,  ma  Io  the 
dangerous  way  Ihe  k  i*.     They  he4 
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feoth  beeft  *  apprited  of  tlit  new  in- 
stances of  impJacablenefs  in  her  friends, 
atod  of  your  perfections :  and  the  doc- 
tor faid,  he  would  not  for  the  world  be 
either  the  unforgiving  father  of  that 
My,  or  the  man  who  had  brought  her 
to  thisdiftrefs.  «  Her  heart's  broken j 
«  *eil  die,*  faid  lie:  *  there  is  nofav- 

*  ing  her.     But  how,  were  I  either  the 

*  one  or  the  other  of  the  people  I  hare 
'  named,  I  (bould  fupport  myfelf  af- 

*  terwards,  I  cannot  tell.' 

When  (he  wa»  told  we  were  at!  three 
together,  (he  defined  us  to  waifs  up. 
She  arofe  to  receive  vs,  and  after  an- 
fwering  two  or  three  general  qoeftions 
fetatns;  to  her  health,  (fee  addreffed 
herfclfto  us,  to  the  following  effect. 

•  A*  I  may  not,"  faid  (he,  •  fee  yoti 

*  three  gentlemen  together  again,  let 

*  me  take  this  opportunity  to  Acknow- 

*  ledge  my  obligations  to  you  all.— I 

*  an  inexprefitbly  obliged  to  you,  Sir 
g  — and  to  you,  Sir,'  [cwtfeying  to 
the  do&or  and  to  Mr.  Goddard]  <  for 

*  your  more  than  friendly,  yonrpater- 
4  nal  care  and  concern  for  me.  H«- 
'  manity  in  your  profeflkxi,  I  dare  fay, 

*  is  far  from  being  a  rare  qualifica- 

*  tion,  becaofe  you  are  gentlemen  by 
9  your  profeflion  :  but  fo  much  kind- 

*  nefs,  fo  much  humanity,  did  never 

*  dcfelate  creature  meet  with,  as  I  have 

*  met  with  from  you  both.    But  in- 

*  deed  I  have  always  obferved,  that 

*  wherer  a  perfon  relies  upon  Provi- 

*  dence,  it  never  fails  to  raife  up  a  new 

*  friend  for  every  old  one  that  falls  off. 

*  This  gentleman,'  ^bowing  to  me] 

*  who,  feme  people  think,  mould  have 

*  been  one  of  the  laft  I  mould  have 

*  thought  of  for  my  executor— is  ne> 

*  verthejefs  (fuch  is  the  n^ange  turn 

*  that  things  have  taken!)  the  only 

*  one  I  can  chufe  j  and  therefore  I 
r  have  chofeti  him  for  that  charitable 

*  office*  and  be  has  been  fo  good  as  to 
'  accept  of  it :  for,'  rich  as  I  may  boaft 
f  myfelf  to  be,  I  am  rather  fo  in  right, 

*  than  vnfa8,  at  this  prefenK    I  re-  < 

*  peat  therefore  my  humble  thanks  to 
*■  you  ail  three,  and  beg  of  God  to  re- 

*  turn*©  yon  and  yours/  [looking  to 
.  each]  *  an  hundred  fold,  the  kindnefs 

4  and  favour  you  have  (hewn  me;  and 

*  that  it  may  be  in  the  power  of  you 

*  and  of  vours,  to  the  end  of  time,  to 

*  confer  benefits,  rather  than  to  be 

*  obhged  to  rtcevot  them.  This  is  a 
4  godlike  power,  gentlemen  ;  I  once 


rejoiced  in"  it  in  (feme  little  degree  f 
and  much  more  in  the  profpett  I  had 
of  it's  being  enlarged  tome;  though 
I  have  had  the  mortification  to  ex- 
perience the  rcyerfe,  and  to  be  obliged' 
aknoft  to  every- body. I  have  foen  or 
met  with  r  —  but '  all,  originally, 
through  my  own  fault;  fo  I  ought  to 
bearthepunimmentvvithoutrepiningt' 
and  I  hope  I  do— Forgive  thefe  im- 
pertinences :  a  grateful  heart,  that 
wants  the  power  it  withes  for,  to  ex-' 
preis  itfelf  ftiitably  to  it's  own  int*- 
polfea,  wilt  be  at  a  lofs  what  properly 
to  dictate  to  the  tongue;  and  yet,  un- 
able to  reft  rain  it's  overflowings,  will 
force  the  tongue  to  fay  weak  and 
(illy  things,  rather  than  appear  un- 
gratefully filcnt.  Once  more  then, 
I  thank  you  all  three  for  your  kind- 
nefs to  me:  and  God  Almighty 
make  you  that  amends  which  at  pre- 
fent  I  cannot  V 

She  retired  from  us  to  her  clofet  with' 
her  eyes  full;  and  left  u*  looking  upon 
one  another. 

We  had  hardly  recovered  ourfelves, 

when  (he,  quite  eafy,   chearful,  and 

fVnilrng,  returned   to  us.     «  Doctor,* 

faid  me,  f  feeing  we  had  been  moved) 

'  you  will  excuie  me  for  the  concern  I 

give  you— and  fo  will  you,   Mr. 

Goddard— and  you,  Mr.  Belford— , 

for  'tis  a  concern  that  only  generous 

natures  can  (hew;  and  to  fuch  natures 

pweet\%  the  pain,  if  I. may  fo  fay, 

that  attends  fuch  a  concern.    But  as 

I  "have  fome  few  preparations  ftill  to 

make,  and  would  not   (though  in 

eafe  of  Mr.  Bel  ford's  future  cares, 

which  is,  and  ought  to  be,  part  of 

my  Jhidy)  undertake  more  than  it  is 

likely  I  mall  have  trme  lent  me  to 

perform,  I  would  beg  of  you  to  give 

me  your  opinions,  [You  fee  my  way 

of  living;  and  you  may  be  auured, 

that  I  will   do  nothing  wilfully  to 

(horten  my  life]  how  long  it  may 

poflibly  bdf  before  I  may  hope  to  bo 

releafed  from  all  my  troubles/ 

They   both  hefitated,    and   looked 

upop  each  other.     *  Don't  be  afraid  to 

*  anfwerme,'  f;ud-flie,  each  fweethand 
preffing  upon  the  arm  of  each  gentle- 
man, with  that  mingled  freedom  and 
referve,  which  virgin  modefty,  mixed 
with  confeious  dignity,  can  only  ex- 
prefs,  and  with  a  Took  fercnely  earnelt, 

*  Tell  me  how  long  you  think  I  may 

*  hold  itl  And  believe  me,  gentlemen, 
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«  tbe  fliorfer  you  tell  me  my  time  is 
«  likely  to  be,  the  more  comfort  you 

•  will  give  me.* 

'  With  what  pleafing  woe/  faid  the 
doctor,  '  do  you  (ill  the  minds  of  thoje 

•  who  have  the  happinefs  to  converfe 
«  with  you,  and  fee  the  happy  frame 

•  you  are  in !  What  you  have  under- 
«  gone  within  a  few  days  paft,  has  much 
«  hurt  you  1  and  mould  you  have  freih 
«  troubles  of  thofe  kinds,  I  could  not 
4  be  anfwerable  for  your  holding  it—* 
And  there  he  paufed. 

*  How  long,  doctor  r— I  believe  I 
«  /ball  have  a  little  more  raffling— I  am 

•  afraid  I  mall— But  there  can  happen 
4  only  one  thing  that  I  (hall  not  be  to- 
'  lerably  eafy  under— How  long  then, 
•Sir?* 

He  was  filent. 
«  A  fortnight,  Sir  ?* 
.  He  was  (till  filent. 

4  Ten  days  ? — A  week  ?— How  long, 
«  Sir?'  with  failing  earneftnef*. 

*  If  I  mufi  fpeak,  Madam,  if  you 
have  not  better  treatment  than  you 
have  lately  met  with,  I  am  afraid— ' 

There  again  he  ftopt. 

4  Afraid  of  what,  doctor?  Don't 
be  afraid—-  How  long,  Sir?* 

*  That  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks 
may  deprive  the  world  of  the  fineft 
flower  in  it.' 

*  A  fortnight  or  three  weeks  yet, 
doctor? — But,  God's  will  be  done! 
I  mall,  however,  by  this  means,  have 
full  time,  if  I  have  but  ftrength  and 
intellect,  to  do  all  that  is  now  upon 
nv  mind  to  do.— And  fo,  Sirs,  lean- 
but  once  more  thank  you'  [turniag 

to  each  of  us]  '  for  all  your  gooefnefs 
to  me j  and,  having  letters  to  write, 
will  take  up  no  more  of  your  time- 
Only,  doctor,  bopleafedtoorderme 
fome  more  of  thofe  drops :  they  chear 
me  a  little  when  I  am  low;'  and  put- 
ting a  fee  into  his  unwilling  hand— 

•  You  know  the  terms,  Sir  P— Then,, 
turning  to  Mr.-  Goddard,  *  You'll  be 

fo  good,  Sir,  as  to  look  in  upon  me 
to-night,  or  to-morrow,  as  you  have 
opportunity— and  you,  Mr.  Belford, 
I  know,  will  be  deiirous  to  fet  out  to 
prepare  for  the  laft  office  of  your 
late  friend :  fo  I  wifli  you  a  rood  jour- 
ney,  and  hope  to  fee  you  when  that  is 
perfoimed.' 
She  then  retired,  with  a  chearful  and 
ferene  air.  The  two  gentlemen  went 
away  together.    I  went  down  to  the 


women,  and,  enquiring,  found,  that 
Mrs.  Lovick  was  this  day  to  bring  her 
twenty  guineas  more,  for  fome  other 
of  her  apparel. 

The  widow  told  me,  that  (he  had 
taken  the  liberty  to  expoftulate  with 
her,  upon  the  occafion  me  had  for  raif- 
ing  this  money,  to  foch  great  difad- 
vanrage;  and  it  produced  the  following 
uort  and  affecting  conversion  between 
them. 

'  None  of  my  friends  will  wear  any- 

*  thing  of  mine,'  faid  (he.  '  I  (hall 
'  leave  a  great  many  good  things  be- 
'  hind  me.— And  as  to  what  I  want 
4  the  money  for— don't  be  furpriaedi 

*  —but  fuppofe  I  want  it  to  purchafe 
<  a  houfe.* 

4  You  are  all  myftery,  Madam.  1 
4  don't  comprehend  you.* 

4  Why,  then,  Mrs.  Lovick,  I  will 

*  explain  myfelf.— I  have  a  man,  not 

*  a  woman,  for  my  executor :  -and 
4  think  you  that  I  will  leave  to  his  care 

*  any-thingthat  concerns  my  own  per- 
'  fon  ?— Now,  Mrs.  Lovick,*  Trailing, 
4  do  you  comprehend  me  r* 

Mrs.  Lovick  wept. 
.  *  O  fie!*  proceeded  the  lady,  drying- 
up  her  tears  with  her  own  handker- 
chief, and  giving  her  a  kifs— c  Why 
4  this  kind  weaknefs  for  one,  with 
4  whom  you  have  been  fo  little  awhile 
4  acquainted?  Dear,  good  Mrs.  Lo- 
4  vick,  don't  be  concerned  for  me  on  a 
4  profpect  with  which  I  have  occafion 
4  to  be  plea  fed  j  but  go  to-morrow  to* 
4  your  friends,  and  bring  me  the  mo* 
4  ney  they  have  agreed  to  give  you.* 

Thus,  Lovelace,  it  is  plain,  that  (be 
means  to  befpeak  her  lafl  houfe !  Here's 
pre  fence  of  mind;  here's  tranquillity 
of  heart,  on  the  moft  affecting  occa- 
fion I  —This  is  magnanimity,  indeed  1 
—Could ft  thou,  or  could  I,  with  all 
our  boifterous  bravery,  and  oflfenfive 
falfe courage,  act  thus?— Poor Beltoa! 
bow  unlike  was  thy  behaviour! 

Mrs.  Lovick  tells  me,  that  the  lady 
fpoke  of  a  letter  me  liad  received  from 
tier  favourite  divine  Pr.  Lewen,  in  the 
time  of  my  abfence;  and  of  an  anfwer 
(he  had  returned  to  it.  But  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick knows  not  the  Contents  of  either. 

When  thfei  received  the  letter  I  am 
now  writing,  -thpu  wilt  fee  what  will 
foon  be  the  end  of  all  thy  injuries  to> 
this  divine  lady.  I  lay,  *wbeu  thou  re- 
ceiveji  ilj  for  1  will  delay  it  for  (broe 
little  time!  left  thou  (kouldeft  take  it 

into 
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into  thy  head  (under  pretence  of  re* 
ftnting  the  difappointment  her  letter 
muft  give  thee)  to  molcft  her  again. 

This  letter  having  detained  me  by 
it's  length,  I  (hall  not  now  fetout  for 
Epfom  till  to-morrow. 

I  mould  have  mentioned,  that  the  la- 
.  dy  explained  to  me  what  the  one  thing 
was,  that  (he  was  afraid  might  happen 
to  ruffle  her.  It  was  the  apprehenfion 
of  what  may  refult  from  a  vifit  which 
Colonel  Morden,  (he  is  informed,  dc- 
figns  to  makejroit. 


LETTER    LXVI. 

THE   REV.  DR.  LSWEN,  TO  MISS 
CLARISSA  HiVRLOWE. 

VS1DAY,  AUG.  lS. 

PRESUMING,  deareft  and  ever- 
refpectable  young  lady^upon  your 
former  favour,  and  upon  your  opinion 
of  my  judgment  and  finccrity,  I  can- 
not help  addreffing  you  by  a  few  Unci, 
e\n  your  prefent  unhappy  fituation. 

I  will  not  look  back  upon  the  mea- 
fures  into  which  you  have  either  been 
led  or  driven ;  but  will  only  fay  as  to. 
t&ofe,  that  I*  think  you  are  the  leaft  to 
blame  of  any  young  lady  that  was  ever 
reduced  from  happy  to  unhappy  cir- 
cumftances;  and  I  nave  not  been  want- 
ing to  fay  as  much,  where  I  hoped  my 
freedom  would  have  been  better  received 
than  I  have  had  the  mortification  to  find 
it  to  be. 

What  I  principally  write  for  now, 
is,  to  put  you  upon  doing  a  piece  of 
jufHce  to  yourfelf,  and  to  your  fex,  in 
the  profecuting  for  his  life  (I  am  af- 
fured  his  life  is  in  your  power)  the 
moft  profligate  and  abandoned  of  men, 
as  be  muft  be,  who  could  aft  fo  bafely, 
at  I  underftand  Mr.  Lovelace  has  act- 
ed by  you. 

I  am  very  ill  j  and  am  now  forced  to 
write  upon  my  pillow,-  my  thoughts 
confufed;  and  incapable  of  method:  I 
fhall  not  therefore  aim  at  method :  but 
to  give  you  in  general  my  opinion,—. 
And  that  is,  that  your  religion,  your 
doty  to  your  family,  the  duty  you  owe 
to  your  honour,  and  even  charity  to 
your  fex,  oblige  you  to  give  publick 
evidence  againft  this  very  wicked  man. 
(  And  let  me  add  another  confidera- 
tioo:  the  prevention,  by  this  means, 
«f  the  mifchiefs  that  may  otherwift 
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happen  between  your  brother  and  Mr. 
Lovelace,  or  between  the  latter  and 
your  coufin  Morden,  who  is,  now,  I 
hear,  arrived,  and  refolves  to  have  juf- 
tice  done  you. 

A  consideration  which  ought  to  af- 
fed  your  conscience;  [Forgive  me, 
deareft  young  lady,  I  think  I  am  now 
in  the  way  of  my  duty]  and  to  be  of 
more  concern  to  you,  than  that  hard 
preflure  upon  your  modefty  which  I 
know  the  appearance  againft  him  in 
an  open  court  muft  be  of  to  foch  a  la- 
dy as  you;  and  which,  I  conceive, 
will  be  your  great  difficulty.  But  I 
know,  Madam,  that  you  have  dignity 
enough  to  become  the  blufhes  of  the 
moft  naked  truth,  when  neceffity,  juf- 
tice,  and  honour,  exact  it  from  you* 
Rakes  and  ravifbers  would  meet  with 
encouragement  indeed,  and  moft  from 
thofe  who  had  the  greateft  abhorrence) 
of  their  actions,  if  violated  modesty 
were  never  to  complain  of  the  injury  it 
received  from  the  villainous  attemptera 
of  it. 

In  a  word,  the  reparation  of  your  fa- 
mily dishonour  now  refts  in  your  own 
bofora;  and  which  only  one  of  thefe 
two  alternatives  can  repair}  to  wit, 
either  to  marry  the  offender,  or  to  pro- 
fecute  him  at  law.  Bitter  expedient* 
for  a  foul  fo  delicate  as  yours  I 

He,  and  all  bis  friends.  I  under- 
ftand, folicit  you  to  the  firftt  and  it  is 
certainly,  now,  all  the  amends  within 
h  i  s  power  to  make.  But  I  am  allured, 
that  you  have  rejected  their  felicita- 
tions, and  bh,  with  the  indignation 
and  contempt  that  his  foul  actions 
havedeferved;  but  yet,  that  yourcfuf* 
not  to  extend  to  him  the  Chnftian  for- 
give nef*  he  has  fo  little  reafon  to  ex- 
pect, provided  be  will  not  difturb  yon 
further. 

But,  Madam,  the  profecution  I  ad- 
vife,  will  not  let  your  prefeut  and  fu- 
ture exemption  from  frefh  di  ft  urbane* 
from  fo  vile  a  molefter  depend  upon  hia 
courteNi  I  fhould  think  fo  noble  and 
fo  rightly -guided  a  fpirit  as  yours* 
would  not  permit  that  it  fhould,  if  yon 
could  help  it. 

And  can  indignities  of  any  kind  bo 
properly  fardoned  till  we  have  it  in  our 
power  to  puni/b  tbetnf  .  To  pretend  to 
pardon,  while  we  are  labouring  under 
the  pain  or  difhonour  of  them,  will  be- 
thought by  fome  to  be  but  the  vaunted 
mercy  of,  a  pusillanimous  owrt>  trem- 
bling 
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lling  lt»  relent  them.  The  remedy  I 
jropcfe,  19  a  fevere  one;  but  what  pain 
can  be  more  fevere  than  the  injury?  or 
how  will  injuries  be  believed  fo  grieve 
us,  that  are  never  honourably  com- 
plained of? 

I  am  fore,  Mifa  Clariffa  Harlowe, 
however  injured  and  oppreffed,  remains 
vnJhtken  rn  her  fcntiments  of  honour 
and'  virtue:  and  although  (he  would 
Iconerniie  than  deftrnx  that  her  mo- 
deity  mould  be  drawn  into  queftion; 
yet  flie  will  think,  no  truth  tmmodeft 
that  is  to  \be  uttered  in  the  vindicated 
caufe  of  innocence  and  cheftity.  Lit- 
tle, very  little  difference  is  there,  my 
dear  young  lady,  between  a  fupprejfed 
evidence,  and  a  falje  one. . 
•  It  is  a  terrible  ctraumAaAce,  I  once 
more  own,  for  a  yx>ung  lady  of  your 
.  delicacy*  to  be  under  the  obligation  of 
felling  fo  (hoc king  a  ftory  in  publick 
court:  but  it  is  (till  a  worfe  imputa- 
tion, that  Ate  mould  paf*  over  fo  mor- 
tal to  injury  unrefentod. 

Qmfeience,  honour,  juftice,  are  on 
year  tide:  and  modefty  would,  by  fome, 
bethought  but  an  empty  name,  mould 
jtu  refufe  to  obey  their  dictates. 

I  have  bean  con  rotted,  I  own,  on  this 
Aibje&.  I  have  given  it  as  my  opi- 
ftion,  ,th«  you  ought  to  profecutc  the 
abandoned  matt— But  without  my  rea- 
lent.  Theft  I  referred,  with  a  reso- 
lution to  lay  them  before  you  unknown 
to  any. body,  that  the  refult,  if  what 
I  wiih,  may  be  your  $ivn» 

I  will  only  add,  that  the  misfor- 
tomes  which  have  befallen  you,  had 
alley  been  the  lot  of  a  child  of  my 
awn,  coald  not  have  affecled  me  m$re 
than  yours  have  done.  My  own  child 
I  lever  but  I  both  love  and  honour 
yotfc  fine*  to  love  yoa,  it  to  love  vir- 
tue,  good  fenfe,  prudence,  and  every, 
thins  that  Is  good  and  noble  in  woman. 

Wounded  as  I  think  all  thefe  are  by 
the  injuries  you  have  received,  you 
will  believe  that  the  knowledge  of  your 
di  A  reflet  muft  have  afHifted,  beyond 
what  I  ant  able  to  exprefi,  your  fmcert 
adtoifir,  and  hmmkU  fervent, 

Arthur  Lewen. 

•     I  juft  now  under ftarid,  that  your  Af- 


ter will,  by  proper  authority,  pro* 
pofe  this  profecution  to  you.  I 
humbly  prefome,  that  the  reafbn 
why  you  refoived  not  opon  rhia 
Hep  from  the  Jirf,  was,  that  yon 
did  not  know,  that  it  would  have> 
the  countenance  andfmppart  rfyour 
relations. 


LETTER    LXVII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWB,  TO  THE 

REV.  DR.  LfiW£N. 

SAT.  AUG.  19* 
RIV.  AND  DEAR  SIS, 

I  Thought,  till  I  received  your  aflee- 
tionate  and  welcome  letter,  that  I 
had  neither  father,  uncle,  brother  left 5 
nor  hardly  a  friend  among  my  former 
favourers  of  your  fex.  Yet  knowing 
you  fo  well,  and"  having  no  reafon  to 
upbraid  myfelf  with  a  faulty  will,  I 
was  to  blame  (even  although  I  had 
doubted  the  continuance  of  your  good 
opinion)  to  decline  the  trial  whether  I 
had  forfeited  it  or  not;  and  if  I  had, 
whether  I  could  not,  honourably,  rein- 
ftate  myftlf  in  it. 

But,  Sir,  it  was  owing  to  different 
caufes  that  I  did  not;  partly  to  Jbame, 
to  think  how  high,  in  my  happier  days, 
I  flood  in  yourefteem,  and  now  moch 
I  muft  be  funk  in  it,  fince  tbofe  fo 
much  nearer  in  relation  to  me  gave  me 
up?  partly  10  deep  dt/hefi,  which  makea 
the  humbled  heart  diffident}  and  made 
mine  afraid  to  claim  the  kindred  mind 
in  yours,  which  would  have  fupplied 
to  me,  in  fome  meafore,  all  the  dear 
and  loft  relations  I  have  named. 

Then,  fo  loth,  as  I  fometimes  was, 
to  be  thought  to  want  to  make  a  party 
againft  thofe  whom  both  duty  and  in- 
clination bid  me  reverence:  fo  Idng 
trailed  on  between  hope  and  doubt  t  to 
little  my  own  miftrefs  at  one  time;  fo 
fearful  of  making  or  caqftng  ntifcbitf, 
at  another^  and  not  being  encouraged 
to  hope,  by  your  kind  notice,  that  my' 
application  to  you  would  be  accepta- 
ble:—apprehending,  that  my  retationa 
had  engaged  your  fiUnce  at  icait*— 

"Thesi — Bat  why  thefe  unavailing 

*  The  fttff  vifit  this  good  divine  was  prevailed  opon  to  make  her,  as  mentioned  Vol*  II. 
p»  aaa,  (of  which,  however,  flic  *as  too  grnercua  to  remind  him)  might  warrant  the  lady 
te  think,  that  he  had  rather  inclined  to  their  party,  at  to  the  parenulJUU,  than  t»  hew. 

rttrofpeAiona 
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lelrofpe&ien*  now? — I  Kuas  to  Whip- 
py—Id  order  to  be  happy*  that  it  my 
hope  \  ~  Reugning  therefore  to  that 
hope,  I  will,  without  toy  further  pre- 
amble, write  a  few  line*  (if  writing 
to  jtttft  I  can  write  but  a  few.)  in  an- 
swer to  the  fobjeft  of  your  kind  let- 
ter. 

Permit  me,  then,  to  fay,  That  I  be- 
lieve your  arguments  would  have  been 
nnanfwerable  in  almoft  every  other  cafe 
of  this  nature,  bof  ia  that  of  the  un- 
happy Clarijja  Harlonve. 

It  is  certain,  that  creature*  who  can* 
lot  ft  and  the  mock  o(  pubkek  Jbamt, 
ihouki  be  doubly  careful  how  tfiey  ex- 
pofe  tbemtclves  to  the  dagger  of  incur- 
i\*% private  guilt t  which  may  pofibly 
bring  them  to  it..  But  as  to  wjft If 
fuppofe  there  were  no  objections  tram 
the  declining  way  I  am,  in  as  to  my 
ueahh;  and  fuppofing  I  could  have* 
prevailed  upon  myftlf  to  appear  againft 
this  man  j  were  there  not  room  to  ap- 
prehend, that  the  end  (o  much  wifhed 
for  by  my  friends  (to  wit,  hit  condign 
punimment)  would  not  have  been  ob- 
tained, when  it  came  to  be  ieen,  that  I 
had  contented  to  give  him  a  clandestine 
meeting;  and,  in  confequence  of  that, 
had  been  weakly  tricked  out  of  myfelfj 
and  further  ftill,  had  not  been  able  to 
avoid  living  under  one  roof  with  him 
for  feveral  weeks  $  which  I  did  (not 
only  without  cooiplauitt  but)  without 
caufe  of  complaint? 

Little  advantage  in  a  court  (perhaps, 
bandied  about,  and  jetted  profligately 
with)  would  (bme  of  thole  -pleas  in  my 
favour  have  been,  whidi  out  of  court, 
and  to  a  private  and  ferious  audience, 
would  have  carried  the  greateft  weight 
again  ft  him— -Such,  particularly,  as  the 
infamous  methods  tp  which  he  had  re- 
courfe. 

It  would,  oo  doubt,  have  been  a  ready 
retort  from  every  mouth,  that  I  ought 
not  to  ha*e  thrown  myfelf  into  the 
power  of  iuch  a  man,  and  that  I  ought 
to.  take  for  my  pains  what  had -befallen 
me. 

But  had  the  promcutiau  been  carried 
OB  to  efieU,  and  had  he  even  btzrifen- 
temudto  death,  ran  it  be  iuppoled^  that 
hie  family  would  not  have  had  internal 
enough  to  obtain  his  pardon,  for  a 
crime  thought  too  lightly  of,  though 
one  of  the  -greateft  that  can  be  com- 
mitted againft  a  creature  valuing  her 
fconour  abort  for  life  ?«- Whjk  f  ha4 


been  cenfured  as  ptsrfumg,  with  fan- 
gjumary  views,  a  man  who  offered  mo 
early  all  the  reparation  In  his  power  a* 
make  ? 

And  had  he  been  pardoned,  would 
he  not  then  have  been  at  liberty  to  do  a* 
much  mitchief  as  ever  ? 

1  dare  fay,  Sir,  fuch  is  the  a&uranoe 
of  the  man  upon  whom  my  unhappy 
deftioy  threw  me;  and  fuch  hit  invete- 
racy to  my  family,  (which  would  them 
have  appeami  to  be  jultifcd  by  thoif 
known  inveteracy  to  b*my  and  by  their 
earned  endeavours  to  take  away  hia 
litr;)  that  he  would  not  have  been  lorry 
to  have  had  an  opportunity  to  confront 
me,  and  my  father,  uncles,  and  bro* 
tber,  at  the  bar  of  a  court  ot  ju  .lice,  on 
fuch  an  occalion.  In  which  caie,  would 
not  (on  his  acquittal,  or  pardon)  re- 
(entments  have  been  reciprocally  heigh- 
tened ?  And  then  would  my  brother,  or 
my  coufi»  Morden,  have  been  more  fe-r 
cure  than  now  I 

How  do  thefe  conuderationt  aggra- 
vate my  fault!— My  motives,  at  brfr; 
were  not  indeed  blameable :  but  I  had 
forgotten  the  excellent  caution,  which 
yet  I  was  not  ignorant  of,  That  out 
ought  not  to  do  evil  that  good  may  com 
ojit. 

In  full  conviction  of  the  purity  of 
my  heart,  and  of  the  tirmnefs  el  my 
principles,  [  Why  may  I  not,  thus  called 
upon,  fay  what  I  am  confeious  of,  and 
yet  without  the  imputation  of  faulty 
pride;  tfnee  all  is  but  a  duty,  and  J 
Ihould  be  utterly  inea  enfeeble,  could  { 
aot  juftly  fay  wb»t  I  do  ?— In  this  full 
conviction]  he  had  offered  me  marriage. 
He  hat  avowed  hit  penitence :  a  fincerg 
penitence  1  have  reaibn  to  think  it, 
though  perhaps  not  a  Cbriftian  one. 
And  hie  noble  relations,  (kinder  to  the 
poor  fufferer  than  her  own)  on  the  fame 
convi&ion,  and  his  own  not  ungenerous' 
acknowledgments,  have  joined  tt> inter- 
cede with  me  to  forgive  and  accept  of 
him.  Although  I  cannot  comply  with 
the  latter  part  of  their  interceflion,  have 
not  youK  Sir,  from  the  befl  rules,  and 
from  the  diwmtfl  example,  taught  me 
to  forgive  i  n  j  a  rics  ?  , 

The  injury  I  have  received  from  hiari 
ia  indeed  of  the  higheft  nature,  and  it 
was  attended  wkh  circnmftaacea  of  on- 
manly  baieneft,  and  jmemeditation/; 
yet,  I  blefs  God,  it  has  not  tainted  mar 
mind ;  it  has  not  hurt  my  morals.  Nq 
tbaafcs  indeed  to  the  wicked  man  that. 

U 
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it  hat  not*  No  vile  courfes  have  fol- 
lowed it.  My  will  is  un violated.  The 
evil  (refpe&ing;  myfelf,  and  not  my 
friends)  it  merely  perfonai.  No  ere*. 
dulity,  no  weaknefs,  no  want  of  vigi- 
lance, have  I  to  reproach  myfelf  with. 
I  have,  through  grace,  triumphed  over 
the  deeped  machinations.  I  have,  ef- 
caped  from  him.  I  have  renounced 
him.  The'  man  whom  once  I  could 
have  loved,  I  have  been  enabled  to  de- 
Ipife:  and  mall  not  charity  compleat 
my  triumph  ?  And  (hall  I  not  enjoy  it  r 
—And  where  would  be  my  triumph,  if 
He  deferred  my  forgivenefs?  — Poor 
man !  He  has  had  a  lofs  in  lofing  me ! 
I  have  the  pride  to  think  fo,  becaufe  I 
think  I  know  my  own  heart.  I  have 
bad  none  in  lofing  him! 

But  I  have  another  plea  to  make, 
which  alone  would  have  been  enough 
(as  I  prefume)  to  an  Twer  the  contents 
of  your  very  kind  and  friendly  letter. 

I  know,  my  dear  and  reverend  friend, 
the  fpiritual  guide  and  dfre&or  of  my . 
happier  day*  1  I  know,  that  you  will 
allow  of  my  endeavour  to  bring  myfelf 
to  this  charitable  difpofition,  when  I 
tell  you  how  near  I  think  myfelf  to 
that  great  and  awful  moment,  in  which, 
and  even  in  the  ardent  preparation  to 
which,  every  fenfe  of  indignity  or  in- 
Jury  that  concerns  not  the  immortal 
foul,  ought  to  be  abforbed  in  higher  and 
more  important  contemplations. 
Thus  much  for  myfelf. 
'  And  for  the  fatisfact  ion  of  my  friends 
2nd  favourers,  Mifs  Howe  isfolicitoua 
to  have  all  thofe  letters  and  materials 
prefer  ved,  which  will  fet  my  whole  ftory 
tn  a  true  light.  The  good  Dr.  Lewen 
is  one  of  the  principal  of  thofe  friends 
and  favourers. 

The  warning  that  may  be  given  from 
thofe  papers  to  all  fuch  young-creatures 
as  may  have  known  or  heard  of  me, 
mav  be  of  more  efficacy  to  the  end 
wined  for,  as  I  humbly  prefume  to 
think,  than  my  appearance  could  have 
been  in  a  court  of  juftice,  purfuing  a 
doubtful  event,  under  the  di(ad  vantages 
1  have  mentioned.  And  if,  my  dear  and 
good  Sir,  you  are  now,  on  confidering 
every- thing,  of  this  opinion,  and  I 
could  hnrw  it,  I  mould"  con fider  it  as  a 
particular  felicity}  being  as  folicitous 
as  ever  to  be  jufufiejd  ia  what  J  may  in 
your  eyes* 


I  am  forry,  Sir,  that  your  indifpofi- 
tion  has  reduced  you  to  the  neceflity  of 
writing  upon  your  pillow.  But  now 
much 4m  I  obliged  to  that  kind  and 
generous  concern  for  me,  which  hat 
impelled  you,  as  1  may  fay,  to  write  a 
letter,  containing  fo  many  paternal 
lines,  with  fuch  inconvenience  to  your- 
felf! 

May  the  Almighty  blefs  you,  dear 
and  reverend  Sir,  tor  all  your  goodnefs 
to  me  of  long  time  pad,  as  well  as  for 
that  which  engages  my  pre  fen  t  grati* 
tode  l  Continue  to  efteem  me  to  the  laft, 
as  I  do  and  will  venerate  you !  And 
let  me  befoeak  your  prayers,  the  ft*. 
tinuance%  I  mould  fay,  of  your  prayers  j 
for  I  doubt  not,  that  I  have  always,  had 
them:  and  to  them,  perhaps,  has  ia 
part  been  owing,  (as  well  as  to  your 
pious  precepts  inftilled  through  my 
earlier  youth)  that  I  have  been  able 
to  make  the  ft  and  I  have  made;  although 
everything  that  you  prayed  for  has  not 
been  granted  to  me  by  that  Divine  Wif. 
dom,  which  knows  what  is  befrfor  it*a 
poor  creatures. 

My  prayers  for  you  are,  That  it  will 
pleafe  God  to  reftore  vou  to  your  affec- 
tionate flock ;  and  after  as  many  years 
of  life  as  thall  be  for  His  fervice,  and  to 
your  o*wn  comfort,  give  us  a  happy  meet- 
ing in  thofe  regions  of  bleflednefs,  which 
you  have  taught  me,  as  well  by  example, 
as  by  precept,  to  afpire  to  I 

Clarissa  Harlowz. 


LETTER    LXVIII. 

MISS    ARABELLA    HARLOWE,    TO 
MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 

[in  answer  to  Hcas  to  aaa  vactt 

ANTONY,  OF  AUG.  1$*. 

MONDAY,    AVC.  21* 
II8TZI  CLAKY, 

I  Find,  by  your  letters  to  my  uncles, 
that  they,  as  well  as  I,  are  in  great 
difgrace  with  you  for  writing  our  minds 
to  you. 

We  can't  help  it,  fitter  Clary. 

You  don't  think  it  worth  your  while, 
I  find,  a  fecond  time  to  prefs  for  the 
blefling  you  pretend  to  be  fo  earned 
about.  You  think,  no  doubt,  that  yott 
have  done  your  duty  in  afkrag  for  it: 
fo  you'll  fit  down  fabsficd  with  that,  t 


•  See  Letter  XLVJ, 


frfpofr*. 
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Aippofe,  and  leave  it  to  your  wounded 

Sarents  to  repent  hereafter  that  they 
ave  not  done  theirs,  in  giving  it  to  you, 
at  the firft  word;  and  in  making  fuch 
enquiries  about  yon,  as  you  think  ought 
to  have  been  made.  Fine  encourage- 
ment to  enquire aftcra  run-away  daugh- 
ter! living  with  her  fellow,  as  long  as  » 
lie  would  live  with  her!  You  repent  alfo 
(with  your  full  mind,  as  you  modeftly 
call  v)  that  you  wrote  to  me. 

So  we  are  not  likely  to  be  applied  to 
any  more,  I  find,  in  this  way*. 

Well,  then,  fince  this  is  the  cafe,  fitter 
Clary,  let  me,  with  oil  humility,  addrefs 
myfclf  with  a  propofal  or  two  to  you  ; 
to  which  you  will  be  gracioufy  p leafed 
to  give  an  anfwer. 

Now  you  mutt  know  that  we  have 
had  hints  given  us  fiomleveral  quarters, 
that  you  have  been  ufed  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner by  the  villain  you  ran  away  with, 
that  his  life  would  he  anfwerable  For  hi* 
crime,  if  it  w*re  fairly  to  be  proved. 
And  by  your  own  hints,  fomething  like 
it  appears  to  us. 

If,  Clary,  there  be  any -thing  but 
jingle  and  affected  period  in  what  pro- 
ceeds From  your  full  mind,  and  your 
dutiful  confeioufnefs  \  and  if  there  be 
truth  in  what  Mrs.  Norton  and  Mrs. 
Howe  have  acquainted  us  with, you  may 
yet  juftify  your  character  to  us,  and  to" 
the  world,  in  every-thing  but  your  lean-* 
dalous  elopement;  and  the  law  may 
reach  the  villain :  and  could  we  but 
bring  him  to  the  gallows,  what  a  me- 
ritorious revenge  would  that  be  to  our 
whole  injured  family,  and  to  the  inno- 
cents he  has  deluded,  as  well  as  the  fav- 
ing  from  ruin  many  others  1 

Let  me,  therefore,  know,  (if  you 
pieafe)  whether  you  are  willing  to  ap- 
pear to  do  yourfe/f,  and  ui,  and  your 
fix,  this  juftice  ?  If  not,  fitter  Clary,  we 
mall  know  what  to  think  of  you ;  for 
neither  you  nor  ive  can  fuffer  more  than 
we  have  done  from  the  fcandal  of  your 
fall :  and  if  you  ivill,  Mr.  Ackland  and 
Counfellor  Derham  will  both  attend 
you  to  make  proper  enquiries,  and  to 
take  minutes  of  your  ftory,  to  found  a 
procefs  upon,  if  it  will  bear"one,  with 
as  great  a  probability  of  fuccefs  as  we 
are  told  it  may  be  profecuted  with. 

But  by  what  Mrs.  Howe  intimates, 
this  is  not  likely'  to  be  complied  with  5 
for  it  is  what  fhe  hinted  to  you,  it  feems, 
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by  her  lively  daughter,  but  without  ef- 
fect*; and  then,  again,  poflibfy,  you 
may  not  at  prefrnt  behave  fo  prudently 
in  fome  certain  points,  as  to  entitle 
your  ic  If  to  publick  jolt  ice;  which,  if 
true,  the  Lord  have  mercy  upon  you. 

One  word  ortly  more  ?.s  to  the  above 
propofal :— Vour  admirer,  Dr.  Lewen, 
is  clear  in  hi*  opinion  that  you  fhould 
profecute  the  villain. 

But  if  you  will  not  agree  to  this,  I 
have  another  propofal  to  make  to  you; 
and  that  in  the  name  of  every -one  in  the 
family;  which  is,  that  you  will  think 
of  going  to  Perf'ylvania  to  refide  there 
for  fome  few  years  till  all  is  blown  overt 
and,  if  it  pieafe  God  to  ipar "  you,  and 
your  unhappy  parents,  till  they  can  bo 
(atisfied  that  you  behave  like  a  true  and 
uniform  penitent;  at  lenit  till  you  are 
one-and-twenty;  you  m^y  then  come 
back  to  your  own  eftf.te,  or  have  the 
produce  of  it  frnt  you  thither,  as  you 
fhall  chufe.  A  period  which  my  father 
fixes,  becaufe  it  is  the  cujlo/n;  and  be- 
caufehe  thinks  youx  grandfather  mould 
have  fixed  it;   and  becaufe,  let  me  add, 
you  have  fully  proved,   by  your  fin* 
conduct,  that  you  were  not  at  years  o£ 
difcretion  at  eighteen.     Poor  dorting, 
though  good  old  man  !-— Your,  grand- 
father, he  thought— But  I  v/ould  not 
be  too  feverc. 

Mr.  Hartley  has  a  wid  ow-fifter  at 
Penfylvania,  with  whom  he  will  under- 
take you  n.ay  board,  and  w  ho  is  a  fober> 
fenfible,  well-read  woman.  And  if 
you  were  once  well  there,  it  would  rid 
your  father  and  mother  l  J"  a  world  of 
cares,  and  fears,  and  fc  andal ;  and  I 
think  is  what  you  mould  wifh  forof  ail  , 
things. 

Mr.  Hartley  will  eng  age  for  all  ac- 
commodations in  your  peflfage  fuitable 
to  your  rank  and  fortune;  and  he  has 
a  concern  jn  a  (hip,  whi  ch  will  fail  in  * 
month  ;  and  you  may  trike your  fecret-' 
keeping  Hannah  with  you,  or  whom 
you  will  of  your  ne*wtr  acquaintance. 
•Tis  prefumed  that  your  companion* 
will  be  of  your  own  fe  x. 

Thefe  are  what  I  ha  d  to  communicate 
to  you  j  and  if  you'll  oblige  me  with  an 
anfwer,  (which  the  band  that  conveys 
this  will  call  for  on  Wednef  lay  morn- 
ing)  it  will  be  very  condefcending. 

Arabella  Harlowi. 


•  6s*  Letter  XLIX.  ef  Vol.  VI. 
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.LETTER    LXIX. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWB,  TO  M»S» 
ARABELLA  HARLOWB, 

TVEfPAY,  HWO.'ai. 

WR I TE  to  me,  my  hard-hearted 
fitter,  in  what  manner  you 
nleafe,  I  (hall  alwayt  br  thankful  tc* 
you  for  your  notice.  But  (think  what 
you  will  of  me)  I  cannot  fee  Mr.  Ack- 
jfand  and  the  counsellor  o»  fuch  a  buff- 
aefs  as  you  mention. 

The  Lord  have  merej  upon  me,  indeed f 
For  none  elfe  will. 

Surely  I  am  believed  to  be  a  creature 
paft  all  name,  or  it  could  not  be  thought 
of  fending  two  gentlemen  to  me  on  fuch 
an  errand. 

Had  my  mother  required  of  me  (or 
would  modify  hare  permitted  you  to  - 
enquire  into)  the  particulars  of  my  fad 
Hory,  or  had  Mrs.  Norton  been  directed 
to  receivetbem  from  me,methinks  it  had 
Been  more  fit :  and  I  prefume  to  think, 
that  it  would  have  been  more  in  every- 
one's charaaer  too,  had  they  been  re- 
quired of  me  before  fuch  heavy  judg- 
ment bad  been  pafled  upon  me,  as  has 
been  parted. 

I  know  that  this  is  Dr.  Lewen's  opi- 
nion. He  bas  been  Jo  good  as  to  enforce 
it  in  a  kind  letter  to  me.  I  have  an- 
fwered  hi*  letter*  and  erven  fuch  rea- 
sons as  I  hope  will  fati  sty  him.  I  could 
wifli  it  were  thought  worth  while  to  re- 
queft  of  him  a  fight  of  my  anfwer  *. 

To  your  other  propofal,  of  going  to 
Penfylvania;  this  is  my  anfwer— If 
nothing  happen  within  a  month  which 
may  full  as  effectually  rid  my  parent* 
ana  friends  of  that  world  of  cares,  and 
fears,  andfcandals,  which  you  men- 
tion, and  if  I  am  then  able  to  be  carried 
on  board  a  (hip,  I  will  chearfully  obey 
my  father  and  mother,  although  I  were 
Aire  to  die  in  the  pafTage.  And,  if  I 
may  be  forgiven  for  faying  fo,  (for  in- 
deed it  proceeds  not  from  a  fprrit  of  re- 
prifal)  you  fliall  fet  over  me,  inftead  of 
my  poor  obliging,  but  really  inculpa- 
ble Hannah,  your  Betty  Barnes;  to 
whom  I  will  be  anfwerable  for  all  my 


conduct.    And  I  wfll  make  it  worth 
her  while  to  accompany  roe. 

I  am  equally  furprized  and  concerned 
at  the  hints  which  both  you  and  my 
uncle  Antony  give  of  now  points  of 
misbehaviour  in  me!-— What  can  be 
meant  by  them  ? 

I  will  not  tell  yon,  Mifs  Harlowe, 
how  much  I  am  afflicted  at  your  feve* 
rity,  and  how  much  I  fuflfer  by  it,  and 
by  your  hard -hearted  levity  of  ftile, 
becaufe  what  I  (hall  fay  may  be  conv 
ftrued  into  jingle  and  period,  and  be* 
eaufe  I  know  it  is  intended,  very  poffi- 
bly,  for  kind  ends,  to  mortify  me.  All 
I  will  therefore  fay,  is,  that  it  doe*  not 
k>&  it's  end,  if  that  be  rt. 

But,  neverthelefs,  (diverting  myfelf 
at  much  as  poffible  of  all  reJentmenr) 
I  will  only  pray,  that  Heaven  will  give 
you,  for  jour  own  fake,  a  kinder  heart 
than  at  prefent  you  feem  to  have;  fince 
a  kind  heart,  I  am  convinced,  it  a 
greater  bkfling  to  it's  pojfcflbr,  than  it 
can  be  to  any  other  perfon.  Under  thia 
conviction,  I  fubfcnbe  myfelf,  my  dear 
Bella,  jour  tver-ojfe&ionate  fifier9 

Cl.  Harlowe. 


LETTER   LXX. 

MRS.  NORTON,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 

MARLOWE. 

[iN    ASfSWSB    TO  HIR«   OF  TMVtt»AT, 
AUGVIT  I7t*l 

TVESBAY,  AUG.  12* 
WY  DtA*l*T  YOVKG  LADY, 

TH  E  letters  you  fent  me,  I  now  re- 
turn by  the  hand  that  brings  you 
this. 

It  is  t mpoflible  for  me  to  exprefs  how 
much  I  have  been  affe&ed  by  them,  and 
by  your  laft  of  the  17th.  indeed,  my 
clear  Mifs  Clary,  you  are  very  harfhly 
ufed;  rndeed  you  are!  And  if  you 
mould  be  taken  from  us,  what  grief 
and  what  punrmment  are  they  not  trea- 
furing  up  againft  themfelves  in  the 
heavy  reflections  which  their  ram  cen- 
fures  and  unforgivingnefs  will  occafios 
them  1 

But  I  find  to  what  your  uncle  An* 


*  Her  letter  containing  the  reafoni  fhe  refers  to,  was  not  a/ked  for}  and  Dr.  Lewen** 
sleath,  which  fell  out  foon  after  he  had.  received  it,  was  the  reafon  that  it  was  not  communi- 
cated to  the  family,  till  it  was  too  law  to  do  the  fcnice  that  might  have  been  hoped  far 
ftwak. 

f  S«  Letter  XIX 
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tonyt  cmcl  letter  is  owing,  as  well  as 
one  you  will  be  ftill  more  afflided  by, 
(God  help  you,  my  poor  dear  child !] 
when  it  comes  to  your  hand,  written 
by  your  fitter,  with  proposals  to  you  *„ 

It  was  finifhed  to  fend  you  yefterday, 
I  know;  and  I  apprise  you  of  it,  that 
you  mould  fortify  your  heart  againd 
the  contents  of  it. 

The  motives,  which  incline  them  aH 
to  this  feverity,  if  well  grounded, would 
authorise  any  feverity  they  could  ex- 
|>refs,  and  which,  while  they  believe 
them  to  be  fo,  both  they  and  you  are  to 
be  equally  pitied.  > 

They  are  owing  to  the  information 
of  that  officious  Mr.  Brand,  who  has 
acquainted  them,  (from  fome  enemy  of 
yours  in  the  neighbourhood  about  you) 
that  vifits  are  made  yq«,  highly  cen- 
surable, by  a  man  of  a  free  character, 
and  an  intimate  of  Mr.  Lovelace;  who 
is  often  in  private  with  you;  fomctimee 
twice  or  thrice. a  day. 

Betty  gives  herfelf  great  liberties  of 
fieech  upon  this  occasion,  and  all  your 
friends  are  too  ready  to  believe,  that 
things  are  not  as  they  lhould  be;  which 
snake*  me  with,  that,  let  the  gentle- 
man's views  be  ever  fo  honourable, 
you  could  entirely  drop  acquaintance 
with  him. 

Something  of  this  nature  was  hinted 
at  by  Betty  to  me  before,  but  fo  darkly, 
that  I  could  not  tell  what  toinake  of 
it ;  and  this  made  me  mention  it  to  you 
4b  generally  9  asi  did  in  my  laft. 

Your  coofin  Morden  has  been  among 
them.  He  is  exceedingly  concerned  for 
your  misfortunes;  and  as  they  will  not 
Relieve  Mr.  Lovelace  would  marry  you, 
he  is  determined  to  go  to  Lord  M.\s, 
in  order  to  inform  himfelf,  from  Mr. 
Lovelace's  own  mouth,  whether  he  in- 
tends to  do  you  that  juftice  or  not. 

He  was  extremely  careJTed  by  every- 
one at  his  -firft  arrival ;  but  1  am  told 
there  is  fome  little  coldneft  between 
them  and  him  at  pre  fern. 

I  was  in  hopes  of  getting  a  fight  of 
this  letter  of  Mr.  Brand,  (a  raih  offi- 
cious man  \ )  but  it  feems  Mr.  Morden 
fcad  it  given  bim  yefterday  to  pead,  and 
lie  took  it  away  with  him. 

-God  be  your  comfort,  my  dear  Mifr! 
But  indeea  I  am  exceedingly  difturbed 
#t  Xhc  thoughts  of  what  may  null  be  the 


iffue  of  all  thefe  things.  I  am,  mv  be- 
loved  young  \*&y,  your  moft  off t&»naU 
A*d faithful 

Jvbith  Norton* 


LETTER    LXXL 

MRS.  NORTON,  TO  MI»S  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

TV  IIP  AY.,  A0O.  IX. 

AFTER  T  had  fealed  up  the  in- 
clofed,  I  had  the  honour  of  a  pri- 
vate vifit  from  your  aunt  Hervey;  wha 
has  been  in  a  very  low- fpirited  way,  and 
kept  her  chamber  for  federal  weeks  paftj 
and  is  but  ju ft  got  abroad. 

She  longed,  (lie  faid,  to  fee  me,  and 
to  weep  with  me,  on  the  hard  fate  that 
mad  befallen  her  beloved  niece. 

'I  will  give  youafaithfuj  account  of 
wTiat  paned  between  us;  as  I  expeft 
that  it  will,  upon  tne  whole,  adminiftar 
hope  and  comfort  to  you. 

She  pitied  very  much  your  good  ma* 
ther,  who,  me  a  flu  red  me,  is  obliged  ta 
aft  a  part  entirely  contrary  to  her  in- 
clination*; as  (he  herfelf,  die  owns,  had 
(»een  in  a  great  meafttre. 

She  faid,  that  the  poor  lady  was  witfl 
great  difficulty  witheldfrom  anfwering 
your  letter  toiler;  which  had  (as  waa 
your  aunt's  e^preffion)  almoft  broken 
the  heart  of  evcry-one:  that  die  had 
reafon  to  think,  -that  die  was  neither 
commenting  to  your  two  uncles  writing, 
nor  approving  of  wha,t  they  wrote. 

She  is  fuse  .they  all  love  you  dearly* 
but  have  gone  fo  far,  that  they  know 
jiot  how  to  recede- 
That,  but  for  the  abominable  league 
•which  your  brother  had  got  every- body 
into,  (he  refuting  to  fet  out  for  Scotland 
sill  it  was  renewed,  and  till  they  had 
all  prom i fed  to  take  no  fcp  towards  a 
reconciliation  in  his  abfence  but  by  his) 
content;  and  to  which  your  fitter's  re. 
fentmen-ts  kept  them  up;)  all  would, 
before  now,  have  happily  fubfideo\ 

That  nobody  knew  the  pangs  which 
their  inflexible  benaviour  gave  them, 
ever  fince  y«>u  had  begun  m  write  to 
them  in  fo  affecting  and  humble  a  (Hie. 

That,  however,  they  were  not  in* 
clined  to  believe  that  you  were  either  fo 


•  See  Utter  LX VIII. 
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ill,  or  fo  penitent,  as  you  really  are;  and 
ftill  lefs,  that  Mr.  Lovelace-is  in  carneft 
in  his  offers  of  marriage. 

She  is 'fare,  however,  Ihe  fays,  that 
all  will  foon  be  well :  and  the  fooner 
for  Mrs.  Morden'a  arrival:  who  is  very 
zealous  in  your  behalf. 

She  wiihed  to  Heaven,  that  you  would 
accept  of  Mr.  Lovelace,  wicked  as  he 
has  been,  if  he  were  now  in  earneft. 

It  had  always,  (he  kid,  been  matter 
©f  aftonifliment  to  her,  that  fo  weak  a 
pride  in  her  coufin  James,  of  making 
iimfelf  the  whole  family,  Jhculd  in- 
duce them  all  to  rtfuie  an  alliance  with 
fuch  a  family  as  Mr.  Lovelace's  was. 
She  would  have  it,  that  your  going 
off  with  Mr.  Lovelace,  wa^sthe  unhap- 
pieft  ttep  for  your  honour  and  your  in- 
tercft  that  could  have  been  taken;  for 
that  although  you  would  have  hadafe- 
vere  trial  the  next  day,  yet  it  would 
probably  have  been  the /*/?-,  and  your 
pathetick  powers  muft  have  drawn  you 
off  fame  friends — hinting  at  your  mo- 
ther, at  your  uncle  Harlowe,  at  your 
uncle  Hervey,  and  herftlf. 

But  here  (that  the  regret  that  you 
did  not  trull  to  the  event  of  that  meet- 
ing, may  not,  in  your  prefent  low  way, 
too  much  afllicVyou)  I  muft  obferve, 
that  it  feems  a-  little  too  evident,  even 
from  this  opinion  of  your  aunt's,  that 
it  was  not  abfolutely  determined  that  afl 
compullion  was  defigned  to  he  avoided, 
fmce  your  freedom  from  it  muft  have 
been  owing  to  the  party  to  be  made 
among  them  by  your  perfuafive  elo- 
quence and  dutiful  expoftulation. 

She  owned,  that  fame  of  them  were 
as  much  afraid  of  meeting  you,  as  you 
could  be  of  meeting  them  : — but  why 
fo,  if  they  defigned,  in  the  laftiuftance, 
to  give  you  your  way  ? 

Your  aunt  told  me,  that  Mrs.  Wil- 
liams *  had  been  with  her,  «md  aiked 
her  opinion  if  it  would  be  taken  amifs, 
if  fncd.-.f.red  leave. to  go  up,  to  attend 
Jier  Jeanfi young  lady  in  her  calamity. 
Your  auiit  icferrcd  her  \o  your  mother: 
"but  had  heard  no  more  of  it. 

Her  daughter,  (Mifs Dolly)  (hefaid, 
had  been  frequently  earneft  with  heron 
the  fame  fubjec"t;  and  xencwed  her  re- 
queft  with  the  greateft  fervour  when 
your  firft  letter  came  to  hand. 

Ypur  aunt  fays,  that  flie  then  being 


very  ill,  wrote  to  your  mother  upc* 
it,  hoping  it  would  not  be  taken  ami  fa, 
if  ihe  permitted  Mif*  Dolly  to  go;  but 
that  your  fifter,  qs  from  your,  mother, 
anfwered  her,  that  now  you  feemed  to 
be  coming  to,  and  to  have  a  due  fenfe  of 
your  faults,  you  muft  be  left  entirely 
to  their  own  management. 

Mifs  Dolly,  faefaid,  had  pined  ever 
fmce  flie  had  heard  of  Mr.  Lovelace's 
bafenefs;  being  doubly  mortified  by  itt 
firft,  on  account  of  your  fatferings; 
next,  becaufefhe  was  one  who  rejoiced 
in  your  getting  oft,  and  vindicated  yon 
for  it:  and  Had  incurred  cenfure  and 
ill-will  on  that  account  j  efpecially  from  . 
your  brother  and  fifter;  fa  that  die  fel- 
dom  went  to  Harlowe  Place, 

Make  the  beft  ufe  of  thefe  intelli- 
gences, my  deareft  young  lady,  for  your 
confalatioo. 

I  will  only  add,  that  I  am,  with  the 
moil  fervent  prayers  for  your  recovery 
and  reftoratiott  to  favour,  your  puer- 
faitbful 

Judith  Norton. 


LETTER    LXXII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS. 
JUDITH  NORTON. 

THUESDAY,  AUG.  24* 

THE  relation  of  fuch  a  conven- 
tion as  patted  between  my  aunt 
and  you,  would  have  given  me  plcafure, 
had  it  come  fame  time  ago;  becaufe  it 
would  have  met  with  a  fpirit  more  in- 
duftrious  than  mine  ao-iv  is,  to  pick  out 
remote  comfort  in  the  hope  of  a  favour- 
able turn  that  might  one  .day  have  re- 
warded my  patient  duty.  .    » 

I  did"  not  doubt  my  aunt's  good -will 
to  me.  Her  affection  I  did  not  doubt. 
But  fhall  we  wonder  that  kings  and 
princes  meet  With  fo  little  controul  in 
their  paffions,  be  they  ever  fo  -violent* 
when  in  a  pi  ivate  family,  an  aunt,  nay- 
even  a  mother  in  thatfamily,  fhall  chufe 
to  give  up  a  once  favoured  chiJd«gainft 
their  own  inclinations,  rather  than  op* 
pole  an  afpiring  young  man,  who  had 
armed  himfelf  with  the  authority  of  a 
father,  who,  when  once  determined, 
never  would  be  expostulated  with  ? 

And  will  you. not  blame  me,  if  ( 


t  The  former  houfekeeper  at  Harlowe  Place* 


fay, 


CLARI6SA    HARLOWE. 


fay,  that  good  fenfe,  that  kindred  in- 
dulgence, muft  be  a  little  offended  at 
the  treatment  I  have  met  witlj;  and  if 
?own,  that  I  think,  that  great  rigour 
has  been  exercifed  towards  me!  And 
yet  I  am  now  authorized  to  call  it  ri- 
gour by  the  judgment  of  two  excellent 
fitters,  my  mother  and  my  aunt,  who 
acknowledge  (as  you  tell  me  from  my 
aunt)  that  they  have  been  obliged  to 
join  again  ft  me,  contrary  to  their  incli- 
nation? j  and  that,  even  in  a  point  which 
might  leem  to  concern  my  eternal  wel- 
fare. 

But  I  mud  not  go  on  at  this  rate. 
For  may  not  the  inclination  my  mother 
has  given  up,  be  the  effect  of  a  too  fond 
indulgence,  rather  than  that  I  merit  the 
indulgence  ?  And  y*t  lb  petulaml  vper- 
verfe  ami,  that  1  muft  tear  my  felt  from 
the  fubjeft. 

All  then  that  I  will  fay  further  to  it, 
at  this  time,  is,  that  were  the  intended 
goodnefs  to  be  granted  to  me  but  a  week 
hence,  it  would  pofiibly  be  too  late— 
Too  late,  I  mean,  to  be  of  the  confo- 
lation  to  me,  that  I  would  wifli  from 
it :  for  what  an  inefficacious  preparar 
tion  muft  I  have  been  making,  if  it  has 
not,  by  this  time,  carried  me  above— 
JJut  above  what?— Poor  miftaken  crea- 
ture! Unhappy  felf-dcluder!  that  finds 
herfelf  above  .  nothing  !  Not  able  to 
fubdme  her  own  fruity  impatience! 
•  But  'm-deedto  have  done  with  a  fub- 
jfift,  that  I  dare  nut  truft  myielf  with; 
if  it  comes  in  your  way,  let  my  aunt 
Hervey,  let  my  dear  coufin  Dolly,  let 
the  worthy  Mrs.  Williams,  know,  how 
exceedingly  grateful  to  me  their  kind 
intentions  and  concern  for  me  are:  and, 
as  the  bed  warrant  or  justification  of 
their  good  opinions,  (fince  1  know  that 
their  favour  for  me  is  founded  on  the 
belief  that  I  loved  virtue)  tell  them, 
that  X  continued  to  love  virtue  to  my 
lad  hour,  as  I  pre  fume  to  hope  it  may 
.  he  feidi  and  ami  re  them*  that  I  never 
made. the  lealt  wilful  deviation,  how- 
ever unhappy  I  became  for  one  faulty 
ftepj  which  nevertheleis  was  not  owing 
to  unworthy  or  perverfe  motives.    - 

I  am  -,  very  forry,  that  my  coufin 
Morden  has  taken  a  refolution  to  lee 
Mr.  Lovelace. 

.  Myapprehenfionsonthis  intelligence 
are  a  great  abatement  to  the  pleafure 
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I  have  in  knowing  that  he  ftill  loves 
me. 

My  lifter's  letter  to  me  is  a  moft  af- 
flicting one — So  needlefsly,  fo  ludicrouf- 
ly  taunting !— But  for  that  part  of  it 
that  is  fo,  I  ought  rather  to  pity  her, 
than  to  be  fo  much  concerned  at  it  as  I 
am. 

I  wonder  what  I  have  done  to  Mr. 
Brand— I  pray  God  to  forgive  both 
him  and  his  informants,  whoever  they 
be.  But  if  the  fcandal  arife  folely 
from  Mr.  Bedford's  vifits,  a  very  Jittle 
time  will  confute  it.  Meanwhile  the 
packet  I  (hall  fend  you,  which  I  fent  to 
Mifs  Howe,  will,  I  hope,  fatisfy^Mf, 
my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  as  to  my  rea- 
sons for  admitting  his  vifits. 

My  filler's  taunting  letter,  and  the 
inflexiblenefs  of  my  dear  friends— But 
how  do  remoter- begun  fubjefts  tend  to 
the  point  which  lie's  neareft  the  heart! 
—As  new-caught  bodily  diforders  all 
croud  to  a  fractured  or  diftempered 
part.. 

I  will  break  off,  with  requefting  your 
prayers,  that  I  be  bleiTed  with  patience 
and  due  refignation  $  and  with  aflaring 
you,  that  I  am,  and  will  be,  to  the  lair 
hour  of  my  life,  your  equally  grateful 
and  affectionate 

Cl.  Harlowe. 


LETTER    LXXIII. 

MISS   HOWE,   TO    MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 


[m 


fo  hex   or 

AUG.   II*.] 


TA1MOVTH,  I9L£  OF  WIGHT,  AUG*  »3# 
MY  DKAREST  FRIEND, 

I  Have  read  the  letters,  and  copies  of 
letters,  you  favoured  me  with:  and 
I  return  them  by  a  particular  hand* 

I  a  in  extremely  concerned  at  your 
indifferent  ftate  of  health:  but  I  ap- 
prove of  all  your  proceedings  and  pre- 
cautions in  relation  to  the  appointment 
of  Mr.  Belfoid  for  an  office,  in  which, 
I  hope,  neither  he  nor  any-body  elfe 
will  be  wanted  to  act,  for  many,  vtty  • 
many  years. 

I  admire,  and  fo  we  do  all,  that  great - 
nefs  of  mind  which  can  make  you  fo 
ltcdfaitly  defpife  (through  fuch  induce-  ' 


•  See  Letter  XLIV. 
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snents  at  no  other  woman  could  refift, 
and  in  fuch  defolate  cireumftances  as 
'you  have  been  reduced  to)  the  wretch 
that  ought  to  be  fo  heartily  defpifed  and 
sletefted. 

What  tnuft  the  contents  of  those 
letters  from  your  relations  be,  which 
you  will  not  communicate  to  meS— Fie 
upon  them !  How  my  heart  riles  ?—  - 
But  I  dare  fey  no  snore— Though  you 
yourfelf  now  begin  to  think  they  ufe 
you  with  great -feverity. 

Every-body  Ticre  is  fo  taken  with 
Mr.  Hickman,  (and  the  more  from  the 
horror  they  conceive  at  the  character  of 
the  deteftablc  Lovelace)  that  I  have 
been  teased  to  death  almoft  to  name  a 
day.  This  has  given  him  airs*  and, 
did  I  not  keep  him  to  it,  he  would  be- 
have  as  carelefsly  and  as  infolently  as 
if  he  wete  fure  of  me.  I  have  been 
forced  to  mortify  him  no  lefs  than  four 
times  fince  we  have  been  here. 

I  made  feim  lately  undergo  a  fevere 
penance  for  feme  negligences  that  were 
not  to  be  pasTed  oven  not  deigned  outs, 
he  laid:  but  that -was  a  poor  exsufe,  as 
I  told  him  :  for,  had  they  been  defignid, 
he  (hould  never  have  come  into  my  pre- 
tence more :  that  they  were  not,  (hew- 
ed his  want  of  thought"  and  attention; 
and  thofe  were  inexcufable  Jn  a  man 
only  in  his  probatory  ftate. 

He  hoped  he  had  been  more  than  in  a 
probatory  fate,  he  faid„ 

*  And  therefore,  Sir,  might  be  more 
4  careisft!~$o  you  add  ingratitude  to 
'  negligence,  and  make  what  you  plead 
«  as  accident  %  that  itfelf  wants  an  ex- 
*  cufe,  defign,  which  defer ves  none.* 

I  would  not  fee  him  for  two  days,  and 
he  was  fo  penitent,  and  fo  humble,  that 
I  had  like  to  have  loft  myfelf,  to  make 
him  amends:  for,  as  you  have  faid, 
a  refentment  carried  too  high,  often 
ends  in  an  amends  too  humble. 

I  long  to  be  nearer  to  you  i  but  that 
muft  not  yet  be,  it  feems.  Pray,  my 
dear,  let  me  hear  from  you  as  often  as 
you  can. 

May  Heaven  encreafe  your  comforts, 
and  reftore  your  health,  are  the  prayers 
of  jour  tvtrfwtkfulandajJeQiQnati 

'        '  Anna  Howe. 

P.  S.  Excufe  me  that  I  did  not  write 
before :  it  was  owing  to  a  little 
coafting  voyage  I  was  obliged  to 
give  into* 


LETTER    LXXIV. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

VftlDAY,   AUG.  s$« 

YOU  are  wry  obliging,  my  dear 
Mifs  Howe,  to  account  to  me 
for  your  filence.  I  was  eafy  in  it,  as 
J  doubted  not,  that  among  fuch  near 
and  dear  friends  as  you  are  with,  yon 
was  diverted  from  writing  by  fome  fuch 
agreeable  excurfion,  as  that" you  men- 
tion. 

I  was  in  hopes  that  you  had  given 
over,  at  this  time  of  day,  thofe  very 
fprightly  airs,  which  I  have  taken  the 
liberty  to  blame  you  for,  as  often  as 
you  have  given  me  occafion  to  do  fo; 
and  that  has  been  very  often. 

I  was  always  very  grave  with  yon 
upon  this  fubjeft :  and  while  yourown 
and  a  worthy  man's  future  happinefs 
are  in  the  queftion,  I  muft  enter  into 
it,  whenever  you  forget  yourfelf,  al- 
though I  had  not  a  day  so  live :  and 
inaeed  I  am  very  ill. 

I  am  fure  it  was  not  your  intention  to 
take  your  future  huiband  with  you  to  the 
little  jfland,  to  make  him  look  weak 
and  filly  among  thofe  of  your  relations, 
who  never  before  had  feen  him.  Yet 
do  you  think  it  poflible  for  them  (how- 
ever prepared  and  refolved  they  may  be 
to  like  him)  to  forbear  failing  at  him. 
when  they  fee  him  fuffering  under  your 
whimfical  penances?  A  modeft  man 
should  no  more  be  made  little  in  bis 
vwn  eyes,  than  in  the  eyes  of  otbers.  If 
he  be,  he  will  have  a  diffidence,  which 
will  give  an  aukwarduefs  to  every- 
thing he  fsys  or  does:  and  this  will  be 
no  more  to  the  credit  of  your  choice, 
than  to  that  of  the  approbation  he  meets 
with  from  your  friends,  or  to  his  own 
credit. 

I  love  an  obliging,  and  even  an  bunt' 
bli  deportment  in  a  man  to  the  woman 

!ie  addrefles.  It  is  a  mark  of  his  po- 
itenefs,  and  tends  to  give  her  that  opi- 
nion of  herfelf,  which  it  may  be  fup- 
pofed  bafliful  merit  wants  to  beinfptred 
with.  But  if  the  woman  exacts  it  with 
an  high  hand,  (he  mews  not  either  her 
own  politenefs  or  gratitude  \  although 
I  muft  confefs  (he  does  her  courage.  I 
gave  you  expectation  that  I  would  be 
,  very  ferious  with  you. 
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Of  my  far,  that  it  had  been  my  lot 
(as  J  was  not  permitted  to  live  tingle) 
to  bare  met  with  a  man  by  whom  I 
could  have  acted  generoufly  and  onre- 
ftrvedlyl 

Mr.  Lovelace,  it  ia  now  plain,  in 
order  to  have  a  pretence  agamft  me, 
taxed  my  behaviour  to  him  with  ftiff- 
nefs  and  diftance.  You,  at  one  time, 
thought  me  guilty  of  fome  degree  of 
prudery.  Difficult  fitirationt  (hould 
be  allowed  for}  which  often  make 
iteming  occafions  for  cenfure  unavoid- 
able. I  deferred  not  blame  from  bim 
who  made  mine  difficult.  And  you, 
my  dear,  had  I  had  any  other  man  to 
deal  with,  or  had  he  had  but  half  the 
merit  which  Mr.  Hickman  hat,  would 
have  found  that  my  doctrine  on  this 
(object  mould  have  governed  my  prac- 
tice. 

But  to  nut  myfeli  out  of  the  qucftion 
—1*11  tell  you  what  I  mould  think, 
weBi  I  An  indifferent  by-ftander,  of 
thou;  high  airs  of  yours,  in  return  for 
Mr.  Hickman4*  humble  demeanour. 
■  The  lady  thinks  of  h?ving  the  gen- 

*  tleman,  I  fee  plainly/  would  I  fay. 
'  But  I  fee,  at  plainly,  that  me  haa  a 

*  very  great  indifference  to  him.     And 

*  to  what  may  this  indifference  be  ow- 

*  ing  ?  To  one  or  all  of  thefe  confide- 
9  rations,  no  doubt :  that  (be  receives 
4  his  addreffcs  rather  from  motives^of 

*  convenience  than   choice:    that  me 

*  thinks  meanly  of  his  endowments 

*  and  intellects ;  at  leaft  more  highly 

1  of  her  own :  or,  (he  has  not  the  ge-  _ 

*  nerofity  to  ufe  that  power  with  rao- 

*  deration,  which  his  great  affection 
4  for  her  puts  into  her  hands.' 

How  would  you  like,  my  dear,  to 
have  any  of  thefe  things  faid  r 

Then  to  give  but  the  fhadow  of  a 
reafon  for  free-livers  and  free-fpeakers 
to  fay;  or  to  imagine,  that  Mifs  Howe 
gives  her  hand  to  a  man  who  has  no 
reafou  to  expect  any  fliare  in  her  heart, 
I  am  fore  you  would  not  wi(h  that  fuch 
a  thing  (hould  be  fo  much  as  fuppofed. 
Then  all  the  regard  from  you  to  come 
afterwards ;  none  to  be  (hewn  be  fort; 
muft,  I  (hould  think,  be  capable  of 
-  being  conftrued  as  a  compliment  to  the 
bujband  made  at  the  expencr  of  the 
nUnfe**  and  even  of  the  (ex's  delicacy* 

There  is  no  fear  that  attempts  could 
be  formed  by  the  raoft  audacious  [Two 
Lovelace's  there  cannot  be!]  upon  a 
character  ft  revered  for  virtue,  and  fo 
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charmingly  fpirited,  as  Mift  Howe's  r 
yet,  to  have  any  man  encouraged  to  de- 
fpifc  a  buibend  by  she  example  of  one 
who  is  moft  concerned  to  do  him  ho- 
nour j  what,  my  dear,  think  you  of 
that }  It  is  but  too  natural  for  envious) 
men  (and  who  (bat  knows  Mifs  Howe, 
will  not  envy  Mr.  Hickman !)  to  fcoa? 
at,  and  to  jeft  upon,  thofe  who  are 
treated  with,  or  will  bear  mdsgmtjr 
from  a  woman. 

If  a  man  fo  treated  have  a  4r*e  anJ 
ardent  love  for  the  woman  he  addiefisv 
he  will  be  eafily  over-awed  by  her  dtf- 
pleafure:  and  this  will  put  him  upon 
acts  of  fubmifton,  which  will  be  called 
meannefs.  And  what  woman  of  true 
fpirh  would  like  to  have  it  laid,  that 
me  would  impofe  any- thing  upon  the 
man  from  whom  (be  one  day  expects 
protection  and  defence,  that  (hould  be 
capable  of  being  conftrued  as  a  mean- 
nefs, or  unmanly  abjectnefs  in  his  be* 
haviour,  even  to  herielf  ?— Nay,  I  am 
not  fure,  and  I  afk  it  of  you,  my  dear, 
to  reiblve  me,  whether,  in  your  own 
opinion,  it  h  not  likely,  that  a  woman 
of  fpirit  will  defpifr  rather  than  <uah* 
more,  the  man  who  will  tike  patiently 
an  infult  at  her  hands;  efptcially  before 
company, 

I  have  always  obferved,  that  pre}u~ 
dices  in  disfavour  of  a  perfon  at  hi* 
firft  appearance,  fix  deeper,  and  are 
much  more  difficult  to  be  removed 
when  fixed,  than  prejudices  in  favour* 
whether  owing  to  envy,  or  to  that  ma- 
lignant principle  fo  eminently  vifible 
in  little  minds,  which  makes  them  wiffi. 
to  bring  down  the  more  worthy  cha- 
racters  to  their  own  low  level,  I  pre- 
tend not  to  determine.  When  once* 
therefore,  a  woman  of  your  good 
fcnfe  gives  room  to  the  world  to  think 
(he  has  not  an  high  opinion  of  the  lo- 
ver, whom,  neverthelefs,  (he  enter- 
tains, it  will  be  very  difficult  for  her 
afterwards,  to  make  that  world  think 
fo  well  as  (he  would  have  it,  of  the 
bujbaud  (he  has  chofen. 

Give  me  leave  to  obferve,  that  to 
condefcend  with  dignity %  and  to  com* 
mand  with  fuch  kindnefs,  and  fweetnefs 
of  manneri9  as  mould  let  the  conde- 
fcenfion,  while  in  a  (ingle  (late,  be&en 
and  acknowledged,  are  points,  which 
a  wife  woman,  knowing  her  man, 
mould  aim  at:  and  a  wife  woman,  I 
mould  think,  would  chufe  to  live  (in- 
gle  ail  her  life  rather  than  give  fcerfelf 

to 
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to  a  man  whom  (he  thinks  unworthy 
of  a  treatment  fo  noble. 

But  when  a  woman  lets  her  lover  ' 
fee,  that  ihe  has  the  gen'erofity  to  ap-  • 
prove  of  and  reward  a  well-meant  fer- 
vice;  that  (he  has  a  mind  that  lifts  her 
above  the  little  captious  follies,  which 
fome  (too  licentioufly,  I  hope)  attri- 
bute to  the  fex  in  gcncial :  that  (he  re- 
fents  not  (if  ever  (he  thinks  (he  has 
reafon  to  be  difplcafed)  with  petu- 
lance, or  through  pride:  nor  thinks 
it  ncceffary  to  infift  upon  little  points, 
to  come  at  or  fectire  great  ones,  per- 
haps not  proper  to  be  aimed  at:  nor 
leaves  room  to  fuppoie  (he  has  fo  much 
caufe  to  doubt  her  own  merit,  as  to  put 
the  love  of  the  man  (he  intends  to  fa- 
vour, upon  difagrecable  or  arrogant 
trials  :  but  lets  reafon.  be  the  principal 
guide  of  her  a&ions—  She  will  then  ne- 
ver fail  of  that  true  refpeft,  of  that 
fincere  veneration,  which  (he  withes  to 
meet  with;  and  which  will  make  her 
judgment  after  marriage  confulted, 
fometimes  with  a  preference  to  a  man's 
own;  at  other  times,  as  a  delightful 
confirmation  of  his. 

And  fo  much,  my  beloved  Mifs 
Howe,  for1  this  fubjeft  now,  and  I 
dare  M  for  ever! 

I  will  begin  another  letter  by-and- 
by,  and  fend  both  together.  Mean 
time,  I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    LXXV. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWEjTOMlSS 
HOWE. 

/N  this  litter  tbt  lady  acquaints 
Mifs  Howe  with  Mr.  Brand's 
* report ;  with  her  fifter's  propofals 
either  that  Jhe  will  go  abroad,  or 
frofecute  Mr .  Lovelace.  She  com  - 
plains  of  the  fevere  letters  of  her 
uncle  Antony  and  her  fifier\  hut  in 
milder  terms  than  they  deferred. 

She  fends  her  Dr.  Lewen's  letter, 
and  the  copy  of  her  anfwer  to  it. 

She  tells  her  of  the  difficulties  Jhe  had 
been  under  to  avoid  feeing  Mr. 
Lovelace.  She  gives  her  the  con- 
tents of  the  letter  Jhe  wrote  to  him 
to  divert  bimfrom  his  propofed'vi- 
fiti  Jhe  is  afraid,  Jhe  fays,  that  it 
is  afiepthatisnotfiriclly right,  if 
allegory  or  metaphor  he  not  allow- 
able to  om  in  hit  tirfumjlances. 


She  informs  her  of  her  coufin  Mer* 
den's  arrival  and  readinep  to  take 
her  part  with  her  relations 5  of  his 
defigned  .interview  with  Mr* 
Lovelace ;  and  tells  her  what  her 
apprebtnjions  ate  upon  it.  -r- 
Sbe  gives  her  the  purport  of  the  con- 
verfat ion  between  her  aunt  Hervey 
,         and  Mrs.  Norton*     And  tben  adds: 

But  were  they  ever  fo  favourably 
inclined  to  me  now,  what  can  they  do 
for  me?  I  wifh,  and  that  for  their  fakes 
more  than  fur  my  own,  that  they  would 
yet  relent— But  I  am  very  ill — 1  muft 
drop  my  pen — A  fudden  faintnefs 
overfpreads  iny  heart — Excufe  my 
crooked  writing  i—  Adieu,  my  dear!-* 
Adieu  I 

THRU  O'CLOCK,    FRIDAY. 

Once  more,  I  rcfume  my  pen.  I 
thought  I  had  taken  my  laft  farewel  of 
you.  I  never  was  fo  very  oddly  af- 
fected: fomething  that  feemed  totally 
to  overwhelm  my  faculties— I  don't 
know  how  to  deicribe  it— I  believe  I 
do  amifs  in  writing  fo  much,  and  tak- 
ing too  much  upon  roe :  but  an  active 
mind,  though  clouded  by  bodily  ill- 
nefs,  cannot  be  idle. 

I'll  fee  if  the  air,  and  a  discontinued 
attention,  will  help  me.  But  if  it 
will  not,  don't  be  concerned  for  me, 
my  dear.  I  (hall  be  happy.  Nay,  I 
am  more  fo  already,  than  of  late  I 
thought  I  could  ever  be  in  this  life- 
Yet  how  this  body  clogs  I— How  it  en- 
cumbers ! 

sevzn  o'clock. 

I  could  not  fend  this  letter  away 
with  fo  melancholy  an  ending,  as  jo* 
would  have  thought  it.  So  I  deferred 
clofing  it,  till  I  faw  how  it  mould  be 
on  my  return  from  my  airing:  and 
now  I  muft  fay,  I  am  quite  another 
thing:  fo  alert!— that  I  could  proceed 
with  as  much  faint  as  I  began,  and 
add  more  preachment  to  your  lively 
fubjeft,  if  I  had  not  written  more 
than  enough  upon  it  already. 

I  wiuS  you  would  let  me  give  you 
and  Mr.  Hickman  joy.  Do,  my  dear. 
I  (Jiould  take  fome  to  myfelf,  if  yon 
would. 

My  refpeclful  compliments  to  all 
your  friends,  as  well  to  thofe  I  have 
the  honour  to  know,  as  to  thofe  1  do 
not  know. 


Ihaye  juftnow,been 
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a  letter  from  one  whom  I  long  ago  gave 
ttp  all  thoughts  of  hearing  from.  From 
Mr.  Wyerley.  I  will  inclofe  it.  You'll 
he  fur  prized  at  it,  as  much  as  I  was. 
This  feems  to  be  a  man  whom  I  might 
have  reclaimed.  But  I  could  not  love 
him.  Yet  I  hope  I  never  treated  him 
with  arrogance.  Indeed,  my  dear,  rf 
I  am  not  toopartiarto  myfelf,  I  think 
I  refufed  him  with  more  gentlenefs, 
than  you  retain  fomebody  eli'e.  And 
this  recollection  gives  me  lefs  pain  than 
I  mould  have  had  in  the  other  cafe,  on 
receiving  this  inftance  of  a  generofity 
that  affects  me.  I  will  alfo  inclofe  the 
rough  draught  of  my  anfwer,  as  foon 
as  I  have  transcribed  it. 

If  I  begin  another  "meet,  I  (hall 
write  to  the  end  of  it :  wherefore  I  will 
only  add,  my  prayers  for  your  honour 
and  profpenty,  and  for  a  long,  long, 
happy  life;  and  that,  when  it  comes 
to  be  wound  up,  you  may  be  as  calm 
and  as  eafy  at  quitting  it,  as  I  hope  in 
God  I  (hall  be.  I  am,  and  will  be,  to 
the  lateft  moment,  your  truly -ajfec- 
titauUe  and  obliged  fervayt, 

£l.  Harlowe. 


LETTER    LXXVI. 

ri*.  WYfiRLET,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

WEDNESDAY,  AUG.  23. 
BEARCAT  MA  1} AM, 

YO  U  will  be  furpriied  to  find  re- 
newed, at  this  diftaace  of  time, 
an  addreis  fo  pofitively,  though  Co  po- 
litely difcouraged  :  but,  however  it  be 
received,  I  mufi  renew  it.  Every -body 
has  heart!,  that  you  have  been  vilely 
treated  by  a  man,  who,  to  treat  you  ill, 
muft  be  the  vileft  of  men.  Every- bo- 
dy knows  your  juft  refentment  «f  his 
fcafe  treatotent:  that  you  are  deter- 
mined never  to  be  reconciled  to  him: 
and  that  you  perfift  in  thefe  featiments 
againft  all  the  entreaties  of  his  noble 
relations,  againft  all  the  prayers  and 

Xntance  of  his  ignoble  felf.  And 
he  world  that  have  the  honour  to 
know  you%  or  have  heard  of  himy  ap- 
plaud your  refoiution,  as  worthy  of 
yourfelf;  worthy  of  your  virtue,  and 
of  that  ftri&  honour  which  was  always 
attributed  to  you  by  every- one  who 
ipokc  ©frou. 


*°55 

But,  Mad  am  >  were  all  the  world  to 
have  been  of  a  different  opinion,  it 
cpuld  never  have  altered  mine.  I  ever 
loved  you;  I  ever  mufl  love  you.  Yet 
have  I  endeavoured  to  refign  to  my 
hard  fate.     When  I  had  fo  many  ways, 

.  in  vain,  fought  to-move  you  in  my  fa- 
vour, I  fat  down  feemingly  contented. 
•I  even  wrote  to  you,  that  I  would  fit 
down  contented.  And  I  endeavoured 
to  make  all  my  friends  and  compa- 
nions think  I  was.  But  nobody 
knows  what  pangs  this  ft  If -denial  coft 
me!  In  vain  did  thechace,  in  vain  did 
travel,  in  vain  did  lively  company  of- 
fer themfelves,  and  were  embraced  in. 
their  turn:  with  redoubled  force  did 
my  pafiion  for  you  renew  my  unhap- 
pinefe,  when  I  looked  into  myfelf,  in- 
to my  own  heart;  for  there  did  your 

"  charming  image  fit  enthroned  j  and  you 
engroffed-me  all. 

I  truly  deplore  thofe  misfortunes, 
and  tbofe  furferings,  for  your  oivrt 
fdke!  which,  neverthelefs,  Encourage 
me  to  renew  my  bold  hope.  I  know 
not  particulars.  I  dare  not  enquire 
after  them;  becaufe  my  furFeiingt 
would  be  increafed  with  the  know- 
ledge of  what  yours  have  been.  I 
therefore  defire  not  to  know  more  than 
what  common  report  wounds  my  ears 
with;  and  what  is  given  me  to  know, 
by  yaur  abfence  from  your  cruel  fa- 
mily, and  from  the  facjed  place,  where 
I,  among  numbers  of  your  rejected 
admirers,  ufed  to  be  .twice  a  week  Aire 
to  behold  you  doing  credit  to  that  fer- 
vice  of  which  your  example  gave  me 
the  highert  notions.  But  whatever  be 
tbofe  misfortunes,  of  whatfoever  na- 
ture thofo  furferings,  I  (hall  blefs  the 
occafion  for  my  own  fake,  (though 
for  yours  curfe  the  author  of  them)  if 
they  may  give  me  the  happinefs  to 
know,  that  this  my  renewed  addrefa 
may  not  be  absolutely  rejected.— Only 
give  rnje  hope,  that  it  may  one  day  meet 
with  encouragement,  if  in  the  interim 
nothing  happen,  either  in  my  moral* 
or  behaviour,  to  give  you  frelh  offence. 
Give  me  but  hope  of  this — Not  abfo- 
lutely  to  rejefi  me  is  all  the  hope  I  a/k 
for;  and  I  will  love  you,  if  pofliMe, 
ilill  more  than  I  ever  loved  you— -And 
that  for  your  fufferings ;  for  well  you 
deferve  to  be  loved,  even  to  adoration, 
who  can,  for  honour's  and  fur  virtue's 
fake,,  fubdue  a  pa  (lion  which,  common 
fpirits  [I  fpeak  by  cruel  experience] 
6  S  find 
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find  invincible;  and  this  at  a  time  when 
the  black  offender  kneels  and  fuppli- 
4cates>  as  I  am  well  aflured  he  does, 
(all  his  friends  likewife  fupplicating 
for  him)  to  be  forgiven. 

That  you, cannot  forgive  him,,  not 
forgive  him  fo  as  to  receive  him  again 
into  favour,  is  no  wonder.  His  of- 
fence is  again  ft  virtue:  this  is  a  part  of 
your  efler.ee.  *  What  magnanimity  is 
this  I  How  juft  to  yourfelf,  and  to 
your  fpotlefs  character  1  Is  it  any  me- 
rit to  admire  more  than  ever  a  lady  who 
can  fo  exaltedly  diftinguifli  ?  It  is  not. 
I  cannot  plead  it. 

What  hope  have  I  left,  may  it  be 
faid,  when  my  addrefs  was  before  re- 
jected, now,  that  your  fuflferings,  fo 
nobly  barney  have,  with  all  good judges, 
exalted  your  character?  Yet,  Madam, 
I  have  to  pride  myfelf  in  this,  that 
while  your  friends  (not  looking  upon 
you  in  the  juft  light  I  do)  perfecute  and 
banifh  you;  while  your  eft  ate  is  with- 
held from  you,  and  threatened  (as  I 
know)  to  be  witheld,  as  long  as  the 
chicaning  law,  or  rather  the  chicane- 
ries of  it's  pra&ifers,  can  keep  it  from 
you.  While  you  are  destitute  of  pro- 
tection; every -body  (landing  aloof, 
cither  through  fear  of  the  injurer  of 
one  family,  or  of  fhe  hard-hearted  of 
the  other;  I  pride  myfelf,  I  fay,  to 
itand  forth,  and  offer  my  fortune,  and 
my  life,  at  your  devotion.  With  a 
'felfifb  hope,  indeed:  I  mould  be  too 
great  an  hypocrite  not  to  own  this  f 
And  I  know  how  much  you  abhor  in- 
iincerity. 

But,  whether  you  encourage  that 
hope  or  not,  accept  my  beft  ferviccs,  I 
beieech  you,  Madam:  and  be  pleafed 
to  excufe  me  for  a  piece  of  honeft  art, 
which  the  nature  of  the  cafe  (doubt- 
ing the  honour  of  your  notice  other- 
wile)  makes  me  chufe  *to  conclude 
with — It  is  this': 

If  I  am  dill  to  be  the  moft  unhappy 
of  men,  let  your  pen  by  one  Line  tell 
me  fo.  If  I  am  permitted  to  indulge 
a  hope,  however  diftant,  yoxjrJHe/tce* 
mall  be  deemed  by  me,  the  happieft  in- 
dication of  it  that  you  can  give— Ex- 
cept that  JIM  happier — (the  happieft  that 
can  befal  me)  a  fignification  that  you 
will  accept  the  tender  of  that  life  a'nd 
fortune,  which  it  would  be  my  pride 
and  my  glory  to  facrifice  in  your  Ser- 
vice, leaving  the  reward  to yourfeif. 

JJe  your  determination  as  it-  may, 


I  muft  for  ever  admire  and  love  yon. 
Nor  will  I  ever  change  my  condition, 
while  you  l\ve,  whether  you  change 
yours  or  not :  for,  having  once  had  the 
preemption  to  addrels  you,  I  cannot 
ftoop  to  think  of  any  other  woman; 
and  this  I  folemnly  declare  in  the 
prefence  of  that  God,  whom  I  daily 
pray  to  blefs  and  protect  you,  be  your 
determination  what  it  will  with  regard 
to,  deareft  Ma^am,  your  moft  devoted 
and  i<ver-affe8ionate  and  faithful  fer- 
*vant, 

Alexander  Wyerlby. 


LETTER    LXXVIL 

MISS    CLARISSA     HARLOWE,     TO 
ALEXANDER  WYERLEY,  ESq. 

SIK»  SATURDAY,  AUG.  *6. 

THE  generofity  of  your  purpose 
would  have  commanded  not  only 
my  notice,  but  my  thanks,  although 
you  had  not  given  me  the  alternative 
you  are  pleafed  to  call  <artful.  And  I 
do  therefore  give  you  my  thanks  for 
your  kind  letter. 

At  the  time  you  diftinguiflied  me  by 
your  favourable  opinion,  I  told  you, 
,Sir,  that  my  choice  was  the  (ingle  life. 
And  moft  truly  did  I  tell  you  fo. 

When  that  was  not  permitted  me, 
and  I  looked  round  upon  the  feveral  gen- 
tlemen who  had  J>een  propofed  to  me, 
and  had  reafon  to  believe  that  there  was 
not  one  of  them  againft  whofe  morals 
or  principles  there  lav  not  fome  ex- 
ception, it  would  not  nave  been  much 
to  be  wondered  at,  if  fancy  bad  been 
allowed  to  give  a  preference,  where 
judgment  was  at  a  lofs  to  determine. 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  fay  this  with  a 
defign  to  upbraid  you,  Sir,  or  to  re* 
-fle6t  upon  you.  I  always  wiihed  you 
well.  You  had  reafon  to  think  I 
did.  You  had  the  generofity  to  be 
pleafed  with  the  franknefs  of  my  beha- 
viour to  you;  as  I  had  with  that  of 
yours  to  me :  and  I  am  forry,  very 
lorry,  to  be  now  told,  that  the  acquies- 
cence you  obliged  me  with,  gave  you 
fo  much  pain. 

Had  the  option  I  have  mentioned  been 
allowed  me  afterwards,  (as  I  not  only 
wiftied  but  propofed)  things  had  not 
happened  that  did  happen.  Bat  there 
was  a  kind  of  fatality  by  which  our 
whole  family  was  impelled!  as  I  may 
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fay;  and  which  none  of  us  wete  per- 
mitted to  avoid.  But  this  is  a  fubjeft 
that  cannot  be  dwelt  upon. 

As  matters  arc,  I  have  only  to  wifli, 
for  your  own  fake,  that  you  will  encou- 
rage and  cultivate  thole  good  motions 
in  your  mind,  to  which  many  pa/Tages 
in  your  kind  and  generous  letter,  now 
before  me,  muft  be  owing.  Depend 
upon  it,  Sir,  that  fuch  motions  wrought , 
into  habit,  will  yield  you  pleafure  at  a 
time  when  nothing  elfe  can.  And  at 
frefent)  mining  out  in  your  actions 
and  converfation,  will  commend  you 
to  the  worth ie fr  of  our  fex.  For,  Sir, 
the  man  who  is  good  upon  choice,  as 
well  as  by  education,  has  that  quality 
in  himfelf,  which  ennobles  the  human 
race,  and  without  which  the  moft  dig- 
nified by  birth  or  rank  are  ignoble. 

As  to  the  refolution  you  folemnly 
make  not  to  marry  while  I  live,  I  mould 
jbe  concerned  at  it,  were  I  not  morally 
fure,  that  you  may  keep  it  and  yet  not 
be  detrimented  by  it :  fince  a  few,  a  very 
few  days,  will  convince  you,  that  I  am 
got  above  all  human  dependence;  and 
that  there  is  no  need  of  that  protection 
and  favour,  which  you  fo  generoufly 
offer  to,  Sir,  your  obliged  ■well-twijber9 
tutd  bumble  fermant% 

Cl.  Harlowb. 


LETTER    LXXVIII. 

tyfL.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  ESO^. 

MONDAY  NOON,   AUG.  aS. 

A B  OUT  the  time  of  poor  Bclton's 
interment  lad  night,  as  near  as 
wc  could  guefs,  Lord  M.  Mowbray, 
and  myfelf,  toafted  once,  *  To  the  me- 

*  mory  of  boneft  Tom  Belton^  and  by  a 
quick  tranfition  to  the  living,  *  Health 

*  to  Mifs  Harlowe^  which  Lord  M. 
obligingly  began,  and,  «  To  the  happy 

*  reconciliation^  and  then  we  ftuck.  in 
a  remembrance,  »  To  honefl  Jack  Bel- 
4  fordf  who,  of  late,  we  all  agreed,  is 
become  an  ufeful  and  humane  man  j 
and  one  who  prefers  his  friend's  fervice 
to  his  own. 

Jut  what  is  the  meaning  I  hear  no- 
thing from  thee*  ?  And  why  doft  thou 
not  let  me  into  the  grou ads  of  the  fud- 


den  reconciliation  between  my  beloved 
and  her  friends,  and  the  caufe  of  the 
generous  invitation  which  me  gives  me 
of  attending  her  at  her  father's  fome 
time,  hence  ? 

Thou  muft  certainly  have  been  let 
Into  thefecret  by  this  time;  and  I  can 
tell  thee,  I  (hall  be  plaguy  jealous  if 
there  be  any  one  thing  pafs  between  my 
angel  and  thee,  that  is  to  be  concealed 
from  me.  For  either  I  am  a  principal 
in  this  caufe,  or  I  am  nothing. 

I  have  difpatched  Will  to.  know  the 
reafon  of  thy  neglefl. 

But,  let  me  whifper  a  word  or  two 
in  thy  ear,  I  begin  to  be  afraid,  after 
all,  that  this  letter  was  a  itratagem  to 
get  me  out  of  town,  and  for  nothing 
elfe:  for,  io  the  firft  place,  Toutville, 
in  a  letter  I  received  ^nis  morning,  tella 
me,  that  the  lady  is  actually  very  ill* 
[I  am  fony  for  it  with  all  my  foul !] 
This,  thou'lt  fay,  I  may  think  a  rea- 
fon why  me  cannot  fet  out  as  yet  :  but 
then  I  have  heard,  on  the  other  hand,  . 
but  laft  night,  that  the  family  is  as  im-» 
placable  as  ever;  and  my  lord  and  I  ex- 
pell  this  very  afternoon  a  vifit  from 
Colonel  Mordenj  who  undertakes,  it 
feems,  to  queftion  me  as  to  my  inten- 
tion vwith  regard  to  his  coufin. 

This  convinces  me,  that  if  the  hat 
apprized  her  friends  of  my  offers  to  her, 
they  will  not  believe  me  to  be  in  ear- 
ned, till  they  are  aflured  that  I  am  fo 
from  my  own  mouth.  But  then  I  un- 
derstand, that  the  intended  vifit  is  an 
omcioufnefs  of  Mordents  own,  "with- 
out the  defire  of  any  of  her  friends. 

Now,  Jack,  what  can  a  man  make 
of  all  this  ?  My  intelligence  as  to  the 
continuance  of  her  family's  implaca- 
blenefs  is  not  to  be  doubted;  and  yet 
when  I  read  her  letter,  what  can  one 
fay  !— Surely,  the  dear  little  rogue  will 
not  lye ! 

T  never  knew  her  difpenfe  with  her 
word,  but  once:-  and  that  was,  when, 
me  prom i fed  to  forgive  me  after  the 
'  dreadful  fire  that  had  like  to  have  hap- 
pened at  our  mother's,  and  yet  would 
not  fee  me  the  next  day,  and  after- 
wards made  her  efcape  to  Hampftead, 
in  order  to  avoid  forgiving  me  :  and  as 
ihe  feverely  fmarted  for  this  departure 
from  her  honour  given,  (for  it  is  a  fad 
thing  for  good  people  to  break  their 

*  Mr.  Belford  had  yet  not  &nt  him  his  laft-writtea  letter.    His  reafon  for  which 
Ice  P,  104a,  1043. 
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word  w\ien  it  is  in  their  power  to  ke^p 
it)  one  would  not  expeft,  that  (he  mould 
fet  about  deceiving  again;  moreefpe- 
cially  by  the  premeditation  of  writing. 
Thou,  perhaps,  wilt  a(k,  4  What  ho- 
'  neft  man  is  obliged  to  keep  his  promife 
«  witn  a  highwayman ! '  for  well  I  know 
thy  unmannerly  way  of  making  com- 
parifons :  but  I  fay,  every  honeft  man 
is — And  I  will  give  thee  an  illuftration. 
Here  is  a  marauding  Varlet,  who  de- 
mands your  money,  with  a  piftol  at" 
your  bread.  You  have  neither  money 
nor  valuable  effects  about  you;    and 

Iiromife  folemnly,  if  he  will  fpare  your 
ife,  that  you  will  fend  him  an  agreed 
vpon  fum,  by  fuch  a  day,  to  fuck  a 
place. ' 

The  queftion  is,  if  your  life  is  not 
in  the  fellow's  power  ? 

How  he  came  by  the  power  is  ano- 
ther queftion ;  for  which  he  muft  an- 
swer with  bis  life  when  caught — So  he 
luns  rifejue  for  rifque. 

Now  if  he  give  you  your  life,  does 
lie  not  give,  think  you,  a  valuable  con- 
^deration  for  the  money  you  engage 
your  honour  to  fend  him !  If  not,  the 
fum  muft  be  exorbitant,  or  your  life  is 
a  very  paltry  one,  even  in  your  own 
•pinion. 

I  need  not  make  the  application; 
and  I  am  fure,  that'even  thou  thyfelf, 
who  never  fpareft  me,  and  thinkeft  thou 
knoweft  my  heart  by  thy  oiun,  canft  not 
j>oflibly  put  the  caJfe  in  a  ftronger  light 
•gain ft  me. 

Then,  why  do  good  people  take  upon 
Chemfelves  to  ceniure,  as  they  do,  per- 
fbns  left  fcrupulous  than  themfelves? 
Is  it  not  becaufe  the  latter  allow  them- 
felves in  any  liberty,  in  order  to  carry 
a  point?  And  can  my  not  doing  my 
duty,  warrant  another  for  not  doing 
•  §is  f— Thou  wilt  not  (ay  hcan. 

And  how  would  it  found,  to  put  the 
Cafe  as  ftrongly,  once  u>ore,  as  my 
greateft  enemy  would  put  it,  both  as  to 
faB  and  in  wordf—'  Here  has  that 
4  profligate  wretch  Lovelace  broken  his 

*  vcw  with  and  deceived  Mifs  Clarifla 

*  Harlowe.— A  vile  fellow  V  would  an 
enemy  fay:  *  but  it  is  like  him.1  But 
when  it  comes  to  befaid,  that  the  pious 
Clarifla  has  broken  her  word  with  and 
deceived  Lovelace  f  *  Good  Lord!' 
would  every-one  fay,  *  Sure  it  cannot 

*  be!' 

Upon  my  foul,  Jack,  fuch  is  the  ve- 
aeration  I  bare  for  this  admirable  wo- 


man, that  I  am  (hocked  barely  at  pot- 
ting the  cafe — And  fo  wilt  thou,  if 
thou  refpe&eft  her  as  thou  oughteft : 
for  thou  knoweft,  that  men  and  wo* 
men,  all  the  world  over,  form  their 
opinions  of  one  another,  by  each  per- 
iods profeffions  and  known  practices. 
In  this  lady,  therefore,  it  would  be  as 
unpardonable  to  tell  a  wilful  untruth,  as 
it  would  be  ft  range  if  I  keep  my  word. 
—In  love- cafes,  I  mean;  for  as  to  the 
reft,  I  am  an  honeft  moral  man,  as  alt 
who  know  me  can  teftify. 

And  what,  after  all,  would  this  lady 
defervc  if  fhe  has  deceived  me  in  this 
cafe  ?  Fordid  fhe  not  fet  me  prancing 
away  upon  Lord  M.rs  beft  nag,  to 
Lady  Sarah's,  and  to  Lady  Betty's* 
with  an  ereft  and  triumphing  coun- 
tenance, to  (hew  them  her  letter  to  me? 

And  let  mc  tell  thee,  that  I  have  re- 
ceived their  congratulations  upon  it  7 
1  Well,  and  now,  con  fin  Lovelace,* 
cries  one;  '  Well,    and  now,   coufm 

*  Lovelace,*  cries  t'other;  «  I  hope 
'  you'll  make  the  beft  of  hufbands  to 
'  fo  excellent  and  Co  forgiving  a  lady  ! 
'  And  now  we  (hall  foon  have  the  plea- 

*  fure  of  looking  upon  you  as  a  reformed 

*  man1.'  added  one. — 'And  now  we 
'  (hall  fee  you  in  the  way  we  have  fo 
'  long  wifhed  you  to  be  in  !'  cried  out 
the  other. 

My  ccufins  Montague  alfohave  been 
ever  fince  rejoicing  in  the  new  relation  - 
(hip.  Their  charming  coufin,  and 
their  lovely  coufm,  at  every  word! 
And  how  dearly  they  will  love  her! 
What  leflons  they  will  take  from  her  I 
And  yet  Charlotte,  who  pretends  to 
have  the  eye  of  an  eagle,  was  for  find- 
ing out  fome  myftery  in  the  ftyle  and 
manner,  till  I  overbore  her,  and  laugh- 
ed her  out  of  it. 

As  for  Lord  M.  he  has  been  in  hour- 
ly expectation  of  being  fent  to  with 
propofals  of  one  fort  or  other  from  the 
Harlowes :  and  dill  we  have  it,  that  fuch 
propofals  will  be  made  by  Colonel  Mor- 
den  when  he  comes ;  and  that  the  Har- 
lowes only  put  on  a  face  of  irrecon- 
cileablenefs,  till  they  know  the  iflueof 
Morden's  vifit,  in  order  to  make  the 
better  terms  with  us. 

Indeed,  if  I  had  not  undoubted  rea- 
fon,  as  I  faid,  to  believe  the  continu- 
ance of  their  antipathy  to  me,  and  im- 
placablenefs  to  her,  I  mould  be  apt  to 
think  there  might  be  fome  foundation 
for  my  loid's  conje&urej  for  there  is  a 

cur  fed 
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curfe<!  deal  of  low  cunning  in  all  that 
family,  except  in  the  angel  of  it;  who 
has  Q>  much  generofity  of  foul,  that  (he 
defpifes  cunning,  both  name  and  thing. 
Whit  I  mean  by  all  this,  is,  to  let 
thee  fee,  what  a  ftupid  figure  I  (hall 
make  to  all  my  own  family,  if  my 
Clarifla  has  been  capable,  as  Gulliver 
in  his  abominable  Yahoo  ftory  phrafes 
it,  of  faying  the  thing  that  is  not.  By 
my  foul,  Jack,  if  it  were  only  that  I 
fhould  be  outwitted  by  fuch  a  novice  at 

J  dotting,  and  that  it  would  make  n\e 
ook  fitly  tomy-kinfwomen  here,  who 
know  I  value  my  (elf  upon  my  con- 
trivances, it  would  vex  me  to  the  heart  j 
and  I  would  inftantly  clap  a  feather- 
bed into  a  coach -and -fix,  and  fetch  her 
away,  fick  or  well,  and  marry  her  at 
my  lcifurt. 

But  Colonel  Morden  is  come,  and  I 
rauft  break  off. 


LETTER    LXXIX. 

MR..  BELFORD,   TO   ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQ^ 

MOND1Y  NIGHT,  AUG.  *%• 

I  Doubt  you  will  be  all  impatience, 
that  you  have  not  heard  from  me 
fince  mine  of  ThurfcfaJ  laft.  You 
would  be  ftill  more  fo,  if  you  knew  that 
I  had  by  me  a  letter  ready-written. 

I  went  early  yefterday  morning  to 
Epfom;  and  found  every-thing  dif- 
pofed  according  to  the  directions  I  had 
left  on  Friday;  and  at  night  the  iolemn 
office  was  performed.  TourviJle  was 
there;  and  behaved  very  dec-ntly,  and 
with  greater  concern  than  I  thought 
he  would  ever  have  exprefied  for  any- 
borlv. 

Thomafine,  they  told  me,  in  a  kind 
of  difeuifc,  was  in  an  obfeure  pew, 
out  of  curiofity,  (for  it  feems,  (he  was 
far  from  (hewing  any  tokens  of  grief) 
to  fee  the  laft  office  performed  for  the 
man  whojfe  heart  (he  had  fo  largely  con- 
tributed to  break. 

I  was  obliged  to  (hy  till  this  after  - 
nooO)  to  fettle  feveral  neceffary  matters, 
and  to direft inventories  to  betaken,  in 
order  for  appraifement;  for  every-thing 
is  to  be  turned  into  money,  by  hiswrll. 
I  presented  his  fifter  with  the  hundred 
guineas  the  poor  man  left  me  as  his 
#*.-cutor,  and  defired  her  to  continue 
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in  the  houfe,  and  take  the  direftion  of 
every-thing,  till  I  could  hear  from  his 
nephew  at  Antigua,  who  is  heir  at  law. 
He  had  left  her  but  fifty  pounds,  al- 
though he  knew  her  indigence ;  and 
that  it  was  owinjjto  a  vile  hufband, 
and  not  to  herfelf,  that  Jhe  was  indi- 
gent. 

The  poor  man  left  about  two  hun- 
dred pounds  in  money  j  and  two  hun- 
dred pounds  in  two  Talt  India  bondsj 
and  I  will  contrive,  if  I  can,  to  mako 
up  the  poor  woman's  fifty  pounds,  and 
my  hundred  guineas,  two  hundred 
pounds  to  her;  and  then  (he  will  have 
fome  little  matter  coming  in  certain, 
which  I  will  oblige  her  to  keep  out  of 
the  hands  of  a  fon,  who  has  compleatl 
ed  that  ruin  which  his  father  had  very 
near  effected. 

I  gave  Tourville  his  twenty  pounds, 
and  will  fend  you  and  Mowbray  yours 
by  the  firft  order. 

And  fo  much  for  poor  Bel  ton's  af- 
fairs till  I  fee  you. 

I  got  to  town  in  the  evening,  and 
went  direftly  to  Smith's.  I  found  Mrs. 
Lovick  and  Mrs.  Smith  in  the  back- 
fhop,  and  I  faw  they  had  been  both  in 
tears.  They  rejoiced  to  fee  me,  how- 
ever; and  told  roe,  that  thedoclorand 
Mr.  Goddard  were  but  juftgone;  as 
was  alfo  the  worthy  clergyman,  who 
often  comes  to-  pray  by  her;  and  all 
three  were  of  opinion,  that  (he  would 
hardly  live  to  fee  the  entrance  of  ano- 
ther week.  I  was  not  fo  much  fur- 
prized  as  grieved;  for  I  had  feared  as 
much  when  I  left  her  on  Saturday. 

I  fent  up  my  compliments;  and  (he 
returned,  that  (he  would  take  it  for  a' 
favour  if  I  would  call  upon  her  in  the 
morning,  by  eight  o'clock.  Mis.  Lo- 
vick told  me,  that  (he  had  fainted  away 
on  Saturday,  while  (lie  was  writing 
as  (he  had  done  likcwifc  th?  day  be- 
fore; and  having leccived  h?ncfij  then 
by  a  little  turn  in  a  chair,  (he  wis  car- 
ried abroad  ngiin.  She  rt turned  fome- 
what  better;  and  wrote  till  late;  yet 
had  a  pretty  good  ni^htj  a'id  went*  to 
Covent  Garden  churcii  in  the  mornings 
butcame  home  fo  ill,  that  (he  was  oblig- 
ed to  lay  down.  < 

When  (he  arofe,  feeing  how,  much 
grieved  Mrs.  Lovick  and  Mrs.  Smith 
were  for  her,  (lie  made  apologies  for  the 
trouble  (he  give  them  — «  You  were 
*  happy, '  faid  (he,  '  bcfoie  I  came  hi- 

*  tiier. 
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«  thcr.     Iff  was  a  cruel  thing  in  me  to 
1  *     *  come  among  honeft  Grangers,  and  to 

*  be  fick  and  die  with  you.' 

When  they  touched  upon  the  irre- 
concileablenefs  of  her  friends,  '  I  have 
'  had  ill  offices  done  me  to  them,*  faifl 
fhe,  '  and  they  do  not  know  how  ill  I 

*  am;  nor  will  they  believe  any-thing 

*  I  (houid  write.  But  yet  I  cannot 
4  fometimes  forbear  thinking  it  a  little 
4  hard,  that  out  of  fo  many  near  and 
4  dear  friends  as  I  have  living,  not  one 
4  of  them  will  vouchfafe  to  look  upon 

*  me.— No  old  fervant,  no  old  friend,' 
proceeded  (he,  '  to  be  permitted  to  come 

*  near  me,  without  being  fureof  incur- 

*  ring  difpleafure!  And  to  havefuch 

*  a  great  work  to  go  through  by  my. 
4  fell,  a  young  creature  as  I  am,  and  to 
4  have  every-thing  to  think  of  as  to  my 
4  temporal  matters,  and  to  order,  to  my 
4  very  interment!— No  dear  mother,' 
faid  the  fweet  fufFerer,  '  to  pray  by  me 

*  and  blefs  me! -—No  kind  filter to  foothe 

*  and  comfort  me  I— But  come,'  recol- 
lected (he,  *  how  do  I  know  but  all  is 
4  for  the  beft— If  I  can  but  make  a  right 
4  ufe  of  my  difcomforts  ?— Pray  for  me, 

*  Mrs.  Lovick— Pray  for  me,   Mrs. 

*  Smith,  that  I  may— I  have  great  need 
'  of  your  prayers— -This  cruel  man  has 
4  difcompofed   me.     His  perfections 

*  have  given  me  a  pain  juftnere,*  [put- 
ting her  hand  to  her  heart]—'  What  a 

*  ftep  has  he,  made  me  take  to  avoid 

*  him!— -Who  can  touch  pitch,  ami  not 
4  be  defiled? — He  has  made  a  bad  fpi- 

*  rit  take  poffeflion  of  me,  I  think— 
,     '  Broken  in  upon  all  my  duties.  And 

4  will  not  yet,  I>  doubt,  let  me  be  at  reft. 
'  Indeed  he- is  very  cruel— But,  this  is 

*  one  of  my  trials,  I  believe.  By  God's 
4  grace,  I  (hall  be  eafier  to-morrow,  and 
4  efpecially  if  I  have  no  more  of  his 
4  tormentings,  and  if  I  can  get  a  tole- 
4-  rable  night.  And  I  will  fit  up  till 
4  eleven,  that  I  may.* 

She  faid,  That'  though  this  was  fo 
\  heavy  a  day  with  her,  (he  was  at  other 
times,  within  thefe  few  days  part  efpe- 
cially, bleffcd  with  bright  hours;  and 
particularly,  that  flic  had  now-and- 
then  fuch  joyful  aflurances,  (which  me 
hoped  were  not  prefumptuous  ones) 
that  God  would  receive  her  to  his  mercy, 
•  that  (he  could  hardly  contain  herfelf, 
and  was  ready  to  think  herfelf  above 
this  earth  while,  (he  was  in  it ;— *  And 


*  what,'  inferred  (he  to  Mrs.  Lovick, 

*  muft  be  the  ftate  itfelf,  the  very  afpi- 
'  rations  after  which  have  often  caft  a 
'  beamy  light  through  the  thickeftdark- 
c  nefs,  and  when  I  have  been  at  the 
c  lowed  ebb,  have  difpelled  the  black 
'  clouds  of  defpondency  ?— as  I  hope 

*  they  foon  will  this  fpirit  of  repirting.* 
She  had  a  pretty  good  night,  it  feenjsj 

and  this  morning  went  in  a  chair  to  St. 
Dunftan's  Church. 

The  chairmen  told  Mrs.  Smith,  that 
after  prayers,  (for  (he  did  not  return 
till  between  nine  and  ten)  they  carried 
her  to  a' ho  ufe  in  Fleet  Street,  whither 
they  never  waited  on  her  before.  And 
where  doft  think  this  was  ?— Why  to  an 
undertaker's !— Good  Heaven !  what  a ' 
woman  is  this  i— She  went  into  the 
back- (hop,  and  talked  with  the  m after 
of  it  about  half  an  hour,  and  came  from 
nim  with  great  ferenityj  he  waiting  up- 
on her  to  her  chair  with  a  refpe&ful 
countenance,  but  full  of  curiofity  and 
ferioufnefs. 

.  'Tis  evident,  that  (he  then  went  to 
befbeak  her  boufe  that  (he^alked  of*— 

*  As  foon  as  you  can,  Sir,*  were  hef 
words  to  him  at  (he  got  into  the  chair. 
Mrs.  Smith  told  me  this  with  the  fame 
furprize  and  grief  that  I  heard  it. 

She  was  very  ill  in  the  afternoon, 
having  got  cold  either  at  St.  Dunftan's, 
or  at  chapel,  and  fent  for  the  clergy- 
man to  pray  by  her;  and  the  women, 
unknown  to  her,  fent  both  for  Dr.  H. 
andMr.Goddard;  who  were  jaft  gone,  * 
as  I  told  you,  when  I  came  to  pay  my 
refpecls  to  her  this  evening. 

And  thus  have  I  recounted  from  the 
good  women  what  pafled  to  this  night 
fince  my  abfence. 

I  long  for  to-morrow,  that  I  may  fee 
her:  and  yet  'tis  fuch  a  melancholy 
longing,  as  I  never, experienced,  and 
know  not  how  to  defcribe. 

TUESDAY,    AUG.  20. 

I  Was  at  Smith's  at  half  an  hour 
after  feven.  They  told  me  that  the  lady 
was  gone  in  a  chair  to  St.  DunftasTsj 
but  was  better  than  (he  had  been  on 
either  of  the  two  preceding  days  ;  and 
that  (he  faid  to  Mrs.  Lovick  and  Mrs. 
Smith,  as  (he  went  into  the  chair—*  I 
'  have  a  good  deal  to  anfwer  for  to  you  , 
'  my  good  friends,  for  my  vaponrifls 
'  converfation  of  Uft  night. 


*  See  Page  104a, 
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*  If,  Mrs.  Lovick,'  faid  (he,  fmiling, 

*  I  have  no  new  matters  to  difcompofe 
4  me,  I  believe  my  fpirits  will  hold  out 

*  purely.* 

She  returned  immediately  after  pray- 
ers. 

*  Mr.  Bel  ford,*  faid  fhe,  as  (he  en- 
tered the  back- (hop  where  I  was,  (and 
upon  my  approaching  her)  '  I  am  very 

*  glad  to  fee  you.  You  have  been  per- 
4  forming  for  your  poor  friend  a  kind 
'  laft  office.     *Tis  not  long  ago  fince 

*  you  did  the  fame  for  a  near  relation. 

*  Is  it  not  a  little  hard  upon  you,  that 
4  thefe  troubles  mould  fall  fo  thick  to 

*  your  lot?  But  they  are  charitable 
4  offices :  and  it  is  a  praife  to  your  hu- 

*  manity,  that  poor  dying  people  know 
«  not  where  to  chufe  fo  well.' 

I  told  her  I  was  forry  to  hear  (he  had 
been  fo  ill  fince  I  had  the  honour  to  at- 
tend her ;  but  rejoiced  to  find,  that  now 
(be  feemed  a  good  deal  better. 

*  It  will  be  fometimes  better  and  fome- 

*  times  worfc/  replied  (he,  •  with  poor 
4  creatures,  when  they  are  balancing 

*  between  life  and  death.  But  no  more 
'  of  thefe  matters  juft  now.    I  hope, 

**  Sir,  you'll  breakfaft  with  me.  I  was 

*  quite  vapourifti  yefterday.     I  had  a 

*  very  bad  fpirit  upon  me.— Had  I  not, 
4  Mrs. Smith? — But  I  hope  I  (hall  be  no 

*  more  fo.  And  to-day  I  am  perfectly 

*  ferene.  This  day  riles  upon  me  as  if 
4  it  would  be  a  bright  one.'' 

She  defined  me  to  walk  up,  and  in- 

'  vited  Mr.  Smith  and  his  wife,  and  Mrs. 

Lovick  alfo,  to  breakfaft  with  her.     I 

was  better  pleafed  with  her  livelinefs 

tban  with  her  looks. 

The  good  people  retiring  after  break- 
faft, the  following  converfation  paued 
between  us. 

*  Pray,  Sir,  letmeaflcyou/  faid  (he, 

*  if  you  think  I  may  promife  myfelf 
4  that  I  (hall  be  no  more  moletted  by 

*  your  friend  ?* 

I  hefitated :  for  how  could  I  anfwer 
for  fuch  a  man  ? 

4  What  (hall  I  do  if  he  comes  again  ? 
4  —You  fee  how  I  am.— I  cannot  fly 

*  from  him  now.— If  he  has  any  pity 
4  Jeft  for  the  poor  creature  whom  he 

*  has  thus  reduced,  letrhim  not  come. 
4  —But  have  you  heard  from  him  late- 
«  ly  ?  And  will  he  come  ?* 

*  I  hope  not.  Madam.  I  have  not 
«  heard  from  him  fince  Thurfday  laft," 

*  that  he  went  out  of  town,  rejoicing  in 

*  the  hopes  your  letter  gave  Him  of  a 


reconciliation  between  your  friends 
and  you,  and  that  he  might  in  good 
time  fee  you  at  your  father's ;  and  he 
is  gone  down  to  give  all  his  friends 
joy  of  the  news,  and  is  in  high  fpirits 
upon  it.* 

'  Alas  for  me!  I  (hall  then  furely 
have  him  come  up  to  perfecute  me 
again !  As  foon  as  he  difcovers  that 
that  was  only  a  ftratagem  to  keep  him 
away,  he  will  come  up;  ana  who 
knows  but  even  tioiv  he  is  upon  the 
road )  I  thought  I  was  fo  bad,  that 
I  (hould  have  been  out  of  his  and. 
every -body's  way  before  now;  for  I 
expected  not,  that  this  contrivance 
would  ferve  me  above  two  or  three 
days;  and  by  this  time  he  muft  have 
found  out,  that  I  am  not  fo  happy  as 
to  have  any  hope  of  a  reconciliation 
with  my  family  j  and  then  he  will 
come,  if  it  be  only  in  revenge  for  what 
he  will  think  a  deceit,  but  is  not,  I 
hope,  a  wicked  one.' 
I  believe  I  looked  furprized,  to  hear 
her  confefs  that  her  letter  was  a  ftrata- 
gem only;  for  (he  faid,  *  You  wonder, 
Mr.  Bclford,  I  obferve,  that  I  could 
be  guilty  offuch  an  artifice.  I  dout* 
it  is  not  right  t  it  was  done  in  a  hurry 
of  fpirits.  How  could  I  fee  a  man 
who  had  fo  mortally  injured  me;  yet, 
pretending  forrow  for  his  crimes, 
(and  wanting  to  fee  me)  could  be- 
have with  fo  much  (hocking  levity, 
as  he  did,  to  the  honeft  people  of  the 
houfe?  Yet, 'tis  ftrange too,  that  neir 
ther  you  nor  he  found  out  my  mean- 
ing on  perufai  of  my  letter.  You  have 
feen  what  I  wrote,  no  doubt  ?' 
«  I  have,  Madam.  And  then  I  be- 
gan to  account  for  it  as  an  innocent 
artifice.' 

€  Thus  far,  indeed,  Sir,  it  is  innocent, 
that  r  meant  him  no  hurt,  and  had  a 
right  to  the  effect.  I  hoped  for  from  it; 
and  he  had  none  to  invade  me.  But 
have  you,  Sir,  thatjetter  of  his,  in 
which  he  gives  you  (as  I  fuppofe  he 
does)  the  copy  of  mine?'  - 
«  I  have,  Madam.'  And  pulled  it 
out  of  my  letter-cafe :  but  hefitating— 
Nay,  Sir,*  faid  (he,  '  be  pleafed  to 
to  read  my  letter  to  yourfelf— I  de- 
fire  not  to  fee  £/>— and  fee  if  you  can 
be  longer  a  ft  ranger  to  a  meaning  fo 
obvious.' 

I  read  it  to  myfelf—*  Indeed,  Madam, 

I  cam  find  nothing  but*  that  you  are 

going  down  to  Harlowe  Place,  to  be 

*  reconciled 
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*  reconciled  to  your  father,  and  other 
4  friends :  and  Mr.  Lovelace  prefumed, 
4  that  a  letter  from  your  fitter,  which  he 

*  faw  brought  when  he  was  at  Mr. 
4  Smith's,  gave  you  the  welcome  news 
4  of  it.* 

She  then  explained  all  to  me,  and' 
that,-  as  I  may  fay,  in  fix  words— A  re- 
ligions meaning  is  couched  under  it,  and 
that's  the  i  eafon  that  neither  you  nor  I 
could  find  it  oot.^ 

*  Read  but  for  my  fathers  hoitfe* 
4  HiOFvcfi)    Aid  (he,  '  and  for  the  in- 

*  terpofition  pf  my  dear  bleffed  friend, 
4  fuppofe  the  mediation  of  my  Saviour, 
4  (which  I  humbly  rely  upon;)  and  all 
4  the  reft  of  the  letter  will  be  accounted 
t  for. — I  hope,'  (repeated  (he)  '  thstt  it 
4  Is  a  pardonable  artifice.  But  I  am 
4  afraid  it  is  not  ftri&ly  right.* 

I  read  it  Cot  and  flood  aftonifhed  for 
a  minute  at  her  invention,  her  piety,  her 
charity,  and  at  thineand  mine  own  ftu- 
pidity,  to  be  thus  taken  in. 

And  now,  thou  vile  Lovelace,  what 
haft  thou  to  do,  (the  lady  all  confident 
with  herfelf,  and  no  hopes  left  for  thee) 
but  to  hang,  drown,  or  (hoot  thyfelf, 
for  an  outwitted  boafter  ? 

My  fur  prize  being  a  little  over,  (he 
proceeded :  *  As  to  the  letter  that  came 

*  from  my  fifter  while  your  friend  wag 
4  here,  you  will  foon  fee,  Sir,  that  it 
4  is  the  cruelleft  letter  (he  ever  wrpte 
4  me.' 

And  then  (he  exprefled  a  deep  con- 
cern  for  what  might  be  theconfequence 
of  Colonel  M  or  den's  intended  vifit  to 
you ;  and  befought  me,  that  if  now,  or 
at  any  time  hereafter,  I  had  opportu- 
nity to  prevent  any  further  mifchief, 
without  any  detriment  or  danger  to  my- 
felf,  I  would  do  it. 

I  affured  her  of  the  moft  particular 
attention  to  this  and  to  all  her  com- 
mands ;  and  that  in  a  manner  fo  agree- 
able to  her,  that  (he  invoked  a  blefling 
upon  me  for  my  goodnefs,  as  file  called 
it,,  to  a  defolate  creature,  who  fuffered 
under  the  <worfi  of  orphanage ;  thole 
were  her  words. 

She  then  went  back  to  her  firft  fub- 
jeft,  her  uneafinefs  for  fear  of  your 
molefting  her  again ;  and  faid,  *  If  you 

*  have  any  influence  over  him,  Mr. 
4  Bel  ford,  prevail  upon  him,  that  he 
«  will  give  me  the  airiirance,  that  the 
4  fliort  remainder  of  my  time  (hall  be 
4  all  my  owni  I  have  need  of  it.  In. 
'  ^ced  I  have.  Wfcy  will  he  with  to  in. 
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*  terrupt  me  in  my  duty  ?  Has  be  not 
4  punuhed  me  enough  for  my  prefe- 
4  rence  of  him  to  all  his  fex  >  Has  he  not 
4  deftroyed  my  fame  and  fortune  ?  And 
4  will  not  his  caufelefs  vengeance  upoa 
4  me  be  com  pi  eat,  unlefs  he  ruin  my 
4  foul  too  ?— Excufe  me,  Sir,  for  this 
<  vehemence  I  But,  indeed,  it  greatly 

*  imports  me,  to  know  that  I  (hall  be 
4  no  more  difturbed  by  him.  And 
'  yet,  with  all  this  averfion,  I  would 
'  (boner  give  way  to  his  vifit,  though. 
4  I  were  to  expire  the  moment  I  faw 
4  him,  than  to  be  the  caufe  of  any  fa- 
4  tal  mi  fonder ftan ding  between  you  and 
4  him.' 

I  a  flu  red  her,  that  I  would  make 
fuch  a  representation  of  the  matter  to 
you,  and  of  the.  ftate  of  her  health, 
that  I  would  undertake  to  anfwerfor 
youy,  that  you  would  not  attempt  to  come 
near  her. 

And  for  this  reafon,  Lovelace,  do  I 
lay  the  whole  matter  before  you,  and 
defire  you  will  authorize  me,  as  foon 
as  this,  and  mine  of  Saturday  la  ft, 
come  to  your  hands,  to  diflipate  her 
fears. 

This  gave  her  a  little  fatisfacVion; 
and  then  (he  faid,  that  had  I  not  told 
her,  that  I  could  promife  for  you,  (he 
was  determined,  ill  as  (he  is,  to  remove 
fomewhere  out  my  knowledge,  as  well 
as  out  of  yours.     '  And  yet,  to  have 

*  been  obliged  to  leave  people  I  am  but 

*  juft  got  acquainted  with,*  faid  the 
poor  lady,  *  and  to  have  died  among 
4  perfect  ftrangers,  would  have  com- 

*  pleated  my  hardships/ 

This  converfation,  I  found,  -as  well 
from  the  length,  as  the  nature  of  it, 
had  fatigued  her;  and  feeing  her  change 
colour  once  or  twice,  I  made  that 
my  excu-fe,  and  took  leave  of  her :  de- 
firing  her  permimon,  however,  to  at- 
tend her  in  the  evening}  and  as  often 
as  pofliblej  fori  could  not  help  telling 
her,  that  every  time  1  faw  her,  I  more 
and  more  confidered  her  as  a  beatified 
fpirit,  and  as  one  fent  from  Heaven  to 
draw  me  after  her,  out  of  the  miry 
gulph  in  which  I  had  been  fo  long  inn- 
merfed. 

And  laugh  at  me,  if  thou  wilt;  but 
it  is  true,  that  every  time  I  approach 
her,  I  cannot  but  look  upon  her,  as  one 
juft  entering  into  a  companionftiip  with 
faints  and  angels.  This  thought  4b 
wholly  poiTcfTed  me,  that  I  could  not 
help  begging,  as  I  went  away,    her 

prayer* 
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prayers  and  her  bleflinz;  with  the  re- 
verence due  to  an  angel. 

In  the  evening  ihe  was  fo  low  and 
weak,  that  I  took  my  leave  of  her,  in 
Jefs  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  I  went 
directly  home.  Where,  to  the  pleafure 
and  wonder  of  my  coufin  and  her  fa- 
mily, I  now pafs  many  honeft  evenings:' 
which  they  impute  to  your  being  out  of 
town. 

I  (hall  difpatch  my  packet  to-mor- 
row morning  early,  by  my  own  fcr- 
vant,  tj  make  thee  amends  for  the  fu- 
fpenfe  I  tnuft  have  kept  thee  in  1  thou'lt 
thank  me  for  that,  I  hope;  but  wilt 
not,  I  am  fure,  for  fending  thy  fervant 
back  without  a  letter. 

I  long  for  the  particulars  of  the  con- 
version between  you  and  Mr.  Mor- 
den:  the  lady,  as  I  have  hinted,  is  full 
of  apprehensions  about  it.  Send  me 
back  this  packet  when  pemfed  ;  for  I 
have  not  had  either  time  or  patience  to 
take  a  copy  of  it.— *  And  I  befeech  you, 
enable  me  to  make  good  my  engage- 
ments to  the  poor  lady,  that  you  will 
not  invade  her  again. 

LETTER    LXXX. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESO^. 

WZDNESDAY,  AUG.  30, 

I  Have  a  converfation  to  give  you, 
that  parted  between  this  admirable 
lady,  and  Dr.  H.  which  will  furnilh  a 
new  instance  of  the  calmoefs  and  fcre- 
nity  with  which  (he  can  talk  of  death, 
and  prepare  for  it,  as  if  it  were  an  oc- 
currence as  familiar  to  her  as  drefling 
and  undreifing. 

As  foon  as  I  had  difpatched  my  fer- 
vant to  you  with  my  letters  of  the  26th, 
48th,  aud  yefterday  the  29th,  I  went 
to  pay  my  duty  to  her,  and  had  the 
pleafure  to  find  her,  after  a  tolerable 
night,  pretty  lively  and  chearful.  She 
was  but  ju ft  returned  from  herufual  de- 
votions. And  Doctor  H.  alighted  as 
Ihe  entered  the  door. 

After  enquiring  how  the  did,  and 
bearing  her  complaints  of  (hortnefs  of 
breath,  (which  he  attributed  to  inward 
decay,  precipitated  by  her  late  har- 
rafle*,  as  well  from  her  friends  as  from 
you)  he  was  for  advifing  her  to  go  into 
die  air. 

«  What  will  that  do  for  me  ?'  faid 
ftc :  '  tell  me  truly,  good  Sir,'  with  a, 


hearful  afpedt,  '  (you  know  you  can- 
not difturb  me  by  it)  whether  now 
you  do  not  put  on  the  true  phyuciani 
and,  defpainng  that  any- thing  in  me-  ', 
dicine  will  help  me,  advife  me  to  the 
air,  as  the  laft  refource  ?— Can  you 
think  the  air  will  avail  in  fuch  a  ma- 
lady as  mine?* 
He  was  filent. 

*  lalk,'  faid  me,  'becau ferny  friends 
(who  will  poflibly  fome  time  hence 
enquire  after  the  mems  I  ufed  for  my 
recovery)  may  be  fatisfied  t  hat  I  omit- 
ted nothing  which  fo  worthy  and  (o 
(kilful  a  pnyfici.in  prefcribed  r' 
«  The  air,  Madam,  may  poflibly 
help  the  difficulty  of  breathing  which 
has  fo  lately  attacked  you.' 
'  But,  Sir,  you  fee  how  weak  I  am* 
You  mult  fee  that  I  have  been  con. 
fuming  from  day  to  day  ;  and  now, 
if  I  can  judge  by  what  I  feel  in  my- 
fclf/  putting  ber  hand  to  her  heart, 
I  cannot  continue  long  If  the  air 
would  very  probably  add  to  my  days, 
though  t  am  far  from  being  defirouf 
to  have  them  lengthened,  I  would  go 
into  it;  and  the  rather,  as  I  know 
Mrs.  Lovick  would  kindly  accom- 
pany me.  But  if  I  were  to  be  at  the 
trouble  of  removing  into  new  lodg- 
ings, (a  trouble  which  I  think  now 
would  be  too  much  for  me)  and  thia 
only  to  die  in  the  country,  I  had  ra- 
ther the  fcene  were  to  be  (hut  up  here* 
For  here  have  I  meJitated  the  fpot, 
and  the  manner,  and  every-thing,  as 
well  of  the  minuted  as  of  thehigheft  * 
confequence,  that  can  attend  the  fo- 
lemn  moments.  So,  doctor,  tell  me 
truly,  may  I  ftay  here,  and  be  clear 
of  any  imputations  cf  curtailing, 
through  wilfulnefs  or  impatience,  or 

1  through  refentments  which  I  hope  I 
am  got  above,  a  life  that  might  other- 
wife  be  prolonged  ?— Tell  me,  Sir; 
you  are  not  talking  to  a  coward  in 
this  refpe&j  indeed  you  are  not!'— * 

Unaffectedly  fmiling. 

The  doctor  turning-  to  me,  was  at  a > 

lofs  what  to  fay,  lifting  up  his  eyes  only 

in  admiration  of  her. 

c  Never  had  any  patient,'  faid  (he, 

*  a  more  indulgent  and  more  humane 

*  phyfictan — But  fmce  you  are  loth  to 
'  anfwermyqueftion  directly,  I  will  put 

*  it  in  Other  words — You  don't  enjoin 

*  me  to  go  into  the  air,   doctor,  do 

*  you  ?• 

4  I  do  not.  Madam.    Nor  do  I  now 
«T  'rifit 
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*  vrfityouas  aphyfician;  but  as  aper- 
'  fon  whofe  cotiverfation  I  admire,  and 

*  whofe  fuffcrings  I  condole.     And  to 

*  explain  rayfelf  more  directly,  as  to 

*  theoccafion  of  this  day's  vifitinpar- 

*  ticular,  I  muft  tell  you,  Madam,. 
4  that,  undtrftanding  how  much  you 

*  fuffer  by    the   di  (pleafure  of  your 

*  friends;  and  having  no  doubt,  but 
'  that  if  they  knew  the  way  you  are  in, 
«  they  would  alter  their  conduct  to  yon  5 

*  and  believing  it  muft  cut  them  to  the 

*  heart,  when,  too  late,  they  fhall  be 
4  informed  of  evcry-thing;  I  have  re- 

4  folved  to  appriae  them  by  letter," 
4  (ftranger  as  I  am  to  their  perfona) 
**  howneceflaryitis  for  fomeor  them  to 
'  attend  you  very  fpeedily.  For  their 
f  fakes,  Madam,  let  me  prefs  for  your 
4  approbation  of  this  meafure.* 

Shepaufed;  and  at  la  ft  faid,  '  This 
4  is  kind,  very  kind,  in»you,  Sir.    But 

*  I  hope  that  you  do  not  think  me  fo 

*  perverfe,  and  fo  obftinate,  as  to  have 

*  left  till  now  any  means  unefiayed, 

*  which  I  thought  likely  to  move  my 

*  fciends  in  my  favour,  But  now, 
4  doftor,*  faid  fee,  *  I  mould  be  too 

*  much  difturbed  at  their  grief,  if  they 
'•  were  any  of  them  to  come  or  to  fend 

*  to  me:  and  perhaps,  if  I  found  they 

*  ftill  loved  me,  wife  to  live;  and  fo 
4  feould   quit   unwillingly  that    life, 

*  which  lam  now  really  fond  of  quit- 

*  ting,  and  hope  to  quit,  as  becomes  a 

*  perfon  who  has  had  fuch  a  weaning- 
'  time  as  I  have  been  favoured  with.* 

*  I  hope,  Madam,'  faid  I,  '  you  are 

*  not  fo  near  as  you  apprehend,  to  that 
4  deplorable  cataftrophe   you  hint  at 

*  with  fuch  an  amazing  prefence  of 

*  mind.     And  therefore  I  prefume  to 

*  fecond  the  doctor's  motion,  if  it  were 
4  only  for  the  fake  of  your  father  and 

*  mother,  that  they  may  have  the  fatis- 

*  faction,   if   they  mt^/f  lofe  you,   to 

*  think,  they  were  firft  reconciled  to 

*  you.* 

'  It  h  very  kindly,  very  humanely 

*  conliclered,*  faidihe.     *  But,  if  you" 

*  think  me  not  fo  very  near  my  laft 

*  hour;  let  me  defire  this  may  be  poft- 

*  poned  till  I  fee  what  effeft  my  coufln 

*  Morden's  mediation  may  have.   Per- 

*  haps  he-may  *vouchfiife  to  make  me  a 
4  tint  yet,  after  his  intended  interview 

*  with  Mr.  Lovelace  is  over;  of  which, 
«  who  knows,  Mr.  Belford,  but  your 
4  next  letters  may  give  an  account?.  I 


c  hope  it  will  not  be  a  fatal  one  to  any- 
1  body.— Will  you  promife  me,  doctor, 
'  to  forbear  writing  for  two  days  only, 

*  and  I  will  communicate  to  you  any- 

*  thing  that  occurs  in  that  time;  and 
'  then  you  fhall  take  your  own  way  ? 

*  Mean  time,  I  repeat  my  thanks  tor 
•your  goodnefs  to  me.— Nay,  dear 
«  doctor,  hurry  not  away  from  me  fi> 
«  precipitately,'  [for  he  was  going,  for 
fear  of  an  offered  fee:]  *  I  will  no  more 

*  affront  you  with  tenders  that  have 

*  pained  you  for  fome  time  paft :  and 
c  iince  I  muft  now,  from  this  kindly 
'  offered  favour,  look  upon  you  only  as 
«  a  friend,  I  will  aflure  vou  hence- 

*  forth,  that  I  will  give  voir  no  more 
«  uneafinefs  on  that  head :  and  now, 
'  Sir,  I  know  I  mail  have  the  pleafure 
«  of  feeing  you  oftener  than  hereto- 
«  fore/ 

The  worthy  gentleman  was  plea  fed 
with  this  aflu  ranee,  telling  her,  that  he 
had  always  come  to  Ice  her  with  <gre?t 
pleafure,  but  parted  with  her,  on  the 
account  (he  hinted  at,  with  as  much 
pain;  and  that  he  mould  not  have  for- 
Dorne  to  double  his  vifits,  could  he 
have  had  this  kind  a  durance  as  early  as 
he  wifeed  for  it. 

There  are  few  inftances  of  like  difin*- 
tereftednefs,  I  doubt,  in  this  tribe.  Till 
now  I  alwpys  held  it  for  gofpel,  that 
friend/kip  and  pbjfician  were  incompa- 
tible things;  andlittle  imagined,  that 
a  man  of  medicine,  when  he  had  given 
over  his  patient  to  death,  would  think 
of  any  vifits  but  thofe  of  ceremony* 
that  he  might  (land  well  with  the  fa- 
mily, againft  it  came  to  their  tunas  to> 
go  through  his  turrpike. 

After  the  doctor  was  gone,  fee  fell 
into  a  very  ferious  difcourfe  of  the  va-. 
nity  of  life,  and  thewifdomof  prepar- 
ing for  death,  while  health  and  ftrengtb 
remained,  and  before  the  infirmities  of 
body  impaired  the  faculties  of  the  mind, 
and  di fabled  them  from  acting  with  the 
neceflary  efficacy  and  clearnefs:  the 
whole  calculated  for  every  one's  meri- 
dian, but  particularly,  as  it  was  eafy 
topbferve,  for  thine  and  mine. 

She' was  very  curious  to  know  fur- 
therparticulars  of  the  behaviour  of  poor 
Belton  in  his  laft  moments.  '  You 
«  muft  not  wonder  at  my  enquiries, 
«  Mr.  Belford/  faid  fee;  «  for  who  i« 
4  it  that  is  to  undertake  a  journey  into 
'  a  country  they  never  travelled  to  he* 

1  fi«> 
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*  fort,,  that  enquires  not  into  the  <jifB- 

*  cultiesof  the  road,  and  what  accom- 

*  modations  are  to  be  expected  in  the 

*  way?* 

I  gave  her  a  brief  account  of  the  poor 
man's  terrors,  and  unwillingnefs  to 
1  -die:  and  when  I  had  done:  'Thus, 
«  Mr.  Belford,'  faidAie,  «  muft  it  al- 
4  ways  be  wifh  poor  foul?,  wjio  have 
'  never  thought  of  their  Jong  voyage 
4  till  the  moment  they  aie  to  embark 
«  for  it.' 

She  made  fiith  other  qbfrrvations 
upon  this  Tub j eel,  as  coming  from  the 
mouth  of  a*  perlbn  who  will  fo  foon  be 
a  companion  for  angels,  I  frail  never 
forget.  And  indeed,  when  I  went 
home,  that  I  might  engraft  them  the 
better  on  my  memory,  J  entered  thcrn  . 
down  in  writing :  but  I  will  not  let  you 
fee  them  until  you  arc  in  a  frame  more 
proper  to  benefit  by  them,  than  you  are 
likely  to  be  in  one  while. 

Thus  far  I  had  written,  when  the 
unexpected  early  return  of  my  fervant 
with  your  packet,  (yours  and  he  meet- 
ing at  Slough,  and  exchanging  letters) 
obliged  me  to  leave  off  to  give  it's  con- 
tents a  reading,— Here, therefore,  I  clofe 
this  letter. 


BETTER   LXXXI. 

Ml,   LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  "B3<^. 

TUESDAY  MORN.  AUG.  2C;« 

NOW,  Jack;  will  I  eive  thee  an 
account  of  what  palled  on  occa- 
sion of  the  vifit  made  us  by  Colonel 
Mord.en. 

He  came  on  horfeback,  attended  by 
-on©  fcrvantj  and  Lord  M.  received  him , 
as  a  relatipn  of  Mifs  flarlowc'j,  with 
the  higheft  marks  of  civility  and  re- 
aped. 

After  fome  general  talk  of  tlje  times, 
aod  of  the  weather,  and  fuch  oopfenfe 
as  Knglifhmen  generally  make  their  in- 
troductory topicks  tp  converfation,  the 
colonel  addreffed  himfelf  to  Lord  M. 
.  od  tome,  as  follows: 
**    -«  I  need  not,   my  Lo/d— and  Mr. 

*  Lovelace— as  yon  knuw  the  relation 

*  I  bear  to  the  Harlowe  family,  make 

*  any  apology  foiicntenn^upona  (up. 
€  }e£fj  which,  on  account  of  that  re«- 


1065 

lation,  you  muft  think  is  the  prin- 
cipal rcafon  of  the  honour  I  ha.ve  done 
myfelf  in  this  vifit.' 
«  Mifs  Harlowe,  Mifs  Clarifla  Har- 
lowe's  affair/  faid  Lord  M.  with  his 
fual  forward  bluntnefs.  '  Thar, Sir, 
is  what  you  rp*an.  She  is,  by  all  ac- 
counts, the  molt  excellent  woman  in 
the  world.' 

•  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  is  your  lord- 
fhip's  opinion  of  her.  It  is  every- 
one's/ 

4  It  is  not  only  my  opinion,  Colonel 
Morden,'  (proceeded  the  prating 
peer)  «  but  it  is  the  opinion  of  all  my 
*  family*  Of  my  filters,  of  my  nieces, 
and  of  Mr.  Lovelace  himfelf.' 
Col.  l  Would  to  Heaven  it  had  been 
always  Mr.  Lovelace's  opinion  of 
her!1 

LowL  *  You  have  been  out  of  Eng- 
land, colonel,  a  good  many  years. 
Perhaps  you  are  not  yet  fully  appriz- 
ed of  all  the  particulars  of  this  cafe.' 
Col.  <  I  have  been  out  ^f  England, 
Sir,  about  lev  en  years.  My  coufiii 
Clary  was  then  about  twelve  years  of 
age  :  but  never  was  there  at  twenty 
fo  difcreet,  fo  prudent,  and  fo  ex- 
cellent a  creature. .  All  that  knew 
her,  or  faw  her,  admired  her.  Mind 
and  perfon,  never  did  I  fee  fuch  pro- 
mifes  of  perfection  in  any  young  la- 
dy, and  I  am  to)d,  nor  is  it  10  bt 
wondered  at,  that  as  (he  advanced  to 
maturity,  (he  more  than  jutfifkdand 
made  good  thole  promifcs. — Thenag 
to  fortune— what  her  father,  what 
her  uncles,  and  what  I  myfcif,  in- 
tended to  do  for  her,  befides  what  her 
grandfather  had  done — There  is  not 
a  finer  foitur.e  in  the  county.* 
Lovel.  '  A'l  this,  colonel,  and  morf 
than  this,  id  Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe} 
and  had  it  r.-Jt-  been  for  theimplaca- 
blenelij  anO  violence  of  her  family, 
( \\\  1  efulved  to  pufti  her  upon  a  in  .itch  - 
as  unworthy  oj  her,  as  hutefuJ  tp  her) 
ike  hadijili  been  happy.* 
Col.  *  I  own,  Mr.  Lovelace,  tjif 
truth  or  what  you  obferved*juijk  now, 
th.it  I  am  not  thoroughly  acquainted 
with  all  that  has  pafl'td  between  you 
and  my  couiln.  But  permit  me  to 
fay,  that  when  I  firtt  heard  that  you 
made  your  addreflcs  to  her,  I  knew 
but  of  one  objection  againft  you. 
That,  indeed,  a  very  £rca  t  one  1  and 
upon  a  letter  fent  mc,  I  gave  her  my 
6Ta  '  fret 
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free  opinion  upon  the  fubject  •.  But 
had  it  not  been  for  that,  I  own,  that 
in  my  private  mind,  there  could  not 
have  been  a  more  fuirable  match  :  for 
you  are  a  gallant  gentleman,  grace- 
ful  in  your  perfon,  eafy  and  genteel 
in  your  deportment^  and  in  your  fa- 
miry,  fortunes,  and  expectations, 
happy  as  a  man  can  with  to  be.  Then 
the  knowledge  I  had  of  you  in  Italy, 
(although,  give  me  leave  to  fay;  your 
conduct  there  was  not  wholly  unex- 
ceptionable) convinces  me  that  you 
are  brave :  and  few  gentlemen  come 
up  to  you  in  wit  and  vivacity.  Your 
education  has  given  you  great  advan- 
tages; your  manners  are  engaging, 
and  you  have  travelled;  and  I  know, 
if  you'll  excufe  me,  you  make  better 
obfervations  than  you  are  governed 
by.  All  thefe  qualifications  make  it 
not  at  all  furprixing,  that  a  young  lady 
fhf'i'.ld  love  you  :  and  that  this  love, 
joined  to  that  indifcreetwarmth  where  • 
with  my  coufin's  friends  would  have 
forced  her  inclinations  in  favour  of 
men  who  are  far  your  inferiors  in  the 
qualities  I  have  named,  mould  throw 
her  upon  your  protection .  But  then, 
if  there  were  thefe  two  ftrong  mo- 
tives, the  one  to  induce,  and  the  other 
to  impel  her,  let  me  afk  you,  Sir,  if 
(he  were  not  doubly  entitled  to  gene- 
rous ufage  from  a  man  whom  (he 
chofe  for  her  protector;  and  whom, 
let  me  take  the  liberty  to  fay,  (he  could 
fo  amply  reward  for  the  protection  he 
was  to  afford  her?- 
Lovel.  •  Mifs  Clariffa  Harlowe  was 
entitled,  Sir,  to  the  belt  ufage  that 
man  could  give  her.  I  have  no  lcruple 
to  own  it.  I  will  always  do  her  .the 
juftice  (he  fo  well  deferves.  I  know 
what  will  be  your  inference;  and  have 
only  to  fay,  thai  time  paft  cannot  be 
recalled.  Perhaps  I  wifti  it  could/ 
The  colonel,  then,  in  a  very  manly 
ft  rain,  fet  forth  the  wicketlnefs  of  at- 
tempting a  woman  of  virtue  and  cha- 
racter. He  fa  id,  that  men  had  gene- 
rally too  many  advantages  from  the 
weaknefs,  credulity,  and  inexperience 
of  the  fair- fex :  that  their  early  learning, 
which  chiefly  confided  in  enflaraing  no- 
vels, and  idle  and  improbabl&romances, 
contributed  to  enervate  and  weaken 
~*~r  ;nds ;  that  his  coufin,  however, 
tf  was  above  the  reach  of 
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common  feduction,  and  not  to  be  in- 
fluenced to  the  raflinefs  her  parents  ac- 
cufed  her  of,  by  weaker  motives  than 
their  violence,  and  the  moft  folemn  pro- 
mifes  on  my  parti  but,  nevertheiefs, 
hawing  thoJe  motives,  and  her  prudence 
(eminent  as  it  was)  being  rather  the 
effect  of  conftitution  than  experience,  (a 
fine  advantage,  however,  he  ft  id,*  to 
ground  an  unblameable  future  life 
upon)  (he  might  not  be  apprehenfive  of 
bad  defigns  in  a  man  (he loved:  it  was, 
therefore,  a  very  heinous  thing  toabufe 
the  confidence  of  fuch  a  woman. 
v  He  was  going  on  in  this  trite  man- 
ner; when,  interrupting  him,    I  fattl; 

*  Thefe  general  obfervations,  colonel, 
'  fuit  not  perhaps  this  particular  cafe. 

*  But  you  yourfelf  are  a  man  of  gal- 

*  lantry;  and,  poffibly,  were  you  to  be 

*  put  tothequeftion,  might  not  be  able 

*  to  vindicate  every  action  of  your  life, 
'  any  more  than  me.' 

Col.  *  You  are  welcome,  Sir,  to  put 

*  what  queftions  you  ple'afe  <to  me. 
'  And,  I  thank  God,  I  can  both  o*wm 

*  and  be  ajbamed  of  my  errors.' 
Lord  M.  looked  at  tne\  but  as  the 

colonel  did  not' by  his  manner  (eem  to 
intend  a  reflection,  I  had  no  occafion 
to  take  it  for  one;  efpeciaily  as  I  can  as 
readily  own  my  errors,  as  he,  or  any 
man,  can  his,  whether  ajbamed  of  them 
or  not. 

He  proceeded.  '  As  you  feem  to 
«  call  upon  me,  Mr.  Lovelace,  I  will 
(  tell  you  (without  boalting  of  it)  what 
'  has  been  my  general  practice,  till 
'  lately,  that  I  hope  I  have  reformed  it 
'  a  good  deal. 

*  I  have  taken  liberties,  which  the 

*  laws  of  morality  will  by  no  means 
'  juflify;  and  once  I  (hould  have  thought 

*  myfelf  warranted  to  cut  the  throat  of 
1  any  young  fellow,  who  (hould  make 
'  as  tree  with  a  lifter  of  mine,  as  I 
'  have  made  with  the  fitters  and  da  ugh* 
'  ters  of  others.     But  then  I  took  care 

*  never  to  promife  any-thing  I  intend - 

*  ed  not  to  perform.  A  roodeft  ear 
4  would  as  foon  have  heard  downright 

*  obfcenity  from  my  lips,  as  matrix 

*  mony;  if  I  had  not  intended  it.  Young- 

*  ladies  are  generally  ready  enough  to>  - 

*  believe  we  mean  honourably,  ifthejr 
'  love  us ;  and  it  would  look  like  a. 
'  ftrange  affront  to  their  virtue  ancf 

*  charms,  that  it  (hould  be  fuppofed, 
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*  needful  to  put  the  queftion  whether, 

*  in  yoor  addrefs,  you  mean  a  wife. 

*  But  when  once  a  man  makes  a  pro- 

*  mife,  I  think  it  ought  to  be  perform  - 

*  ed ;  and  a  woman  is  well  warranted 
«  to  appeal  to  every-one  againft  the 
'  perfidy  of  a  deceiver;  and  is  always 

*  fure  to  have  the  world  on  her  fide. 

•  Now,  Sir,'  continued  he,  '  I  be- 
'  lieve  you  have  fo  much  honour  as  to 

*  own,  that  you  could  not  have  made 

*  way  to  fo  eminent  a  virtue,  without 

*  prom i ling  marriage  j  and  that  very 

*  explicitly  and  folemnly.* 

•  I  know  very  well,  colonel,*  inter- 
rupted I,  4  all  you  would  fay.     You 

*  will  excufe  me,  I  am  fure,  that  I 

*  break  in  upon  you,  when  you  find  it 
•  *  istoanfwer  the  end  you  drive  at. 

4  I  own  to  you,  then,  that  I  have 

*  afted  very  unworthily  by  Mifs  Cla- 
4  rifla  Hailowe;  and  I'll  tell  you  fur- 

*  thcr,  that  I  heartily  repent  of  my  in- 
'  gratitude  and  bafenefs  to  her.  Nay, 
4  I  will  fay////  further,  that  I  am  fo 
'  grofsty  culpable,  as  to  her,  that  even 
4  to  plead,  that  the  abufes  and  affronts 

*  I  daily  received  from  her  implacable 

*  relations,  were  in  any  manner  apro- 

*  vocation  to  me  to  aft  vilely  by  her, 
.  *  would  be  a  mean  and  low  attempt  to 

*  excufe  myfelf— So  low  and  fo  mean, 

*  that  it  would  doubly  condemn  me. 

*  And  if  you  can  fay  worfe,  fpesk  it.* 
He  looked  upon  Lord  M.  and  then 

upon  me,  two  or  three  times".  And 
my  lord  faid,  '  My  kinfman  fpeaks 

*  what  He  thinks,  I'll  anfwer  for  him.' 
Lo<vel.  'I  do,  Sir j  and  what  can  I 

*  fay  more*?— And  what  further,  in 

*  your  opinion,  can  be  done  ?' 

Col.  'Done!  Sir?  Why,  Sir,*  [in  a 
haughty  tone  he  fpokc]  '  I  need  not 

*  tell  you  that  reparation  follows  re- 
'  pentance.  And  I  hope  you  make 
M  no  fcruple  of  juftjfying  your,  fince- 

*  rity  as  to  the  one,  by  the  other.* 

'  I  hefitated  (for  I  reliftied  not  the 
manner  of  his  fpeech,  and  his  haughty 
accent)  as  undetermined  whether  to 
take  proper  notice  of  it  or  not. 

Col.  '  Let  me  put  this  queftion  to 
4  you,  Mr.  Lovelace:  Is*  it  true,  as  I 

*  have  heard  it  is,  That  you  would 
4  marry  my  coufin,  if  (he  would  have; 

*  you  ? — What  fay  you,  Sir  ?' 

This  wound  me  up  a  peg  higher. 
L&vel.   4  Some  queftions,   as   they 

*  may  be  put,  imply  command*)  colo- 


*  nel.  I  would  be  glad  to  know  how 
'  lam  to  take  yours?  And  what  is  to 
'  be  the  -end  or  your  interrogatories?* 

Col.  <  My  queftions  are  not  meant 
'  by  me  as  commands,  Mr.  Lovrlace. 

*  Thesm/is,  to  prevail  upon  agentle- 
4  man  to  aft  like  a  gentleman,  and  a 

*  man  of  honour.* 

Lovel.  (Brifltly)  «  And  by  what  ar- 
4  guments,    Sir,    do  you  propofe  to 

*  prevail  upon  me?' 

Col.  4  By  what  arguments,  Sir,  pre* 

*  vail  upon  a  gentleman  to  aft  like  a 

*  gentleman !— I  am  fui  prized  at  that 

*  queftion  from  Mr.  Lovelace.* 
Lovel.  « Why  fo,  Sir?* 

Col.  •  Why  so,  Sir!*  (Angrily.)—* 
4  Let  me—* 

Lwel.    (Interrupting)    «  I    don't 

*  chufe,  colonel,  to  be  repeated  upon 
-  in  that  accent/ 

Lord  M.  '  Come,  come,  gentlemen, 

*  I  beg  of  you  to  be  willing  to  under- 

*  (rand  one  another.     You  young  gen- 

*  tlemen  are  fo  warm—' 

Col.  4  toot  I,  my  lord— I  am  neither 
'  very    young,     nor    unduly    warm. 

*  Your  nephew,  my  lord,  can  make 
'  me  be  every -thing  he  would  have  me 
4  to  be.' 

Lo<vrL  '  And  that  fh»ll  be,  whatever 
'  you  pleafe  to  be,  colonel.' 

Col.    (Fiercely)    «  The  choice  be 

*  yours,  Mr.  Lovelace.  Friend  or 
4  foe!  as  you  do  or  are  willing  to  do 
'  j  n  ft  ice  to  one  of  the  fineft  women  in 

*  the  world.' 

Lord  M.  4  I  gue fled  from  both  your 

*  characters  what  would  be  the  cafe ' 

*  when  you  met.     Let  me  interpofe, 

fen  tlemen,  and  beg  you  but  to  un- 
crftand   one    another.      You    both 
4  Jboo't  at  one  mark\  and  if  you  are  pa- 

*  tient,  will  both  hit  it. — Let  me  beg 
4  of  you,  colonel,   to  give   no  chal- 

*  ienges.' 

Col  l  Challenges,  my  lord !—  They 

*  are  things  I  ever  was  readier  to  ac- 
'  cept'than  to  offer.  But  does  your 
4  lord  (hip  think,  that  a  man,  fo  nearly 

*  related  as  I  have  the  honour  to  be  to 

*  the  moft  accomplifhed  woman  on 
4  earth — * 

Lord  -M.  (Interrupting)  4  We  all 

*  allow  the  excellences  of  the  lady— 
<  And  we  frail  all  take  it  as  the  great- 
'  eft  honour  to  be  allied  to  her  that  can 
4  be  conferred  upon  us.' 

Col.  4  So  you  ought,  my  lord!' 

:  .'.  '  v    .       *  A  perfect 
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*  A  pcrfca  CbamntV  thought  !•. 
Lord  if.   c  So  we  ought,  colonel! 

*  And  fo  we  do  1— And  pray  let  every- 
4  one  do  as  lie  ought '.—and  no  more 
4  than  he  ought}  and  you,  colonel, 
*;  let  me  tell  you,  will  not  be_fo  hafty/ 

Level,  (Coolly)  '  Come,  come,  Co- 

*  loncl  Mordcn,  don't  let  this  difpute, 

*  whatever  you  intend  to  make  of  it, 

*  go  farther  than  with  you  and  me. 

*  You  deliver  yourfelf  in  very  high 

*  terms.     Higher  than   ever   I    was 

*  talked  to  in  my  life.     But  here,  be- 

'  neath  this  root,  'twould  be  inexcufe-  . 
4  able  for  me  to  take  that  notice  of  it, 

*  which  perhaps  it  would  become  me 
4  to  take  elfewhere/ 

CoL  «  This  is  fpoken  as  I  wifh  the 
4  man   to  fpeak,   whom  I  mould  be 

*  pleafed  to  call  my  friend,  if  all  his 
'  actions  were  of  a  piece;  and  as  I 
'  would  have  the  man 'fpeak,  whom  I 

*  would  think  it,  worth  my  while  to 
4  call  my  foe.  I  love  a  man  of  fpirit, 
4  as  I  love  my  foul.    But,  Mr.  Love- 

*  lace,  as  my  lord  thinks  we  aim  at 

*  one  mark i  let  me 'fay,  that  were  we 
4  permitted  to  be  alone  for  fix  minutes, 

*  I  dare  fay,  we  (hould  foon  under- 

*  ftand  one  another  perfectly  well/— 
And  he  moved  to  the  door. 

LoveL  « I  am  entirely  of  your  opi- 
'  nion,  Sir;  and  will  attend  you.' 

My  lord  rung*  and  ftept  between 
us:  '  Colonel,  return,  I  befeech  you 

*  return/  faid  he:  for  he  had  ftept  out 
of  the  room,  while  my  lord  held  me— 
4  Nephew,  you  (hall  not  go  out/ 

The  bell  and  my  lord's  raifed  voice 
brought  in  Mowbray,  and  Clements, 
my  lord's  gentleman;  the  former  in 
bis  carelefs  way,  with  his  hands  be- 
hind him,  <  What's  the  matter^  Bob - 
«  by?— What's  the  matter,  my  lord?' 

*  Only,  only,  only,'  ftammered  the 
agitated  peer,  '  thefe  young  gentlemen 
f  are,  are,  are— art  young  gentlemen, 
4  that's  all.— Pray,  Colonel  Morden/ 
[who  again  entered  the  room  with  a 
fedater  afpect]  « let  this  caufe  have  a 
4  fair  trial,  I  befeech  you/ 

t  CoL  •«  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord/ 
f  Mowbray  whifpered  me,  c  What  is 
4  thqcaufe,  Bobby  '—Shall  I  take  the 
•gentleman  to  talk  for  thee,  my 
«.boy?' 
'  Not  for  tbe  world/  whifpered  I. 
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The  colonel  is  a  gentleman,  and  I 
defire  you'll  not  fay  one  word/ 
*  Well,  well,  well,  Bobby,  I  have 
done.  I  can  turn  thee  loofe  to  tbe 
beft  man  upon  God's  earth;  that's 
ail,  Bobby;*  ftrutting  off  to  the 
other  end  of  the  room. 

CoL  '  I  ana  lorry,  my  lord,  I  fliould 
give  your  lord  (hip  the  lea  ft  uneafi- 
nefs.    I  came  not  with  fuch  a  de- 

Lord  M.  €  Indeed,  colonel,  I 
thought  you  did,  by  your  taking 
fire  io  quickly.  I  am  glad  to  bear 
you  fay  you  did  not.  •  How  foon  a 
mt\c /park  kindles  into  a  flame  \  cfpe- 
cially  when  it  meets  with  fuch  coiu- 
buftiblefpirits'/ 

CoL  « If  I  had  had  the  lead  thought 
of  proceeding  to  extremities,  I  am 
Aire  Mr.  Lovelace  would  have  given 
me  the  honour  of  a  meeting  where  I 
(hould  have  been  lefs  an  intruder* 
but  I  came  with  an  amicable  in  ten-, 
tion— To  reconcile  differences,  ra-  t 
ther  than  to  widen  them/ 
Lovel.  «  Well  then,  Colonel  Mor- 
den, let  us  enter  upon  tbe  fubject  in 
your  own  way.  I  don't  know  the 
man  I  (hould  fooner  chufe  to  be  upon 
terms  with,  than  one  whom  Mifa 
Clariffa  Harlowe  fo  much  refpe&s. 
But  I  cannot  bear  to  be  treated,  ei- 
ther in  word  or  accent,  in  a  mena- 
cing way.' 

Lord  M.  «  Well,  well,  well,  well, 
gentlemen,  this  is  fomewhat  like. 
Angry  men  make  to  themselves  beds  of 
nettles,  and  when  they  lay  down  in 
them,  are  uneafy  with  every -body. 
But  I  hope  you  are  friends.  Let  me 
hear  you  fay  you  are.— I  am  per- 
fuaded,  colonel,  that  you  don't 
know  all  this  unhappy  ftory.  You 
don't  know  how  deuVous  my  kinf- 
man  is,  as  well  as  all  of  us,  to  have 
this  matter  end  happily.  You  don't 
know,  do  you,  colonel,  that  Mr. 
Lovelace,  at  all  our  requefts,  is  dif- 
pofed  to  marry  the  lady  r' 
CoL  *  At  all  your  reqne/s9  my  lord  ^ 
—I  mould  have  hoped,  that  Mr. 
Lovelace  was  difpofed  to  do  iuftice 
for  thtfake  of  juftice;  and  when  at 
the  fame  time  the  doing  of  juftice 
was  doing  himfelf  the  nigheft  ho* 
nour/ 


*  See  Otway's  Orphan* 
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I  Mowbray  lifted  up  his"  before  half- 

!  clofed  eyes  to  the  colonel,  and  glanced 

them  upon  me. 
LtrveU  '  This  is  in  very  high  lan- 

*  guage,  colonel.* 

Mo-wbr.  *  By  my  foul,  I  thought 
«  fo.* 
Col.  *  High  language,   Mr.  Love- 

*  lace?  Is  it  not  juft  language?' 

Lo*vel.    *  It  is,   colonel.      And   I 

*  think,  the  man  that  does  honour  to 

*  Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe,  does  me  ho- 

*  nour.  Bur,  neverthelefs,  there  is  a 
4  manner  in   fpeaking,  that  may   be 

*  liable  to  exception,  where  the  words, 
'  without  that  manner,  can  bear  none.' 

Cot.  *  Your  obfci  vation  in  the  gene- 
€  ral  is  undoubtedly  juft :  but  if  you 
'  have  the  value  for  my  coufm,  that 
€  you  fay  you  have,  you  muft  needs 
«  think—* 

Lo<vel.  f  You  muft  allow  me,  Sir, 
i  *  to  interrupt  ydu. — If  I  have  the  va- 

*  lue  I  fay  I  have— I  hope,  Sir,  when  I 
■'    *  fay  I  have  that  Value,  there  is  no 

f  room  for  that  if,  pronounced  as  you 

*  pronounced  it  with  an  emphafts.' 
Col.  '  You  have  broken  hi  upon  me 

*  twice,  Mr.  Lovelace.     I  am  as  little 

*  accuftomed  to  be  broken  in  upon,  as 

*  you  are  to  be  repeated  upon.* 

Lord  M.  '  Two  barrels  of  gunpow- 
!  *  dcr,  by  my  confeience !  What  a  de- 

*  vil  will  it  fignify  talking,  if  thus 

*  you  are  to  blow  one  another  up  at 

*  every  wry  word?' 

Love  1.  fc  No  man  of  honour,  my 
€  lord,  will  be  eafy  to  have  his  veracity 

*  called  in  queftion,  though  but  by 
'  implication.* 

CoL  €  Had  you  heard  me  out,  Mr. 

*  Lovelace,   you  would  have  found, 
:         *  that  my  if  was  rather  an  if  of  infe- 

|         *  reitce,  than  of  <&*£/.    But  'tis,  re- 

*  ally,  a  ft  range  liberty  gentlemen  of 
'  free  principles  take;  who  at  the  fame 

|  '  time  that  they  would  refent  unto 
|  '  death  the  imputation  of  being  capa- 
!         *  bleof  telling  an  untruth  to  a  man, 

*  will  not  fcruple  to  break  through 

*  the  moft  folemn  oaths  and-promiles 
'  to  a  woman.  I  muft  afTure  you, 
'  Mr.  Lovelace,  that  I  always  made  a 

*  confeience  of  my  vows  and  promifcs.* 
Lovel.  '  You  did  right,  colonel.  But 

*  let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  that  you  know 
1  not  rht  man  you  talk  tq,  if  you  ima- 
'  gine  he  is  not  able  to  rife  to  a  proper 
4  rcfentmeht,  when  he  fees  his  generous 
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c  conceffion*  taken  for  t  mark  of  b«fe- 
'  fprrite'dneft.* 

Co/.  (Warmly  and  with  a  freer) « Far 
*\  be  it  from,  me,  Mr.  Lovelace,  toitn- 

*  ptite  to  you  the  bafenefs  of  fpirit  you 

*  fpeak  of;  for  what  would  that  be, 

*  but  to  imagine,  that  a  man  who  bis 
'  done  a  very  flagrant  injury,  is  not 
c  ready  to  (hew  his  bravery  in  defend  - 

*  ing  it?* 

Monvbr.  4  This  is  damn'd  Jevere, 
c  colonel.  It  is,  by  Jove.  I  coulfl 
'  not  take  fo  much  at  the  hands  of  auy 
'  man  breathing  as  Mr.  Lovelace  be- 

*  fore  this  took  at  yours." 

Col.  *  Who  are  you,  Sir?  What  pre- 

*  tence  have  you  to  interpofein  a  caufc 

*  where  there  fs  an  acknowledged  guilt 
'  on  one  fide,  and  the  honour  of  a  con- 
1  fiderabJe  family,    wounded  in   the 

*  tendereft  part  by  that  guilt,  on  thfc 
«  other?' 

Monvbr.  (Whxfperin£  to  the  colonel) 
1  My  dear  child,  you  will  oblige  me 
«  highly,  if  you  will  give  me  the  op- 
f  portunity  of  anfwenng  your  qutf-' 
c  tion.*    And  was  going  out. 

The  colonel  was  held  in  by  my  krdi 
And  I  brought  in  Mowbray. 

CoL  *  Pray,  my  good  lord,  Jet  tnh 

*  attend  this  officious  gentleman,  Ibc- 
c  feech  you  do.  I  will  wait  uptait 
'  your  lortHhip  in  three  minutes,  de- 
'  pend  i^on  it.* 

Ltwel.  '  Mowbray,  is  this  a&ing 

*  like  a  friend  by  me,  to  foppofe  me 
c  incapable  of  anfwering  for  my felf? 

*  And  majl  a  man  of  honour  and  bra- 
'  very,  as  I  know  Colonel  Morden  to 
'  bt,'  (ram,  as  perhaps  in  this  vifit  he 

*  has  fhewn  him  felf)  have  it  to  fay, 
«  That  he' comes  to  my  Lord  M/*s 
'  houfe,  in  a  manner  naked  as  to  at* 
1  tendants  and  friends,  and  (hall  not 

*  for  that  reafon  be  rather  borne  with, 
'  than   infulted?   This  moment,  mf 

*  dear  Mowbray,  leave  us.    You  have 

*  really  no  concern  in  this  buiinefs; 

*  and  if  you  are  my  friend,  I  defire 

*  you'll  afk  the  colonel  pardon  for  mi 

*  terfering  in  it  in  the  manner  you 

*  have  done.* 

Monvbr.  'Well,  well,  Bob;  thou 

*  fhalt  be  arbiter  in  this  matter.     I 

*  know  I  have  no  bufinefs  in  it— And, 
'  colonel/  (holding  out  bis  band)   *  I 

*  leave  you  to  one  who  knows  how  td 
'  defend  his  own  caufe  a*  well  as  any 
1  man  in  England.* 

"     Col. 
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CoL  (Taking  Mwobrafs  band,  at 
Lord  M .V  requefi)  s  You  need  not  tell 

*  me  that,  Mr.  Mowbray.  I  have  no 
4  doubt  of  Mr.  Lovelace's  ability  to 
4  defend  his  own  caufe,  were  it  a  caufe 
4  to  be  defended.— And  let  me  tell 
4  you,  Mr.  Lovelace*  that  I  am  afto- 

*  niihed  to  think,  that  a  brave  man,  • 

*  and  a  generous  man,  as  you  have  ap- 

*  peared  to  be  in  two  or  three  inftances 
4  that  you  have  given  in   the   little 

*  knowledge  I  have  of  you,  mould  be 
_  '  capable  0/  acting  as  you  have  done 

*  by  the  moft  excellent  of  her  fex.* 
Lord  M.  '*  Well,  but,  gentlemen, 

4  now  Mr.  Mowbray  is  gone,  and  you 
4  have  both  fhewn  inftances  of  courage 
4  and  generofity  to  boot,  let  me  defire 
4  you  to  lay  y our  heads  together  ami- 
4  cably,  and  think  whether  there  be 
4  any-thing  to  be  done  to  make  all  end 
4  happily  for  the  lady.* 

Level.  '  But  hold,  my  lord,  let  me 
4  fay  one  thing,  now  Mowbray  is  gone; 
4  and  that  is,  that  I  think  a  gentleman 
4  ought  not  to  put  up  tamely  one  or 
4  two  fevere  things  that  the  colonel 
4  has  faid.* 

Lord  M.  *  What  the  devil  canft  thou 
4  mean  ?  I  thought  all  had  been  over. 
4  Why  thou  haft  nothing  to  do,  but  to 
4  confirm  to  the  colonel,  that  thou  art 
4  willing  to  marry  Mifs  Harlowe,  if 
4  Jhewill  have  thee.' 

CoL  '  Mr.  Lovelace  will  not  fcruple 

*  to  foy  that,  I  fuppofe,  notwithftand- 
'  ing  all  that  has  patted.— But  if  yon 
4  think,  Mr.  Lovelace,  I  have  laid 
4  any-thing  I  mould  not\  have  faid,  I 
f  fuppofe  it  is  this,  That  the  man  who 
4  has  (hewn  fo  little  of  the  thing  ho- 

,*  nour,  to  a 'defencelefs  unprotected 
4  woman,  ought  not  to  ftand  fo  nicely 
4  upon  the  empty  name  of  it,  with  a  man 
4  who  is  expoftulating  with  him  upon 
4  it.  I  am  forry  to  have  caufe  to  fay 
4  this,  Mr.  Lovelace  j  but  I  would  on 
4  the  fame  occafion  repeat  it  to  a  king 
4  upon  his  throne,  and  furrounded  by 
4  all  his  guards.' 

LordM.  «  But  what  is  all  this,  but 
4  more  facks  upon  the  mill?  more  coals 
'  upon  the  fire?  You  have  a  mind  to 

*  quarrel,  both  of  you,  I  fee.  that. 
4  —Are  you  not  willing,  nephew,  are 
4  you  not  moft  willing,  to  marry  this 
4  lady,  if  Jhe  can  be  prevailed  upon  to 

*  have  you?' 

lovet.  '  Damn  me,  my  lord,  if  I'd 
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marry  an  emprefs  upon  fuch  treat- 
ment as  this!' 

Lord  M.  *  Why  now,  Bob,  thou  art 
more  cholerick  than  the  colonel.  It 
was  bis  turn  juft  now.  And  now 
you  fee  he  is  cool,  you  are  all  gun- 
powder.' , 
Level.  '  I  own  the  colonel  has  many  ■ 
advantages  over  me;  but,  perhaps, 
there  is  one  advantage  he  has  not  if 
it  were  put  to  the  trial.' 
Col.  *  I,  came  not  hither,  as  I  faid 
before,  to  feek  the  occafion:  but  if  it 
be  offered  me,  I  won't  refufeit— And 
fince  we  find  we  difturb  my  good  Lord 
M.  I'll  take  my  leave,  and  will  go 
home  by  the  way  of  St.  AJban's.' 
Level.  *  Til  fee  you  part  of  the  way, 
with  all  my  heart,  colonel. * 
CoL  '  I  accept  your  civility  very 
chearfully,  Mr.  Lovelace.' 
LordM.  ( Inter pofing  again,  aswt 
were  both  for  going  out)  *  And  what 
will  this  do,  gentjemen  ?  Suppofe  you 
kill  one^another,  will  the  matter  be 
bettered  or  worfted  by  that  ?  Will 
the  lady  be  made  happier  or  unhap- 
pier,  do  you  think,  by  either  or  both 
of  your  deaths  f  Your  characters  are 
too  well  known  to  make  fVefh  in- 
ftances of  the  courage  of  either  need- 
ful.— And,  I  think,  if  the  honourof 
the  lady  is  your  view,  colonel,  it  cm 
be  no  other  way  fo  effectually  pro- 
moted, as  by  marriage.  And,  Sir, 
\F  you  would  ufe  your  intereft  with 
herj  it  is  very  probable,  that  you  may 
fucceed,  though  nobody  elfe  can.* 
Level.  *  I  think,  my  lord,  I  have 
faid  all  that  a  man  can  fay;  (fince 
what  is  parted  cannot  be  recalled] 
and  you  fee  Colonel  Mofden  rifes  in 
proportion  to  my  coolnefs,  till  it  is 
necenary  for  me  to  afTert  rnyfelf,  or 
even  £/ would  defpife  meV 
Lord  M.  «  Let  me  a(k  you,  colonel; 
Have  you  any  way,  any  method,  that 
you  think  reasonable  and  honour- 
able (o  propofe,  to  bring  about  a  re- 
conciliation with  the  lady  >  That  is 
what  we  all  with  for.  And  I  can 
tell  you,  Sir,  it  is  not  a  little  owing 
to  her  familv,  and  to  their  implaca- 
ble ufage  of  her,  that  her  refencments 
are  heightened  again  ft  my  kinfman; 
who,  however,  has  ufed  her  vilely; 
but  is  willing  to  repair  her  wrongs.* 
'  Lovel.  *  Not,  my  lord,  for  the  fake 
'  of  her  family ;  nor  for  this  gentle- 
4  manV 
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1  flian's  haughty  behaviour,  but  for 
«  ber  own  fake,  and  in  full  fenfe  of  the 
«  wrongs  l  have  done  her.' 
Col.  *  A*  to  my  haughty  behaviour, 

*  as  you  call  it,  Sir,  I  am  milraken  if 

*  you  would  not  have  gone  beyond  it 

*  in  the  likecafe,  of  a  relation  fo  meri- 

*  torious>  aid  fo  unworthily  injured, 

*  And,  Sir,  let  me  tell  you,  that  if 
«  your  motive*  nre  not  love,   honour, 

*  and  juftice,  and  if  they  hnve  theleaft 

*  tindure  of  mean  companion  for  ber, 

*  or  of  an  unchearful  aflent  on  jour 
4  part,  I  am  fure  it  will  neither  be  de- 

*  fired  nor  accepted  by  a  perfon  of  my 

*  cou fin's  merit  and  fenfe,  nor  (hall  I 
<  with  that  it  fhould.' 

hovel.  €  Don't  think,  colonel,  that 
'  lam  meanly  compounding  off  a  de- 
«  bate,  that  I  mould  as  willingly  go 

*  through  with  you  as  to  eat  or  drink, 

*  if  I  have  the  occafion  given  me  for 

*  it:  but  thus  much  I  will  tell  you, 
«  that  my  lord,  that  Lady  Sarah  Sad- 
«  leir,  Lady  Betty  Lawrance,  my  two 

*  coufins  Montague,  and  myftlf,  have 
«  written  to  her  in  the  moft  folemn  and 

*  finceremanner, to  offer  her  fuch  terms, 
«  as  no  one  but  herfelf  would  refufe, 
'  and  this  long  enough  before  Colonel 

*  Morden's  arrival  was  dreamt  of.' . 
Col.  *  What  reafon,  Sir,  may  I  aft, 

4  does  (he  give,  again  ft  liftening  to  fo 

*  powerful  a  mediation,  and  to  fuch 

*  offers?' 

Lvuel.  *  It  looks  like  capitulating, 
«  or  elfe— * 

Col.  *  It  looks  not  like  any  fuch  thing 

*  to  *•*,  Mr.  Lovelace,  who  have  as 
'  good  an  opinionof  your  (pint  as  man 
«  can  have.    And  what,  pray,  is  the 

*  part  I  a&,  and  my  motives  for  it  ? 
«  Are  they  not,  in  defiling  that  juftice 
'  may  be  done  to  my  coufin  Clarifla 

*  Harlowe,  that  I  feek  to  eftabliJh  the 
4  honour  of  Mrs.  Lovelace,  if  matters 

*  can  once  be  brought  to  bear?* 

Lo*vel.  *  Were  (he  to  honour  me  with 

*  her  acceptance  of  that  name,  Mr. 

*  N$orden,  I  mould  not  want, you  or 
«  any  man  to  affert  the  honour  of  Mrs. 
«  Lovelace.* 

Col.  «  I  believe  it.     But  till  (he  bat 
*.  honoured  you  with  that  acceptance, 

*  (he  is  nearer  to  me  than  to  you,  Mr. 

*  Lovelace.  And  I  fpeak  this,  only  to 
'-  (hew  you,  that  in  the  part  I  take,  I 
**  mean  rather  to  deferve  your  thanks 

*  than  your  difpleafure,  though  again  ft 

*  jwfeift  were  there  occafion.     Nor 


*  ought  you  to  take  it  tmifs,  if  you 

*  rightly  weigh  the  matter:  for,  Sir, 

*  whom  does  a  lady  want  protection   ' 
'  againft  but  her  injurers?  And  who 

*  has  been  her  great  efi  injurcr?— Till,. 
'  therefore,  (he  becomes  entitled  to  your 
'  protection,  asjwr  wife ,  you  yourfelf 

*  cannot  refufe  me  fume  merit  in  wi(h- 

*  ing  to  have  juftice  done  my  coufin* 

*  Bui,  Sir,  you  were  a  going  to  fay, 
'  that  if  it  were  not  to  look  like  capitu- 

*  Iating,  vou  would  hint  the  reafon  a 

*  my  counn  gives  againft  accepting  fuch! 

*  an  honourable  mediation?'  ' 
I  then  told  him  of  my  fincere  offer* 

of  marriage :  I  made  no  difficulty,  J, 
(kid,  to  own  my  apprehenfions,  that  my. 
Unhappy  behaviour  to  her  had  greatly 
affected  her :  but  that  it  was  the  impla* 
cablenefs  of  her  friends  that  had  thrown 
her  into  defpair,  and  given  her  a  con-, 
tempt  for  life.  I  told  him*  That  (he 
had  been  fo  good,  as  to  (end  me  a  letter 
to  divert  me  from  a  vifit  my  heart  waa 
fet  upon  making  her :  a  letter,  on  whicE 
I  built  great  hopes,  becaufe  (be  allured ' 
me  in  it,  that  (he  was  going  to  ber  fa* 
iber%s\  and  that  I  might  fee  ber  there, 
tvbenjbe  was  received,  if  it  were  not 
«e?  own  fault. 

Col,  « Is  it  poflible?  And  were  you* 
<  Sir,  thus  earned  ?  And  did  (he  fend. 
c  you  fuch  a  letter  r* 

Lord  M.  confirmed  both;  and  alfo, 
that,  in  obedience  to  her  delire,  and  that 
intimation,  I  had  come  down  without 
the  fatisfa&ion  I  had  propofed  to  my-  ' 
felf  in  feeing  her. 

«  It  is  very  true,  colonel,*  faid  If 

*  and  I  (hould  have  told  you  this  be* 
'  fore :  but  your  heat  made  me  decline 
'  It 5  for,  as  I  faid,  it  had  an  appear-. 
«  ance  of  meanly  capitulating  with 
«  you.  An  abjeanefs  of  heart,  of  which 
«  had  I  been  capable,  I  (hould  have  de~ • 

*  fpifed  myftlfit  much  as  I  might  have 
«  cxpe&edjwtf  would  defpife  me.' 

Lord  M.  propofed  to  enter  into  the 
proof  of  all  this :  he  faid,  in  his  phrafeo* 
logical  way,  That  one  ftory  was  -good* 
till  another  was  beard:  that  the  Har- 
lowe family  and  I,  'twas  true,  had  be- 
haved like  fo  many  Orfons  to  one  mo- ' 
.  ther ;  and  that  they  hail  been  very  free 
with  all  our  family  betides:  that,  ne- 
verthelcfs,  for  the  lady's  fake,  more  than 
for  theirs,  or  evr n  for  mine,  (he  could 
tell  rm?)  he  woi»ld  do  greater  tnings  tor 
mc,  than  they  could  aQc,  if  (he  could  be 
brought  to  have  me:  and  that  this  he 
*¥  wanted 
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•wanted  to  declare,  and  would  fioner 
bare  declared,  if  he  could  have  brought 
us  fooner  to  patience,  and  a  good  un- 
derstanding.   . 

'  The  colonel  made  excufes  for  his 
warmth,  on  the  fcore  of  his  affe&ion  to 
bis  coufin. 

My  regard  for  her  made  me  readily 
admit  them  :  and  fo  a  frefli  bottle  of 
Burgundy,  and  another  of  Champagne, 
J>eing  put  upon  the  table,  we  fat  down 
in  good  humour,  after  all  this  blufter- 
ing,  in  order  to  enter  clofer  into  the  par- 
ticulars of  the  cafe :  which  I  undertqok, 
at  both  their  defires,  to  do. 

'  But  thefe  things  muft  be  the  fubje& 
of  another  letter,  which  fliall  immedi- 
ately follow  this,  if  it  do  not  accom- 
pany it. 

*  Mean  time  you  will  obferve,  That  a 
badcaufe  rives  a  man.  great  difad van- 
tages: for  I  myfelf  think,  that  the  in- 
terrogatories put  to  me  with  fo  much 
iptrit  by  the  colonel,  made  me  look 
cuffedly  mean  $  at  the  fame  time  that  it 
gave  him  a  fuperiority  which  I  know 
not  how  to  allow  to  the  bed  man  in  Eu- 
rope. So  that,  literally  fpeaking,  as  a 
good  man  would  infer,  guilt  is  it's  own 
pu niftier  j  in  that  it  makes  the  moft  lofty 
fpirit  look  like  the  mifcreant  he  is.— A 
good  many  I  fay :  fo,  Jack,  proleptically. 
I  add,  thou  haft  no  right  to  make  the 
ebfervation. 


tETTER    LXXXII. 

If  l.LOVBLACB.  XN  CONTlN  VATXOK. 
T9S8DAY  AFTlXWOOlf,  AUG.  1Q. 

I  Went  back,  in  this  part  of  our  con-* 
verfation  to  the  day  that  I  was  oblig- 
ed to  come  down  to  attend  my  lord,  in 
the  dangerous  illnefs  which  fimt  feared 
Would  have  been  his  laft. 

I  told  the  colonel,  What  earned  let- 
ters I  had  written  to  a  particular  friend, 
to  engage  him  to  prevail  upon  the  lady 
AOt  to  (lip  a  day  that  had  been  propofed 
*  for  the  private  celebration  of  our  nup- 
tials) and  of  my  letters*  written  to 
kerfelf  on  that  fubiea  j  for  I  had  ftept 
to  my  dofet,  and  fetched  down  all  the 
letter*,  and  draughts,  and  copies  of  let- 
ters relating  to  this  affair. 


I  read  to  him  feveral  paflages  in  the 
copies  of  thofe  letters,  which  thou  wilt 
remember  make  not  a  little  to  my  ho- 
nour. And  I  told  him,  That  I  wimed 
I  had  kept  copies  of  thofe  to  my  friend 
on  the  fame  occafion ;  by  which  he 
would  have  feen  how  much  in  earneft  I 
was  in  rov  profeffions  to  her,  although 
(he  would  not  anfwerone  of  them.  And 
thou  mayft  remember,  that  one  of  thofe 
four  letters  accounted  to  herfelf ,  why  I 
was  defirous  flic  mould  remain  where  I 
had  left  her  f. 

I  then  proceeded  to  give  him  an  ac- 
count of  the  vifit  made  by  Lady  Sarah 
and  Lady  Betty  to  Lord  M.  and  me,  in 
order  to  induce  me  to  do  her  juftice :  of 
my  readinefs  to  comply  with  their  de- 
fires;  and  of  their  high  opinion  of  her 
merit  t  of  the  vifit  made  to  Mifs  Howe 
by  my  coufins  Montague,  in  the  name 
of  us  all,  to  engage  her  intereft  with  her 
friend  in  my  behalf  t  of  my  convert*  • 
tion  with  Mifs  Howe,  at  a  private  af- 
fembly,  to  whom  I  gave  the  fame  aflu- 
rances,  and  befougbt  her  intereft  with 
her  friend. 

I  then  read  the  copy  of  the  letter 
(though  fo  much  to  my  di&dvantage) 
which  was  written  to  her  by  Mifs  Char* 
lotte  Montague,  Auguft  i  J,  entreat* 
ing  her  alliance  in  the  names  of  all  our 
family. 

This  made  him  ready  to  think,  that 
his  fair  coufin  carried  her  rcfentmenf 
again  ft  me  too  far.  He  did  not  imagine, 
he  faid,  that  either  myfelf  or  our  family 
had  been  fo  much  in  earneft. 

So  thou  feeft,  Belford,  that  it  is  but 
glofling  over  one  part  of  a  ftory,  and 
omitting  anotbir,  that  will  make  a  bad 
caufe  a  good  one  at  any  time.  What 
an  admirable  lawyer  mould  I  have 
made !  And  what  a  poor  hand  would 
this  charming  creature,  with  all  her  in* 
npcence,  have  made  of  it  in  a  court  of 
juftice,  againft  a  man  who  had  fo  much 
to/aj  and  \ofleiv  for  him/elf ! 

I  then  hinted  at  the  generous  annual 
tender  which  Lord  M.  and  bis  fitters 
made  to  their  fair  coufin,  in  apprehen- 
sion that  (he  might  Cutter  by  her  frienda 
implacablenefs. 

And  this  alio  the  colonel  highly  ap- 
plauded, and  was  plea  fed  to  lament  the 
unhappy  mi  fun  derftand  ing  between  the 
two  families,  which  had  made  the  Har- 
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fowes  left  Fond'  of  an  alliance  with  a 
family  of  fo  much  honour,  as  this  in- 
ftance  (hewed  oars  to  be. 
.  I  then  told  him,  That  having,  by  my 
friend,   [meaning  thee]  who  was  ad- 
mitted into  her  prefence,  (and  who  had 
always  been  an  admirer  of  her  virtues, 
and  had  given  me  fuch  advice  from  time 
to  time  in  relation  to  her  as  I  wimed  I' 
had  followed)  been  aflured,  that  a  vifit ' 
from' me  would  be  verydifagreeable  to 
her,  I  once  more  refolved  to  try  what  a 
letter  would  do ;  and  that,  accordingly, 
on  the  7th  of  Auguft  I  wrote  her  one. 

*  This,  coloneF,  is  the  copy  of  it.    I 
■  was  then  out  of  humour  with  my  Lord 

*  M.  and  the  ladies  of  my  family. 

*  You  will  therefore  read  it  to  your- 

*  felf  V 
This  letter  gave  him  high  fatisfac- 

tion.     *  You  write  here,  Mr.  Lovelace, 

*  from  your  heart.  'Tis  a  letter  full  of 

*  penitence  and  acknowledgment.  Your 
€  reaueft  is  reasonable— To  be  forgiven 

*  only  as  you  (hall  appear  to  deferve  it 

*  after  a  time  of  probation,  which  you 
«  leave  to  her  to  fix.— Pray,  Sir,  did  (he 

*  return  an  anfwer  to  this  letter r% 
'  She  did,  buf  with  reluftanct ,   I 

*  own,  and  not  tUl  I  had  declared  by 

*  my  friend,  that  if  I  could  not  procure 

*  one,  I  would  go  up  to  town,  and 

*  throw  myfelf  at  her  feet.' 
.    «  I  wi(h  I  might  be  permitted  to  fee 

*  it,  Sir,  or  to  hear  fuch  parts  of  it  read, 
'  as  you  (hall  think  proper.* 

Turning  over  my  papers,  *  Here  it 

*  it,  Sirf.     I  will  make  no  fcruple  to 

*  put  it  into  your  hands.' 
«  This  is  very  obliging,  Mr.  Love- 

«  lace.' 

He  read  it.—*  My  charming  coufin! 

*  —How  ftrpng   her  refentments  !— 
4  Yet,  how  charitable  her  wi(hes  !— 

*  Good  Heaven!  that  fuch  an  excellent 

*  creature-— But,  Mr.  Lovelace,  it  is  to 

*  your  regret,  as  much  as  to  mine,  I 

*  doubt  not        ? 

Interrupting  him,  I  (wore  that  it 
was. 

«  S©  it  ought,'  faid  he*  «  Nor  do  I 
«  wonder  that  it  (hould  be  fo.  I  (hall 
«  tell  you,  by-and-by,*  proceeded  he, 
«•  how  much  fhefuffers  with  her  friends 
«•  by  falfe  and  villainous  reports.  But, 
«  Sir,  will  you  permit  me  to  take  with 
«  me  these  two  letters  ?  1  mall  make  ufe  , 

*  of  them  to  disadvantage  of  you  both.' 


I  told  him,  I  would  oblige  him  with] 
all  my  heart.  And  this  he  took  very' 
kindly,  (as  he  had  reafon;)  and  put 
them  in  his  pocket- book,  promifing  to 
return  them  in  a  few  days. 

I  then  told  him,  That  upon  this  her 
refufal,  I  took  upon  myfelf  to  go  to 
town,  in  hopes  to  move  her  in  my  fa* 
vourj  and  that,  though  I  went  with- 
out giving  her  notice  of  my  intention, 
yet  had  (he  got  fome  notion  of  my  Com-' 
ing,  and  fo  contrived  to  be  out  of  the 
way:  'And  at lafr,  when  (he  found  I  waa 
'  fully  deter  mined  at  all  events  to  fee  her, 

*  before  I  went  abroad^  (which  I  /baft 
4  do,*  faid  I,  *  if  I  cannot  prevail  upon 
'  her)  (he  fen t  me  the  letter  I  have  al- 

*  ready  mentioned  to  you,  definng  ma 
e  to  fufpend  my  purpofed  vifit:   andf 

*  that  for  a  reafon  which  amazes  and] 
4  confounds  mej  becaufe  I  don't  find' 
'  there  is  any-thing  in  it :  and  yet  I 
'  never  knew  her  once  difpenfe  with 
'  her  word  5  for  (he  always  made  it  a  . 
'  maxim,  that  it  ivas  not  lawful  to  da 
4  evil,  tbat  good  might  come  of  it  1  andf 
4  yet  in  this  letter,  for  no  reafon  in  the 

*  world  but  to  avoid  feeing  me,  (to  gra- 
'  tify  an  humour  only)  has  (he  fern  me 

*  out  of  town,  depending  upon  the  af- 
4  fu ranee  (he  had  given  me.' 

Col.  'This  is  indeed  furprizing.  But 
'  I  cannot  believe  that  my  coufin,  for 

*  fuch  an  end  only,  or  indeed  for  any 
4  end,  according;  to  the  character  I  hear 
c  of  her,  would  ftoop  to  make  ufe  of 
1  fuch  an  artifice/ 

LonteL  «  This,  colonel,  is  the  things 

*  that  afton i(hes  me;  and  yet,  fee  here  I 
4  —This  is  the  letter  (he  wrote  me— 
'  Nay,  Sir,  'tis  her  own  hand/ 

Col.  'I  fee  it  is j  and  a  charming 
4  hand  it  is.' 

Lovel.  *  You  obferve,  colonel,  that 
4  all  her  hopes  of  reconciliation  with 

*  her  parents  are  from  you.  You  are 
«  her  dtar  bleffed  friend!  She  alway* 
4  talked  of  you  with  delight.* 

Col.  4  Would  to  Heaven  I  had  come 

*  to  England  before  (he  left  Harlowe 

*  Place!— Nothing  of  this  had  then 
4  happened ,  Not  a  man  of  thofe  whom 

*  I  have  heard  that  her  friends  propofed  • 
4  for  her,  (hould  have  had  her.    Nor 
4  you,  Mr.  Lovelace,   unlefs   I  had 

*  found  you  to  be  the  man  eyery-one 

*  who  fees  you,  moft  wi(h  you  to  be 1 
'  and  if  you  bad  been  that  man,  no  one 
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«  living  fliould -I  have  preferred  to  you 
4  for  fuch  an  excellence.' 

My  lord  and  I  both  joined  in  the 
*ri(h:  and  'faith  I  wHhcd  it  moft  cor- 
dially. 

The  colonel  read  the  letter  twice 
over,  and  then  returned  it  to  me. 
4  'Tis  all  a  myftery,'  faid  he.  «  I  can 
4  make  nothing  of  it.     For,  alas!  her 

*  friends  are  at  averfe  to  a  reconcilia- 
«  tion  as  ever.* 

LordM.  *  I  could  not  have  thought 
4  it.  But  don't  you  think  there  is  fome- 

*  thing  very  favourable  to  my  nephew 
«  in  this  letter — Something  that  looks 
4  as  if  the  lady  would  comply  at  laft  ?' 
'  Col.  4  Let  me  die  if  I  know  what  to 
4  make  of  it.  This  letter  is  very  dif- 
4  ferent  from  her  preceding  one.— You 
*•  returned  an  anfwer  to  it,  Mr.  Love- 
«*lace?' 

Lo*vel.  *  An  anfwer,   colonel !    No 

*  doubt  of  it.  And  an  anfwer  full. of 
«  tranfport.    I  told  her,  I  would  di- 

*  rcclly  fet  out  for  Lord  M.'s,  In  obe- 

*  dience  to  her  will.  I  told  her,  that 
«  I  would  confent  to  any- thing  (he. 

*  fliould  command,  in  order  to  promote 
4  this  happy  reconciliation.  I  told 
4  her,   that  it  fliould  be   my  hourly 

*  ftudy  to  the  end  of  my  life,  to  de- 
4  fervcagoodnefsfotranfeendent.  But 
«  I  cannot  forbear  faying,  that  I  am 
'  not  a  little  (hocked  and  furprized,  if. 
4  nothing  more  be  meant  by  it  than  to 
4  get  me  into  the  country  without  fee- 
4  mg  her.* 

Col.  '  That  can't  be  the  thing,  de- 
4  pend'upon  it,  Sir:  there  muft  be 
4  more  in  it  than  that.  For  were  that 
'  all,  (he  muft  think  you  would  foon 
<  be  undeceived,  and  that  you  would 

*  then  moft  probably  refume  your  in- 
«  ttntion— Unlefs,  indeed,  (be  depend  - 
'  ed  upon  feeing  me  in  the  interim,  as 
4  (he  knew  I  was  arrived.     But  I  own, 

*  I  know  not  what  to  make  of  it.  Only 
4  that  (he  does  me  a  great  deal  of  ho- 
4  itom,  if  ft  be  me  that  (he  calls  her 
'  bL^cd  friend,  ivbomjbe  always  loved 
4  and  honoured.  Indeed,  I  ever  loved 
(  her:  and  if  I  die  unmarried,  and  with- 
f  out  children,  (hall  be  as  kind  to  her 
4  ?t  her  grandfather  wast  and  the  ra- 

*  ihcr,  as  I  fear  that  there  is  too  much 

*  of  envy  and  felf-love  in  the  refent- 
4  oicms  her  brother  and  fifter  endea- 


4  vour  to  keep  up  in  her  father  and 
4  mother  again  ft  her.   But  I  (hall  know 

*  better  how  to  judge  of  this,  when  my 
4  couun  James  comes  from  Edinburgh} 
4  and  he  is  every  hour  expected. 

'  But  let  me  alk  you,  Mr.  Lovelace, 
'  What  is  the  name  of  your  friend, 
4  who  is  admitted  fo  eauly  into  my 
'  coufin's  prefence  ?  Is  it  not  Belford, 

*  pray?*^ 

Level.  '  It  is,  Sir;  and  Mr.  Bel- 
'  ford's  a  man  of  honour  $  and  a  great 

*  admirer  of  your  fair  cou fin/ 

Was  I  right,  as  to  the  fir  ft >  Jack  r 
The  Utft  I  have  fuch  ftrong  proof  of,  that 
it  makes  me  queftion  the  fir  ft  \  fince  (be 
would  not  have  been  out  of  the  way 
of  my  intended  vifit  but  for  thee. 

Col.  '  Are  you  fure,  Sir,  that  Mr* 
'  Bel foid  is  a  man  of  honour  V 

Level.  '  I  can  fwear  for  him,  colo- 

*  nel.      What    makes  you  put  thia 

*  queftion  V 

Col.  «  Only  this :  that  an  officious 
4  pragmatical  novice  has  been  fent  up 

*  to  enquire  into  my  coufin's  life  and 
'  cohverfation «.  and,  would  you  believe 
'  it  r  the  frequent  vifits  of  this  gentle- 
4  man  have  been  interpreted  bafely  to 
4  her  di frepu ration. — Read  that  letter, 
4  Mr,  Lovelace ;  and  you  will  be  (hock- 
'  ed  at  every  part  of  it.* 

This  curfed  letter,  no  doubt,  it  from 
the  young  Levite,  whom  thou,  Jack, 
defcribedft,  as  making  enquiry  of  Mrs. 
Smith  about  Mifs  Harlowc's  chancier 
and  vifitors  *. 

I  believe  I  was  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
in  reading  it:  for  I  made  it,  though  not 
a  ihort  one,  fix  times  as  long  as  it  is, 
by  the  additions  of  oaths  and  curfet  to 
every  pedantick  line.  Lord  M.  too 
helped  to  lengthen  it,  by  the  like  exe- 
crations. And  thou,  Jack,  wilt  have 
as  much  reafon  to  curfe  as  we. 

*  You  cannot  but  fee,*  (aid  the  co- 
lonel, when  I  had  done  reading  it,  *  that 

*  this  fellow  has  been  officious  in  hisma- 
4  levolence;  for  what  he  fays  is  mere 

*  hearfay,  and  that  hearfay  conjectural 
4  fcandal  without  fact,  qr  the  appear* 
4  ance  of  fact,  to  fopport  it;  Co  that 
'  an  unprejudiced  eye,  upon  the  free 
<  of  the  letter,  would  condemn  the 
'  writer  of  it,  at  I  did,  and  acquit  ray 
4  coufin.    But  yet,  fuch  ia  the  l|Nnt 

*  by  which  the  reft  of  my  relations  are 
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*  governed,  that  they  run  away  with 
«  the  belief  of  the  word  it  insinuates, 
«  and  the  dear  creature  has  had  (hock- 

*  ing  letters  upon  it*  the  pedant's  hints 
4  are  taken  j  and  a  voyage  to  one  of  the 

<  colonies  has  been  propofed  to  ber,  as 
«  the  only  way  to  avoid  Mr.  Belford 

*  and  you.     I  have  not  feen  thefe  let- 

*  ters,  indeed;  but  they  took  a  pride 
4  in  repeating  fome  of  their  contents, 
'  which  mutt  have  cut  the  poor  foul  to 
'  the  heart;  and  thefe,  joined  to  her 

*  former  fufferings— What  have  you 
«  not,  Mr,  Lovelace,  to  anfwerfor?' 

LweL  4  Who  the  devil  could  have 
•.expected  fuch  conferences  as  thefe  > 
•Who  could  have  believed  there  could 
4  be  parents  fo  implacable  ?  Brother  ' 

*  and  lifter  fo  envious  ?  And,  give  me 

*  leave  to  fay,  a  lady  fo  immoveably 
4  fixed  egainft  the  only  means  that 

*  could  be  taken  td  put  all  right  wjth 
4  every- body  ?— And  what  now  can  be 
«  done?' 

Lord  M,  4  I  have  great  hopes  that 
«  Colonel  Morden  may  yet  prevail  upon 
4  his  coufin.  And  by  her  laft  letter,  it 
4  rune  in  my  mind,  that  (he  has  fome 
4  thoughts  of  forgiving  all  that's  paft.— > 

<  Do  you  think,  colonel,  if  there  (hould 

*  not  be  fuch  a  thing  as  a  reconciliation 
'  going  forward  at  prefent,  that  her 
4  letter  may  not  imply,  that  if  wt  could 
4  bring  fuch  a  thing  to  bear  with  her 

*  friends,  me  would  be  reconciled  with 
«  Mr.  Lovelace?' 

Col.  '  Such  an  artifice  would  better 
4  become  tne  Italian  fubtilty  than  the 
4  English  fimplicity.— Your  lordflup 
4  has  been  in  Italy,  I  prefume  ?* 

LrveL  *  My  lord  has  readBoccacio, 
'.perhaps;  and  that's  as  well,  as  to  the 
4  hint  he  gives,  which  may  be  borrow- 

*  ed  from  one  of  that  author's  ftories. 
4  But  Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe  is  above 
4  all  artifice.  She  mull  have  fome 
«  meaning  I  cannot  fathom.* 

Col.  *  Well,  my  lord,   I  caa  only 

*  f*y»  *"at  I  *"H  make  fome  ufe  of  the 
4  letters  Mr.  Lovelace  has  obliged  me 
«.  with :  and  after  I  have  had  fome  talk 
4  with  my  coufin  James,  who  is  hourly 
4  espectcd;  and  when  I  have  difpatched 

*  two  or  three  affairs  that  prefs  upon 

*  me,  I  will  pay  my  refpecls  to  my  dear 

*  coufin ;  and  wall  then  be  able  to  form 

<  a  better  judgment  of  things.     Mean 

*  time  I  will  write  to  herj  for  I  have 
«  fent  to  enquire  about  her,  and  fiud  (he 

*  waatscoofolationV 
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Lovel.  •  If  you  favour  me,  colonel,  ^ 

*  with  the  damn'd  letter  of  that  fellow  * 

*  Brand*  rer  a  day  or  two,  you  will 

*  oblige  me.* 

Col.  *  I  will.    But  remember,  the 

*  man  it  a  parfon,  Mr.  Lovelace }  an* 
4  innocent  one  too,  they  fay.  P.] ft  I 
'  had  been  at  him  before  now.     And 

*  thefe  college  novices,  who  think  they 

*  know  every- thing  in  their  cloifters, 
'  and  that  all  learning  lies  10  books, 
1  make  difmal  figures  when  they  come 
'  into  the  world  among  men  and  *wo- 
4  men.' 

■  Lord  M.  'Brand!  Brand!  It  mould 

*  have  been  Firebrand,  I  think,  in  my/ 
'.confcienceP 

Thus  ended  this  doughty  conference. 
I  cannot  fay,  Jack,  but  I  am  greatly 
taken  with  Colonel  Morden.  He  ia 
brave  and  generous,  and  knows  the 
world}  and  then  his  contempt  of  the 
parfons  is  a  certain  fign  that  he  is  one 
of  us. 

We  parted  with  great  civility :  Lord 
M.  (not  a  little  t> leafed  that  we  did, 
and  as  greatly  taken  with  the  colonel) 
repeated  his  with,  after  the  colonel  was 
gone,  that  he  had  arrived  in  t'me  to 
lave  the  lady  $  if  that  would  have  done* 
it. 

I  wi (b  fo  too.  For  by  my  foul ,  Jack, 
I  am  every  day*  more  and  more  uneafr 
about  her.  But  I  hope  (he  it  not  fo 
ill  as  I  am  told  (be  is. 

I  have  made  Charlotte  tranferibe  the 
letter  of  this  Firebrand,  as  my  lord 
calls  hint;  and  willinclofe  her  copy  of  ' 
fit.  All  thy  phlegm,  I  know,  will  be 
roused  into  vengeance  when  thou  read* 
eft  it. 

I  know  not  what  to  advife  as  to  (hew- 
ing it  to  the  lady.  Yet,  perhaps,  (he  will 
be  able  to  reaji  more  fatisfaclion  than 
concern  from  it,  knowing  her  own  in* 
nocence;  in  that  it  will  give  her  to  hope 
that  her  friends  treatment  of  her  is  aw. 
ing  as  much  to  mifreprefentation  as  to 
theirown  natural implacablenefs.  Such 
a  mind  as  hers,  I  know,  would  be  glad 
to  find  out  the  (hadow  of  a  reafon  for . 
the  (hocking  letters  the  colonel  (ays 
they  have  fenf;  her,  and  for  their  pro- 
pofal  to  her  of  going  to  fome  one  of 
the  colonies.  [Confound  them  ail- 
But  if  I  begin  to  curie,  I  (hall  never 
have  done]— Then  it  may  put  her  upota 
fuch  a  defence  as  (he  might  be  glad  of 
an  opportunity  to  make,  and  to  Jbame  • 
them  for  their  monftrous  credulity— 

But 


But  this  I  leave  to  thy  own  fat-headed 
prudence—Only  it  vexes  me  to  the 
(cart,  that  even  fcandal  and  calumny 
Ihould  dare  to  furmife  the  bare  <po(fi- 
fcility  of  any  man's  fliaring  the  favours 
of  a  woman,  whom  now  methinks  I 
could  worfliip  with  a  veneration  due 
cjnly'to  a  divinity. 

Charlotte  and  her  fitter  could  not  help  . 
Creeping  at  tflebafe  afperfion:  <  When, 

•  when,*  faid  Patty,  lifting  up  her 
Panels,  •'  wijl  this  fweet  lady's  fuffer- 
«  ings  be  at  an  end  ?— O  coufin  Love- 
«  lace!' 

And  thus  am  I  blamed  for  every. 
tone's  faults?— When  her  brutal  father 
curfes  her,  it  is  I.  I  upbraid  her  with 
ter  fevere  mother.  The  implacaple- 
nefs  of  her  ftupid  uncles  is  all  mine. 
The  virulence  of  her  brother,  and  the 
Ipite  and  envy  of  her  fifter,  are  entirely 
owing  to  me.  The  letter  of  this  rafcal 
Brand  is  of  my  writing—  O  Jack,  what 
ft  wretch  is  thy  Lovelace ! 
#       * 

Returned  without  a  letter!— 
This  damn'd  fellow  Will  is  returned 
without  a  letter!— Yet  the  rafcal  tells 
me  that  he  hears  you  have  been  writing 
to  me  thefe  two  days  1 

Plague  confound  thee,  who  muft 
know  my  impatience,  and  the  reafon 
for  it! 

To  fend  a  man  and  horfe  on  purpofe; 
as  I  did !  My  imagination  chained  to 
the  belly  of  the  beaft,  in  order  to  keep 
pace  with  him  '.—Now  he  is  got  to  this 
place)  now  to  that}  now  to  London j 
new  to  thee! 

Mow  [a  letter  given  him]  whip  and 
fpur  upon  the  return.  This  town  juft 
entered,  not  flaying  to  bait :  that  vil- 
lage pafled  by  i  leaves  the  wind  behind 
him :  in  a  foaming  fweat  man  and 
horfe. 

And  in  this  way  did  he  actually  en- 
ter Lord  M.'s  court-yard. 

.  The  reverberating  pavement  brought 
me  down— «  The  Tetter,  Will !  The 
«  letter,  dog !— The  letter,  (irrahP 

*  No  letter,  Sir !  '—Then  wildly  (tar- 
ing round  me,  fifts  clenched,  and  grin- 
ning like  a  maniack,  '  Confound  thee 
'  for  adog,  and" him  that  fent  thee  with  - 

•  out  one !— This  moment  out  of  my 
4  fight,  or  I'll  fcatter  thy  ftupid  brains 
<  through  the  air/  I  (hatched  from. 
hU.holfters  a  pifto),  while  the  rafcal 
threw  himielf  from  the  foaming  beaft, 
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and  ran  to  avoid  the  fate  which  I  wifli-' 
ed  with  all  my  foul  thou  hadft  been 
within  the  reach  of  me  to  have  met  with . 
But  to  be  as  meek  as  a  lamb  to  one 
who  has  me  at  his  mercy,  and  can 
wring  and  torture  roy  foul  as  he  pleafet, 
nvbat  canft  tbcu  mean  to  fend  back  my 
varlet  without;  a  letter  ?— I  will  fend 
away  by  day- dawn  another  fellow  upqn 
another  beaft  for  what  thou  baft  writ- 
ten} and  I  charge  thee,  on  thy  alle- 
giance, that  thou  difpatch  him  not  back 
empty-handed. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

Charlotte,  in  a  whim  of  delicacy, 
is  difpleafed  that  I  fend  the  inclofed 
letter  to  you— -That  her  hand- writing, 
forfooth !  mould  go  into  the  hands  of 
a  (ingle  man  1 

There's  encouragement  forthee,  Bet- 
ford  !  This  is  a  certain  (ign  that  thou 
may  "ft  have  hei*  if  thou  wilt.  And  yet, 
till  (he  had  given  me  this  unerring  de- 
monftration  of  her  glancing  towards 
thee,  I  could  not  have  thought  it*  In- 
deed I  have  often  in  plcalantry  told 
her  that  I  would  bring  (uch  an  affair' 
f  bear.  But  I  never  intended  it  f 
becaufe  (he  really  is  a  dainty  girl* 
And  thou  art  fuch  a  clumfy  fellow  in 
thy  perfon,  that  I  (hould  as  foon  have 
wiflied  her  a  rhinoceros  for  an  hufband, 
as  thee.  But,  poor  little  dears !  they 
muft  Aay  till  their  times  come !  They 
won't  have  this  man,  and  they  won't 
have  that  man,  from  feventepn  to  twen- 
,  ty-five;  but  then,  afraid,  as  the  fay. 
ing  is,  that  God  bos  forgot  tbem,  and 
finding  their  bloom  departing,  they  arc- 
glad  of  whom  they  can  get,  and  verify 
the  fable  of  the  Parfon  and  the  Pear*. 


LETTER    LXXXIII. 

Mil.  BRAND,    TO   JOHN  HARLOWI, 
ESq. 

flKCLOSID  IN  THE  fftXCKDING.] 

WORTHY  til,  MT  VHT  GOOD  FlItUD 

AND  PATION. 

1  Arrived  in  town  yefterday,  after  ar 
tolerably  pleafant  journey,  (conli- 
dering  the  hot  weather,anddufty  roads*) 
I  put  up  at  the  Bull  and  Gate  in  Hoi. 
born,  and  haftened  to  Covent  Garden* 
I  foon  found  the  boufe  where  the  un- 
happy lady  lodgeth.  Andjintheback- 
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ftop,  "had  a  good  deal  of  difcourfe* 
,  with  Mrs.  Smith  (her  landlady)  whom 
I  found  to  be  fo  highly  prepojfeffed  in 
her  favour,  that  I  fawit  would  not  an- 
fwer  your  defires  to  take  my  informa- 
tions altogether  from  her:  and  being 
obliged  to-  attend  my  patron,  who  (to 
my  Jbrrow, 

Miferum  eft  aRenavroert  quadra) 

I  find  wanteth  much  waiting  upon,  and 
it  another  fort  of  a  man  than  he  was  at 
college:  for,  Sir,  inter  not,  honours 
change  manners.  For  the  afore/aid 
caufes,  I  thought  it  would  beft  an  fwer 
ail  the  ends  of  the  camminlon  with 
which  vou  honoured  me,  to  engage;  in 
the  denred  fcrutiny,  the  wife  or  a/ar- 
ticuhtr  friend,  who  liveth  almoft  oyer- 
againft  the  houfe  where  (he  lodgeth,  and 
who  is  a  gentlewoman  ofcharaSer  and 
fobriety,  a  mother  of  children,  and  one 
whokn&wetb  the  ivorldvreU. 

To  her  I  applied  rnyfelf  therefore, 
>  and  gave  her  a  mort  hiftory  of  the  cafe, 
•  and  defired  (he  would  very  particularly 
enquire  into  the  conduQ  of  the  unhappy 
young  lady;  htvprefent  <way  of  life  and 
Jubfiftence\  her  *utfitors,  her  employ- 
ments, and  fuch  like:  for  thefe,  Sir,  vou 
know,  are  the  things  whereof  you  wiih- 
ed  to  be  informed. 

Accordingly,  Sir,  I  waited  upon  the 
,  gentlewoman  aforefaid,  this  day  j  and, 
to  my  very  great  trouble  (becaufe  I 
know  it  will  be  to  jours,  and  likewife 
to  all  your  worthy  family's)  Imuft  fay, 
that  I  do  find  things  look  a  little  more 
darkly,  than  I  hoped  they  would.  For, 
alas!  Sir,  the  gentlewoman's  report 
mrneth  notoutfo/tf-uoar^Z*  for  Mi IV s 
reputation,  as  I  wifhed,  zsyou  wilhed, 
and  as  every -one  of  her  friends  wi(bed. 
But  fo  it  is  throughout  the  world,  that 
•nefalfe  /ftp  generally  brings  on  ano- 
ther-, and  peradventure,  awfe,  and 
*flill<worfe\  till  the  poor  It  .  eeffoul  (a 
very  fit  epithet  of  the  divine  Quarles's  1 ) 
is  quite  entangled,  and  (witKout  infi- 
nite mercy)  loft-for  ever. 
'  It  feemeth,  Sir,  (he  is,  notwithftand- 
ihg,  in  a  very  ill  ftate  of  health.'  In 
this,  both  gentlewomen  (that  is  to  fay, 
Mrs.  Smith  her  landlady,  and  my 
friend's  wife)  agree.  Yet  (he  goeth  of- 
ten out  in  a  chair,  to  prayers  (as  it  is 
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faid.)  But  my  friend's  wife  told  me» 
that  nothing  is  more  common  in  Lon- 
don, than  that  the  frequenting  of  tha 
church  at  morning  prayers  is  made  tha 
pretence  and  ewer  for  private  qffigna* 
tions.  What  a  fad  thing  is  this!  that 
what  was  defigned  for  nvboUfome  mm* 
rifbment  to  the  poor  foul,  mould  ba 
turned  into  rank  poifonl  But,  as  Mr* 
Daniel  de  Foe  (an  ingenious  man, 
though  a  dijfenter)  obferveth,  f But 
jndeed  it  is  an  old  proverb;  only  I 
think  he  was  the  firft  that  put  it  into* 
verfe)— 

•  God  never  had  a  houfe  of  prayer, 

•  But  Satan  had  a  chapel  there/ 

Yet,  to  do  the  ]*dyjujlice,  nobodf 
cometh  home  with  her:  nor  indeed  cam 
they,  becaufe  (he  goeth  forward  and, 
backward  in  zfedan,  or  chair,  (as> 
they  call  it.)  But  then  there  is  a  gen- 
tleman of  no  good  cbara&er  (an  mtU 
mado  of  Mr.  Lovelace)  who  is  a  con* 
ft  ant  vifitor  of  her,  and  of  the  people 
of  the  houfe,  whom  he  regaletb  and 
treateth,  and  hath  (of  cohfequence) 
their  high  good  words. 

I  have  thereupon  taken  the  trouble 
(for  I  love  to  be  exafi  in  any  commiffim 
I  undertake)  to  enquire  partfaJarh 
about  this  gentleman,  as  he  is  callecTs 
(albeit  I  hold  no  man  fo  but  by  his  ao» 
tions :  for,  as  Juvenal  faith— 

*  —  Nobifitat  fila  eft,  atone  umca  nnrtutS) 

And  this  I  did  before  I  would  (it  down 
to  write  to  you. 

.His  name  is  Bel  ford.  He  hath  a 
paternal  eftate  of  upwards  of  one  thou- 
land  pounds  by  the  year;  and  is  now 
ip  mourning  for  an  uncle,  who  left' 
him  very  confidently  befides.  He 
beareth  a  very  profligate  character  as  to 
women,  (for  I  enquired  particularly 
about  thai)  and  is  Mr.  Lovelace's 
more  efpecial  privado,  with  whom  he 
holdeth  a  regular  correfpondince\  and 
hath  been  often  feci*  with  Mifs  (tete- 
a-tete)  at  the  *ui ndonv  —  In  no  bad 
way,  indeed:  but  my  friend's  wifeia 
of  opinion,  that  all  is  not  as  it  Jbould 
be.  And,  indeed,  it  is  mighty  ftrange 
to  me,  if  Mifs  be  fo  notable  a  penitent t 
(as  is  represented}  and  if  the  have 
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fuch  an.  averfion  to  Mr.  Lovelace,  that 
{hi  will  admit  his  privado  into  her  re- 
tirements* and  tet  no  other  company. 

I  underftand,  from  Mrs.  Smith, 
that  Mr.  Hickman  was  to  feer  her  fome 
time  ago,  from  Mifs  Howe;  and  I  am 
told,  by  another  hand,  (You  fee,  Sir, 
how  diligent  I  have  been  to  execute  the 
cpmm'iffions  you  gave  me)  that  he  had . 
no  txtraordihary  opinion  of  this  Bel- 
ford,  at  fir H  j  though  they  were  fecn  to- 
gether one  morning  by  the  opposite 
neighbour,  rtbreakfafli  and  another 
time  this  Belford  was  obferved  to  voatcb 
Mr.  Hickman's  coming  from  her;  fo 
that,  as  it  would  feem,  he  was  mighty 
zealous  to  ingratiate  himfelf  with  Mr. 
Hickman;  no  doubt,  to  en  gage  him  to 
■lake  a.  favourable  report  to  mifs  Howe 
■  of  the  intimacy  he  was  admitted  into 
by  her  unhappy  friend ;  who  (asjbe  is 
*uery  ill)  may  mean  no  harm  in  allow- 
ing his  vifita:  (for  he,  it  ieemeth, 
brought  to  her,  or  recommended,  at 
lead,  the  doctor  and  apothecary  that 
attend  her)  but  I  think  (upon  the 
whole)  it  tooketh  not  well. 
.  I  am  forry,  Sir,  I  cannpt  give  ydu  a 
better  account  of  the  young  lsdy*s 
prudence.    But  what  fhall  we  fay  ?— . 

*  Uvaqtu  confpeSa  livorum  duett  ah  wa? 

as  Juvenal  obferveth. 

One  thing  I  am  afraid  of;  which  Is, 
that  Mifs  may  be  under  necejffities  $  and 
that  this  Belford  (who,  as  Mrs.  Smith 
owns,  hath  offered  her  money,  which 
Hie,  at  the  time,  refufed)  may  find  an 
opportunity  to  take  advantage  of  thofe 
ntcfffitiess  and  it  is  well  obferved  by 
that  poet,  that— 

*  /Errt  formofam  pettrit  Jen/an  futUdm: 

*  Nunc  frcce,  nunc  pretio,  forma  petita  rum* 

And  this  Belford  (who  is  a  bold 
man,  and  hath,  as  they  fay,  the  took  of 
one)  may  make  good  that  of  Horace; 
(with  whofe  writings  you  are  fo  well 
acquainted;  nobody  better)— 

*  Audax  omnia  ptrpet\t 

*  Gens  humana  run  per  vttitum  nefai? 

Forgive  me,  Sir,  for  what  I  am  go- 
ing to  write !  But  if  you  could  prevail 
upon  the  reft  of  your  family  to  join  in 
aac.fcheme  which  jou,  and  her  virtuous 


JSfler,M\C*  Arabella,'  and  the  archdea- 
con, and  I,  once  talked  of,  (which  is 
to  perfuade  the  unhappy  young  lady  to 
go,  in  fome  creditable  manner,  to  fome 
one  of  the  foreign  colonies)  it  might 
fave  not  only  her  ovjn  credit  and  refu- 
tation, but  the  reputation  and  credit  of 
ail  her  family,  and  a.  great  deal  of 
vexation  moreover.  For  it  is  my 
humble  opinion,  that  you  will  hardly 
(any  of  you)  enjoy  yourfelves  while 
this  (once  innocent)  young  lady  is  in 
the  way  of  being  fo  frequently  heard  • 
of  by  you :  and  this  woula*  put  her  out 
of  the  vjay  both  of  this  Belford  and  of. 
that  Lovelace,  and  it  might,  perad* 
venture,  prevent  as  much  evil  as  fcan- 
dal. 

You  will  forgive  me,  Sir,  for  this  my 
plainnefs..    Ovid  pleadcth  for  me— 

*  Adulator  mtllus  amicus  critS 

And  I  have  no  view  but  that  of  ap-.' 
proving  myfeif  a  zealous  vjetl-<wijbtr 
to  all  your  worthy  family,  (whereto  I 
owe  a  great  number  of  obligations) 
and  very  particularly,  Sir,  jour  obliged 
and  bumble  fervant, 

Elias  Brand. 

vriDw.  auo.  9. 

P.  S.  I  (hall  give  you  further  bints 
when  I  come  down  j  (which  will 
be  in  a  few  days)  and  who  my 
informants  were;  but  by  tbefe  you 
will  fee,  that  I  have  been  very  af- 
fiduous  (for the  time)  in  the  talk 
%  you  fet  me  upon. 
The  length  of  my  letter  you  will  ex* 
cufe;  for  I  need  not  tell  you,  Sir, 
what  narrative,  complex,  and  en- 
verfation  letters,  (fuch  a  one  at 
mint)  require*  E*ery-one  to  his 
talent.  Letter-writing  is  mine,  I 
will  be  bold  to  fay;  and  that  my 
/correfpondence  was  much  coveted 
at  the  univerfity,  .on  that  account, 
by  Tyros,  and  even  by  Sopbs± 
when  I  was  hardly  a  Sobb  inyfejf; 
But  this  I  Ihould  not  have  taken 
upon  me  to  mention,  but  only  iaV 
defence  of  the  length  of  my  letter  % 
for  nobody  writeth  fhorter,  or  pi- 
tbier,  when  the  fobje£fc  require* h 
common  forms  only— But  in  apo- 
logizing for  my  prolixity,  I  ana 
adding  to  the  fault:  (it  it  were 
•tie,  which,  however,  I  cannot 
think 
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think  it  to  be,  the  fubjecJ  confi- 
det-cd :   but  this  I  have  faid  before 
in  other  words)    Co,  Sir,  if  you 
will  excufe  my  pofifcript,   I   am 
furc  you  will  not  find  fault  with 
my  Utter. 
One  word  more,  as  to  a  matter  of 
erudition,  which  you  greatly  love 
to  hear  me  fiart ,  and  dwell  upon. 
Dr.  Lewen  once,  in  your  prefence, 
(as  you,  my  good  patron.  Van  not 
but  remember)  in  a /mart ijb  kind 
of  debate  between  him  and  me, 
took  upon  him  to  cenfuie  the  pa- 
rentbetical  ftyle,  as  I  call  it.     He 
was  a  very  learned  and  judicious 
man,  to  be  fure,  and  an  ornament 
to  our  funclitn:    but  yet  I  muft 
needs  fay,  that  it  is  a  ftyle  which 
I  greatly  like;  and  the  good  doc- 
tor was  then  paft   his  youth,  and 
that  time  of  life,  of  confequence, 
when  a  fertile  imagination,   and 
rich  fancy,  pour  in   ideas  fo  faft 
upon   a  writer,   that   parenthefes 
are  often  wanted  (and  that  for  the 
fake  of  brevity,  as  well   as  per- 
fpicuity)    to  fave   the   reader  the 
trouble  of  reading  a  patfage  more 
than  once.     Every  man  to  his  ta- 
lent (as  I  faid  before.)     We  are 
all  fo  apt  to  fet  up  our  natural 
biafes  for  general  fiandards,  that  I 
wondered  the  lefs  at  the  worthy 
doctor's  ftijfnefs  on  this  occafion. 
He  failed  at  me,  you  may  remem- 
ber,   Sir  — And,  whether  I   was 
right  or  not,  I  am  Aire  I  fmiled 
at  him.      And  you,    my  worthy 
patron,  (as  I  had  the  fatisfaclion 
to  obferve)  feemed  to  be  of  my 
party.     But  was  it  not   ftrange, 
that  the  old gentleman  and  /  mould 
fo   widely   differ,'   when   the  end 
with  both  (that  is  to  fay,  per/pi- 
cutty  or  clearnefs)  was  the  fame  ? 
— But  what  (hall  we  lay  ?— 

'  Errars  eft  bominis,  fed  non  ptrfif- 
«  tere,' 

I  think  I  have  nothing  to  add,  until 
I  have  the  honour  of  attending 
you  in  perfon\  but  that  I  am  (as 
above)  Sec.  Sec*  &c. 

E.B. 

•  The  Windmill,  near  Slough,  f  See  P.  iojx. 
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LETTER    LXXXIV. 

MR.  BELPORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESC^. 

WEDNESDAY  NIGHT,   AUG.  JO. 

IT  was  lucky  enough  that  our  two 
fervants  met  at  Hannah's*,  which 
gave  them  fo  good  an  opportunity  of 
exchanging  their  letters  time  enough 
for  each  to  return  to  his  matter  early  in 
the  day. 

Thou  doft  well  to  boaft  of  thy  ca- 
pacity for  managing  fervants,  and  to 
let  up  for  correcting  our  poets  in  their 
characters  of 'this  clafs  of  people  f, 
when,  like  a  madman,  thou  canftbeat 
their  teeth  out,  and  attempt  to  (hoot 
them  through  the  head,  for  not  bring, 
ing  to  thee  what  they  had  no  power  to> 
obtain. 

You  well  obferve  J,  that  you  would" 
have  made  a  thorough -paced  lawyer. 
The  whole  of  the  con  verfation- piece 
between  you  and  the  colonel,  affords 
a  convincing  proof,  that  there  is  a 
black  and  a  white  fide  to  every  caufes 
but  what  muft  the  confeience  of  a  par- 
tial whitcner  of  his  own  caufe,  or 
blackener  of  another's,  tell  him,  while 
he  is  throwing  duft  in  the  eyes  of  his 
judges,  and  all  the  time  knows  his 
own  guilt? 

The  colonel,  I  fee,  is  far  from  be. 
ing  a  faultlefs  man  :  but  while  he 
fought  not  to  carry  his  point  by  breach 
of  Faith,  he  has  an  excufe  which  thou 
haft  not.  But  with  refpeft  to  him^ 
and  to  us  all,  I  can  now,  with  detec- 
tion of  fome  of  my  own  a£tions,  fee, 
that  the  taking  advantage  of  another 
perfon'sgood  opinion  of  us,  to  injure 
(perhaps  to  ruin)  that  other,  is  the 
moft  ungenerous  wickeJneis  that  can 
be  committed. 

Man  afting  thus  by  man,  we  mould 
not  be  at  a  lol't  to  give  i'uch  3clions  a 
name:  but  is  it  not  doubly  and  trebly 
aggravated,  when  fuch  advantage  is 
taken  of  an  unexperienced  and  inno- 
cent young  creature,  whom  we  pretend 
to  love  above  all  the  women  in  the 
world  j  and  when  we  feal  our  pretences 
J>y  the  moft  folemn  vows  and  pr otefta*. 


t  See  P.  107a. 
<  X  turns 
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tions  of  inviolable  honour,  that  we  can 
invent. 

I  fee  that  this  gentleman  is  the  bed 
match  thou  ever  couldeft  have  had,  qp- 
on  all  accounts :  his  fpirit  fuch  another 
impetuous  one  as  thy  own;  foon  tak- 
ing fire  j  vindictive;  and  only  differing 
in  this,  that  the  caufe  he  engages  in  is 
a  juft  one.  But,  commend  me  to  ho- 
neft  brutal  Mowbray,  who,  before  he 
hnenjo  the  caufe,  offers  his  fword  in  thy 
behalf  again  ft  a  man  who  had  taken  the 
injured  fide,  and  whom  he  had  never 
feen  before. 

As  foon  as  I  had  run  through  your 
letters,  and  the  copy  of  that  of  the  in- 
cendiary Brand's,  (by  the  latter  of  which 
I  faw  to  what  caufe  a  great  deal  of  this 
laft  implacablenefs  of  the  Harlowe  fa- 
mily is  owing)  I  took  coach  to  Smith's, 
'  although  I  had  been  come  from  thence 
but  about  an  hour,  and  had  taken  leave 
of  the  lady  for  the,  night. 

I  fent  down  for  Mrs.  Lovick,  and 
defired  hec,  in  the  firft  place,  to  acquaint 
the  lady,  (who  was  bufied^her  clofet) 
•that  I  had  letters  from  Berks  :?J*a.vvhich 
I  was  informed,  that  the  interview  be- 
tween Colonel  Morden  and  Mr.  Love- 
lace had  ended  without  ill  conferences; 
that  the  colonel  intended  to  write  to  her 


Retiring  with  her,  at  her  invitation, 
into  her  parlour,  I  defired  to  know,  if 
(he  were  acquainted  with  a  young  coun- 
try clergyman  of  the  name  of  Brand. 
Shehefitatingly,  feeing  me  in  fome  emo- 
tion, owned,  that  (he  had  fome  final! 
knowledge  of  the  gentleman.  Juft  then 
came  in  her  hufband,  who  is,  it  feems, 
a  petty  officer  in  theexcife,  (and  not  an 
ill- behaved  man)  who  owned  a  fuller 
knowledge  of  hi.m. 

«  I  have  the  copy  of  a  letter,' "  faid  I, 
'  from  this  Brand,  in  which  he  has 
'  taken  greater  liberties  with  my  cha- 
'  racier,  and  with  that  of  the  moil  un- 

•  blameable  lady  in  the  world,  which 
1  he  grounds  upon  informations  that 

*  you,  Madam,  have  given  him.*  And 
then  I  read  to  them  feveral  paflaees  in 
his  letter;  and  afked,  What  foundation 
(he  had  for  giving  that  fellow  fuch  im- 
preffions  of  either  of  us  ? 

They  knew  not  what  to  anfwer :  but 
at  laft  faid,  that  he  had  told  them  how 
wickedly  the  young  lady  had  run  away 
from  her  parents :  what  worthy  and  rich 
people  they  were:  in  what  favour  be 
flood  with  them ;  and  that  they  had  em- 
ployed him  to  enquire  after  her  beha- 
viour, vifitors,  &c. 
.They  faid,  That  indeed  they  knew 
▼ery  foon,  and  was  interefting  himfelf    very  little  of  the  young  lady;  but  that 


mean  while  in  her  favour,  with  her  re- 
lations; that  I  hoped,  that  this  agree- 
able news  would  be  the  means  or  giv- 
ing her  good  reft ;  and  I  would  wait 
upon  her  in  the  morning,  by  the  time 
fhe  (hould  return  from  prayers,  with  all 
'the  particulars. 

She  fent  me  word,  that  (he  (hould  be 
glad  to  fee  me  in  the  morning;  and 
was  highly  obliged  to  me  for  the  good 
news  I  had  fent  Tier  up. 

I  then,  in  the  back -(hop,  read  to  Mrs. 
Lovick  and  to  Mrs.  Smith,  the  copy  of 
Brand's  letter,  and  a(ked  them,  If  they 
•  could  guefs  at  the  man's  informant  ?— 
They  were  not  at  a  lofs;  Mrs.  Smith 
having  feen  the  fame  fellow  Brand  who 
had  talked  with  her,  as  I  mentioned  in 
a  former*,  come  out  of  a  milliner's 
ihop  over-  again  ft  rhem ;  whichmilliner, 
(he  faid,  had  alfo  lately  been  very  in- 
quifitive  about  the  lady. 

I  wanted  no  further  hint;  but,  bid- 
ding them  take  no  notice  to  the  lady  of 
what  I  had  read,  I  (hot  over  the  way, 
and  a  Iking  for  the  miftrcfs  of  the  houfe, 
flic  came  to  met        ' 


[Curfe  upon  their  cenforioufnefsl]  it 
was  but  too  natural  to  think,  that  where 
a  lady  had  given  way  to  a  del u Con,  and 
taken  fo  wrong  a  ftep,  (he  would  not 
(lop  there:  that  the  mod  facred  places 
and  things  were  but  too  often  made 
cloaks  for  bad  actions :  that  Mr.  Brand 
had  been  informed  (perhaps  by  fome 
enemy  of  mine)  that  1  was  a  man  of 
very  free  principles,  and  an  intimadoy 
as  he  calls  it,  of  the  man  who  had  ruined 
her.  And  that  their  coufin  Barker,  a 
mantua-maker,  who  lodged  up  one- 
pair  of  ftairs,  (and  who,  at  their  den  re, 
came  down  and  confirmed  what  they 
faid)  had  often,  from  her  window,  feen 
me  with  the  lady,  in  her  chamber,  and 
both  talking  very  carrreftly  together  z 
and  that  Mr.  Brand  being  unable  to 
account  for  her  admitting  my  vifirs, 
and  knowing  I  was  but  a  new  acquaint- 
ance of  hers,  and  an  old  one  of  Mr.  < 
Lovelace,  thought  himfelf  obliged  to 
lay  thefc  matters  before  her  friends. 

This  was  the  Aim  and  fubftance  of 
their  tale. — O  how  I  curfed  the  cenfori- 
oufnels  of  this  plaguy  triumvirate  ■  A 
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parfon,  a  milliner,  and  a  mantua-makert/ 
The  two4atter,  not  more  by  bufinefs  led 
to  adorn  the  perfons,  than  generally  by 
fcaniial  to  deftroy  the  reputations,  of 
thofe  they  have  a  mind  to  exercife  their 
talents  upon ! 

The  two  women  took  great  pains  to 
perfuade  me,  that  they  themfelves  were 

rople  of  conscience:— Of  confequence, 
told  them,  too  much  addicted,  I  fear- 
ed, to  cenfure  other  people  who  pre- 
tended not  to  their  ftri&nefs ;  for  that  I 
had  ever  found  cenforioufnefs,  narrow, 
nefs,  and  uncharitablenefs,  to  prevail 
too  much  with  thofe  who  affe&ed  to 
be  thought  more  pious  than  their  neigh- 
bours. 

They  anfwered,  That  that  was  not 
their  cafe;  and  that  they  had  fince  en- 
quired into  the  lady's  character  and 
manner  of  life,  and  were  very  much 
concerned  to  think  any- thing  they  had 
faid  lhould  be  made  ufe  of  again  ft  her: 
and  as  they  heard  from  Mrs.  Smith, 
that  (he  was  not  likely  to  live  long, 
they  (hould  be  forry  (he  mould  go  out 
of  the  world  a  fuffercr  by  their  means, 
or  with  an  ill  opinion  of  them,  though 
ft  rangers  to  her.  The  hufband  offered 
to  write,  if  I  pleafed,  to  Mr.  Brand,  in 
vindication  of  the  lady;  and  the  two 
women  faid,  they  mould  be  glad  to  wait 
upon  her  in  perfon,  to  beg  her  pardon 
for  any-thing  (he  had  reafon  to  take 
amifs  from  them ;  becaufe  they  were 
now  convinced  that  there  was  not  fuch 
another  young  lady  in  the  world. 

I  told  them,  That  the  lead  faid  of 
the  affair  to  the  lady,  in  her  prefent  cir* 
cumftances,  was  beft.  That  (he  was  an 
Heavenly  creature,  and  fond  of  taking 
all  occaiioris  to  find  excufes  for  her  re- 
lations on  their  implacablenefs  to  her: 
that  therefore  I  mould  take  fome  notice 
to  her  of  the  uncharitable  and  weak  fur- 
mifes  which  gave  birth  to  fo  vile  a  fcan- 
dal :  but  that  I  would  have  him,  Mr. 
Walton,  (for  that  is  the  hufband's 
name)  write  to  his* acquaintance  Brand 
as  foon  as  pofllble,  as  he  had  offered— 
And  fo  I  left  them. 

As  to  what  thou  fayeft  of  thy  charm- 
ing coufin,  let  me  know,  if  thou  haft 
any  meaning  in  it.  I  have  not  the  va- 
nity to  think  myfelf  deierving  of  fuch 
a  lady  as  Mifs  Montague:  and  fhouldt 
not  therefore  care  to  expofe  myfelf  to 
her  fcorn,  and  to  thy  derifion.  But 
were  I  aiTured  I  might  avoid  both  thefe, 
I  would  foon  acquaint  thee,  that  I 
Jboold  think  no  pains  nor  alBduity  too 
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much,  to  obtain  a  (hare  in  the  good 
graces  of  fuch  a  lady. 

But  I  know  thee  too  well  to  depend 
upon  any-thing  thou  fayeft  on  this  fub- 
jecl.  Thou  loveft  to  make  thy  friends 
the  objecls  of  ridicule  to  ladies-;  and ' 
imagined,  from  the  vanity  (and'  ia 
this  refpea,  I  will  fay  littlenefs)  of 
thine  own  heart,  that  thou  fhineft  the 
brighter  for  the  foil. 

Thus  didft  thou  once  play  off  the 
rough  Mowbray  with  Mifs  Hat  ton,  till 
the  poor  fellow  knew  not  bow  to  go 
either  backward  or  forward* 


LETTER    LXXXV. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQ^. 

THURSDAY,  II  O'CLOCK,  AVG.  3I. 

IAm  juft  come  frorri  the  lady,  whom 
I  left  chearful  and  ferene. 

She  thanked  me  for  my  cornmunica* 
tion  of  the  preceding  night.  I  read  to 
her  fuch  parts  of  your  letters  as  I  could 
read  to  her;  and  I  thought  it  was  a 
good  teft  to  diftinguifh  the  froth  and 
whipt-fyllablib  in  them  from  the  cream 
in  what  one  could  and  could  not  read  to 
a  woman  of  fo  fine  a  mind ;  fince  four 
parts  out  of  fix  of  thy  letters,  which  I 
thought  entertaining  as  I  read  them  to 
myfelf,  appeared  to  me,  when  I  mould 
have  read  them  to  her,  moft  abomina- 
ble ftuff,  and  gave  me  a  very  contempti- 
ble idea  of  thy  talents,  and  of  my  own 
judgment. 

She  was  far  from  rejoicing,  as  I  had 
done,  at  thedifappointment  her  letter 
gave  you  when  explained. 

She  faid,  She  meant  only  an  innocent 
allegory,  which  might  carry  inftruftion 
and  warning  to  you,  when  the  meaning 
was  taken,  as  well  as  anfwer  her  own 
hopes  for  the  time.  It  was  run  off  in 
a  hurry.  She  was  afraid,  it  was  not 
quite  right  in  her.  But  hoped  the  end 
would  excufe  (if  it  could  not  juftify) 
the  means.  <£nd  then  fhe  again  ex- 
pretfed  a  good  deal  of  apprehenfion,  left 
you  mould  ft  ill  take  it  into  your  head 
to  moleft  her,  when  her  time,  ihe  faid, 
was  fo  fhort,  that  fhe  wanted  every  mo- 
ment of  it ;  repeating  what  fhe%had  faid 
once  before,  that  when  fhe  wrote,  fhe 
was  fo  ill,  that  fhe  believed  fhe  mould 
not  have  lived  till  now.  If  fhe  had 
thought  ihe  fhouid,  fhe  muft  have  ftu- 
dicd  for  an  expedient  that  would  have 
6  X  a  bette 
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better  atlfwered  her  intentions. ;  Hint- 
ing at  a  removal  out  of,  the  knowledge 
of  us  both. 

But  (he  was  much  pleafed  that  the 
conference  between  you  and  Colonel 
Morden,  after  two  or  three  fuch  violent 
Tallies,  as  I  acquainted  her  you  had  had 
between  you,  ended  fo  amicably;  and 
faid  (he  mud  abfolutely  depend  upon 
the  promife  I  had  given  her  to  ufe  my 
titmoft  endeavours  to  prevent  further 
mifchief  on  heraecount. 

*  She  was  plea  fed  with  the  juftice  you 
did  her  character  to  hercouun. 

She  was  glad  to  hear,  that  he  had  fo 
kind  an  opinion  of  her,  and  that  he 
would  write  to  her. 

I  was  under  an  unneceflary  concern, 
how  to  break  to  her,  that  I  had  the  copy 
of  Brand's  vile  letter:  unneceflary,  I 
fay;  for  ihe  took  it  juft  as  you  thought 
•ilie  would,  as  an  excufe  (he  wifhed  to 
have  fpr  the  implacablenefs  of  her 
friends;  and  begged  I  would  let  her 
read  it  herfelf;  «  For/  faid  Ihe,  « the 
4  contents  cannot  difturb  me,  be  they 
'*  what  they  will.* 

I  gave  it  to  her,  and  (he  read  it  to 
herfelf;  a  tear  now-and-then  being 
ready  to  ftart,  and  a  figh  fometimes  in- 
terpofmg. 

She  gave  mo  back  the  letter  with 
great  and  furprizing  calmnefs,  confider- 
mar  the  fubjeft. 

«  There  was  a  time,*  faid  (he,  *  and 

*  that  not  long  fince,  when  fuch  a  letter 

*  as  this  would  have  greatly   pained 

*  me.    But  I  hope  I  have  now  got  above 

*  all  thefe  things:  and  I  can  refer  to 

*  your  kind  offices,  and  to  thofe  of  Mifs 

*  Howe,  the  juftice  that  will  be  done 

*  to  my  memory  among  my  friends. 

*  There  is  a  good  and  a  bad  light  in 

<  which  every-thingthatbefals  us  may 

*  be  taken.  If  the  human  mind  will 
.*  bufy  itfelf  to  make  the  worft  of  every 

*  difagrceable  occurrence,  it  will  never 

*  want  woe.     This  letter,  affecting  as 

*  the  fubjeel  of  it  is  to  my  reputation, 
'  gives  me  more  pleafure  than  pain, 
«  becaufe  I  can  gather  from  it,  tint  had 

*  not  my  friends  been  prepoffeflfed  by 
«  mi  fin  formed  or  ra(h  and  officious  per- 

<  font,  who  are  always  at  hand  to  flat* 

*  ter  or  foothe  the  padions  of  the  af- 
«  fluent,  they  could  not  have  been  fo 

*  immoveably  determined  againft  me. 
«  But  now  they  are  fufficicntly  cleared 

*  from  every  imputation  of  unforgiv- 

<  injnefsjsfor?whiie  I  appeared  to  them. 
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in  the  character  of  a  vile  hypoerife, 
pretending  to  true  penitence,  yet  giv- 
ing up  myfelf  to  profligate  courfes, 
how  could  I  expect  either  their  par- 
don or  blefling?*  / 
*  But,  Madam/  faid  I,  '  you'll  fed 
by  the  date  of  this  letter,  Augufi  9, 
that  their  feveiity,  previous  to  that, 
cannot  be  excufed  by  it/ 
'  It  imports  me  much/  replied  (he, 
on  account  of  my  prefent  Wifhes,  as 
to  the  office  you  are  fo  kind  to  under- 
take, that  you  mould  not  think  barfh- 
ly  cf  my  friends.   I  mufc  own  to  you, 
that  I  have  been  apt  fometimes  myfelf 
to  think  them  not  only  fevere,  but 
cruel.     Suffering  minds  will  be  par- 
tial to  their  Own  caufe  and  merits. 
Knowing  their  own  hearts,  if  fincere, 
they  are  apt  to  murmur  when  harOily 
treated:  but  if  they  are  not  believed 
to  be  innocent,  by  perfons  who  have 
a  right  to  decide  upon  their  conduct 
according  to  their  own  judgments, 
how  can  it  be  helped?   Be  fides,  Sir, 
how  do  you  know,  that  there  are  not 
about  my  friends   as  well-meaning 
mifreprcfentcrs  as  Mr.  Brand  really 
feems  to  be?    But  be  this  as  it  will, 
there  is  no  doubt  that  there  are  and 
have  been  multitudes  of  perfons,  as 
innocent  as  myfelf,  who  have  fuf- 
feied  upon  furmifesas  little  probable 
as  thofe  on  which  Mr.  Brand  founds 
his  judgment.— Your  intimacy,  Sir, 
with  Mr.  Lovelace,  and  (may  I  fay?) 
a  character  which,  it  feems,  you  have 
been  lefs  folicitous  formerly  to  juftify, 
than  perhaps  you  will  be  for  the  fu- 
ture, and  your  frequent  vifits  to  me, 
may  well  be  thought  to  be  queftion* 
able  circumftances  in  my  conduct.1 
I  could  only  admire  her  in  filence. 
'  But  you  fee,  Sir/  proceeded  (hef 
haw  neceflary  it  is  for  young  people 
of  our  fex  to  be  careful  of  our  com- 
pany.    And  how  much,  at  the  fame 
time,  it  behoves  young  perfons  of 
yours,tobe  chary  of  their  own  reputa- 
tion, were  it  only  for  the  fake  of  fuch 
of  ours,  as  they  may  mean  honoura- 
bly by  ;  and  whootherwife  may  fuffer 
in  their  good  names  for  being  feen  in 
their  company. 

'  As  to  Mr.  Brand/  continued  (he, 
he  is  to  be  pitied ;  and  let  me  enjoin 
you,  Mr.  Bel  ford,  not  to  take  up  any 
refentments  again  ft  him,  which  may  . 
be  detrimental  either  to  his  perfon  or 
hi'  fortunes.    Let  hit  function  and 
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*  Ms  good  meaning  plead  for  him.    He 

*  will  have  concern  enough,  when  he 

*  finds  every-body,  whole  difyleafure 
'  I  now  Inborn-,  under,  acquitting  my 

*  memory  of  perverfe  guilt,  and  joining 
«  in  a  general  pity  for  me.* 

This,  Lovelace,  is  the  woman  whofe 
life  thou  haft  curtailed  in  the  bloHbm  of 
it! — How  many  opportunities  muft 
thou  have  had  of  admiring  her  inefti- 
mable  worth,  yet  could  11  have  thy  fenfes 
fo  much  abforbed  in  the  woman  in 
her  charming  perfon,  as  to  be  blind  to 
the  angel  that  mines  out  in  fuch  full 
glory  in  her  mind !  —  Indeed,  I  have 
'ever  thought  myfclf,  when  bleft  with 
her  conversation,  in  the  company  of  a 
real  angel :  and  I  am  fure  it  would  be 
impoflible  for  me,  were  fhe  to  be  as 
beautiful,  and  as  crimfoned  over  with 
health,  as  I  have  feen  her,  to  have  the 
leaft  thought  of  fex,  when  I  heard  her 
talk. 

THURSDAY,  THKCE  O* CLOCK, 
AUG.  31. 

On  my  re-vifiVto  the  lady,  I  found 
her  almoft  as  much  a  fufferer  from  joy, 
as  (he  had  fometimes  been  from  grief: 
for  the  had  juft  received  a  very  kind 
letter  from  her  cpufin  Morden  j  which 
(he  was  fo  good  as  to  communicate  to 
me'.  As  (he  had  already  begun  to  an- 
iiver  it,  I  begged  leave  to  attend  her  in 
the  evening,  that  1  might  not  interrupt 
her  in  it/ 
'     The  letter  is  a  very  tender  one  *  •  •  * 

Here  Mr.  Belford  gives  the  fu^JI  once  of 
it  upon  bis  memory  \  but  that  is  omit- 
ted ;  as  the  Utter  is  given  at  length, 
[See  the  next  letter.]  And  then  adds : 

But,  alas !  all  will  be  now  too  late. 
For  the  decree  is  certainly  gone  out— 
The  world  i%  unworthy  of  her. 


LETTER    LXXXVI. 

COLONEL  MORDEN,  TO  MISS  CLA- 
RISSA HARLOWE. 

TUESDAY,  AUG.  29» 

I  Should  not,  my  deareft  coufin,  have 
been  a  fortnight  in  England,  with- 
out either  doing  myfelf  the  honour  of 
waitiogupon  you  in  perfon,  or  of  writ- 
ing to  you 5  if  I  had  opt  been  bufying 
royfelf  almoft  all  the  time  in  your  fcr- 
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vice,  in  hopes  of  making  my  vifit  or 
letter  iriil  more  acceptable  to  you — ac- 
ceptable as  I  have  reafon  to  prcfume 
either  will  be,  from  the  unqueftionable 
love  I  ever  bore  you,  and  from  the 
efteem  you  always  honoured  me  wiih. 

Little  did  I  think,  thatfo  many  days 
would  have  been  required  to  efftft  my  / 
well-iirended  purpofe,. where  there  ufed 
to  be  a  love  fo  ardent  on  one  fide,  and 
where  there  (till  is,  as  I  am  thoroughly 
convinced,  the  moil  exalted  merit  on 
the  other ! 

I  was  yefterday  with  Mr.  Lovelace 
and  Lord  M.  1  need  not  tell  you,  it 
feems,  how  very  desirous  the  whole 
family  and  all  the  relations  of  that  no- 
bleman are  of  the  honour  of  an  alli- 
ance with  you ;  nor  how  exceedingly 
earned  the  ungrateful  man  is  to  make 
you  all  the  reparation  in  his  power. 

I  think,  my  dear  coufin,  that  von  , 
cannot  now  do  better  than  to  give  him 
the  honour  of  your  hand.  He  faya 
fuch  juft  and  great  things  of  your  vir- 
tue, and  fo  heartily  condemns'  himfelf, 
that  I  think  there  is  honourable  room 
for  you  to  forgive  him  :  and  the  more 
room,  as  it  feems  you  are  determined 
againft  a  legal  profecution. 

Your  effectual  forgivenefs  of  Mr. 
Lovelace,  it  fs.evident  to  me,  will  ac- 
celerate a  general  reconciliation:  for, 
at  prelent,  my  other  coufins  cannot 
perfuade  themlclves,  that  he  is  in  ear- 
ned to  do  you  juft  ice;  or  that  you  would 
refufe  him,  it  you  believed  he  was. 

But,  my  dear  coufin*,  there  m3y  pof- 
fibly  be  fomething  in  this  affair,  to  which 
I  may  be  a  ftranger.  If  there  be,  and 
you  will  acquaint  me  with  it,  all  that 
a  naturally  warm  heart  can  do  in  your 
behalf  (hall  be  done. 

I  hope  I  (hall  be  able,  in  my  next 
vifits  to  my  feveral  coufins,  to  fet.all 
right  with  them.  Haughty  fpirits, 
when  convinced  that  they  have  carried 
refentments  too  high,  want  but  a  good 
excufe  to  condefcend :  and  parents  muft 
always  love  the  child  they  once  loved. 

But  if  I  find  them  inflexible,  I  will 
fet  out,  and  attend  you  without  delay; 
for  1  long  to  fee  you  after  fo  many  years 
ab  fence. 

Meanwhile,  I  beg  the  favour  of  a 
few  lines  to  know  if  you  have  reafon 
to  doubt  Mr,  Lovelace's  fincerity.  For 
my  part,  I  can  have  none,  if  I  am  to 
judge  from  the  conyerfation  that  pafled 
between 
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J>etween  os  yefterday,  in  prefpnce  of 
LorcLM. 

You  will  be  plcafed  to  direct  for  mc 
at  your  uncle  Antony's. 

JPcrmit  me,  my  deareft  coufin,  till  I 
can  procure  a  happy  reconciliation  be- 
tween you  and  ycur  father,  and  bro- 
ther, and  uncles,  to  fupnly  the  place  to 
you  of  all  thofe  near  relations,  as  well 
as  that  of  jour  afeQionate  kin/ma*, 
and  bumble  fervarit, 

Wm.  Morden. 


LETTER   LXXXVII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  WIL- 
LIAM MORDEN,  ESO^. 

TNVR6PAT,  AUG.  21. 

IMoft  heartily  congratulate  you,  dear 
Sir,  on  your  return  to  your  native 
country. 

I  heard  with  much  pleafure  that  you 
wcre.comej  but  I  was  both  afraid -and 
a  (harried,  till  you  encouraged  me  by  a 
firft  notice,  to  addrefs  myfelf  to  you. 

How  confoling  it  is  to  my  wounded 
Jieart  to  find,  that  you  have  not  been 
-  carried  away  by  that  tide  of  refentment 
and  difpleafure  with  which  I  have  been 
,  To  unhappily  overwhelmed — But  that, 
while  my  ftill  nearer  relations  have  not 
thought  fit  to  examine  into  the  truth  of 
vile  reports  raifed  againft  me,  you  have 
informed  yourfclf  of  my  innocence, 
and  generouflyrfv<#/*v/the  information! 

I  have  not  the  lcatt  reafon  to  doubt 
^lr.  Lovelace's  fir.cerity  in  his  offers 
'  of  marriage:  nor  that  all  his  relations 
are  heartily  defirous  of  ranking  me 
among  them.  I  have  had  noble  in- 
fiances  of  their  eftcem  for  me,  on  their 
apprehending  that  my  father's  difplea- 
fure muft  have  fubje&ed  me  to  difficul- 
ties: and  this,  after  I  had  abfolutely  re- 
fufed  their  pt effing  folicitations  in  their 
Jiinfmaif  s  favour,  as  well  as  bis  onxn. 

Nor  think  me,  my  dearvcoufin,  blame- 
able  for  refufing  him.  I  had  given 
Mr.  Lovelace  no  reafon  to  think  me  a 
w.eak  creature.  If  I  bad,  a  man  of 
Ms  character  might  have  thought  him- 
JTelf  warranted  to  endeavour  to  take  un- 
generous advantage  of  theweaknefs  he 
jiad  been  able  to  infpire.  The  con- 
Jcioufr.cfs  of  my  own  weaknefs  (in  that 
cafe)  might  have  brought  me  to  acorn- 
j>ofit ion  with  bit  wickednefs. 


I  can  indeed  forgive  him.  But  that 
is,  becaufe  I  think  his  crimes  have  fct 
me  above  him.  Can  I  be  above  the 
man,  Sir,  to  whom  I  ihall  give  my 
hand  and  my  vows;  and  with  them  a 
fanftion  to  the  mod  premeditated  bale- 
nefs  ?  No,  Sir !  Let  me  fay*  that  your 
coufin  Clariffi,  were  Ihe  likely  to  live 
many  years,  and  that  (if  ihe  married 
not  this  man)  in  penury  or  want,  dc. 
fpifed  and  forfaken  by  all  her  friends, 
puts  not  fo  high  a  value  upon  the  conve- 
niences of  lire,  nor  upon  life  itfelf,  as 
to  feek  to  re-obtain  the  one,  or  to  pre- 
ferve  the  other,  by  giving  fuch  a  fanc- 
tion  :  a  fan&ion,  which  (were  Jhe  to 
perform  her  duty)  would  reward  the 
violator. 

Nor  is  it  fo  much  from  pride  as  from 
principle,  that  I  fay  this.  What/Sir!' 
when  virtue,  when  charity,  is  the  crown 
of  a  woman,  and  particulailyof  a  wife, 
/hall  your  coufin  (loop  to  marry  the 
man  who  could  not  form  an  attempt 
upon  hcrs>  but  upon  a  preemption, 
that  (he  was  capable  of  receiving  his 
offered  hand,  when  he  had  found  him ♦ 
fcif  mi  (taken  in  the  vile  opinion  he  had 
conceived  of  hqr?  Hitherto  be  has  not 
h:id  reafon  to  think  me  weak.  Nor 
will  I  give  an  inftance  fo  flagrant,  that 
weak  I  am,  in  a  point  in  which  it  would 
be  criminal  to  be  found  weak. 

One  day,  Sir,  you  will  perhaps  know 
all  my  ftory.  But,  whenever  it  it 
known,  I  beg  that  the  author  of  my 
calamities  may  not  be  vindictively 
fought  after.  He  could  not  have  been 
the  author  of  them,  but  for  a  Grange 
concurrence  of  unhappy  caufes.  As 
the  law  will  not  be  able  to  reach  him 
when  I  am  gone,  the  apprehenfion  of 
any  other  fort  of  vengeance  terrifies 
me :  fince,  in  fuch  a  cafe,  Jhould  mjr 
friends  befafe,  what  honour  would  his 
death  bring  to  my  memory  ?— If  any 
of  them  mould  come  to  misfortune, 
how  would  my  fault  be  aggravated ! 

God  long  preferve  you,  my  deareft 
coufin,  and  blefs  you  but  in  proportion 
to  the  confolation  you  havegiven  me,  in 
letting  me  know  that  you  ftill  love  me; 
and  that  I  have  one  near  and  dear  re- 
lation who  can  pity  and  forgive  me,  (and 
then  will  you  be  greatly  blcfled— )  fc 
the  prayer  of  jour  ever  grateful  and 
ajfettiwate 

*  Clarissa  Harlowe. 
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LETTER    LXXXVIII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO  JOHH   BEL- 
FORD,   Esq. 

[iN     ANSWER    TO    HIS    UTTIll    LXV. 
LXXIX.] 

THURSDAY,    AVC.  31. 

I  Cannot  but  own,  that  I  am  cut  to 
the  heart  by  this  Mifs  Harlowe's  in- 
terpretation or  her  letter.  She  ought 
never  to  be  forgiven.  She,  a  meek 
perfon,  and  a  penitent,  and  innocent, 
and  pious,  and  I  know  not  what,  who 
can  deceive  with  a  foot  in  the  grave ! 

'Tis  evident,  that  the  frt  down  to 
write  this  letter  with  a  defign  to  mif- 
lead  and  deceive.  And  if  (he  be  ca- 
pable of  that,  at  fuch  a  crifis,  me  has 
as  much  need  of  HgavetCs  forgivenefs, 
asNI  have  of  hers:  and,  with  all  her 
cant  of  charity  and  charity ,  if  ftie  be 
not  more  fure  of  it  than  I  am  of  her 
real  pardon,  and  if  (he  take  the  thing 
in  the  light  (he  ought  to  take  it  in,  (he 
will  have  a  few  darker  moments  yet  to 
come  than  (he  feems  to  expeft. 

Lord  M.  himfelf,  who  is  not  one  of 
thofe  (to  fpeak  in  his  own  phrafe)  ivho 
ca*  penetrate*  a  mill-font,  fees  the  de- 
ceit, and  thinks  it  unworthy  of  her; 
though  my  coufins  Montague  vindi- 
cate her.  And  no  wonder:  this  curfed 
partial  fex  [I  hate  *em  all— by  my  foul, 
I  hate  'em  all !]  will  never  allow  any- 
thing againftan  individual  of  it,  where 
•urs  is  concerned.  And  why,  becaufe, 
if  they  cenfure  deceit  in  another,  they 
rouft  condemn  their  own  hearts. 

She  is  to  fend  me  a  letter  after  (he  is 
in  Heaven,  is  (he?  The  devil  take  fuch 
alUgories',  and  the  devil  take  thee  for 
calling  this  abfurdity  an  innocent  arti- 
fice ! 

I  infift  upon  it,  that  if  a  woman  of 
her  character,  at  fuch  a  critical  time, 
is  to  be  juftified  in  fuch  a  deception,  a 
man  in  full  health  and  vigour  of  body 
and  mind,  as  I  am,  may  be  excufed  for 
all  his  ftratagems  and  attempts  againft 
her.  And,  thank  my  (tars,  I  can  now 
fit  me  down  with  a  quiet  confeienceon 
thatfeore.  By  my  foul,  lean,  Jack. 
Nor  has  any-body,  who  can  acquit  her, 
a  right  to  blame  me.  But  with  fome, 
indeed,  every  -  th  i  ng  Jhe  does  muft  be 
food,  every -thing  /  do  mule  be  bad — 
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And  why?   Becaufe  (he  has  always 
taken  care  to  coax    the   ftupid   mis- 
judging world,  like  a  txjomam  while  I 
have  conftantly  defied  and  defpifed  it'a  , 
cenfures,  like  a  man. 

But,  notwith (landing  all,  you  may 
let  her  know  from  me,  that  I  will  not 
moled  hep,  fince  my  vifits  would  be  fo> 
{hocking  to  her:  and  I  hope  (he  will 
take  this  into  her  confideration  as.  a 
piece  of  generofity,  which  (he  could 
hardly  expect  after  the  deception  (he  hat 
put  upon  me.  And  let  her  further 
know,  that  if  there  be  any-thing  in  ray 
power  that  will  contribute  either  to  her 
eafe  or  honour,  I  will  obey  her,  at  the 
very  (irft  intimation,  however  difgrace. 
ful  or  detrimental  to  myfelf.  All 
this,  to  make  her  unapprehenfive,  aad 
that  (he  may  have  nothing  to  pull  her 
back. 

If  her  curfed  relations  could  be 
brought  as  ch  earful  lv  to  perform  their 
parts,  I'd  anfwer  lite  for  life  for  her 
recovery. 

But  who,  that  has  (b  many  ludi- 
crous images  raifed  in  his  mind  by  thy 
aukward  penitence,  can  forbear  laugh- 
ing at  thee  ?  Spare,  I  befeech  thee,  dear 
Belford,  for  the  future,  all  thine  ows\ 
a fpi rations,  if  thou  wouldft  not  di/ho* 
.  nour  thofe  of  an  angel  indeed. 

When  I  came  to  that  paflage  where 
thou  fayft,  that  thou  confidereft  her* 
as  one  lent  from  Heaven  to  draw  thee 
after  her — for  the  heart  of  me,  I  could 
not  for  an  hour  put  thee  out  of  my  head, 
in  the  attitude  of  Dame  Elizabeth 
Carteret,  on  her  monument  in  Weft- 
mi  n  ft  er  Abbey.  If  thou  never  ob- 
fervedft  it,  go  thither  on  purpofej  and 
there  wilt  thou  fee  this  dame  in  effigie, 
with  uplifted  head  and  hand,  the  lat- 
ter taken  hold  of  by  a  Cupid  every 
inch  of  (tone,  one  clumfy  foot  lifted 
up  alfo,  aiming,  as  the  Yculptor  dc- 
figned  it,  to  aicend$  but  fo  executed, 
as  would  rather  make  one  imagine,  that 
the  figure  (without  (hoe  or  (locking, 
as  it  is,  though  the  reft  of  the  body  it 
robed)  was  looking  up  to  it's  corn- 
cutter ;  the  other  ri vetted  to  it's  native 
earth,  be  mi  red,  like  thee,  {immerfed 
thou  called  it)  beyond  the  poflibifity 
of  unftickingitfelf.  Both  figures,  thou 
wilt  find,  feem  to  be  in  a  contention, 
the  bigger,  whether  it  fhould  pull  down, 
the  leficr  about  it's  ears— the  leflfer,  (a 
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chubby  fat  little  varlet,  of  a  fourth 
part  of  the  other's  bignefs,  with  wings 
not  much  larger  than  thofe  of  a  but- 
terfly) whether  it  fhouM  raife  the  larger 
to  a  Heaven  it  points  to,  hardly' big 
enough  to  contain  the  great  toes  of  ei- 
ther* 

Thou  wilt  fay,  perhaps,  that  the 
dame's  figure  in  flone  may  do  credit, 
in  the  companion,  to  thine,  both  in 
grain  and  (nape,  wooden  as  thou  art 
all  over:  but  that  the  lady,  who,  in 
every- thing  but  in  the  trick,  (he  has 
played  me  fo  lately,  is  truly  an  angel, 
is  but  forrily  reprcfanted  by  the  fat- 
flanked'  Copid.  This  I  allow  thee. 
But  yet  there  is  enough  in  thy  a fpi ra- 
tions, to  ft r ike  my  mind  with  a  refem- 
blance  of  thee  and  the  lady  to  the  fi- 
gures on  the  wretched  monument;  for 
thou  oughteft  to  remember,  that,  pre- 
pared as  (he  may  be  to  mount  to  her 
native  Ikies,  it  is  impoffible  for  her  to 
draw  after  her  a  heavy  fellow  who  has 
fo  much  to  repent  of  as  thou  haft. 

But  now,  to  be  ferious  once  more, 
let  me  tell  you,  Bel  ford,  that  if  the 
'lady  be  really  fo  ill  as  you  write  (he  is, 
it  will  become  you,  [No  Roman  flyU 
•  bere!~\  in  a  cafe  fo  very  affecting,  to 
be  a  little  lefs  pointed  and  farcaftick  in 
your  reflections.  For,  upon  my  foul, 
the  matttr  begins  to  grate  me  moft  con- 
foundedly. 

I  am  now  fo  impatient  to  hear  oft- 
cner  of  her,  that  I  take  the  hint  acci- 
dentally given  me  by  our  two  fellows 
meeting  at  Slough,  and  refolve  to  go 
to  our  friend  Doleman's  at  Ux bridge; 
whofe  wife  and  filler,  as  well  as  he, 
have  fo  frequently  prefled  me  to  give 
them  my  company  tor  a  week  or  two. 
There  (hall  I  be  within  two  hours  ride, 
if  any-thing  fhould  happen  to  induce 
her  to  fee  me:  for  it  will  well  become, 
her  piety,  and  avowed  charity,  ihould 
the  worft  happen,  [The  Lord  of  Hea- 
ven and  earth,  however,  avert  that 
worft!]  to  give  me  that  .pardon  from 
her  lips>  which  (he  has  not  denied  me 
by  pen  and  inky  And  as  (he  wi(hes 
my  reformation,  (he  knows  not  what 
good  effects  fuch  an  interview  may 
have  upon  me. 

I  (hall  accordingly  be  at  Doleman's 
to-morrow  morning,  by  eleven  at  fur- 
theft.  My  fellow  will  find  me  there 
at  his  return  from  von,  (with  a  letter,  I 
hope.)     I  (hall  have  Joel  with  me 
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like  wife,  that  I  may  fend  the  oftener* 
as  matters  fall  out.  \yere  I  to  be  JIM 
'nearertoi\n  town,  it  would  be  impoffi- 
ble to  with- hold  myfelf  from  feeing 
her. 

But,  if  the  worft  happen ! — as,  by 
your  continual  knelling,  I  know  not 
what  to  think  of  it ! — fYet,  once  more, 
Heaven  avert  that  worft !— How  natural 
is  it  to  pray,  when  one  cannot  help  one's 
felf!] — Then  fay  not,  in  fo  many 
dreadful  words,  what  the  event  is— 
Only,  that  you  advifo  me  to  take  a  trip 
to  Paris— And  that  will  (lab  me  to  the 
heart. 

,   #        * 

Is©  well  approve  of  your  generofity 
to  poor  Belton's  filler,  that  I  have  made 
Mowbray  give  up  his  legacy,  as  I  do 
mine,  towards  her  India  bonds.  When 
I  come  to  town,  Tourville  (hall  do  the 
like;  and'' we  will  buy  each  a  ring,  to 
wear  in  memory  of  the  honeft  fell  aw, 
with  our  own  money,  that  we  may  per- 
form his  will,  as  well  as  our  own. 

My  fellow  rides  the  reft  of  the  night. 
I  charge  you,  Jack,  if  you  wouloVl'ave 
his  life;  that  you  fend  him  not  back 
empty-handed. 


LETTER   LXXXIX. 

MR. BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESO^. 

TUESDAY  NIGHT,  AVG.lt. 

WHEN  I  concluded  my  laft,  I 
hoped,  that  my  next  atten- 
dance upon  this  furprix'mg  lady  would 
furnifh  me  with  fome  particulars  as 
agreeable  as  now  could  be  hoped  for 
from  the  declining  way  (he  is  in,  by 
reafon  of  the  welcome  letter  (he  had 
received  from  her  coufinMorden.  But 
it  proved  quite  otherwife  to  me,  though 
not  to  berfelfi  for  I  think  I  never  was 
more  (hocked  in  my  life  than  on  the 
occafion  I  (hall  mention  prefently. 

When  I  attended  her  about  feven  in 
the  evening,  (he  told  me,  that  (he 
found  herfelf  in  a  very  petulant  way, 
after  I  had  left  her.  «  Strange,*  faid 
(he,  *  that  the  pleafure  I  received  from 

*  my  couuVs  letter  Ihould  have  fuch 

*  an  effect  upon  me !    But  I  could  not 
'  help  giving  way  to  a  comparative 

*  humour,  as  I   may  call  it,  and  to 

*  thick  it  very  hard,  that  my  nearer 

*  relations 
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«  relations  did  not  take  the  methods 
'  which    my  coufin   Morden    kindly 

*  took,  by  enquiring  into  my  merit  or 
4  demerit,  and  giving  my  caufe  a  fair 
(  audit,  before  they  proceeded  to  con  - 

*  demnation.* 

She  had  hardly  faid  this,  when  (he 
flartt-d,  ifnd  a  blufla  overfpread  her, 
fwdet  face,  on-hearing,  >as  i  alio  did,  a 
fort  of  lumbering  noile  upon  the  ftaiis, 
as  if*  a  large  trunk  were  bringing  up 
between  two  people:  and,  looking  up- 
on me  with  an  eye  of  concern,  '  Blun- 

*  derers !*  laid  Ihe,  '  they  have  brought 
'  ifl  Jomttking  (wo  hours  betoie  the 

*  time.— Don't  be  furprised,  Sir — It 

*  is  all  to  favejMv  trouble.* 

Before  I  could  fpeak,  in  came  Mrs. 
Smith:  '  0,Mad4m,'  faid  (he,  'what 
'  have  you  done?' — Mrs.  Lovick,  en- 
tering, made  the  fame  exclamation! 
-*-•  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me,  Ma- 

*  dam,*  cried  I,  *  what  have  you  done!' 
—For,  Ale  (tepping  at  the  inftant  tu  the 
door,  the  women  told  me,  it  was  a 
coffin.— O,  Lovelace!  that  thou  hadft 
been  there  at  the  moment  I— Thou,  the 
caufer  of  all  thefe  mocking  fcenesl 
Surely  thou  cotildil  not  have  been  lefs 
affected  than  I,  who  have  no  guilt,  at 
to  ber$  to  anfwer  for.  , 

With  an  intrepidity  of  a  pjece  with 
the  preparation,  having  directed  them 
to  carry  it  into  her  bed -chamber,  (he 
returned  to  us:  'They  were  not  to 

*  have  brought  it  in  till  after  dark,' 
faid  (he — '.Pray,  excufe  roe,  Mr.  Bel- 
'  ford— and  don't  you,  Mrs.  .Lovick, 
'  be  concerned  —  nor  you,  Mrs. 
'  Smith- — Why  mould  you  ?  There  is 
'  nothing  more  in   it,    than  the   un- 

*  ufualnefs  of  the  thing.  Why  may 
'  we  not  be  as  reafonably  (hocked  at 

*  go»ng  t0  the  church  where  are  the 

*  monuments  of  our  anceftors,   with 

*  whofe  duft  we  even  hope  our  duft 
'  ftall  be  one  day  mingled,  as  to  be 

*  moved  at  fuch  a  fight  as  this  ?' 
We-all  remaining  filcnt,  the  women 

having  their  aprons  at  theireyes,  *  Why 

*  this  concern  for  nothing  at  all  ?'  laid 
lhe:  '  if  T  am  to  be  blamed  for  any 

*  thing,  it  is-  for  (hewing  too  much  fo- 

*  licitude,  as  it  may  be  thought,  for 

*  this  earthly  part.  I  love  to  do  every - 
'  thing  for  myfelf  that  I  can  do.     I 

*  ever  did.     Every  other  material  point 

*  is  fo  far  done,  and  taken  care  of, 
4  that  I  have  bad  leifure  for  things  of 


'  Jefler  moment.     MinufenefTes  mag 

*  be  obferved,  where  greater  articles 
'  are  not  neglected  for  them.     I  might 

*  have   had    this   to  order,    perhaps, 

*  when  lefs  fit  to  order  it.     I  have  no 

*  mother,  no  fifter,'no  Mrs.  Norton, 

*  no  Mifs  Howe,  near  me.  Some  of 
'  you  mult  have  fcen  this  in  a  few  days  j 
'  if  not  now;  perhaps  have  had  the 
'  friendly  trouble  of  directing  it.  And 

*  what  is  th?  difference  of  a  few  days 

*  to  you,  when'  /  am  gratified,  rathec; 

*  than  difcompofed  by  it?  I  (hall  not 
'  die  the  iooner  for  fuch  a  prqiaiation. 

*  Should  ootevery-body  that  has  any* 

*  thing  to  bequeathe  make  their  will! 
'  And  who,  that  makes  a  will,  (houid 

*  br   afraid  of  a  coffin? J— My   dear 

*  fiientls,'  [To  the  women]  '  I  have 

*  confidered  thefe  things;  do  not,  with    • 
'  fuch  an   object  before   you  as  you 

*  have  had  in  me  for  weeks,  give  me 
1  r^afjn  to  think  you  have  not.' 

How  reafonable  was  all  this! — It 
(hewed,  indeed,  that  (he  herfclf  had 
well  confidered  it.  But  yet  we  could 
not  help  being  (hocked  at  the  thoughts 
of  the  coffin  thus  brought  in;  the 
lovely  perfoh  before  our  eves,  who  is 
in  all  likelihood  fo  fo  on  to  fill  it. 

We  were  all  filcnt  (till,  the  women 
in  grief,  I  in  a  manner  dunned.  She 
would  not  a  Ik  me,  (he  faid;  but  would 
be  glad,  fince  it  had  thus  earlier  than 
Ihe  had  intended  been  brought  in,  that 
her  two  good  friends  would  walk  in  N 
and  look  upon  it.  They  would  bo, 
lefs  (hocked,  when.it  was  made  more 
familiar  tb  their  eye:  '  Don't  you  lead 

*  back,*  f3»d  (he,  *  a  ftjrting  iiecd  to> 

*  the  object  he  is  apt  to  ftart  at,  in  or- 

*  derto  familiarize  him  to  it,  and  cure  , 

*  his  ftaning?  The  fame  reafen  will 

*  hold  in  this  cafe. — Come,  my  good 

*  friends,  I  will  lead  you  in.' 

I  took  my  ieavej  telling  her  (he  had 
done  .wrong,  very  wrong;  and  ought 
not,  by  any  means,  to  have  fuch  an 
object  btfore  her. 

The  women  followed  her  in.— "Tis  a 
Grange  fex!  Nothing  is  too  (hocking 
for  them  to  look  upon,  or  fee  acted, 
that  has  but  novelty  and  curie  fit  y  in  it. 

Down  I  polled;  got  a  ch.iir;  and 
was  carried  home,  extremely  (hocktd 
and  difcompofed:  yet,  weighing  the 
lady's  arguments,  I  know  not  why  I 
was  fo  affected — except,  as  (he  faid,  at 
the  unufualncfs  of  the  thing. 

f  Y  While 
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While  I  waited  for  a  chair,  Mrs. 
Smith  came  downr  and  told  me,  that 
there  were  devices  and  infcriptions 
upon  the  lid.  Lord  blefs  me!  Is  a 
coffin  a  proper  fubject  to  difplay  fan- 
cy upon  ?  —  But  thefe  great  minds 
'cannot  avoid  doing  extraordinary 
things  I 


nity :  and  in  the  circle  made  by  it  is 

this  inscription  : 

« CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 
'APRIL    X.' 

[Then  the  year  J 


LETTER    XC. 

SIR.  BELFORD,  TO   ROBERT   LOVE- 
LACE,  ESQ^ 

FRIDAY  MORN.  SEPT.  K 

IT  is  fiirprizing,  that  I,  a  man, 
mould  be  fo  much  affected  as  I  was, 
at  fuch  an  object  as  is  the  fubject  of 
my  former  letter ;  who  alio,  in  my  late 
uncle's  cafe,  and  poor  Belton's,  had 
the  like  before  me,  and  the  directing 
of  it:  when  (he,  a  woman,  of  fo 
weak  and  tender  a  frame,  who  was  to 
fill  it,  (fo  foon  perhaps  to  fill  it  I) 
could  give  orders  about  it,  and  draw 
out  the  devices  upon  it,  and  explain 
them  with  fo  little  concern,  as  the  wo- 
men tell  me  the  did  to  them  IaiT night 
after  I  was  gone. 

I  really  was  ill,  and  reftlefsall  night. 
Thou  wert  the  fubject  of  my  execra- 
-  tion,  as  (he  6f  my  admiration,  all  the 
time  I  was  quite  awake:  and,  when  I 
dozed,  I  dreamt  of  nothing  but  of  fly- 
ing hour-glafles,  deaths-heads,  fpades, 
mattocks,  and  eternity;  the  hint  of 
Iier  devices  (as  given  me  by  Mrj* 
Smith)  running  in  my  head. 

However,  not  being  able  to  keep  a- 
way  from  Smith's,  I  went  thither  about 
/even.  The  lady  was  juft  gone  out: 
Ae  had  flept  better,  I  found,  than  I, 
though  her  folemn  repofitory  was  un- 
der her  window  not  far  from  her  bed- 
lide. 

I  was  prevailed  upon  by  Mrs.  Smith 
and  her  nurfc  Shelburne,  (Mr*.  Lo- 
▼ick  being  abroad  with  her)  to  go  up 
and  look  at  the  devices.  Mrs.  Lovick 
has  fince  (hewn  me  a  copy  of  the 
draught  by  which  all  was  ordered. 
And  I  will  give  thee  a  ikctch  of  the 
fymbols. 

.  The  principal  device,  neatly  etched, 
on  a  plate  of  white  metal,  is  a  crown- 
ed ferpent,  with  it's  tail  in  it's  mouth, 
forming,  a  ring,  the  emblem  of  ctcr- 


For  ornaments:  at  top,  an  Hour- 
glafs  winged.     At  bottom,  an  Urn. 

Under  the  Nour-glafs,  on  another 
plate,  this  infeription: 

.♦Here   the  witked  ceafe  from 

*  troubling :     and    here    the 

*  weary  be  at  reft.'  Job. III.  1/. 

Over  the  urn,  near  the  bottom: 

*  Turn  again  unto  thy  reft,  O  my 
»    * foul!    For  the  Lord  bath  re- 

r  warded   thee  :     and    wfy  ? 

*  Thou  haft  delivered  my  foui 

*  from  death',   mine  eyes  from 

*  tears\  and  my  feet  from  fait- 

*  ing.'    Pf.  CXVI.  7,  8. 

Over  this  text  is  the  head  of  a  white 
Lily  fnapt  fliort  off,  and  juft  falling 
from  the  (talk;  and  this  infeription 
over  that,  between  the  principal  plate 
and  the  Lily : 

•  The  days  of  man  are  but  asgrafs. 

*  For  he  flourifbetb  as  a  flower 

*  of  the  field:  for,  as  foon  as 

*  the  wind  goeth  over  it,  it  is 

*  gone;    and  the  place  thereof 

*  /ball  know  it  no  more,*    Pf. 
CHI.  15,  16. 

She  excufed  herfelf  to  the  women, 
on  the  fcore  of  her  youth,  and  being 
ufed  to  draw  for  her  needle-works, 
for  having  (hewn  more  fancy  than 
would  perhaps  be  thought  fuitable  oa 
fo  folemn  an  occafion. 

The  date,  April  10,  !he  accounted 
for,  as  not  being  able  to  tell  what  her 


clofing-day  would  bej  and  as  that  was 

the  fata" 
houfe. 


ay  wou 
day  of 


ber  leaving  her  father's 


She  discharged  the  undertaker's  bill 
after  I  went  away,  with  as  much  chear- 
fulnefs  as  (he  could  ever  have  paid  for 
the  cloaths  (he  ibid  to  purchafe  this  her 

palaces 
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ftdacet  for  fuch  (he  called  it;  reflect- 
ing upon  berfeff  for  the  -expend"  vcnefs 
of  it,  Caving.  Th  it  they  mi  ^ht  obferve 
in  ter9  that  pirdc  left  not  poor  mortals 
to  tKe  Lift  :  buttndeed  (he  did  not  know 
but  hei  tathti  would  permit  it,  <wben 
furnijbedy  to  be  cariied  down  to  be  de- 
jjofned  with  her  anc<ftors  ;  and,  in  that 
cafe,  (he  ©•:  lit  not  to  dilcredit  rhofe 
an ce flora  in  her  appearance  among 
them. 

It  is. covered  with  fine  black  cloth, 
and  lined  with  white  fattin;  foon,  (he 
ftid,  tobe  tarnithed  by  viler  earth  than- 
any  it  could  be  covered  by. 

The  burial  drefs  was  brought  home 
with  it.  The  women  had  curiofity 
enough,  I  fuppofe,  to  fee  her  open  that, 
if  fhe  did  open  it. — And,  perhaps,  thou 
wmildeft  have  been  glad  to  have  been 
prefent,  to  have  admirtd  it  too!  • 

Mrs.  Loviek  fa  id,  fhe  took  the  liberty 
to  blame  her;  and  wifhed  the  removal 
bf  fuchan  object— from  her  bed- cham- 
ber, at  lenft:  and  was  lb  affected  with 
the  noble  anfwer  (he  made  upon  it,  that 
/he. entered  it  down  the  moment  (he  left 
her. 

'  To  perfons  in  health,'  faid  (he, 
4  this  fight  may  be  (hocking;   and  the 

*  preparation,  and  my  nnconcernednefs 

*  in  it,  may  appear  affected :  but  to  me, 
4  who  have  had  fo  gradual  a  weaning. 
4  time  from  the  world,  and  fo  much 
4  reafon  not  to  love  it,  I  m'uft  fay,  I 
4  dwell  on— I  indulge — (and,  ftrictly 
4  f pea  king,  I  enjoy)— the  thoughts  of 
4  death.  For,  believe  me/  [looking 
Aedfaftty  at  the  awful  receptacle  ;]  «  be- 

*  lieve  what  at  this  inftant  I  feel  to  be 

*  moft  true,  that  there  is  fuch  a  vaft  fu- 

*  periority  of  weight  and  importance 

*  in 'the  thought  of  death,  and  it's 
4  hoped-for  happy  confluences,  that 
4  it  in  a  manner  annihilates  all  other 
4  considerations  and  concerns.  Believe 
'  me,  my  good  friends,  it  does  what  no- 

*  thing  clfe  can  do:   it  teaches  me,  by 

*  ftrengthening  in  me  the  force  of  the 

*  divineft  example,  to  forgive  the  in- 

*  juries  I  have  received  ;  and  (huts  out 
4  the  remembrance  of  paft  evils  from 

*  my  foul.1 

And  now  let  me  a(k  thee,  Lovelace, 
Doft  thou  think,  that,  when  the  time 
fliall  come  that  thou  (halt  be  obliged  to 
Jawich  into  the  bound  iris  ocean  of 
eternity,  thou  wilt  be  able  (any  more 
.  Chan  poor  Belton)  to  aft  thy  part  with 
fuch  true  heroifm,  as  this  fweet  and  ten- 


der bloflbm  of  a  woman  has  raani  fefted, 
and  continues  to  manifest 

Ono!  it  cannot  be !— And  why  can't 
it  be  ?— The  reafon  is  evident :  (he  has 
no  'wilful  errors  to  look  back  upon 
with  felf- reproach— and  her  mina  it 
Strengthened  by  the  confutations  which 
flow  frorn  that  religious  reditude  which 
has  been  the  guide  of  all  her  actions; 
and  which  has  taught  her^rathcr  t6 
cbufe  to  be  a  1  offerer,  than  an  aggref- 
forl 

This  was  the  fupport  of  the  divine 
Socrates,  as  thou  haft  read.  When  led 
to  execution,  his  wife  lamenting  that 
he  ihould  fiiff-r,  being  innocent, '  Thou 
1  fool,'  fjid  he, ' c  wouldit  thou  wi/h 
*  me  to  be  guilty!' 


LETTER    XCI. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQ^ 

T+19AY,  SEPT.  I. 

HOW  aftonifhing,  in  the  midft  of 
fuch  affecting  lcenes,  is  thy  mirth 
on  what  thou  calleft  my  own  afpira- 
tions! — Never,  furcly,  was  there  fuch 
another  man  in  this  world,  thy  talent* 
and  thy  levity  taken  together! — Surely, 
what  I  (hall'  fend  thee  with  this  will 
affect  thee.  If  <not,  nothing  can,  till 
thy  own  hour  come  : — And  heavy  will 
then  thy  reflections  be!   . 

I  am  gUd,  however,  that  thou  en- 
abled me  to  aflure  the  lady,  that  thou 
wilt  no  more  molelt  her;  that  is  to  fay, 
in  other  words,  that,  after  having  ruin- 
ed her  fortunes,  and  all  her  worldly 
profpects,  thou  wik  be  fo  gracious,  as 
to  Jet  her  lie  down  and  die  in  peace. 

Thy  giving  up  to  poor  Belton's  filter 
the  little  legacy,  and  thy  undertaking 
to  make  Mowbray  and  Tourville  fqU 
Jow  thy  example,  are,  I  muft  fay^  to  thy 
honour,  of  a  piece  with  thy  ge*nerofity 
to  thy  Rofebud  and  her  Johnny;  and 
to  a  number  of  other  good  actions,  in 
pecuniary  matters  ;  although  thy  Rofe- 
bud's  is,  I  believe,  the  only  inftance, 
where  a  pretty  woman  was  concerned, 
of  fuch  a  difinterefted  bounty. 

Upon  my  faith,  Lovelace,  I  love  to 
praife  thee;  and  often  and  often,  as 
thou  knoweli,  have  I  fiudied  for  occa- 
fions  to  do  it:  infomucn  that  when  for 
the  lireof  me  1 -could  not  think  of  any- 
t  hing  done  by  thee  that  deferved  praife, 
6  V  a  I  have 
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I  have  taken  pains  to  applaud  the  not 
ungraceful  manner  in  which  ihou  haft 
performed  actions  that  merited  the  gal- 
lows. 

Now  thou  art  fo  near,  I  will  d  if  patch 
M*  fervant  to  thee,  if  occafion  requires, 
ifut,  I  fear,  I  (hall  foon  give  thee  the 
news  thou  art  apprchenfivc  of.  For  I 
am  juft  now  fent  for  by  Mrs-  Smith  5 
who  has  ordered  the  meffenger  to  tell 
ihe,  that  me  knew  not  if  the  lady  will 
l)e  alive  when  I  come. 
9 


A  letter  from  Mifs  Howe  is  juft  now 
brought  by  a  particular  meffenger,  who 
fays  he  mud  carry  back  a  few  lines  in 
return.  But,  as  the  lady  is  juft  retired 
to  lie  down,  the  man  is  to  call  again 
by-and-by. 


LETTER    XCIL 

MR.   LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  Esq. 


FRIDAY*  SIFT.  I.    TWO  O  CLOCK,  VXBBIPGE,  SIPT.  I.  TWILTI 

»AT,6M1THS.  *      O'CLOCK  AT  NKHT. 

I  COULD  not  clofe  my  letter  in  fuch     T  Send  you  the  papers  with  this.  You 
^uncertainty  as  muft  have  added  to    .X  muft  account  to  me  honeftly  and 

fairly  when  I  fee  you,  for  the  earneft- 


aiuuncertajnty 

your  impatience.  For  you  have,,  on 
Several  occafions,  convinced  me,  that 
the  fufpenfe  you  Jove  to  give,  would 
be  the  greatcft  torment  to  you  that  you 
could  receive.  A  common  cafe  with 
all  aggn-flive  and  violent/pints,  I  bej 
"  licve.  I  will  juft  mention  then,  (your 
fervant  waiting  here  till  I  have  written) 
that  the  lady  has  had  two  vtry  fevcre 
fits :  in  the  laft  of  which,  whilft  ihe  lay, 
they  fent  to  the  doctor  and  Mr.  God- 
dard,  who  both  advifed,  that  a  meffen- 
ger mould  be  difpatched  for  me,  as  her 
executor  j  being  doubtful  whether,  if 
ihe  had  a  third,  it  would  not  carry  her 
cff. 

She  was  tolerably  recovered  by  the 
time  I  came  \  and  the  doctor  made  her 
prdmifc  before  me,  that,  while  Hie  was 
fo  Wak,  flie  would  not  attempt  any 
more  to  go  abroad}  for,  by  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick's  defcription,  who  attended  her, 
*  the  fhortnefs  of  her  breath,  herexireme 
weak  fiefs,  and  the  fervour  of  her  devo- 
tions when  at  church,  were  contraries, 
which,  pulling  different  ways,  (th« 
foul  afpiring,  the  body  finking)  tore 
her  tender  frame  in  pieces. 

So  much  for  thr  prefent.  I  (hall  de- 
tain Will  no  longer,  than  juft  to  beg, 
that  yon  will  fend  me  back  this  packet, 


nefs  with  which  you  write  for  them. 
And  then  alfo  will  we  talk  about  the 
contents  of  your  laft  difpatch,  and  about 
fome  of  your  fevcre  and  unfriendly  re- 
flections. 

Mean  time,  whatever  thou  doft,  don't 
let  the  wonderful  creature  leave  us  !— 
Set  before  her  the  fin  of  her  preparation, 
as  if  flie  thought  (he  could  depart  when 
(he  plea  fed.  She'll  perfuade  herfelf,  at 
this  rate,  that  Ihe  has  nothing  to  do, 
when  all  is  ready,  but  to  lie  down,  and 
go  to  deep:  and  fuch  a  lively  fancy  as 
hers  will  make  a  reality  of  a  jeft  at  any 
time. 

A  jeft,  I  call  all  that  has  palled  be-  \ 
tweeh  her  and  me;   a  mere  jeft  to  die 
for— For  has  not  her  triumph  over  me, 
from  fir  ft  to  laft,  been  infinitely  greater 
than  her  fufferings  from  me'? 

Would  the  fa c red  regard  I  have  for 
her  pui  ity ,  even  for  her  per  J  anal  as  well 
as  intelleftual  purity,  permit,  I  could 
prove  this  as  clear  as  the  fun.  Tell, 
therefore,  the  dear  creature,  that  ihe 
mutt  not  be  wi'cked  in  her  piety.  There 
is  a  too  much,  as  well  as  a  too  Utile,  even 
in  righteoufnefs.  Perhaps  (he  does  not 
think  of  that.— O  that  (he  would  have 
permitted  my  attendance,  as  obliging- 


and  the  laft.  Your  memory  is  fo  good,  •  ly  as  (he  does  thine! — The  dear  fowl 


that  once  reading  is  all  you  ever  give, 
or  need  to  give,  to  any -thing.  .  And 
who  but  ourfelves  can  make  out  our 
characters,  were  you  inclined  to  let 
any  body  fee  what  paffes  between  us  ? 
If  I  cannot  be  obliged,  I  fhall  be  tempt  - 
'cd  to  withold  what  1  write,  till  I  have 
time  to  take  a  copy  of  it  *. 


ufed  to  love  humour.  1  remember  the 
time  that  (he  knew  how  to  fmile  at  a 
piece  of  a  propos  humour.  And,  let 
me  tell  thee,  a  fmile  upon  the  lips,  or  a 
fparkling  in  the  eye,  muft  have  had  it's 
correfpondent  ch  earful  nefs  in  a  heart 
fo  fin  cere  as  hers. 
Tell  the  doctor,  I  will  make  over  all 


•  It  may  not  be  amifs  to  obferve,  that  Mr.  Belfnnfs  fo'icfhide  to  get  back  his  letters 
was  owing  to  his  d-fire  of  fulfilling  thc'lad/c  wUhes,  that  he  would  fumiih  Mifs  Howe  with 
materials  to  vindicate  her  memory* 
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my  .poflefltons,  and  all  my  reverfions,  to 
him,  if  he  will  but  prolong  her  life  for 
one  twelvemopth  to  come.  But  for  one 
'twelvemonth,  Jack.— He  will  lofe  all 
his  reputation  with  me,  and  I  (hall  treat 
him  as  Briton  did  his  doctor,  if  he  can- 
not do  this  for  me,  on  fo  voung  a  fub- 
jeft*  But  nineteen,  Belford !  —  Nine- 
teen  cannot  fo  loon  die  of  grief,  if  the 
doctor  deferve  that  title ;  and  fo  bloom- 
ing and  fo  fine  a  conftitution  as  (he  had 
but  three  or  four  months  agol 

But  what  need  the  doctor  to  a(k  her 
leave  to  write  to  her  friends?  Could  he 
not  have  done  it,  without  letting  her 
know  anything  of  the  matter?  That 
was  one  of  the  likeliett  means  that  could 
be  thought  of,  to  bring  fame  of  them 
about  her,  fince  (he  is  fo  defirous  to  fee 
them.  At  lead,  it  would  have  induced 
them  to  fend  up  her  favourite  Norton. 
But  thefe  plaguy  fblemn  fellows  are 
great  traders  in  parade.  They'll  cram 
down  your  throat  their  poifonous  drugs 
by  wholefale,  without  a  (king  you  a 
quedion;  and  have  the  a  durance  to 
o*wn  it  to  «be  prefer thing :  but,  when 
they  are  to  do  good,  they  are  to  require 
your  confent. 

How  the  dear  creature's  character 
rifes  m  every  line  of  thy  letters  !  But 
it  is  owing  to  the  uncommon  occafions 
(he  has  met  with  that  (he  blazes  out 
upon  us  with  fuch  a  meridian  luftre. 
How,  butforthofe  occafions,  could  her 
noble  fentimenrs,  her  prudent  con fi dera- 
tion, her  forgiving  fpirit,  her  exalted 
•  benevolence,  and berequanimity  in  view 
of  the  moft  (hocking  profpects,  (which 
fet  her  in  a  light  fo  iuperior  to  all  her 
feat,  and  even  to  the  phiiofophersof  an- 
tiquity) have  been  ma ni felled  ? 

I  know  thou  wilt  think  I  am  going 
to  claim  fome  merit  to  myfelf,  for  hav- 
ing given  her  fuch  opportunities  of 
fignslizing  her  virtues.  But  I  am  not; 
for,  rf  I  did,  I  muft  (hare  that  merit  with 
her  implacable  relations,  who  won  id 

{"uftly  hcrntitied  to  two-thirds  of  it,  at 
eaft  :  and  my  foul  difdains  a  partner- 
ship in  any -thing  with  fuch  a  family. 

But  this  I  mention  as  an  anfwer  to. 
thy  reproaches,  that  I  could  be  lo  little 
edified  by  perfections,  to  which,  thou 
Xuppofeft,  I  was  for  fo  lung  together 
daily  and  hourly  a  perfonal  witnefs— 
When,  admirable  as  (he  was  in  all  (he 
'  faid,  and  in  all  (he  did,  occafion  had 
not  at  that  time  ripened!  and  called 
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forth,  thofe  amazing  perfections  which 
now  aftonifti  and  confound  me. 

Hence  it  is,  that  I  admire  her  more 
than  ever;  and,  that  my  love  for  her  is 
lefs  perfonal,  as  I  may  fay,  and  more  m- 
tellecluaU  than  ever  1  thought  it  could 
be  to  woman. 

Hence  ally  it  is,  that  I  am  confident, 
(would  it  pleafc  the  Fates  to  fpare  her, 
and  make  her  mine)  I  could  love  her % 
with  a  parity  that  would  draw  on  my 
own  FUTURE,  as  well  as  enfure  her 
temporal  happintfs.—  And  hence, 
byneceffary  confequence,  (hall  I  be  the 
moft  miferable  of  all  men,  if  I  am  de- 
prived of  her. 

Thou  feverely  reflected  upon  me  for 
my  levity :  the  abbey  inftance  in  thine 
eye,  I  fnppofe.  And  I  will  be  ingenu- 
ous enough  to  own,  that  as  thou  feeft 
not  my  heart,  theie  may  be  paflages,  in 
every  one  of  my  letters,  which  (the 
melancholy  occafion  confide  red)  deferve 
thy  meft  pointed  rebukes.  But,  faith, 
Jack,  thou  art  fuch  a  tragi  cdmical 
mortal,  with  thv  leaden  afpirations  at 
one  time,  and  thy  flying  hour-glaffes, 
and  dreaming  terrors,  at  another,  that, 
as  Prior  fays,  '  What  ferious  is,  thou 
•  turnefl  to  farce  \  and  it  is  impoflible 
to  keep  within  the  bounds  of  decorum 
or  gravity,  when  one  reads  what  thou 
writeft. 

But  toreftrain  myfelf,  (for  my  con- 
ftitutional  gaiety  was  1  eady  to  run  away 
with  me  again)  I  will  repeat,  I  muft 
ever  repeat,  that  I  am  moft  egregbufly 
affected  with  the  circumftances  of  the 
cafe:  and,  were  this  paragon  actually 
to  quit  the  world,  (hould  never  enjoy 
my  fel  f  one  hour  toget  her.  though  I  were 
to  live  to  the  age  of  Methufelah. 

Indeed  it  is  to  this  deep  concern,  that 
my  levity  is  owing :  for  I  ftruggle  and 
ftruggle,  and'tiy  to  buffet  down  my 
cruel  reflections  as  they  rife;  and  when 
I  cannot,  I  am  forced,  as  I  have  often 
faid;  to  try  to  make  myfelf  laugh,  that 
I  may  not  cryj  for  one  or  other  I  muft 
60:  and  is  it  not  philosophy  carried  to 
the  hightft  pitch,  fjr  a  m  >n  to  conquer 
fuch  tumults  of  foul  as  I  am  fom^  times 
agitated  by,  and,  in  the  vecy  height  of 
the  ftorm,  to  be  able^to  quaver  out  an 
horfe-laugh  r 

Your  Seneca's,  your  Epictetus's,  and 
the  reft  of  your  Stoical  tribe,  with  all 
their  apathy-nonfenfe,  could  not  come 
up  to  this.    They  could  forbear  wry 

faces : 
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faces:  bodily  pains  they  could  well 
enough  feem  to  fupport  j  and  that  was 
all :  bat  the.  pangs  of  their  own  Anitten- 
down  fouls  they  could  not  laugh  over, 
though  fhey  could  at  the  follies  of 
others.  They  read  grave  lectures;  but 
they  were  grave.  This  higii  point  of 
philofophy,  to  laugh  and  be  merry  in 
the  midlV  of  the  moft  foul -harrowing 
woes,  when  the  heart- ft  rings  are  juit 
buffting  afunder,  was  refcrved  for  thy 
Lovelace. 

There  is  fomething  owing  to  confu- 
tation, I  own;  and  that  this  is  the 
laughing- time  of  my  life.  For  what  a 
woe  mutt  that  be,  which  for  an  hour 
together  can  mortify  a  man  of  fix  or 
feven  and  twenty,  in  high  blood  and 
fpirits,  of  a  natusally  gay  difpofition, 
who  can  fing,  dance,  and  icribble,  and 
take  and  give  delight  to  them  all?— 
But  then  mv  gritf.  as  my  joy,  is  fharper- 

Jtointed  than  mod  other  mens ;  and, 
ike  what  Dolly  Welby  once  told  me, 
defcribing  the  parturien t throes,  i f  there 
were  not  lucid  intervals,  if  th*y  did  not 
come  and  go,  there  would  be  no  bear- 
ing them. 

-  #  # 
After  all,  as  I  am  fo  little  diftant 
from  the  dear  creature,  and  as  (he  is  fo 
very  ill,  I  think  I  cannot  excufe  myfelf 
from  making  her  one  vifit.  Neverthelefs, 
if  I  thought  her  fo  near — {What  word 
(hall  I  ufe,  that  my  foul  is  not  (hock- 
ed at !  ]«■— and  that  me  would  be  too  much 
difcompoftd  by  zv'iht -y  I  would  notthink 
of  it. — Yet  how-can  I  bear  the  recollec- 
tion, that,  when  (he  laft  went  from  me, 
(her .innocence  fo  triumphant  over  my 
premeditated  guilt,  as  was  enough  to 
reconcile  her  to  life,  and  to  fet  her  above 
the  fenfe  of  injuries  fu  nobly  Curtained, 
that)  /he  fhould  then  depart  with  an  in. 
curable  fracture  in  her  heart;  and  that 
that  fliould  be  the  laft  time  I  mould  ever 
fee  her!— How,  how,  can  I  bear  this 
reflection ! 

O  Jack !  how  my  confeience,  that 
rives  edge  even  to  thy  blunt  reflections, 
t:ars  me!— Even  this  moment  would 
I  give  the  world  to  pufli  the  cruel  re- 
proacher  from  me  by  one  ray  of  my 
ufual  gaiety '—Sick  of  myfelf !— Sick 
of  the  remembrance  of  my  vile  plots ; 
and  of  my  light,  my  momentary  extafy, 
f Villainous  burglar,  felon,  thief,  that 
I  was!]  which  has  brought  upon  me 
iuch  durable  and  fuch  bevvy  remorfc  1 


What  would  I  give  that  I  had  not  been 
guilty  of  fuch  batbarous  and  ungrate- 
ful perfidy  to  the  moft  excellent  of  God's 
creatures  I 

I  would  end,  methinks,  with  one 
fprtghtlier  line! — But  it  will  not  be.— 
Let  me  tell  then,  and  rejoice  at  it  if 
thou  wilt,  that  I  am  inextrejjibly  «i- 
ftrabUl 


LETTER    XCIII. 

Mil.   BELFORD,   TO  ROBERT  LOVE* 
LACE,  ESO^      / 

SAT.  MORN.  SEPT.  *. 

I  Have  fome  little  plea fu re  given  me 
by  thine,  juft  now  brought  me.  I 
fee  now  that  thou  haft, a  line  humanity 
left.  Would  to  Heaven,  K>i  the  dear 
lady's  fake,  as  well  as  for  thy  own, 
that  thou  hadft  rummaged  it  up  from 
all  the  dark  forgotten  corners  of  thy 
foul  a  little  fooner! 

The  lady  is  alive,  and  ferene,  and 
calm,  and  has  all  her  noble  intellects 
clear  and  ftrong:  but  nineteen  will 
not  however  fave  her.  Sue  fays,  (be 
will  now  content  herfelf  with  her 
clofet  duties,  and  the  vifits  of  the  pa- 
riuVminifter;  and  will  not  attempt  to 
go  out.  Nor,  indeed,  will  /he,  I  am 
afraid,  ever  walk  up  or  down  a  pair  of 
ftairs  again. 

I  am  lorry  at  my  foul  to  have  this  to 
fay :  but  it  would  be  a  folly  to  flatter 
thee. 

As  to  ihy  feeing  her,  I  believe  the 
leaft  hint  of  that  fort,  now,  would  cut 
off  fome  hours  of  her  life. 

What  has  contributed  to  her  ferenity, 
it  feems,  is,"  that,  taking  the  alarm  her 
fits  gave  her,  (he  has  entirely  finished, 
and  figned  and  fealed,  her  laft  will; 
which  (he  had  deferred  doing  till  this 
time,  in  hopes,  as  (he  fa  id,  of  fome 
good  news  from  Harlowe  Place;  which 
would  have  induced  her  to  alter  fome 
pafiages  in  it, 

Mifs  Howe's  letter  was  not  given 
her  till  four  in  the  afternoon,  yefter- 
dayj  ar  which  time  the  mefienger  re- 
turned for  an  anfwer.  She  admitted 
him  into  ber  prefence  in  the  dining, 
room*  ill  as  flie  then  "was,  and  (he 
would  have  written  a  few  lines,  as  de- 
firedNby  Mifs  Howe;  but  not  being 
able  to  hold  a  pen,  the  bid  the  aiefien- 

gtr 
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ger  tell  her,  that  (he  hoped  to  be  well 
enough  to  write  a  long  letter  by  the 
next  day's  poftj  and  would  not  now 
detain  him. 

SATURDAY,  SIX  IN  THE  APTIRNOOJJ. 

I  CALLED  juft  now,  and  found  the 
Jady  writing  to  Mifs  Howe.  She  made 
me  a  melancholy  compliment,  that  (he 
{hewed  me  not  Mi  ft  Howe's  letter,  be- 
caufe  I  mould  Toon  have  that  and  all 
her  papers  before  me.  But  me  told  me, 
that  Mifs  Howe  had  very  considerately 
obviated  to  Colonel  Morden  feveral 
things  which  might  have  occafioned 
mifapprehenfions  between  him  and  me ; 
and  had  like  wife  put  a  lighter  con- 
ftru&ion,  for  the  fake  of  peace,  on 
feme  of  your  actions,  than  they  de- 
ferred. 

She  added,  that  her  couftn  Morden 
was  warrply  engaged  in  her  favour  with 
her  friends:  and  one  good  piece  of  news 
•  Mifs  Howe's  letter  contained;  that  her 
father  would  give  up fome  matters  which 
(appertaining  to  her  of  right)  would 
make  my  executor(hip  the  eaiier  in  fome 
particulars  that  had  given  her  a  little 
pain. 

She  owned  (he  had  been  obliged  to' 
Jeaveoff  (in  the  letter  Ihe  was  writing) 
through  wcaknefs. 

Will  fays,  he  (hall  reach  you  to- 
night. I  (hall  fend  in  the  morning; 
and  if  I  find  her  not  worfe,  will  ride 
to  Edgware,  and  return  in  the  after- 
noon* 


LETTER    XCIV. 

MISS    HOWE,   TO  MISS    CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

TBIBDAY,  AUG.  29. 
WY   DEAREST  FRIEND, 

WE  are  at  length  returned  to  oor 
own  home.  I  had  intended  to 
wait  on  you  in  London:  but  my  mother 
is  very  ill— Alas !  my  dear,  (he  is  very 
ill,  indeed — And  you  are  likewife  very 
ill— I  fee  that  by  yours  of  the  25th— 
What  (hall  I  do,  if  I  lofe  two  fuch 
near,  and  dear,  and  tender  friends  > 
She  was  taken  ill  yefterday  at  our  laft 
ftage  in  our  return  home— And  has  a 
violent  furfeit  and  fever,  and  the  doc- 
tors are  doubtful  about  her. 

If  (he  (hould  die,  how  will  all  my 
pertnefles  to  her  fly  in  my  face ! — Why, 
why,  did  I  ever  nx  her  ?  She  fays  I 
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have  been  all  duty  and  obedience  !— 
She  kindly  forgets  all  my  faults,  and 
remembers  evcry-thing  1  have  been  I'o 
happy  as  to  oblige  her  in.  And  thU 
cuts  nte  to  the  heurt. 

1  fee,  I  \\'t  my  dear,  you  are  very, 
bad— And  I  cannot  bear  it.  Do,  my 
beloved  Mif»  liarlowe,  if  you  can  be 
better,  do,  fur  my  fake,  be  better;  and 
fend  me  word  of  it.  Let  the  bearer 
bring  me  a  line.  Be  fure  you  fend  me 
a  line.  If  I  lofe  you,  my  more  than 
lifter,  and  lofe  my  mother,  I  (ball  di£- 
truft  my  own  conduct,  and  will  not 
marry.  And  why  fliould  I  ?— Creep- 
ing, cringing  in  court(hipl— O  my 
clear,  theie  men  are  a  vile  race  of  rep- 
tiles in  our  d:iyy  and  mere  bears  in  their 
own.  See  in  Level  ace  all  that  is  de- 
finable in  figure,  in  birth,  and  in  for- 
tune :  but  in  his  he  an  a  devil  I — See  in 
Hickman — Indeed,  my  dear,  I  cannot 
tell  whatany-body  can  fee  in  Hickman, 
to  be  always  preaching  in  his  favx>ur. 
And  is  it  to  be  expected  that  I,  who 
could  hardly  bear  controul  from  a  mo- 
ther, (hould  take  k  from  a  hufband  ? 
—From  one  too,  who  has  neither  more 
wit,  nor  more  under  Handing,  than  my- 
felf  ?  Yet  he  to  be  my  inlhu&or  I— So 
he  will,  I  fuppofc;  but  more  by  the  in- 
folence  of  his  will,  than  by  the  merit 
of  his  couniel.  It  is  in  vain  to  think. 
of  it.  I  cannot  be  a  wife  to  any  man 
breathing  whom  I  at  pre  lent  know. 
This  I  the  rather  mention  now,  becaufe, 
on  my  mother's  danger,  I  know  you 
will  be  for  prefling  me  the  fooner  to 
throw  myfe(f  ii.to  another  fort  of  pro- 
tection, (hould  I  be  deprived  of  ner. 
But  no  more  of  this  fubjeft,  or  indeei 
of  any  other;  for  I  am  obliged  to  at- 
tend my  mamma,  who  cannot  bear  me 
out  of  her  fight. 

WEON8SDAT,    AUG.  30. 

My  mother,  Heaven  bepraifed  !  ha* 
had  a  fine  night,  and  is  much  better. 
Her  feve*has  yielded  to  medicine*  And 
now  1  can  write  once  more  with  freedom 
and  eafe  to  you,  in  hopes  that  jcu  alio 
are  better.  Ir  this  be  granted  to  my 
prayeis,  I  (hall  again  be  happy.  I 
write  with  ftill  the  more  alacrity,  as  I 
have  an  opportunity  given  me  to  touch 
upon  a  fubjc&  in  which,  you  are  nearly 
concerned. 

You  miift  know  then,  my  dear,  thit 
your  coufin  Morden  has  been  heie  with 
me.     He  told  me  of  an  interview  he 

had 
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had  on  Monday  at  Lord  M.'s  with 
Lovelace;  and  afked  me  abundance  of 
queftions  about  yoli,  and  about  that 
villainous  man. 

I  could  have  raifed  a  fine  6ame  be- 
tween them  if  I  would  •  but,  obferv- 
ing  chat  he  is  a  man  of  very  lively  paf- 
fions,  and  believing  you  would  be  mi- 
'  ferable  if  any-thing  fhould  happen  to 
him  from  a  quarrel  with  a  man  who  is 
known  to  have  fo  many  advantages  at 
his  fword,  I  made  not  the  worft  of  the 
fubje&s  we  talked  of.  But,  as  1  could 
not  tell  untruths  in  his  favour,  you  muft 
think  I  faid  enough  to  make  him  curfe 
the  wretch. 

I  don't  find,  well  as  they  all  ufed  to 
refpett  Colonel  Morden,  that  he  has 
influence  enough  upon  them  to  bring 
them  to  any  terms  of  reconciliation. 

What  can  they  mean  by  it  ?— But 
your  brother  is  come  home,  it  feems: 
{6,  The  honour  of  the  houfe,  the  re- 
putation of  the  family,  is  all  the  cry! 

The  colonel  is'  exceedingly  out  of 
humour  with  them  all.  Yet  has  he 
not  hitherto,  it  feems,  fcen  your  brutaf 
brother.  I  told  him  how  ill  you  were, 
%  and  communicated  to  him  fome  of  the 
contents  of  your  letter.  He  admired 
you,  curfed  Lovelace,  and  raved  again  ft 
ali  your  family.— He  declared  that  they 
were  all  unworthy  of  you. 

At  his  earneft  requeflk,  I  permitted 
*  him  to  take  fome  brief  notes  of  fuch  of 
the  contents  of  your  letter  to  me,  as  I 
thought  I  could  read  to  him  5  and, 
particularly,  of  your  melancholy  con- 
ciufion  *. 

He  fays,  that  none  of  your  friends 
think  you  fo  ill  as  you  arc,  nor  will  be- 
lieve it.  He  is  Cure  they  all  love  you, 
and  that  dearly  too. 

If  they  do,  their  prefent  bardnefs  of 
heart  will"  be  the  fubject  of  everlafting 
remorfe  to  them,  fhould  you  be  taken 
from  us— But  now  it  feems  [Barba- 
rous wretches !]  you  are  to fuffer  with- 
in an  inch  of  your  life. 

He  afked  me  queftions  about  Mr. 
Bel  ford  :  .and  when  he  had  heard  what 
I  had  to  fay  of  that  gentleman,  and 
his  difinterefted  fervices  to  you,  he 
raved  at  fome  villainous  furmifes  thrown 
out  again  ft  you  by  that  officious  pe- 
dant, Brard  :  who,  but  for  his  gown, 
I  find,  would  come  off  poorly  enough 
between  your  coufin  and  Lovelace. 

•  See  Page  1054. 


He  was  fo  uneafy  about  you  hirofelf, 
that  on  Thurfday  the  24th,  he  fent  up 
an  honeft  ferious  manf ,  one  Alfton,  a 
gentleman -farmer,  to  enquire  of  your 
condition,  .your  vifitors,  and  the  like;  . 
who  brought  him  word,  that  you  was 
very  ill,  and  was  put  to  great  ftreights 
to  fupport  yourfelf :  but  as  this  was 
told  him  by  the  gentlewoman  of  the 
houfe  where  you  lodge,  who  it  leems 
mingled  it  with  fome  tart,  though  de- 
ft-rvc  J,  refle&ions  upon  your  relations 
cruelty,  it  was  not  credited  by  them  : 
and  I  myfelf  hope  it  cannot  be  true;  for 
furely  you  could  not  be  fo  unjuft,  I  will 
fay,  to  my  friend  (hip,  as  to  fuffer  any 
inconveniences  for  want  of  money.  I 
think  I  could  not  forgive  you,  if  it  were 
fo. 

The  colonel  (as  one  of  your  truftees) 
is  refolved  to  fee  you  put  into  pofleiTioo 
of  your  eftate :  and,  in  the  mean  time,  he 
has  a&ually  engaged  ihem  to  remit  to  him 
for  you  the  produce  of  it  accrued  Gnce 
your  grandfather's  death,  (a  very  con- 
fid  er  able*  fum)  andpropofes  himfclf  to 
attend  you  with  it.  But,  by  a  hint  he 
dropt,  I  find  you  had  difappointed  fome 
people's  littlenefs,  by  not  writing  to 
them  for  money  and  fupplies;  fincethcy 
were  determined  to  diftrefs  you,  and  to 
put  you  at  defiance. 

Like  all  the  reft !-— I  hope  I  may  fay 
that  without  offence. 

Your  coo  fin  imagines,  that,  before 
a  reconciliation  takes  place,  they  will 
infift,  that  you  mail  make  fuch  a  will, 
as  to  that  eftate,  as  they  ihall  approve 
of;  but  he  declares,  he  will  not  go  out 
of  England  till  he  has  feen  juft ice  done 
you  by  every- body 5  and  that  you  mail 
not  be  impofed  on  either  by  friend  or 
foe— 

By  relation  or  foe,  fhould  he  not  have 
faid  ?— For  a  friend  will  not  impofc 
upon  a  friend. 

So,  my  dear,  you  arc  to  buy  your 
peace,  if  fome  people  are  to  have  their 
wills! 

Your  coufin  [Not/,  my  dear,  though 
it  was  always  my  opinion]  fays,  that 
the  whole  family  is  too  rich  to  be  cither 
bumble,  confiderate,  or  contented.  And 
as  for  himfelf,  he  has  an  ample  for- 
tune, he  fays,  and  thinks  of  leaving  it 
wholly  to  you. 

Had  this  villain  Lovelace  con  fu  I  ted 
his  worldly  intereft  only,  what  a  for* 
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tone  would  he  have  had  in  you,  even 
although  your  marrying  him  had  de- 
prived you  of  a  paternal  fhareJ. 

I  am  obliged  to  leave  off  here.  But 
having  a  good  deal  (till  to  write,  and 
my  mother  better,  I  will  purfue  the 
fubject  in  another*  letter,  although  I 
fend  both  together.  I  need  not  fay 
how  much  1  am,  and  will  ever  be, 
your  affe3ionatet  Sec. 

Anna  Howe. 


LETTER    XCV. 

MISS   HOWE,   TO   MISS    CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

TMUR8DAY,  AUG.  31. 

THE  colonel  thought  fit  once,  in 
praifeof  Lovelace's  venerofity y  to 
fay,  That  (as  a  man  of  honour  ought) 
he  took  to  himfelf  all  the  blame,  and 
acquitted  you  of  the  confequences  of 
the  precipitate  ftep  you  had  taken; 
fince,  he  faid,  as  you  loved  him,  and 
was  in  his  power,  he  muft  have  had 
advantages,  which  he  would  not  have 
had,  if  you  had  continued  at  your  fa- 
ther's, or  at  any  friend's. 
*  Mighty  generous,  I  faid,  (were  it 
as  he  fitppofed)  in  fuch  infolent  re- 
flectors, the  beft  of  them  ;  who  pre- 
tend to  clear  reputations  which  ne- 
ver had  been  fullied  but  by  falling 
into  their  dirty  acquaintance!  But 
in  this  cafe,  I  averred,  that  there  was 
no  need  of  any-thing  but  the  ft ri 61  eft 
truth,  to  demonftrate  Lovelace  to  be  the 
blackeft  of  villains,  you  the  brightcft 
of  innocents. 

This  he  catched  at;  and  fwore,  that 
if  any-thing  uncqmmon  or  barbarous 
in  the  (edu&ion  were  to  come  out,  as 
indeed  one  of  the  letters  you  had  writ- 
ten to  your  friends,  and  which  had 
been  (hewn  him,  very  ftrongly  implied; 
that  is  to  fay,  my  dear,  if  any-thing 
*worfe  than  perjury,  breach  of  faith, 
and  abufe  of  a  generous  confidence, 
were  to  appear!— [Sorry  fellows!]  he 
would  avenge  his  coufin  to  the  utmoft. 

I  urged  your  appreheniions  on  this 
head  from  your  laft  letter  to  me:  but 
he  feemed  capable  of  taking  what  I 
know  to  be  real  greatnefs  of  foul,  in 
an  unworthy  fenfe :  for  he  mentioned 
directly  upon  it,  the  expectation  your 
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friends  had,  that  you  mould  (previous 
to  any  reconciliation  with  them)  ap- 
pear in  a  court  of  juftice  again  ft  the 
villain-— IF  you  could  do  it  with  the 
advantage  to  your  ft  If  that  I  hinted 
might  be  done. 

And  truly,  if  I  would  have  heard 
him,  he  had  indelicacy  enough  to  have 
gone  into  the  nature  of  the  proof  of 
the  crime  upon  which  they  wanted  to 
have  Lovelace  arraigned.  Yet  tnis  it 
a- man  improved  by  travel  and  learn- 
ing'—Upon  my  word,  my  dear,  I, 
who  have  been  accuftomed  to  the  moft 
delicate  converfation  ever  fince  I  had 
the  honour  to  know  you,  defpife  thi* 
fex  from  the  gentleman  down  to  the 
peafant. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  find  that  Mr. 
Morden  hat  a  very  (lender  notioit  of 
women's  virtue,  in  particular  cafes i 
for  which  reafon  I  put  hi  in  down, 
though  your  favourite,  at  one  Who  it 
not  entitled  to  cafi  the  firfi  fione. 

I  never  knew  a  man  whodeferved  to 
be  well  thought  of  himfelf  for  his  mo- 
rals, who  had  a  flight  opinion  of  the 
virtue  of  our  fex  in  general.  For  if, 
from  the  difference  of  temperament  and 
education i  modefty,  chaftity,  and  piety 
too,  are  not  to  be  found  in  our  fex  pre- , 
ferably  to  the  other,  I  mould  think  it 
a  fign  of  a  much  worfe  nature  in  ours. 
He  even  hinted,  (as  from  your  rela- 
tions indeed)  that  it  is  impoflible  but 
there  muft  be  fome  <wili  where  there  it 
much  love. 

Thefe  fort  of  reflections  are  enough 
to  make  a  woman,  who  has  at  heart 
her  own  honour  and  the  honour  of  her 
fex,  to  look  about  her,  and  confider 
what  (he  is  doing  when  (he  enters  into 
an  intimacy  with  thefe  wretches  j.  (ince 
it  is  plain,  that  whenever  (he  throws 
herfelf  into  the  power  of  a  man,  and 
leaves  for  him  her  parents  or  guar- 
dians, every -body  will  believe  it  to  be 
owing  more  to  her  good  luck  than  to 
her  difcretion,  if  there  be  not  an  end 
of  her  virtue:  and  let  the  man  be  ever 
fuch  a  villain  to  her,  (he  muft  take  in- 
to her  own  bofom  a  (hare  of  his  guilty 
bafenefs. 

I  am  writing  to  general  cafes.  You, 
my  dear,  are  out  of  thequeftion.  Your 
nYory,  as  I  have  heretofore  faid,  will  af- 
ford a  warning  as  well  as  an  example*: 
for  who  it  it  that  will  not  infer,  That 
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if  a  pcrfon  of  your  fortune,  charac- 
ter, and  merit,  could  not  efcape  ruin, 
after  (he  had  put  herfelf  into  the  power 
of  her  by*na%  what  can  a  thoughtlefs, 
fond,  giddy  creature  expecV 

'xEvery  man,*  they  will  fay,  «  is 
•  not  a  Lovelace/  —  True:  but 
then,  neither  is  every  woman  a  Cla- 
rissa. And  allow  for  the  one  and 
for  the  other,  the  example  muft  be  of 
general  ufe. ' 

I  prepared  Mr.  Morden  to  expect 
your  appointment  of  Mr.  Bel  ford  for 
an  office  that  we  both  hope  he  will  have 
up  occafion  to  aft  in  (nor  any- body 
elfc)  for  many,  very  many  years  to 
come.  He  was  at  firft  ftartled  at  it : 
but,  upon  hearing  fuch  of  your  rea- 
sons as  had  fatisficd  me,  he  only  (aid, 
That  fuch  an  appointment,  were  it  to 
take  place,  would  exceedingly  affeft 
bjs  other  coufins. 

He  told  me,  he  had  a  copy  of  Love- 
lace's letter  to  you,  imploring  your 
pardon,  and  offering  to  undergo  any 
penance  to  procure  it#j  and  alfo  of 
your  anfwer  to  it -J-. 

I  find  he  is  willing  to  hope,  that  a 
marriage  between  you  may  ftill  take 
places  which,  he  fays,  will  heal  up 
all  breaches. 

I  would  have  written  much  more— 
On  the  following  particulars  efpccial- 
ly;  to  wit,  of  the  wretched  man's 
hunting  you  out  of  your  lodgings:  of 
your  relations  ftrange  implacablenefs : 
(I  am  in  hade,  and  cannot  think  of  a 
.word  you  would  like  better,  juft  now] 
of  your  laft  letter  to  Lovelace  to  divert 
him  from  purfuing  you  :  of  your  aunt 
Hervey's  penitential  conversation  with 
Mrs.  Norton :  of  Mr.  Wyerley's  re- 
newed addrefs:  of  your  leflbns  to  me 
in  Hickman's  behalf,  fo  approveable, 
wjere  the  man  more  fo  than  he  is :  but 
indeed  I  am  offended  with  him  at  this 
inftant,  and  have  been  for  thefe  two 
day 8:— of  your  titter's  tranfportation- 
projeft:— and  of  twenty  and  twenty 
other  things: — but  am  obliged  to  leave 
off,  to  attend  my  two  coufins  Spilf- 
worth,  and  my  coufm  Herbert,  who 
are  come  to  vifit  us  on  account  of  my 
mother's  illnefs — I  will  therefore  dil- 
patch  thefe  by  Rogers;  and  if  my  mo- 
ther gets  well  foon,  (as  I  hope  (he 
will)  I  am  refolved  to  fee  you  in  town, 
and  tell  you  every -thing  that  now  is 

•  See  Utter  XXXVI*  of  this  Volume, 


upon  my  mind  $  and  particularly, 
mingling  my  foul  with  yours,  how 
much  I  am,  and  will  ever  be,  my 
deareft  dear  friend,  your  affeQumate 

Anna  Howe. 


Let  Rogers  bring  one  line,  I  pray* 
you.  1  thought  to  have  fent  him 
this  afternoon;  but  he  cannot  fet 
out  till  to-morrow  morning  early. 

I  cannot  cxprefs  how  much  your 
daggering  lines,  and  your  con- 
cluhon,  affect  met 


LETTER    XCVI. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO    ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE,  ES<^. 

SUNDAY  XVEKXKG,    SEPT.  J. 

1  Wonder  not  at  the  impatience  your 
fervant  tells  me  you  exprefs  to  hear 
from  me.  I  was  defigning  to  write  you 
a  long  letter,  and  was  juft  returned 
from  Smith's  for  that  purpofe;  but 
fince  you  are  fo  urgent,  you  muft  be 
contented  with  a  (hort  one. 

I  attended  the  lady  this  morning-, 
juft  before  -I  fet  ou t  for  Edgware.  She 
was  fo  ill  over  night,  that  me  was 
obliged  to  leave  unfinished  her  letter  10 
Mifs  Howe.  But  early  this  morning 
(he  made  an  end  of  it,  and  had  juit 
fealed  it  up  as  I  came.  -She  was  fo  fa. 
tigued  with  writing,  that  flic  told  me, 
(he  would  lay  down  after  I  was  gone, 
and  endeavour  to  recruit  her  fpirits. 

They  had  fent  for  Mr.  Goddard, 
when  (he  was  fo  ill  laft  night;  and  not 
being  able  to  fee  him  out  of  her  own 
chamber,  he,  for  the  firft  time,  faw 
her  boufe,  as  (he  calls  it.  He  was  ex- 
tremely (hocked  and  concerned  at  it; 
and  chid  Mrs.  Smith  and  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick  for  not  perfuading  her  to  have 
fuch  an  object  removed  from  her  bed- 
chamber: and  when  they  excufed 
themfelves  on  the  little  authority  it  was 
reafonable  to  fuppofe  they  muft  havt 
with  a  lady  fo  much  their  fu  peri  or,  he 
reflected  warmly  on  thofe  who  had  mere 
authority,  and  who  left  her  to  proceed 
with  fuch  a  (hocking  and  foleinn  whim- 
fey,  as  he  called  it. 

It  is  placed  near  the  window,  like  a. 

fSse  Vol. IV.  Letter  XL. 
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harpiichord,  though  covered  over  to 
the  ground:  and  when  the  it  fo  ill, 
that  flic  cannot  well  go  to  her  clofet, 
flic  writes  and  reads  upon  it,  as  others 
would  upon  a  deflc  or  table.  But 
(only  as  (he  was  fo  ill  laft  night)  die 
chutes  not  to  fee  any- body  in  that  a- 
partment. 

I  went  to  Edgeware  j  and,  return- 
ing in  the  evening,  attended  her  again. 
She  bad  a  letter  brought  her  from  Mrs. 
Norton,  (a  long  one,  as  it  feems  by 
it's  bulk)  juft  before  I  came.  But  (he 
had  not  opened  it}  and  faid,  That  at 
(he  was  pretty  calm  and  com po fed,  (he 
was  afraid  to  look  into  the  contents, 
left  (he  fhould  be  ruffled;  expecting, 
now,  to  hear  of  nothing  that  could  do 
her  good  or  give  her  plea fu re  from  that 
rood  woman1  s  dear  bard-  hearted  neigh- 
bours, as  (he  called  her  own  relations. 

Seeing  her  fo  weak  and  ill,  I  with* 
drew ;  nor  did  (he  defire  me  to  tarry, 
as  fome times  (he  does,  when  I  make  a 
motion  to  depart. 

I  had  fome  hints,* as  I  went  away, 
from  Mrs.  Smith,  that  (he  had  appro- 
priated  that  evening  to  fome  offices, 
that  were  to  fave  trouble,  as  me  called 
it,  after  her  departure;  and  had  been 
giving  orders  to  her  nurfe,  and  to  Mrs. 
Lovick,  and  Mrs.  Smith,  about  what 
(he  would  have  done  when  (he  ivas 
gonc\  and  I  believe  they  were  of  a  very 
delicate  and  affecting  nature;  but  Mrs. 
Smith  defcended  not  to  particulars. 

The  doctor  had  been  with  her,  at 
well  as  Mr.  Goddard;  and  they  both 
joined  with  great  earneftnefs  toperfuade 
ner  to  have  her  houfe  removed  out  of 
her  fight:  but  (he  aflured  them,  that  it 
gave  her  pleafure  and  fpirits;  and,  be- 
ing a  neceffary  preparation,  (he  won- 
dered they  mould  be  furprized  at  it, 
when  (he  had  not  any  of  her  family 
about  her,  or  any  old  acquaintance,  on 
whofe  care  and  exactnefs  in  thefe  punc- 
tilios, at  (he  called  them,  (he  could 
rely. 

The  doctor  told  Mrs.  Smith,  That 
he  believed  (he  would  hold  out  long 
enough  for  any  of  her  friends  to  have 
notice  of  her  ftate,  and  to  fee  her  j  and 
hardly  longer ;  and  finoe  he  could  not 
find,  that  (he  bad  any  certainty  of  fee- 
ing her  couun  Morden,  (which  made 
it  plain  that  her  relations  continued  in- 
flexible) he  would  go  home,  and  write 
a  letter  to  her  father,  (afcc  it  as  (he 
would. 
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She  bad  fpent  great  part  of  the  day 
in  intenfe  devotions;  and  to-morrow 
morning  (he  is  to  have  with  her  the 
fame  clergyman  who  hat  often  attended 
her;  from  whofe  hands  (he  will  agaift 
receive  the  facrament. 

Thou  feeft,  Lovelace,  that  all  it 
preparing,  that  all  will  be  ready ;  and 
I  am  to  attend  her  to-morrow  after- 
noon, to  take  fome  inductions  from 
her  in  relation  to  my  part  in  the  office 
to  be  performed  for  her.  And  thus, 
omitting  the  particulars  of  a  fine  con- 
verfation  between  her  and  ^4rs.  Lo- 
vick,  which  the  latter  acquainted  me 
with,  as  well  as  another  between  her 
and -the  doctor  and  apothecary,  which 
I  had  a  defign  this  evening  to  give  you, 
they  being  of  a  very  affecting  natura, 
I  have  yielded  to  your  impatience. 

I  mall  difpatch  Harry  to-morrow 
morning  early  with  her  letter  to  ' 
Mifs  Howe:  an  offer  (he  took 
very  kindly;  as  (he  is  extremely 
folicitous  to  leflen  that  young  la- 
dy** apprehenfiens  for  her  on  toot 
hearing  from  her  by  Saturday  *• 
poft;  and  yet,  if  (he  write  truth, 
as  no  doubt  but  (he  will,  how  can 
her  apprehenfions  be  leffened  f 


LETTER    XCVII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWB,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

SATURDAY,  SEFT.  *• 

1  Write,  my  beloved  Mifs  Howe, 
though  very  ill  (till:  but  I  could 
not  by  the  return  of  your  meffenger; 
for  I  was  then  unable  to  hold  a  pen. 

Your  mother's  illnefs  (as  mentioned 
in  the  firft  part  of  your  letter)  gave 
me  great  diftrefs  for  you,  till  I  re*d 
farther.  You  bewailed  it  as  it  became* 
a  daughter  fo  fentible.  May  you  be 
bleffed  in  each  other  for  many,  very 
many,  happy  years  to  cornel  I  doubt 
not,  that  even  this  fudden  and  griev- 
ous indifpofition,  by  the  frame  it  hat 
put  you  in,  and  the  apprehenfion  it  hat 
given  you  of  lofing  Jo  dear  a  mother, 
will  contribute  to  the  happinefs  I  wifli 
you:  for,  alas!  my  dear,  we  feldom 
know  how  to  value  the  bleffings  we  en* 
joy,  till  we  are  in  danger  of  lofing 
tbtm,  or  have  actually  loft  them:  and 
"  f  Z  %  then, 
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then,  what  would  we  give  to  have  them 
rcftored  to  us ! 

What,  I  wonder,  has  again  happened 
between  you  and  Mr.  Hickman  ?  AI-, 
though  I  know  it  not^  I  dare  fay  it  is 
owing  to  fome  pretty  petulance,  to  fome 
half-ungenerous  advantage  taken  of  his 
ebligingnefs  and  afiiduity.  Will  you 
Sieve>,'my  dear,  give  the  weight  you 
and  all  our  lex  ought  to  give  to  the  qua- 
lities of  fobriety  and  regularity  of  life 
and  manners  in  that  fex?  Muft  bold 
creatures,  and  forward  fpirits,  for  ever, 
and  by  the  beft  and  wifeft  of  us,  as 
well  as  by  the  indifcreeteft,  be  the  moil 
kindly  treated  > 

My  dear  friends  know  not,  that  I 
have  actually  fuffered  within  Itfs  than 
an  inch  of  my  life. 

Poor  Mr.  Brand!  He  meant  well,  I 
believe,  I  am  afraid  all  will  turn  hea- 
vily upon  him,  when  he  probably  ima- 
gined, tba;  he  was  taking  the  beft  me- 
thod to  oblige.  But  were  he  not  to 
have  been  fo  light  of  belief,  and  fo 
weakly  officious;  and  had  given  a 
more  favourable,  and,  it  would  be 
ftrange,  if  I  could  not  fay,  ijufler  re- 
port*, things  would  have  been,  never- 
thel  efs,  exalt ly  as  they  are. 

I  muftlay  down  my  pen.  J  am  very 
ill.  I  believe  I  (hall  be  better  by  and - 
by.  The  bad  writing  would  betray 
me,  although  I  had  a  min.d  to  keep 
from  you,  what  the  event  mull  foon— - 
*        * 

Now  I  refume  my  trembling  pen. 
Exeufe  the  unfteady  writing.  It  will 
befo. 

I  have  wanted  no  money:  {o  don't 
be  angry  about  fueh  a  trifle  as  money. 
Yet  am  I  glad  of  what  you  inclined 
me  to  hope,  that  my  friends  will  give 
up  the  produce  of  my  grandfather's 
eftate  fmce  it  has  been  in  their  banda ; 

•  Thcfc  are  the  lines  the  lady  refers  tot 


becaufe,  knowing  it  to  be  my  right* 
and  that  they  could  not  want  it,  I  had 
already  difpofed  of  a  good  part  of  it  1 
and  could  only  hope  that  they  would  be 
willing  to  give  it  op  at  my  laft  requeft. 
And  now  how  rich  (hall  I  think  my  (elf 
in  this  my  laft  ftagel— •  And  yet  I  did 
not  want  before — Indeed  I  did  not-— 
For  who,  that  has  many  fuperftuities, 
can  be  faid  to  want? 

Do  not,  my  dear  friend,  be  con- 
cerned that  I  call  it  my  lafi  ft  age  \  for 
what  is  even  the  long  life  which  in  high 
health  we  wifli  for  ?  What,  but,  as  we 
go  along,  a  life  of  apprehenfion,  fome- 
times  for  our  friends,  oftener  for  our- 
felves  ?  And  at  laft,  when  arrived  at  the 
old  age  we  covet,  one  heavy  lofs  or  de- 
privation having  fucceeded  another,  we 
fee  ourfeives  ftript,  as  I  may  fay,  of 
every  one  we  loved  ;  and  rind  ourfeives 
expofed,  as  uncompanionable  poor  crea- 
tures, to  the  (lights,  to  the  contempts, 
of  joftling  youth,  who  want  to  pufti  us 
off  the  ftage,  in  hopes  to  poflefs  what 
we  have :— And,  fuperadded  to  all,  our 
own  infirmities  every  day  encreafing: 
of  themfelvQs  enough  to  make  the  life 
we  wiftied  •  for  the  greateft  difeafe  of  all ! 
Don't  you  remember  the  lines  of  How- 
ard, which  once  you  read  to  me,  in  my 
Ivy  Bower*? 

In  the  difpofition  of  what  belongs  to 
me,  I  have  endeavoured  to  do  every- 
thing in  the  jufteft  and  beft  manner  I 
could  think  of;  putting  myfelf  in  my 
relations  places,  and,  in  the  greater 
points,  ordering  my  matters,  as  if  no 
mi  fundei  (landing  had  happened, 

I  hope  they  will  not  think  much  of 
fome  beqyefts  where  wanted,  and  when 
due  from  my  gratitude:  but  if  they 
lhould,  what  is  done,  is  done;  and  I 
cannot  now  help  it.  Yet  I  muft  repeat, 
that  I  hope/r-l  bo$t-*\  have  pleafe4 


«  Frr  m  death  we  rofe  to  life  5  'tis  but  the  fame, 

<  Through  life  to  pafs  again  from  whence  we  came* 
f  "Vyith  (name  we  fee  bur  r  ass  lows  can  prevail, 

*  Where  rcafon,  certainty,  and  virtve  fail. 
'  Honour,  that  empty  name!  can  death  defpife: 
f  Scorn  p  love,  to  death,  as  to  a  iy/W^*,  flies; 

<  And  sor  row  waits  for  death  with  longing  eyes*  I 
4  Hop  c  triumphs  o'er  the  thoughts  of  death;  and  Fats 
'  Cheats  fools,  and  flatters  the  unfortunate. 
'  We  fear  to  lofe,  what  ifmtUt'ime  muft  wafte, 
'  Till  life  itfelf  grows  the  djfufi  at  laft. 
'  Brgging  for  lite,  we  beg  for  more  decau 

*  Ajjl  to  b&/c££  ?  dj\n$  only  pravt* 
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every-one  of  them.  For  I  would  not, 
on  any  account,  have  it  thought,  that, 
in  my  laft  difpofition,  any-thing  un- 
daughterly,  unfifterly,  or  unlike  a  kinf- 
woraan,  mould  have  had  place  in  a  mind 
that  \%  Jo  truly  free  (as  I  will  pre  fume 
to  fay)  from  ail  refentmcnt,  that  it  now 
overflows  with  gratitude  and  bit  (Tings 
for  the  good  1  ba*ue  received,  although 
it  be  not  all  that  my  heart  wifhed  to 
receive.  Were  it  even  an  hard/hip  that 
I  was  not  favoured  with  more,  what  is 
it  but  an  hard  (hip  of  half  a  year,  again  ft 
the  mofi  indulgent  goodnefs  of  eighteen 
years  and  an  half,  that  ever  was  (hewn 
to  a  daughter? 

My  coufin,  you  tell  me,  thinks  I  was 
off  my  guard,  and  that  I  was  taken  at 
fome  disadvantage.  Indeed,  my  dear, 
I  was  not.  Indeed  I  gave  no  room  for 
advantage  to  be  taken  of  me.  I  hope, 
one  day,  that  will  be  feen,  if  I  have  the 
juftice  done  me  which  Mr.  Bel  ford  af- 
faires me  of. 

I  mould  hope,  that  my  coufin  has 
not  taken  the  liberties,  which  you  (by 
an  obfervation  not,  in  general,  unjuft) 
feem  to  charge  him  with.  For  it  is  fad 
to  think,  that  the  generality  of  that  fex 
ihould  make  fo  light  of  crimes,  which 
they  juftly  hold  fo  unpardonable  in  their 
own  molt  intimate  relations  of  ours— 
Yet  cannot  commit  them  without  doing 
fuch  injuries  to  other  families  as  they 
think  themfelves  obliged  to  refent  unto 
death,  when  offered  to  their  own. 

But  we  women  are  too  often  to  blame 
on  this  head;  fince  the  moil  virtuous 
among  us  feldom  make  virtue  the  teft 
of  their  approbation  of  the  other  fex: 
infomuch  that  a  man  may  glory  in  his 
wickednefs  of  this  fort  without  being 
rejected  on  that  account,  even  to  the 
faces  of  women  of  un^ueft  ion  able  vir- 
tue. Hence  it  is,  that  a  libertine  fel- 
dom thinks  himfelf  concerned  fo  much 
as  to  fave  appearances:  and  what  is  it 
not  that  our  fex  fufters  in  their  opinion 
on  this  very  fcore  ?  And  what  have  I, 
more  than  many  others,  to  anfwer  for 
pn  this  account,  in  the  world's  eye? 

May  my  ftory  be  a  warning  to  all, 
J^pw  {hey  prefer  a  libertine  to  a  man  of 
true  honour;  and  how  they  permit' 
themfelves  to  be  milled  (where  they 
mean  the  befl)  by  the^fpecious,  yet 
foolifh  hope  of  fubduingn  vetted  habits, 
and,  as  I  may  fay,  of  altering  natures! 
t— The  more  .foolifh,  as  conusant  expe- 
rience might  convince  us,  that  there  if 
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hardly  one  in  ten,  of  evea  toferabfc 
happy  marriages,  in  which  the  wife 
keeps  the  hold  in  the  bit/band's  affec- 
tions,  which  me  had  in  the  lovers. 
What  influence  then  can  ihe  hope  to 
have  over  the  morals  of  an  avowed  li- 
bertine, who  marries  perhaps  for  ton* 
veniency,  who  defptlcs  the  tie,  and 
whom,  it  is  too  probable,  nothing  but 
old  age,  or  ficknefs,  or  difeafe,  (the 
coofequence  of  ruinous  riot)  can  re- 
claim > 

I  am  very  glad  you  gave  my  cou£~ 

SUNDAY  MORNING,  (SKPT.  3.) 

SI*  o'clock. 
Hither  I  had  written,  and  wa« 
forced  to  quit  my  pen.  And  fo  muds 
weaker  and  worfe  I  grew,  that  had  I 
rcfumed  it,  toliave  clofedhere,  itmuft" 
have  been  with  fuch  trembling  un-. 
fteadinefs,  that  it  would  have  givesi 
ycu  more  concern  for  me,  than  the  de- 
Jay  of  fending  rt  away  by  laft  night1* 
port  can  do.  I  deferred  it,  therefore,  to 
fee  how  it  would  pleafe  God  to  deal 
with  me.  And  I  find  myfelf,  after  a 
better  night  than  Iexpefted,  lively  and 
clear;  and  hope  to  give  you  a  proof 
that  I  do,  in  the  continuation  of  my 
letter,  which  I  will  purfue  as  currently 
as  if  I  had  not  left  off. 

I  am  glad  you  fo  confiderately  gave 
my  coufin  Morden  favourable  impref- 
lions  of  Mr.  Bel  ford ;  fince,  otherwj'ie, 
fome  mifunderftanding  might  have 
happened  between  them:  for  although 
I  hope  this  Mr.;  Belford  is  an  altered 
man,  and  in  time  will  be  a  reformed 
one,  yet  is  he  one  of  thofe  high  ipiritt 
that  has  been  accuftomed  to  relent  ima- 
ginary indignities  to  bimfelf,  when,  I 
believe,  he  has  not  been  ftudious  to 
avoid  giving  real  offences  to  others  j 
men  of  this  caft  afting  as  if  they  thought 
all  the  world  was  made  to  bear  with 
them,  and  they  with  nobody  in  it. 

Mr.  Lovelace,  you  tell  me,  thought 
fit  to  entruil  my  coufin  with  the  copy 
of  his  letter  of  penitence  to  me,  and 
with  my  anfwer  to  it,  rejecting  him 
and  his  fuit :  and  Mr.  Belford  more- 
over acquaints  me,  how  much  concern- 
ed Mr.  Lovelace  is  for  his  bafenefs, 
and  how  freely  he  accufed  himfelf  to 
my  coufin.  This  (hews,  that  the  true 
bravery  of  lpirit  is  to  be  above  doing  a 
vile  action  $  and  that  nothing  fubje&s 
the  human  mind  to  fo  much  meannefs, 
as.  the  coofcioufnefs  of  having  done 
„    wilful 
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wilful  wrong  to  our  fellow -creatures. 
How  low,  how  fordid,  arc  the  fubmif- 
fiona  which  elaborate  bafenefs  compels! 
That  that  wretch  could  treat  me  as  he 
did,  and  then  could  fo  poorly- creep  to 
me  for  forgivenefs  of  crimes  fo  wilful, 
fo  black,  and  fo  premeditated!  How 
my  foul  defpifed  him  for  his  meannefs 
on  a  certain  occaiion,  of  which  you 
will  one  day  be  informed  #!  And  him 
whofe  aft  ions  one's  heart  defpifes,  it  is 
far  from  being  difficult  to  reject,  had  one 
erer  fo  partially  favoured  him  once. 

Yet  am  I  glad  this  violent  fpii  it  can 
thus  creep;  that,  like  a  poifonous  fer- 
pent,  he  can  thus  coil  himfelf,  and  hide 
fits  head  in  his  own  narrow  circlets  j 
becaufe  this  (looping,  this  abafement, 
gives  me  hope  that  no  further  mifchief 
will  enfue. 

AH  my  apprehenfion  is,  what  may 
happen  when  I  am  gonej  left  then  my 
coufin,  or  any  other  of  my  family, 
fhould  endeavour  to  avenge  me,  and 
Tifque  their  own  more  precious  lives  on 
that  account. 

If  that  part  of  Cain's  curfc  were  Mr. 
Lovelace's — To  be  a  fugitive  and  va- 
gabond in  the  earth— that  is  to  fay,  if  it 
meant  no  more  harm  to  him,  than  that 
lie  mould  be  obliged  to  travel,  as  it 
feems  he  intends,  (though  I  wifh  him 
no  ill  in  his  travels;)  and  I  could  know 
it;  then  mould  I  be  eafy  in  the  hoped- 
for  fafety  of  my  friends  from  his  fltil- 
ful  violence — O  that  I  could  hear  he 
was  a  thoafand  miles  off! 

When  I  began  this  letter,  I  did  not 
think  I  could  have  run  to  fuch  a  length. 
But  'tis  to  YOU,  my  deareft  friend,  and 
fojon  have  a  title  to  fhefpirits  you  raife 
and  fupport;  for  they  are  no  longer 
mine,  and  will  fubfide  the  moment  I 
ceafe  writing  to  you. 

But  what  do  you  bid  me  hope  for, 
when  you  tell  me,  that  if  your  mother's 
health  will  permit,  you  will  fee  me  in 
town  ?  I  hope  your  mother's  health  will 
be  perfected  as  you  wifh ;  but  I  dare 
not  promife  myfelf  fo  great  a  favour — 
£>  great  a  blejfmg>  1  will  call  it— And 


indeed  I  know  not  if  I  mould  be  able] 
to  bear  it  now ! 

Yet  one  comfort  it  is  in  your  power 
to  give  me;  and  that  is,  Let  me  know, 
and  very  fpeedily  it  mult  be,  if  you 
wifh  to  oblige  me,  that  all  matters  arc 
made  up  between  you  and  Mr.  Hick- 
man j  to  whom,  I  fee,  yon  are  refolved, 
with  all  your  bravery  of  fpiwt,  to  owe 
a  multitude  of  obligations  for  his  pa- 
tience with  your  flightinefs.  Think  of 
this,  my  dear  proud  friend  !  and  think, 
likewifc,  of  what  I  have  often  told  you, 
That  pride,  in  man  or  woman,  is  an 
extreme  that  hardly  ever  fails,  fooner 
or  later,  to  bring  forth  it's  mortifying 

CONTRARY. 

May  you,  my  dear  Mifs  Howe,  haT* 
no  difcomforts  but  what  you  make  to 
yourfelf !  As  it  will  be  in  your  own 
power  to  leffen  fuch  as  thefe,  they  ought 
to  be  your  punifbment  if  you  do  not. 
There  is  no  fuch  thing  as  ferje3  hap' 
pinefs  here,  fince  the  bufy  mind  will 
maketo  itfelf  evils,  were  it  to  find  none. 
You  will  therefore  pardon  this  limited 
wifh,  ftrange  as  it  may  appear,  till  von 
coniider  it:  for  to  wifh  you  no  infeli- 
cities, either  within  or  without  yon, 
were  to  wifh  you  what  can  never  hap- 
pen in  this  world;  and  what  perhaps 
ought  not  to  be  withed  for,  if  by  a  ivijb 
one  could  give  -one's  friend  fuch  an  ex- 
emption; fince  we  are  not  to  live  here 
■  always. 

We  muft  not,  in  fhort,  expect  that 
our  rofes  will  grow  without  thorns  : 
but  then  they  are  ufeful  and  inftru&ire 
thorns;  which,  by  pricking  the  fingers 
of  the  too  hafty  plucker,  teach  foture 
caution.  And  who  knows  not  that 
difficulty  gives  poignancy  to  our  enjoy- 
ments; which  are  apt  to  Jofe  their  relifk 
with  u8  when  they  are  over-eafily  ob. 
tained  ? 

I  mufl  conclude. 

God  for  ever  blefs  you,  and  all  yon 
love  and  honour,  and  reward  you  here 
and  hereafter  for  your  kindnefs  tojww 
ever -obliged  and  affeflionate 

Clarissa  Harlowb. 


•  Meaxrfng  his  meditated  fecond  violence,  (Sec  Vol.  VI.  Letter  XIII.)  and  his  fuceeetfc* 
tag  letters  to  her  fupplicatin$  for  her  pardon. 
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LETTER    I. 

MRS,  HORtON,   TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

[in    answer   to  hers  or  thurstiay> 

AUGUST  24.    SEE  VOL.  VII.  P.  IOJO.] 

THURSDAY,  AUO.3I. 

Had  written   fooncr,  my 
deartft  young  lady,  hut 
that  I  have  been  endea- 
£  *^  vouring,   ever  fince   the 

\^/*\^  receipt  of  your  laft  letter, 
to  obtain  a  private  audi- 
ence of  your  mother,  in  hopes  of  leave 
to  communicate  it  to  her.  But  bit 
night  I  was  ftirprized  by  an  invitation 
to  breakfaft  at  Harlowe  Place  this  morn- 
ing: and  the  chariot  came  early  to  fetch 
roe :  an  honour  I  did  not  expect. 
•  When  I  came,  I  found  there  was  to 
be  a -meeting  of  all  your  family  with 
Colonel  Morden  at  Hai  lowe  Place}  and 
it  was  propofed  by  your  mother,  and 
confented  to,  that  I  fhould  be  prefent. 
Your  "coufin,  I  underftand,  had  with 
difficulty  brought  this  meeting  to  bear; 
for  your  brother  had  before  induftri- 
oufly  avoided  all  converfation  tori th  him 
on  the  affecting  fubject;  urging,  That 
it  was  not  ncceflary  to  talk  to  Mr.  Mor- 
den  upon  it,  who,  being  a  remoter  rela- 
tion than  themfelves,  had  no  bufinefs 
to  make  himfelf  a  judge  of  their  con- 


duct to  their  daughter,  their  niece,  and 
their  Gfte»*;  efpecially  as  he  had  de- 
clared himfelf  in  her  favour;  adding, 
that  he  fhould  hardly  have  patience  to 
be  questioned  by  Mr.  M  or  den  on  that 
head. 

I  was  in  hopes  that  your  mother 
would  have  given  me  an  opportunity  of 
talking  with  her  alojie  before  the  com- 
pany met ;  but  the  feemed  frudioufly  to 
avoid  it :  I  dare  fay,  however,  not  with 
.her  inclination. 

I  was  ordered  in  juft  before  Mr. 
Morden  came ;  and  was  bid  to  fit  down 
—Which  I  did  in  the  window. 

The  colonel,  when  he  came,  began 
thedifcourfe,  by  renewing,  as  he  called 
it,  his  folicitations  in  your  favour.  He 
fet  before  them  your  penitence  j  your 
ill  health;  your  virtue,  though  once 
betrayed,  and  bafely  ufed :  he  then  read 
to  them  Mr.  Lovelace's  letter,  a  moft 
contrite  one  indeed*;  and  your  high* 
fouled  an  fwtr  f;  for  that  was  what  he 
juftly  called  it ;  and  he  treated  as  it  de- 
le rved  Mr.  Brand's  officious  informa- 
tion, (of  which  I  had  before  heard  he  had 
.  made  them  afhamed)  by  reprefentations 
founded  upon  enquiries  made  by  Mr. 
Alfton  J,  whom  he  had  procured  to  go 
up  on  purpofe  to  acquaint  himfelf  with 
your  manner  of  lite,  and  what  was 
meant  by  the  vifits  of  that  Mr.  BeU 
ford. 
He  then  told  them,  That  he  had  the 


•  See  VeL  VII.  p.  $8.9,        f  $*  P.  99°«        t  *«  P.  1038, 1039. 
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day  before  waited  upon  Mifs  Howe, 
and  had  been  (hewn  a  leiter  from  you 
to  her,  and  permitted  to  take  fome 
mernorandunis  from  it,  in  which  you 
appeared,  both  by  hand-writing,  and 
the  contents,  to  be  fo  very  ill,  that  it 
Jeemed  doubtful  to  him,  if  itwerepof- 
fible*  for  you  to  get  over  it.  And  when 
lie  read  to  them  that  paflfage,  where  you 
aflc  Mifs  Howe,  What  can  be  done  for 
you  now,  were  your  friends  to  be  ever 
f©  favourable  ?  and  wi(h,  for  their  fakes, 
more  than  for  your,  oivn,  that  they 
'would  (iil I  relent;  and  then  fay,  You 
are  very  ill— Von  mud  drop  your  pen— 
And  aflc  excufe  for  your  crooked  writ- 
ing ;  and  take,  as  it  were,  a  la  it  farewel 
of  Mifs  Howe: — €  Adieu,  my  dear, 

*  adieu,"  are  your  words— 

'  O my  child!  my  child!*  faid  your 
mamma,  weeping,  and  clafping  her 
bands. 

*  Dear  Madam,'  faid  your  brother, 

*  be  fo  good  as  to  think  you  have  more 

*  children  than  this  ungrateful  one.* 
Yet  your  fifter  feemed  affected. 
Your  uncle  Harlowe  wiping  his  eyes, 

*  O  couJinl'  faid  he,  *  if  one  thought 
4  the  poor  girl  was  really  fo  ill         ' 

«  She  mufi;  faid  your  uncle  Antony. 

*  This  is  written  to  her  private  friend. 
'  God  forbid  (he  mould  be  quite  loft!1 

Your  uncle  Harlowe  wi fried  they  did 
not  carry  their  rebutments  too  far. 

I  begged  for  God's  fake,  "Wringing 
my  hands,  and  with  a  bended  knee, 
that  they  would  permit  me  to  go  up  to 
you;  engaging  to  give  them  a  faithful 
account  of  the  way,you  were  in .  But  I 
was  chidden  by  your  brother;  and  thia 
occa Honed  fome  angry  words  between 
him  and  Mr.Morden. 

*  I  believe,  Sir— I  believe,  Madam,* 
faid  your  fitter  to  her  father  and  mother, 

*  we  need  not  trouble  my  coulin  to  read 
4  any  more.    It  does  but  grieve  and 

*  difturb  you.  My  fifter  Clary  feems 
4  to  be  ill:    I  think,  if  Mrs.  Norton 

*  were  permjtted  to  go  up  to  her,  it 
'  would  be  right.    Wickedly  as  (he  has 

*  acted,  if  flie  be  truly  penitent—* 
Here  (he  ftopt;  and  every-one  being 

filent,  I  ftood  up  once  more,  and  be- 
fought  them  to  let  me  go:  and  then  I 
offered  to  read  a  paflageor  two  in  your 
letter  to  me  of  the  24th.  But  X  was 
taken  up  again  by  your  brother;  and 
this  occafioned  ftill  higher  words  be- 
tween the  colonel  and  him. 


Your  mother,  hoping  to  gain  upon 
ypur  inflexible  brother,  and  vto  divert 
the  anger  of  the  two  gentlemen  from 
each  other,  propofed  that  the  colonel 
(hould  proceed  in  reading  the  minutes 
he  had  taken  from  your  letter. 

He  accordingly  read,  Of  your  refum- 
ing  your  pen :  that  you  thought  you  . 
had  taken  your  laft  farewel;  and  the 
reft  of  that  very  affecting  paffage,  in 
which  you  are  obliged  to  break  off 
more  than  once,  and  aftewards  to  take 
an  airing  in  a  chair.  Your  brother  and 
fifter  weie  afteclejd  at  this  ;  and  he  had 
recourfe  to  his  fnii(F-box.  And  where 
you  comfort  Mifs  Howe,  and  fay,  You 
(halt  be  happy;  €  It  is  more,*  faid  he, 
'  than  (he  will  let  any-body  elfe  be.* 

Your  fifter  called  you  fweet  foul; 
but  with  a  low  voice :  then  grew  hard- 
hearted again;  yet  faid,  Nobody  could 
help  being  affected  by  your  pathetick 
grief — but  that  it  was  your  talent. 

The  colonel  then  went  on  to  the  good 
effect  your  airing  had  upon  you;  to 
your  good  wi flies  to  Mifs  Howe  and 
Mr.  Hickman ;  and  to  your  concluding 
fentence,  That  when  the  happy  life 
you  wiftied  to  bet  comes  to  be  wound 
up,  (he  may  be  as  calm  and  as  eafy  at 
quitting  it,  as  you  hope  in  God  you 
(hall  be.  Your  mother  could  not  ftand 
this ;  but  retired  to  a  corner  of  the  room, 
and  fobbed,  and  wept.  Your  father 
for  a  few  minutes  could  not  fpeak, 
though  he  feemed  inclined  to  fay  Ibme- 
thing. 

Your  uncles  were  alfo  both  affected— 
But  your  brother  went  round  to  each; 
and  again  reminded  your  mother,  that 
(he  had  other  children:— What  was 
there,  he  faid,  in  what  was  read,  but 
the  refultof  the  talent  you  bad  of  mov- 
ing the  paflions?  And  he  blamed  them 
for  chuiing  to  hear  read  what  they 
knew  their  abufed  indulgence  could  not 
be  a  proof  againft. 

'  This  fet  Mr.  Morden  up  again  :— 
'  Fie  upon  you,  coufin  Harlowe!'  faid 
he—*  I  fee  plainly  to  whom  it  is  owing 
'  that  all  relation  (hip  and  ties  of  blood 
'  with  regard  to  this  fweet  fufferer  are 
'  laid  afide.  Such  rigours  as  tbefe 
*  make  it  difficult  for  a  Aiding  virtue 
'  ever  to  recover  itfelf.* 

Your  brother  pretended  the  honour 
of  the  family;  and  declared  that  no 
child  ought  to  be  forgiven  who  aban- 
doned the  mod  indulgent  of,  parents 

againft 
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ngaitfft  warning,  againft  the  light  of 
knowledge,  as  you  bad  done. 

*  But,  Sir— -and  ladies,'  faidl,  rif- 
sng  from  my  feat  in  the  window,  and 
liuoibly  turning  round  to  each,  *  if  I 

*  may  be  permitted  to  f peak,  my  dear 
4  Mils  a&s  only  for  a  blcfling.  She 
4  does  not  beg  to  be  received  to  favour: 
4  (he  is  very  ill,  and  As  only  for  a  laft 
4  bleffing/ 

4  Come,  come,  goody  Norton,'  [I 
tieed  not  tell  you  who  fa  id  this]  '  you 

*  are  up  again  with  your  la  men  tables'. 
4  —A  good  woman,  as  you  are,  to 
4  forgive  fo  readily  a  crime  that  has 
4  been  as  difgraceful  to  your  part  in 
4  her  education,  as  to  her  family,  is  a 
4  weaknefs  that  would  induce  one  to 
4  Jafpeft  your  virtue,  rf  you  were  to 
4  be  encountered  by  a  temptation  fro- 
4  ferfy  adapted.' 

4  By  'omc  fuch  charitable  logick,' 
sfaid  Mr.  Morden,  *  as  this,  is  my 
4  coufin  Arabella  captivated,  I  doubt 
4  not.— If  to  be  uncharitable  and  un- 
'  forgiving,  is  to  give  a  proof  of  vir- 
4  tue,  you,  Mr.  James  Harlowe,  are 
4  the  moft  virtuous  young  man  in  the 

*  world.1 

(  I  knew  how  it  would  be,'  replied 
your  brother,  in  a  paffion,  '  if  I  met 
4  Mr.  Morden  uppn  this  bufineft.  I 
4  would  have  declined  it— but  you,  Sir,* 
<o  his. father,  '  would  -not  permit  me  fi> 
4  to  do.' 

*  But,  Sir,*  turning  to  the  colonel, 
4  in  no  other  prcfence— * 

4  Then,  coufin  James,*  interrupted 
#Aie  other  gentleman,  *  that  which  irs 
4  your  protection,  it  feems,  limine.  lam 
4  not  ufed  to  bear  defiances  thus— You 
4  are  my  coufin,  Sir— and  the  fon  and 
«  nephew  of  perfone,  as  dear  as  neaf 
4  to  me—'     There  he  paufed. 

*  Are  we,'  faid  your  father,  4*obe 
41  made  ftill  more  unhappy  among  oiur- 

*  felves,  when  the  villain  lives  that 
«  ought  to  be  the  object  of  every -one** 

*  refentment  who  has  either  a  .value for 

*  the  family,  or  for  ibU  ungrateful 

*  That's  the  man,*  faid  your  coufin, 
4  whom  laft  ^Monday,  as  you  know, 
4  I  went  purpofely  to  make  the  object 
4  of'  mine.  But  what  could  I  fay, 
4  when  I  found  him  fo  willing  to  re- 
41  pair  his  crime  ?— And  I  give  it  as  my 
43  opinion,   and  have  written  accord - 

*  iqgly  to  my  .poor  coufin,  that  it  is  beft 


4  for  all  round,  that  his  offer  4hould  be 
4  accepted;  and  let  the  tefl  you—' 

4  Tell  me  nothing,'  faid  your  father, 
quite  enraged,  *  of  that  very  vile  fcl- 
4  lowl  I  have  a  rivetted  hatred  to  him* 
4  I  would  rather  fee  the  rebel  die  an 
>  hundred  deaths,  were  ic  pofltble,  than 
4  that  (he  mould  give  fuch  a  villain  as 
4  him  a  relation  to  my  family .' 

•  Well,  but  there  is  no  room  to 
*  think,'  faid  your  mother,  *  that  (he 
4  will  give  us  fuch  a  relation,  my  dear. 
4  The  poor  girl  will  lefen,  I  fear,  the 
4  number  of  Our  relations;  notcncreafe 
4  it.  If  (he  be  fo  ill  as  we  are  told  fhe 
4  is,  let  us  fend  Mrs.  Norton  up  to 
4  her.— That's  the  leqfl  we  can  do— 
4  Let  us  take  her,  however,  out  of  the 
4  hands  of  that  Bel  ford.' 

Both  your  uncles  fupjtorted  this  mo- 
tion j  the  latter  part  of  it  efpecially. 

Your  brother  observed,  in  his  ill- 
natured  way,  what  a  fine  piece  of  con - 
fiftency  it  was,  in  you,  to  refufe  the 
vile  injurer,  and  the  amends  he  offered ; 
-yet  to  throw  yourfelf  upon  the  protec- 
tion of  his -fail  friend. 

Mifs  Harlowe  was  apprehensive,  (be 
4aid,  that  you  would  leave  all  you  could 
leave  to  that  pert  creature  Mifs  Howe, 
[So  me  called  her]  if  youfhould  die. 

'  O  do  not,  do  not  foppofe  that,  ray 
4  Bella,"  faid  your  poor  mother.  4  l 
4  cannot  think  of  parting  with  my 
4  Clary— With  all  her  faults,  (he  is  mv 
4  child— Her  reafons  for  her  conduct 
4  are  not  heard.  It  would  break  my 
4  heart  tolofe  her«— I  think,  my  dear,* 
to  your  father,  4  none  fo  fit  as  I  to  go 
4  up,  if  you  will  eive  me  leave:  and 
4  Mrs.  Norton  (hall  accompany  trie.' 

This  was  a  fweet  motion;  and  your 
ffather  paufed  upon  it.  Mr.  Morden 
offered  his  fervice  to  efcort  her.  Your 
ftincles  feemed  to  approve  of  it.  But' 
your  brother  dafhed  all.  •  I  hope,  Sir,* 
iaid  he  to  his  father— •  I  hope,  Madam/ 
to  his  mother—*  that  you  will  not  en- 
4  deavour  to  recover  a  faulty  daughter* 
4  by  lofing  an  un  culpa  We  fon.  I  do 
*  declaim,  that  if  ever  my  fitter  Clary 
4  darkens  thefe  doors  again,  I  never 
4  will.  I  will  fet  out,  Madam,  the  lame 
4  houryougotoLondon(onfuchaner- 
4  rand)  to  Edinburgh;  and  there  J  will 
4  refide  j  and  try  to  forget  that  I  have  re- 
4  lations  in  England  fo  .near  and  fo  dear 
4  as  you  are  now  all  to  me.* 

4  Good  God,'    faid    the    colonel, 
7  A  4  what 
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«  what  a  declaration  is  this!«*-And  fup- 

*  poll',  Sir— and*  fuppofe,  Madam,1 
[turning  to  your  father  and  mother] 

*  this  Jbould  be  the  cafe,  whether  is  it. 

*  better,  tfeink  you,  that  you  (hould 

*  lofe  for  ever  fuch  a  daughter  as  my 

*  coufin  Clary,  or  that  your  Ton  (hould 
f  go  to  Edinburgh,,  and  t elide  there 
<  upon  an  cft.nte  which  will  be  the  bet- 
f  ter  for  hisrefidence  upon  it  V 

Your  brother's  paflionaie  behaviour 
hereupon  is  hardly  to  be  deicribed.  He 
refented  it  as  promoting  an  alknatiort 
of  the  affefticto  of  the  family  to  him. 
And  to  fuch  a  height  were  refentments 
carried,  every -one  tiding  with  him, 
that  the  colonel,  with  hands  and  eyes 
lifted  up,  cried  out,  «  What  hearts  of 

*  flint  am  I  related  to!—  O,   coufin 

*  Harlowe,1  to  your  father,  '  are  you 
«  refol  ved  to  have  but  one  daughter  ?-r 
«  Are  you,  Madam,  to  be  taught  by  a 
«  fon  who  has  no  bowels,  to  forget  you 
f  area  mother?' 

The  colonel  turned  from  them  to 
draw  out  his  handkerchief,  and  could 
»ot  for  a  minute  fpeak.  The  eyes  of 
« very-one,  but  the  hard-hearted  bro- 
ther, caught  tears  from  his. 

But  then  turning  to  them,  (with  the 
more  indignation,  as  it  feemed,  as  he 
had  been  obliged  to  (hew  a  humanity, 
which,  however)  no  brave  heart  (hould 
be  alhamed  of)  *  I  leaye  ye  ail,'  faid 
he,  '  fit  company  for  one  another.  I 
5  will  never  open  my  lips  to  any  of  yon 
«  more  upon  this  fubjeft.  I  will  in- 
4  ftantly  make  my  will,  and  in  me  (hall 

*  the  dear  creature  have  the  father,  un- 

*  cle,*  brother,  (he  has  loft.  I  .will 
4  prevail  upon  her  to  take  the  tour  of 
«  Fiance  and  Itily  with  me;  nor  (hall 
'  (he  return  tilt  ye  Know  the  value  of 

*  fuch  a  daughter/ 

And  faying  this,  he  hurried  out  of 
the  room,  went  into  the  court- yard, 
and  ordered  his  horfc. 

Mr.  Antony  Harlowe  went  to  him 
there,  juft  as  he  was  mounting;  and 
faid,'  he  hoped  he  (hould  find  him  cooler 
in  the  evening;  (for  he,  till  then,  had 
Jodged  at  his  houfe)  and  that  then 
they  would  converfc  calmly;  and  eve- 
ry-one,  mean  time,  would  weigh  all 
matter*  well— But  the  angry  gentle- 
man  faid.  <  Coufm  Harlqwe,  I  (hall 
«  endeavour  to  difcharge  the  obliga- 
«  tions  I  owe  to  your  civility,  (ince  I 
«  have  been  in  England;  t>ut  J  have 


<  been  fo  treated  by  that  hot-headed 

*  younq  man,  (who,  as  far  as  I  know, 

*  has  done  more  to  ruin  his  filter  than 
'  Lovelace  himfelf,  and  this  with  the 

*  approbation  of  you  all)  that  1  will 

*  not  again  enter  into  your  doors,  or 

<  theirs*     My  fervants  (hall  have  or- 

*  ders  whither  to  bring  what  belongs 

*  to  me  from  your  houfe.     I  will  fee 

*  my  dear  coufin  Clary  as  foon  as  I 
'  can.  And  fo  God  blefs  you  all  to* 
c  gether !— Only  this  one  word  to  your 

*  nephew,  if  you  pleafe,  that  he  wants 
«  to  be  taught  the  difference  between 

*  courage  and  bl utter;  and  it  k  happy 

*  for  /him,    perhaps,    that    I  am    hts 

<  kinfman;  though  I  am  forry  he  is 
«  mine.' 

I  wondered  to  hear  your-  uncle,  on 
his  return  to  them  all,  repeat  this;  be- 
caufe  of  the  confequences  it  may  be  at- 
tended with,  though  I  hope  it  will  not 
have  bad  ones  :  yet  it  was  confidered  at 
a  fort  of  challenge,  and  fo  it  confirm- 
ed every-body  in  your  brother's  favour; 
and  Mifs  Harlowe  forgot  not  to  inveigh 
againft  that  error  which  had  brought  on 
all  thefe  evils. 

I  took  the  liberty  again,  but  with 
fear  and  trembling,  to  defire  leave  to 
attend  you. 

Before  any  other  perfon  could  an- 
fwer,  your  brother  faid,  '  I  fuppofe 
'  you  look  upon  yourfelf,  Mrs.  Nor- 
'  ton,  to  be  your  own  miftrefs.     Pray 

*  do  you  want  our  confents  and  court - 

*  Jbip  to  go  up  ?— If  I  may  fpeak  my 
€  mind,  you  and  my  fitter  Clary  are  the 

*  fitteft  to  be  together. — Yet   I  wifli 

*  you  would  not  trouble  your  head 
t  about  our  family  matters,  till  you  are 
'  desired  to  do  fo.* 

*  But  don  ft  you  know,  brother,* 
faid  Mifs  Harlowe,  *  that  the  error  of 
-'  any  branch  of  a  family  fplits  that 
'  family  into  two  parties,  and  makes 
c  not  only,  every  common  friend  and 
'  acquaintance,    but^even  fer*vanU9 

*  judges  over  both?— This  is  one  of 

<  the  bleffcd  effects  of  my  filter  Clary's 
«  fault?' 

*  There  never  was  a  creature  fo  cri- 
'  minal,'  faid  your  father,  looking 
with  diipleafure  at  roe,  '  who  had  not 

*  fome  weak  heads  to  pity  and  fide* with 
«  her.' 

I  wept.    Your  mother  was  fo  good 

as  to  take  me  by  the  hand:  *  Come, 

«  good  woman/  faid  Ihc,  '  come  along 

'         «  with) 
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•  with  me.  You  have  too  much  rea-^ 
'  Ton  to  be  afRicled  with  whit  affli&s 

•  us,  to  want  additions  to  your  grief.' 
But,  my  deareft  young^  lady,  I  was 

more  touched  for  vour  fake  than  for  my 
own  :  for  I  "have  been  low  in  the  world 
for  a  great  number  of  years;  and,  of 
confcquence,  rnuft  have  been  accuftom- 
ed  to  /nubs  and  rebuffs  from  the  afflu- 
ent. But  I  hope,  that  patience  is  writ- 
ten as  legibly  on  my  foi  ehe  id,  as  haugh- 
tinefs  on  that  of  any  of  my  obligers. 

Your  mother  led  me  to  her  chamber} 
and  there  we  fat  and  wept  together  for 
fever  a  I  minutes,  without  being  able  to 
fpeak  either  of  us  one  word  to  the  other. 
At  laft  (he  broke  filence,  afkingme,  if 
you  were  really  and  indeed  fo  ill,  as  it 
was  fa  id  you  were  ? 

I  anfwered  in  the  affirmative)  and 
wculd  have  (hewn  her  your  laft  letter) 
but  (he  declined  feeing  it. 

I  would  fain  have  procured  from  her 
the  favour  of  a  line  to  you  with  her 
bleffing,  I  a  iked,  what  was  intended 
by  your  brother  and  fitter?  Would  no- 
thing fatisfy  them  but  your  final  repro- 
bation?—I  inflnuated,  howeafy  it  would 
be,  did  not  your  duty  and  humility  go- 
vern you,  to*  make  yourfclf  indepen- 
dent as  to  circumftances;  but  that  no- 
thing but  a  bleffing,  a  laft  bleffing* 
was  raquefted  by  you.  And  many 
other  things  I  urged  in  your  behalf 4 
The  following  brief  repetition  of  what 
me  was  pleaftd  to  fay  in  anfwer  to  my 
pleas,  will  give  you  a  notion  of  it  all} 
and  of  the  prefent  fituation  of  things. 

She  faid,  me  was  very  unhappy!—* 
She  had  loft  the  little  authority  (he  once 
had  over  her  other  children,  through 
one  child's  failing;  and  all  influence 
over  Mr.  Marlowe  and  his  brothers. 
Your  father,  (he  fa  id,  had  befought 
her  to  leave  it  to  him  to  take  his  own 
methods  with  yoVjj  and  (as  flic  valued 
him)  to  tata  no  ftep  in  your  favour  un- 
known to  him  and  your  uncles :  yet  (he 
owned,  that  they  were  too  much  go- 
verned by  your  brother.  They  would, 
however,  give  way  in  time,  the  knew, 
to  a  reconciliation :  they  defigned  no 
other;  for  they  allftill  loved  you. 

Your  brother  and  fitter,  (he  owned, 
were  very  jealous  of  your  coming  into 
favour  again  1  yet  could  but  Mr.  Mor- 
den  have  kept  his  temper,  and  ftood  her 
Ton's  fir  ft  fallies,  who  (having  always 
had  the  family  grandeur. in  view)  had 
carried  his  refcotment  fo  high,  that  he 


knew  not  how  to  defcend,  the  confe- 
rences, fo  abruptly  broken  off  juft 
now,  would  have  ended  more  happilyr 
for  that  (he  had  reafon  to  think,  that  a 
few  conceffions  on  your  part,  with,  re- 
gard to  your  grandfathers  eftate,  and 
your  cou fin's  engaging  for  your  fub- 
mifTion  as  fjem  proper  motives,  would' 
have  fofrened  -hem  all. 

Mr.  Brand's  account  of  your  inti- 
macy with  the  friend  of  the  obnoxious 
man,  (he  faid,  had,  for  the  time,  very 
unhappy  effe6ts;  for  before  that  (he  had 
gained  lbme  ground:  but  afterwards 
dared  not,  nor  indeed  had  inclination, 
to  open  her  lips  in  your"  befalf.  Your 
continued  intimacy  with  that  Mr.  Bel- 
ford  was  wholly  unaccountable!  and 
as  wholly  inexcufable. 

What  made  the  wimed  for  reconci- 
liation, (he  faid,  more  difficult,  was* 
firft,  that  you  youifelf  "acknowledged 
yourfelf  dithonoured;  (and  it  was  too 
well  known,  that  it  was  your  own  fault 
that  you  ever  were  in  the  power  of  fo- 
great  a  profligate)  of  confequence,  that 
their  and  your  difgrace  could  not  be 
greater  than  it  was:  yet,  that  you  rc- 
fufe  to  profetfute  the  wretch.  Next* 
that  the  pardon  and  bleftir\g  hoped  for 
rnuft  probably  be  attended  with  your 
marriage  to  the  man  they  hate,  and  who 
hates  them  as  much;  '  Very  difagreeable 
4  circumftances,'  (he  faid,  'I  rnuft  al- 
'  low,  to  found  a  reconciliation  upon.* 

As  to  her  own  part,  (he  muft  needs 
fay,  that  if  there  were  any  hope  that 
Mr.  Lovelace  would  become  a  reform- 
ed man,  the  letter  her  coufin  Morden 
had  re'd  to  them  from  him  to  you,  and 
the  juftice  (hs  (he  hoped  it  was)  he  did 
your,  character,  though  to  his  own  con- 
demnation,  (his  family  and  fortunes 
being  unexceptionable)  and  all  his  re- 
lations earneft  to  be  related  to  you,  were 
arguments  that  would  have  weight  with 
her,  could  they  have  any  with  your  fa- 
ther and  uncles. 

To  myplea  of  your  illnefV,  (lie could 
not  but  natter  herfelf,  (he  anfwered, 
that  it  was  from  lownefs  of  fpfrits,  and 
temporary  dejection.     A  young  crea-    ' 
ture,  (he  faid,  fo  very  considerate  as 
you  naturally  were,  and  fallen  fo  lowy 
rnuft  have  enough  of  that.    Should  they 
lofe  you,  which  God  forbid !  thefcene' 
would  then  indeed  be  fadly  changed} 
for  then  thofe  who  now  mod  reTented* 
would  be  moft  grieved;  all  your  fine 
qualitie.9  woul'd  rife  to  their  remem- 
7  A  %  trance, 
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brasce,  and  your  unhappy  error  would 

be  aqite  forgotten. 

-    She  wi(hed  you  would  put  yourfelf 

into  your  coufin's  protection  entirely, 

and  have  nothing  more  to  fay  to  Mr. 

Belford. 

And  I  would  recommend  it  to  your 
moft  ferioua  confideratton,  my  dear 
jtlifs  Clary,  whether  now,  as  your  cou- 
fin*  (who  is  your  truftee  for  your  grand- 
father's eftatc)  is  come,  you  mould  not' 
give  over  all  thoughts  of  Mr.  Love- 
lice's  intimate  friend  for  your  executor; 
more  efpecially,  at  that  gentleman's 
interfering  in  the  concerns  of  your  fa- 
mily* mould  the  fad  event  take  place, 
(which  my  heartaches  but  to  think  of) 
might  be  attended  with  thofe  confe- 
rences which  you-  arc  fo  deuYou*,  in 
other  cafes;  to  obviate  and  prevent. 
And  fuppofe,  my  dear  yeunjg  lady,  you- 
were  to  write  one  letter  mbre  Co  each  of 
your  uncles,  to  let  them  know  how  ill 
you  are  ?— And  to  aflc  their  advice,  and 
offer  to  be  governed  by  it,  m  relation* 
tq  the  difpofition  of  your  eftate  and 
effects  ?— Methinks  I  wira  you  would. 

I  find  they  will  fend  you  up  a  large 
part  of  what  has  been  received  from 
that  eftate,  fitoce  it  was  yours;  together 
with  your  current  caw*  which  you  left 
behind  you :  and  'this  by  your  coufm 
Mordcn,  for  rear  you  mould  have  con- 
tracted debts  which  may  make  you  un- 
eafy. 

They  feem  toexpeft,  that  you  will 
wifli  to  live  at  your  grandfather's  houfe, 
in  a  private  manner,  if  your  coufin  pre- 
vail not  upon  you  to  go  abroad  for  a 
year  or  two. 

VftltAT  flOKNIKC. 

BETTY  was  with  me  juft  now.  She 
tells  me,  that  your  coufin  Morden  is 
'So  much  difpleafcd  with  them  all,  that 
he  has  refufed  to  lodge  any  more  at 
your  uncle  Antony's;  and  has  even 
taken  up  with  inconvenient  lodgings, 
till  he  is  provided  with  others  to  his 
mind.  This  very  much  concerns  them ; 
and  they  repent  their  violent  treatment 
of  him :  and  the  more,  as  he  is  re- 
folved,  he  fays,  to  make  you  his  fole 
executrix,  and  heir  to  all  his  fortune. 

What  noble  fortunes  (till,  my  dearehV 
young  lady,  await  you!  I  am  tho- 
roughly convinced,  if  it  pleafe  God  to 
preferve  your  life  and  your  health,  that 
cvery-body  vtill  foorv  be  reconciled  to 


you,  and  that  you  will  fee  many  happy 
days. 

Your  mother  wiihed  me  not  to  at- 
tend you  as  yet,  becaufe  (he  hopes  that 
I  may  give  myfelf  that  pleafure  fooit 
with  every- body's  good  liking,  and 
even  at  their  defire*.  Your  ^ coufin. 
Morden* s  reconciliation  with  them* 
which  they  are  very  defirous  of,  I  am 
ready  to  hope,  will  include  theirs  witb> 
you. 

But  if  that  (hould  happen  which  I  Co 
much  dread,  and  I  not  with  you,  £ 
mould  never  forgive  myfelf.  Let  me, 
therefore,  my  deareft  young  lady,  de- 
fire  you  to  command  my  attendance,  if 
you  find  any  danger,  and  if  you  wifta 
me  peace  of  mind;  and  no  considera- 
tion (hall  withotd  me. 

I  hear  that  Mifs  Howe  has  obtained 
leave  from  her  mother  to  fee  you ;  and  in- 
tends next  week  to  go  to  town  for  that 
purpofe;  and  (as  it  is  believed)  to  buy 
cloaths  for  her  approaching  nuptials. 

Mr.  Hick-mart  9  mother-in-law  is 
lately  dead.  Her  jointure  of  6ool.  a 
year  is  fallen  to  him;  and  (he has,  more- 
over, as  an  acknowledgment  of  his  good 
behaviour  to  her,  left  fcim  all  me  was 
worth,  which  was,  very  confiderable,  a> 
few  legacies  excepted  to  her  own  rela- 
tions. 

Thefe  good  men  are  uniformly  good; 
indeed  could  not  eife  be  good ;  and  never 
fare  the  worfe  for  being  fo.  AIT  the 
world  agrees,  he  will  make  that  fine 
young  lady  an  excellent  hufband:  and 
I  am  forry  they  are  not  as  much  agreed 
in  her  making  him  an  excellent  wife. 
But  I  hope  a  woman  of  her  principles 
would  not  encourage  his  addrefs,  if, 
whether  (he  ar  prefer*  love  him  or  not, 
me  thought  (he  could  not  love  him ;  or 
if  fhe  preferred  any  other  man  to  him* 

Mr.  Pocock  undertakes  to  deliver 
this;  but  fears  it  will  be  Saturday 
night  firft,  if  not  Sunday  morning. 

May  the  Almighty  protect  and  blefs- 
you!— I  long  to  fee  you*— My  deareft 
young  lady,  I  long  to  fee  you;  and  to 
fold  you  once  more  to  my  fond  heart* 
I  dare, to  fay,  happy  days- are  coming. 
Be  but  cSearful.     Give  way  to  hope.  . 

Whether  for  this  world,  or  the  other, 
you  muft  be  happy.  Wifh  to  live, 
however,  were  it  only  becaufe  you  are 
fo  Well  fitted  in  mind  to  make  every- 
one happy  who  has  the  honour  to  know 
youv  What  fignifies  this  tranfitory 
cdipler 
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eclrpfe?  Yoo  are  at  near  perfection,  by 
all  I  have  heard,  as  any  creature  in  thit 
world  can  be?  for  here  is  your  glory— 
You  are  brightened  and  purified,  as  I 
may  fay,  by  your  foflferingsl— How  I 
long  to  hear  yoor  whole  fed,  yet  in- 
ftruftrve  ftory,  from  your  own  lips ! 

For  Mifs  Howe's  fake,  who,  in  her 
new  engagements  will  fo  much  want 
•ouj  for  your  coufm  Morden's  fake, 
jor  your  mother's  fake,  if  I  muft  go 
on  farther  in  your  family  $  and  yet  I 
can  fay,  for  all  their  fakes;  and  for  my 
fake,  my  deareft  Mi  fo  Clary  j  let  your 
refomed  and  accuftomed  magnanimity 
bear  you  up.  You  hare  many  things 
to  do  which  I  know  not  the  perfon  who 
will  do,  if  you  leave  ns. 

Join  your  prayers  then  to  mine,  that 
God  will  fpare  you  to  a  world  that 
wants  you  and  your  example;  and, 
although  your  days  may  feem  to  have 
been  numbered,  who  knows  but  that, 
with  the  good  King  Heiekiah,  you  may 
have  them  prolonged?  Which  God 
grant,  if  it  be  his  bleffed  will,  to  the 
pray  era  of  your 

Judith  Norton* 


LETTER    II. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESO^ 

MON»AY,    SZfT*  4* 

THE  fedy  would  not  read  the  letter 
(he  had  from  Mrs.  Norton,  till  (he 
had  received  the  communion,  for  fear 
it  (hoold  contain  anything  that  might 
difturb  that  happy  calm,  which  Ate 
had  been  endeavouring  to  obtain  for 
it.  And  when  that  folemn  office  was 
over,  me  was  fo  compofed,  (he  faid, 
that  the  thought  (he  could  receive  any 
news,  however  affecting,  with  tranquil- 
lity. 

'Neverthelefs,  in  reading  it,  me  was 
forced  to  leave  offfeveral  times  through 
weakneis  and  a  dimnefsin  her  fight,  of 
which  (he  complained;  if  I  may  fay 
complained;  for  fo  eafy  and  foft  were 
her  complaints,  that  they  could  hardly 
be  called  fuch. 

She  was  very  much  afre&ed  at  divers 
parts  of  this  letter.  She  wept  feveral 
times,  and  fighed  often.  Mrs.  L©- 
Tick  told  me,  that  thefe  were  the  gen- 
tie  exclamations  me  broke  out  into,  as 
aac  read;— Her  nnkind%  bcr  cruel  bro- 


ther!—«'  How  unfifterly  *— Ptor  dear 

*  woman  /'  feeming  to  fpeak  of  Mrs. 
Norton.     Her  kind  cou/inf—*  O  theft 

*  flaming  fpiritsV  And  then  reflecting 
ipon  herfelf  more  than  once*-*  What  a 

deep  error  is  mine1.— What  svils  bavf 
J  been  the  occafion  of!* 
When  I  was  admitted  to  her  pre* 
fence,  «  I  have  received,*  faid  (he,  4  al 
long  and  not  very  pleating  letter  front 
my  dear  Mrs.  Norton.  It  will  fooil 
be  in  your  hands.  I  am  advifaf 
againft  appointing  you  to  the  office* 
you  have  to  kindly  accepted  of:  but 
you  muft  refent  nothing  of  theftf 
things.  My  choice  will  have  art 
odd  appearance  to  them:  but  it  10 
now  too  late  to  alter  it,  if  I  would* 
*  I  would  fain  write  an  anfwer  to 
it/  continued  (he:  *  but  I  have  no 
diftii\&  fight,  Mr.  Belford,  no  (tea- 
dinefs  of  fingers.— This  miftinefs, 
however,  will  perhaps  be  gone  by- 
and-by.*— Then  turning  to  Mrs. 
Lovick,  '  I  don't  think  I  am  dying 
'  yet—- not  a&ually  dying,  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick— For  I  have  no  bodily  pain— u 
No  numbnefles ;  no  (igns  of  imme- 
diate death,  I  think.  —  And  my 
breath,  which  ofed  of  late  to  be  (d 
(hort,  is  *  now  tolerable— My  head 
clear,  my  intellects  free—I  think  I  % 
cannot  be  dying  yet— I  (hall  have* 
agonies,  I  doubt— Life  will  not  give1 
up  fo  bleffedly  eafy,  I  fear— Yet  how* 
merciful  is  the  Almighty,  to"  give  his 
poor  creature  fuch  a  fweet  ferenity! 
— 'Tis  what  I  have  prayed  forl*- 
What  encouragement,  Mrs.  Lovick, 
fo  near  one's  diltolution,  to  have  it  to 
hope,  that  one's  prayers  are  an- 
fweredr 

Mrs.  Smith,  as  well  as  Mrs.  Lo- 
ick,  was  with  her.  They  were  both 
n  tears*,  nor  had  I,  any  more  than  they, 
power  to  fay  a  word  in  anfwer:  yet  Aid 
(poke  all  this,  as  well  as  what  follows, 
with  a  furprizing  compofure  of  mind 
and  countenance. 

«  But,  Mr.  Belford,"  faid  (he,  aflum- 
ing  a  (till  fprightlier  air  and  accent, 

*  let  me  talk  a  little  to  you,  while  I 
«  am  thus  able  to  fay  what  I  have  to 

*  fay.\ 

'Mrs.  Lovick,  don't  leave  us;'  [fof 
the  women  were  rifing  to  go]— *«  Pray 

*  (it  down— and  do  you,  Mrs.  Smith, 
4  (it  down  too.  — Dame  Shelbourne, 
'  take  this  key,  and  open  that  \jj>pef 

*  drawer.    I  will  move  to  it.* 

She 
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She  did,  with  trembling  knees.— 
'  Here,  Mr.  Be  I  ford,  is  my  will.     It 

*  is  witneffed  by  three  perfons  of  Mr. 
'  Smith's  acquaintance. 

'  I  dare  to  hope,  that  my  couiin 

*  Morden  will  give  you  afliftance,  if 

*  you  requeft  it  of  him.     My  coufin 

*  Morden  continues  his  affection  for 
4  me :  but  as  I  have  not  feen  him,  I 
4  leave  all  the  trouble  vpon  you,  Mr. 
4  Beiford.  This  deed  may  want/wmr; 

*  and  it  does,  no  doubt*,  but  the  lefs, 

*  as  I  have  my  grandfather's  will  al- 

*  moft  by  heart,  and  have  often  enqugb 
4  heard  that  canvafled.     I  will  lay  it 

'  by  itfelf  in  this  corner;'  putting  it  at  • 
the  further  end  of  the  drawer. 

She  then  took  up  a  parcel  of  letters, 
isclofed  in  one  cover,  fealed  with  three 
feals  of  black-wax  :  '  This,'  faid  (he, 

*  I  fealed  up  laft  night.     The  cover, 

*  Sir,  will  let  you  know  what  is  to  be 

*  done  with  wnat  it  inclofes.  This  is 
4  the  fuperfcri prion;'  [holding  it  clofe 

'  to  her  eyes,  and  rubbing  them]  "As 
"  foon  as  I  am  certainly  dead,  this  to 
44  be  broke  open  by  Mr.  Beiford"— 
4  Here,  Sir,  I  put  it/  [placing  it  by 
the  will.]—'  Thefe  folded  papers  are 
4  letters  and  copies  of  letters,  difpofed 

*  according  to  their  dates.  Mifs  Howe 
4  will  do  with  thofe  as  you  and  fhe 
4  (hall  think  fit.    If  I  receive  any  more, 

*  or  more  come  when  I  cannot  receive 
4  them,  they  may  be  put  into  this 
4  drawer/  [pulling  out  and  pufhing  in 
the  looking-glafs  drawer]  *  to  be  given 

J  to  Mr.  Beiford,  be  they  from  whom 

*  they  will.-*> You'll  be  fo  kind  as  to  ob- 
4  ferve  that,  Mrs.  Lovick— and  Dame 
'  Shelbourne. 

*  Here,  Sir/  proceeded  fhe,  '  I  put 
4  the  keys  of  my  apparel,*  [putting 
them  into  the  drawer  with  her  papers,  j 

*  All  is  in  order,  and  the  inventory 
4  upon  them,  and  an  account  of  what 
4  I  have  difpofed  of:  fo  that  nobody 

*  nttdto  aflcMrs.  Smith  any  queft  ions. 
4  There  will  be  no  immediate  need  to 

*  open  or  infpecl  the  trunks  which  con- 
4  tain  my  weari ng apparel.— Mrs. Nor- 

*  ton  will  open  them,  or  order  fome- 
4  body  to  do  it  for  her,  in  your  pre- 

,     *  fence,  Mrs.  Lovick;  for  fo  I  have  di- 

*  refted  in  my  will.     They  may  be  ' 
-•  fealed  up  now:  I  (hall  never  more 

'  have  occafion  to  open  them.* 

She  then,  though  I  expostulated  with 
her  to  the  contrary,  caufed  me  to  feal 
them  up  with  my  feal. 


After  this,  (he  locked  the  drawer 
where  were  her  papers;  firft  taking  out 
her  book  of  meditations,  as  fhe  called 
it;  faying,  fhe  fhould,  perhaps,  *have 
ufe  for  that;  and  then  defir.  d  me  to  take 
the  key  of  that  drawer;  for  fhe  fhould 
have  no  further  occafion  for  that  nei- 
ther. 

All  this  in  fo  compofed  and  chearful 
a  manner,  that  we  were  equally  fur- 
prized  and  affected  with  it. 

'  You  can  witnefs  for  me,  Mrs. 
'  Smith— and   fo  can  you,  Mrs.  Lo- 

*  vick/  proceeded  fhe—'  if  any  one 
'  afk  after  my  life  and  converiation, 
'  fince  you  have  known  me,  that  I  have 
'  been  very  orderly;  have  kept  good 
'  hours;  and  never  have  lain  out  of 
'  your  houfe  but  when  I  was  in  prifon; 
'  and  then  you  know  I  could.not  help 

*  it/  -       - . 

O,  Lovelace !  that  thou  had  ft  beard 
her,  or  feen  her,  unknown  to  herfelf, 
on  this  occafion;— not  one  of  us  could 
fpeaka  word. 

4  I  (hall  leave  the  world  in  perfect 
'  charity,*  proceeded  fhe.  And  turn- 
ing towards  the  women—-1  Don't  be  fo 
'  much  concerned  for  me,  my   good 

*  friends.    This  is  all  but  needful  pre. 

*  paration;  and  I  (hall  be  very  happy/ 
Then  again  rubbing  her  eyes,  which 

(he  faid  were  mifty,  and  looking  more 
intently  round  upon  each,  particularly 
on  me — '  God  blefs  you  all !'  faid  fhe, 

*  how  kindly  are  you  concerned  for 

*  me!— Who  fays,  I  am  fricndlefsr* 
c  Who  fays,  j  am  abandoned,  and 
'  among  ftrangers  ?— Good  Mr.  Bel- 
(  ford,  don't  be  (ogcnerou/ly  humane* 
4  "--Indeed/  [putting  her  handker- 
chief to  her  charming  eyes]  *  you  will 

*  make  me  lefs  happy,  than  I  am  Aire 

*  you  wim  me  to  be.* 

While  we  were  thus  folemnly  en- 
gaged, a  fervant  came  with  a  letter 
from  her  coufin  Morden:—'  Then/ 
faid  fhe,  c  he  is  not  come  bimfelfr 

She  broke  it  open;  but  every  line, 
(he  faid,  appeared  two  to  her ;  fb,thaty 
being  unable  to  read  it  herfelf,  fhe  de- 
fircd  I  would  read  it  to  her.  1  did  fb; 
and  wifhed  it  were  more  confolatory  to 
her :  but  fhe  was  all  patient  attention; 
tears,  however,  often  trickling  down 
her  cheeks.  By  the  date,  it  was  writ- 
ten»yefterday;  and  this  is  the  fubftaoce 
of  it. 

He  tells  her,  that  the  Thurfday  be- 
fore ht  had  procured  a  general  meeting 
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of  her  principal  relations,  at  her  fa- 
ther's; though,  not  without  difficulty, 
her  haughty  brother  oppofing  if,  and, 
wheniriet,  rendering  all  his  endeavours 
to  reconcile  them  to  her  ineffectual. 
He  cen  Cures  him,  as  the  mod  ungo- 
vernable youngman  he  ever  knew:  fome 
great  ficknefs,  he  fays,  fome  heavy  mis- 
fortune is  wanted  to  bring  him  to  a 
knowledge  of  himfelf,  and  of  what  is 
due  from  him  to  others;  and  he  wiihes 
that  he  were  not  her  brother,  and  his 
couhn.  Nor  does  he  fpare  her  father 
and  uncles  for  being  fo  implicitly  led 
by  him.  " 

He  tells  her,  that  he  parted  with 
them  all  in  high  difpleafure,  and  thought 
Devermore  to  darken  any  of  their  doors: 
that  he  declared  as  much  to  hei  two 
uncles,  who  came  to  him  on  Saturday, 
to  try  to  accommodate  with  him  ;  and 
who  found  him  preparing  to  go  to  Lon- 
don to  attend  her;  and  that,  notwith- 
ftarding  their  prefling  entreaties,  he 
determined  fo  to  do,  and  not  to  go  with 
them  to  Harlowe  Place,  or  to  either  of 
their  own  houfes;  and  accordingly  dif- 
snifled  them  with  fiich  an  anfwer. 

But  that  her  noble  letter,  as  he  calls 
it,  of  Aug.  31  *,  being  brought  him 
about  an  hour  after  their  departure,  he 
thought  it  might  affeft  them  as  much 
as  it  did  him;  and  give  them  the  exalt- 
ed opinion  of  her  virtue  which  was  fo 
well  defcrvedj  he  therefore  turned  his 
horfe's  head  back  to  her  uncle  Anto- 
ny's, inttead  of  forwards  towards  Lon- 
don. 

That  accordingly  arriving  there,  and 
finding  her  two  uncles  together,  he  re'd 
to  them  the  affe&ing  letter;  which  left 
none  of  the  three'a  dry  eye:  that  the 
abfent,  as  is  ufual  in  fuCh  eafes,  bearing 
all  the  load,  they  ace u fed  her  brother 
and  lifter;  and  be  fought  him  to  put  off 
his  journey  to  town,  till  he  could  carry 
with  him  the  blefTings  which  (he  had  for- 
merly in  vain  folicitcd  for;  and  (as  they 
hoped)  the  happy  tidings  of  a  general 
reconciliation. 

That  not  doubting  but  his  vifit  would 
be  the  more  welcome  to  her,  if  thefe 
good  ends  could  be  obtained,  he  the 
more  readily  complied  with  their  de- 
sires. But  not  being  willing  to  fub- 
jeft  himfelf  to  the  poffibility  of  leceiv- 
lng  frefli  infults  from  her  brother,  he 
fead  given  her  uncles  a  copy  of  her  let- 


ter, for  the  family  to  afTemble  upon ; 
and  de fired  to  know,  as  foon  as  pomble, 
the  refult  of  their  deliberations. 

He  tells  her,  that  he  (hall  bring  her 
tip  the  accounts  relating  to  the  produce 
of  her  grandfather's  eftate,  and  adjuft 
them  with  her;  having  actually  in  hit 
hands  the  arrears  due  to  her  from  it. 
,  He  highly  applauds  the  noble  man- 
ner in  which  (ne  refents  your  ufage  of 
her.  It  is  impoflihle,  he  owns,  that 
you  can  either  deferve  her,  or  to  be  for- 
given. But  as  you  do  jufticeto  her  vir- 
tue, and  offer  to  make  her  all  the  repa- 
ration now  in  your  power;  and  as  (he 
is  fo  very  earned  with  him  not  to  refent 
that  ufage;  and  declares,  that  you  could 
not  have  been  the  author  of  her  cala- 
mities but  through  a  ftrange  concur- 
rence of  unhappy  caufes;  and  as  he  is'  • 
not  at  a  lofs  to  know-how  to  place  to  a 
proper  account  that  ftrange  concurrence; 
he  defircs  her  not  to  be  apprehenfiye  of 
any  vindictive  meafures  from  him. 

Neverthelefs  (as  may  be  ex  peeled) 
he  inveighs  again  ft  you;  as  he  finds 
that  (he  gave  you  no  advantage  over 
her.  But  he  forbears  to  enter  further 
into  this  fubjeft,  he  fays,  till  he  has 
the  honour  to  fee  her;  and  the  rather, 
as  (he  feems  fo  much  determined  againft 
you.  '  However,  he  cannot  but  fay, 
that  he  thinks  you  a  gallant  man,  and 
a  man  of  fenfe;  and  that  you  have  the 
reputation  of  being  thought  a  generous 
roan  in  every  inftance  but  where  the  (ex 
is  concerned.  \\\fuchy  he  owns,  that 
you  have  taken  inexcusable  liberties. 
And  he  is  forry  to  fay,  1  hat  there  are  very 
few  young  men  of  fortune  but  who  al- 
low them  (elves  in  the  iame.  Both  fexes, 
he  obferves,  too  much  love  to  have 
each  other  in  their  power;  yet  he  hard- 
ly ever  knew  man  or  woman  who  was 
very  fond  of  power,  make  a  right  ufe 
pf  it. 

If  (he  be  fo  abfolutely  determined 
againft  marrying  you,  as  (he  declares 
(he  is,  he  hopes,  he  fays,  to  prevail 
upon  her  to  take  (as  fo6n  as  her  health 
will  permit)  a  little  tour  abroad  with 
him,  as  what  will  probably  eftabli(h 
itj  fince  travelling  is  certainly  the  beft 
phyfick  for  all -thole  difordtrs  which 
owe  their  rife  to  grief  or  disappoint- 
ment. An  abfence  of  two  or  three 
years  will  endear  her  to  every -one,  on 
her  return,  and  every -one  to  her. 


•  See  VoU  VII,   Letter  LXXXV1I, 
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Heexpreueslii*  imp  alienee  to  fee  her. 
He  will  fet  out,  he  fays,  the  moment 
he  knows  the  refultof  tier  family's  deT 
termination;  which, he  doubts  not,  will 
be  favourable*  Nor  will  he  wait  Jong 
for  that. 

When  I  had  re'd  the  letter  through 
to  the  languishing  lady,  '  And  fo,  my 
'  friends,*  faid  £e,  *  have  I  heard  of 
4  a  patient  who  actually  died,  while 
4  five  or  fix  principal  phyuciaos  were 

*  in  a  confutation, and  not  agree^l  upon 
4  what  name  to  give  his  diftemper.  The 
4  patient  was  an  emperor*  the  Emperor 

*  Jofeph,  I  think.' 

I  a&ed,  if  I  Aould  write  to  her 
coufin,  at  he  knew  not  how  ill  we  was, 
to  haften  up  ? 

By  no  nteans,  /he  faidj  fince,  if  he 
were  not  already  iet  out,  (he  was  per- 
fnaded  that  (he  would  be  fo  low  by  the 
time  be  could  receive  my  letter,  and 
come,  that  his  prcfence  would  but  dif- 
compofe  and  hprry  ber>  and  afflict  Inm. 

I  hope,  however,  flie  is  not  fo  very 
near  her  end.  And  without  faying  any 
more  to  her,  when  I  retired,  I  wrote  to 
Colonel  Morden,  that  if  he  expe&s  to 
fee  his  beloved  coufin  alive,  he  muft  loft 
no  time  in  fetting  out.  Ifent  this  let- 
ter by  his  own  fervant. 

Dr.  H>  fent  away  his  letter  to  her  fa- 
ther by  a  particular  band  this  morning. 

Mis.  Walton  the  milliner  has  alio 
uft  now  acquainted  Mrs.  Smith,  that 
aer  huiband  had  a  letter  brought  by  a 
fpecial  meflenger  from  parfon  Brand, 
within  this  half  hour,  inclofing  the 
copy  of  one  he  had  written  to  Mr.  John 
Haclowe,  recanting  his  officious  one. 

And  as  all  thefe,  and  the  copy  of 
the  lady's  letter  to  Colonel  Morden, 
will  be  with  them  pretty  much  at  a  time, 
the  devil's  in  the  family  if  they  are  not 
ft  ruck  with  a  remoric  that  (hall  burft 
open  the  double-barred  doors  of  their 
hearts. 

.  Will  engages  to  reach  you  with  this 
(late  as  it  will  be}  before  you  go  to 
rett.  He  begs  that  I  will  teftjfy  for 
him  the  hour  and  the  minute  I  (hall 
give  it  him.  It  is  juA  half  an  hour 
after  ten. 

I  pretend  to  be  (now  by  ufe)  the 
fwifteft  (hdxt-band  writer  in  England, 
next  to  yourfelf.  But  were  matter  to 
a  rife  every  hour  to  write  upon,  and  I 
had  nothing  elfe  to  do,  I  cannot  write 
so  fad  as  you  expeft.    And  let  it  be 


i 


remembered,  that  your  fervant*  ca*» 
not  bring  letters  or  me&ges  before  they 
are  written  or  Jeat. 

J.  Belfq&ik 


LETTER    III. 

0K»   H.   TO   JAMBS    HAlLOWE,    81* 
til  OK/  fiSQ^ 
\ 

LONDON,   StFT.4* 
StK, 

IF  I  may  judge  of  the  hearts  of  other 
parents  by  my  own,  I  cannot  doubt 
but  you  will  talce  it  well  to  be  inform- 
ed, that  you  have  yet  an  opportunity 
to  lave  yourfelf  and  family  great  fu- 
ture regret,  by  diip uckung  hither  fome 
one  of  it  with  your  la  ft  ble  fling,  and 
your  lady's,  to  the  moft  excellent  of  her 
fex.  *'    '    ■•■-• 

I  have  fome  reafon  to  believe,  Sir, 
that  (he  has  been  reprefented  to  you  i* 
a  very  different  light  from  the  true  one* 
And  this  it  is  thai  induces  me  to  ac- 
quaint you,  that  I  think  heft  on  the  beft 
grounds,  abfolutrly  irreproachable  in. 
all  her  con d uft  which  has  psuJed  under 
my  eye,  or  come  to  my  ear;  and  that 
her  very  misfortunes  are  made  glorious 
to  her,  and  honourable  to  all  that  arc 
related  to  her,  by  the  u(e  the  has  made 
of  them }  and  by  the  patience  and  re- 
fignation  with  which  ihe  fupports  her- 
felf  in  a  painful,  lingering,  and  dif- 
piriting  decay!  and  by  the  greatnefsot* 
mind  with  which  (he  views  her  ap- 
proaching diflolution.  And  all  this 
from  proper  motives;  from  motives  i? 
which  a  dying  faint  might  glory. 

She  knows  not  that  I  write.  I  mu| 
indeed  acknowledge,  that  I  offered  to 
do  fo  fome  days  ago,  and  that  very  pref- 
fingly :  ijor  did  (he  rcfufe  roe  from  ob- 
stinacy—She  feemed  not  to  know  what 
that  is— But  deli  red  me  to  forbear  for 
•two  days  only,  in  hopes  that  her  newly- 
arrived  coufin,  who,  as  (he  heard,  was 
foli citing  for  her,  would  be  able  to 
fuccccd  m  her  favour. 

I  hope  I  (hall  not  be  thought  an  ofc- 
cious  man  on  this  occasion :  but  if  I 
am,  I  cannot  help  itj  being  driven  to 
write,  by  a  kind  of  pormttSl  and  irrc- 
Aftible  impulie. 

But,  Sir,  whatever  you  think  fit  to 
do,  or  permit  to  be  done,  muft  be 
fpeedily  dooej  for  me  cannot,  I  verily 
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ttiink,  live  4  week;  and  how  long  of 
that  ftort  fpocc  me  m:«y  enjoy  her  ad- 
mirable intclh'SU  to  take  comfort  in  the 
favours  you  may  think  proper  to  confer 
upon  her,  cannot  be  (aid.  lam,  Sir., 
jour  mtfl  bumble /truant, 

R.  H. 

LETTER   IV. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  WILLIAM  MOt- 
DIN,   ESC^. 

Ill,  LONDON,    HfT.  4- 

TxlE  urgency  of  the  cafe,  and  the 
opportunity  by  your  fervant,  will 
fufficiently  apologise  for  this  trouble 
From  a  ftrangcr  to  your  perfonj  who, 
however,  is  not  a  (tranger  to  your  merit. 

I  underftand  you  are  employing  your 
good  offices  with  the  parents  of  Mifs 
Clarifla  Harlowe,  and  other  relations, 
to  reconcile  them  to  the  mod  merito- 
rious daughter  and  kinfwoman,  that 
fever  Family  had  to  boaft  of. 

Generoufly  as  this  is  intended  by 
you,  we  here  nave  too  much  reafon  to 
think  all  your  folicitud^s  on  this  head 
will  be  unneceflkry:  for  it  is  the  opi- 
nion of  eVery-one,  who  has  the  ho- 
nour of  being  admitted  to  her  prefence, 
that  (be  cannot  live  over  three  days  i  fo 
that  if  you  wifh  to  fee  her  alive,  you 
inuft  lofe  no  time  to  come  up. 

She  knows  not  that  I  write.  I  had 
done  it  fooner,  if  I  had  had  the  ieaft 
doubt  that  before  now  (he  would  not 
have  received  from  you  fome  news  of 
the  happy  effects  of  your  kind  media- 
tiurr  in  her  behalf.  I  am,  SiK,  jour 
mo/t  bumbU  fervant, 

J.Belford. 


LETTER   V; 

lift*    LOVELACE,  TO    JOHH    BEL- 
FORD,   ESQ^. 

[in  ANSWER   TO  LBTTIB  II.] 

VZBRIDGB,    TUESDAY  MORS. 
BETWEEN  4  AND  5. 

AND  can  it  be,  that  this  admirable 
creature  will  fo  foon  leave  this 
curfed  world !  For  turfed  I  (hall  think 
it,  and  more  curfed  myfelf,  when  (he 
is  gone.  O,  Jack !  thou  who  canft  fit 
fo  cool,  and,  like  Addifon's  angel,  di- 
re&t  and  even  fyVvjthe  dorm,  that  tear* 


up  my  happinefs  by  the  roots;  blame 
me  not  for  my  impatience,  however  un* 
reafjnahte  1  If  iliou  k^iewi  ft,  that  al- 
ready I  feel  the  torments  of  the  dimned» 
in  the  rcmorfe  that  wrings  my  heart,  on 
looking  back  Upon  my  pa  ft  *c1ior.s  by 
her,  thou  wouldft  not  be  the  devil  th.m 
art,  to  halloo  on  a  worrying  confeience, 
which,  without  thy  meicilefs  aggrava*. 
tions,  is  altogether  intolerable. 

1  know  not  what  1  write,  nor  what 
I  Would  write.  When  the  company 
that  ufed  to  delight  me  is  as  in  r?fy  to 
me  as  my  reflections  are  painful,  an  J  I 
can  neither  help  nor  divert  myfelf,  muft 
not  every  Jervant  about  u,e  partake  in  a 
perturbation  fo  fincere ! 
,  Shall  I  give  thee  a  Flint  picture  o( 
the  hoiriblc  uneafinefs  with  which  my 
mind  ftrugglesr  And  Flint  it. deed  ic 
rhuftbej  for  nothing  bu*  oim.h/ious 
rnadnefs  can  exceed  it;  and  that  only 
in  trieapprehenfio.i  of  others]  fince,  as 
to  the  furferer.  it  is  certiin,  that  aflual 
diftraclion  (take  it  out  of  it's  lucid  in- 
tervals) muft  be  an  infinitely  more  hap- 
py (tare  than  the  ft  ate  of  Aifpenfeand 
anxiety,  whichoften  brings  i(  on. 

Forbidden  to  attend  the  dear  crea- 
ture, yet  longing  to  fee  her,  I  would 
give  the  world  to  be  admitted  once  more 
to  her  beloved  prefence.  I  ride  towards 
London  three  or  four  times  a  day,  re- 
viving pro  and  ro»,  twenty  times  in 
two  or  three  miles  j  and  at  laft  ride 
back ;  and,  in  view  of  Uxbridge, 
loathing  even  the  kind  friend,  and  hof- 
pitable  houfe,  turn  my  hbrfe*s  head 
again  towards  the  town,  and  refolve  to 
gratify  mv  humour,  let  her  take  it  aa 
Hie  will ;  but,  at  the  very  entrance  of  it* 
after  infinite  canvatfiftgs,  once  more  al- 
ter my  mind,  dreading  to  offend  and 
(hock  her,  left,  by  that  means,  I  fliould 
curtail  a  life  fo  precious. 

Yefterday,  in-  particular,  to  give  jott 
an  idea  of  the  ftrength  of  that  impa- 
tience, which  I  cannot  avoid  fyffenng 
to  break  out  upon  mjr  fcrvants,  I  had 
no  foofier  difoatcbed  Will,  than  I  took 
horfe  to  meet  him  orr  his  return. 

In  order  to  give  him  time,  I  loitered 
about  on  the  road,  riding  up  this  lane 
to  the  one  highway,  down  that  to  the 
other,  juft  as  my  horfe  pointed }  all  the 
way  curing  my  very  being)  and  though 
fo  lately. looking  do<wn  upon  all  the 
world,  wi/hing  to  change  conditions 
with  the  pooreft  beggar  that  cried  to  mi 
7  B  for 
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for  charity  as  I  rode  6y  him— and 
throwing  him  money,  in  hopes  to  ob- 
tain by  his  prayers  the  bleflingjny  heart 
pants  after. 

After  I  had  favntered-about  an  hour 
or  two,  (which  fcemed  three  or  four 
tedious  ones)  fearing  I  had  flipt  the 
fellow,  I  enquired  at  every  turnpike, 
whether  a  fervant  in  fuch  a  livery  had 
Dot  pafled  through  in  hrs  return  from 
London,  on  a  full  gallop;  for  woe  had 
been  to  the  dog,  had  I  met  him  on  a 
luggifli  trot !  And  left  I  mould  mifs 
him  at  one  end  of  Kenfington,  as  he 
might  take  either  the  A£ton  or  Ham- 
merfmith  road  5  or  at  the  other,  as  he 
might  come  through  the  Park,  or  not  j 
how-many  fcore  times  did  I  ride  back- 
wards and  forwards  from  the  Palace  to 
the  Gore,  making  myfelf  the  fubjeft  of 
obfervation  to  all  paflengers  whether  on 
horfeback  or  on  foot  5  who,  no  doubt, 
wondered  to  fee  a  well  -dreffed  and  well- 
mountcd  man,  fometimes  ambling, 
fometimes  prancing  (as  the  beaft  had 
more  fire  than  his  matter)  backwards 
and  forwards  in  fo  Jhort  a  compafs  1 

Yet  all  this  time,  though  longing  to 
efpy  the  fellow,  did  I  dread  to  meet 
him,  left  he  (hould  be  charged  with  fatal 
tidings. 

When  at  diftance  I  faw  any  man  gal- 
loping towards  me,  my  reiemblance- 
forming  fancy  immediately  made  it  to 
be  him ;  and  then  mv  heart  bounded 
fo  my  mouth,  as  if  it  would  have 
choaked  me.  But  when  the  perfon's 
nearer  approach  undeceived  me,  how 
did  I  curie  the  varlet's  delay,  and  thee 
t>y  turns!  And  how  ready  was  I  to 
draw  my  piftol  at  the  ftranger,  for  hav- 
ing the  impudence  to  gallop}  which 
none  but  my  meflcnger,  I  thought,  had 
cither  right  or  reafon  to  do !  For  all  the 
T>uffnefs  of  the  world,  I  am  ready  to 
imagine,  mould  ftand  ftill  on  an  occa- 
sion fo  melancholy  and  fo  interefting 
to  me.  Nay,  for  this  week  paft,I  could 
cut  the  throat  of  any  man  or  woman  I 
fee  laugh,  while  I  am  in  fuch  dcje&ion 
of  mind. 

I  am  now  convinced  that  the  wretches 
who  fly  from  a  heavy  fcene,  labour  un- 
der ten  time*  more  diftrefs  in  the  inter- 
mediate fufpen  fe  and  apprehenfion ,  thaw 
they  could  have,  were  they  prefent  af 
h,  and  to  fee  and  know  the  word:  fo 
capable  is  fancy  or  imagination^  the 
more  immediate  offspring  of  the  foul, 


to  outgo  facT,  let  the  fubjecl  be  either 
joyous  or  grievous. 

,  And  hence,  as  I  Conceive,  it  is,  that 
all  pleafures  are  greater  in  the  exp'eSa- 
tio*t  or  in  the  refieftiony  than  in  fruit  to  »i 
as  all  fains  >  which  prefs  heavy  upon 
both  parts  of  that  unequal  union  by 
which  frail  mortality  holds  it's  preca- 
rious tenure,  are  ever  moft  acute  in  the 
time  of  fuffering :  for  how  eafy  fit  up- 
on the  reJUSion  the  heavieft  misfor? 
runes,  when  fbrmounted^But  moft 
eafy,  I  confefs,  thofe  in  which  body  has 
more  concern  than  foul.  This,  how- 
'  ever,  is  a  point  of  philosophy  I  Have 
neither  time  nor  head  juft  now  to  weigh : 
fo  take  it  as  it  falls  from  a  madman's 

p€B. 

Woe  be  to  either  of  the  wretches  who 
mail  bring  me  the  fatal  news  that  (he 
,  is  no  more !  For  it  is  but  too  likely  that 
a  (hriek-owl  fo  hated  will  never  whoet 
or  fcreaoi  again;  unlefs  the  (hock,  that 
will  probably  di (order  my  whole  frame 
on  fo  fad  an  occafion,  (by  unfleadying 
my  hand)  (hall  divert  my  aim  from  hi* 
head,  heart,  or  bowel  a,  if  it  turn  not 
againftmyown. 

Bur,  farely,  (he  will  not,  (he  cannot 
yet  die  I  Such  a  matchlcfs  excellence— 

'  —  whofe  mind 
•  Contains  a  world,  and  fcems  for  all  things 
•  fram'd/ 

eouid  not  bclent  to  be  fo  foon  demanded 
back  again ! 

But  may  it  not  be,  that  thou ,  Belford, 
art  in  a  plot  with  the  dear  creature, 
(who  will  not  let  me  attend  her  to  con- 
vince myfelf)  m  order  to  work  up  my 
foul  to  the  decpeft  remorfe;  and  that, 
when  (he  is  convinced  of  the  fincerity 
of  my  penitence,  and  when  my  mind  i* 
made  fuch  wax,  as  to  be  fit  to  take  what 
im predion  (he  p4eafes  to  give  k,  (he 
will  then  raife  me  up  with  the  joyful 
tidings  of  fyer  returning  health  and:  ac- 
ceptance of  me ! 

What  would  I  give  to  have  it  fo!— • 
And  when  the  happinefs  of  hundreds, 
as  well  as  the  peace  and  reconciliation 
of  feveral  eminent  families,  depend  up-  , 
on  her  restoration  and  happinefs^  why 
mould  it  not  be  fo  ? 

But  letme  prefume  it  wirl.  Let  me 
indulge  my  former  hope,  however  im- 
probable— liviU'y  and  enjoy  it  too.— 
And  kt  me  tell  how  extapek  my  delight 

would 
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would  be  on  the  unravelling  of  fuch  a 
plot  as  this! 
Do,  dear  Beiford,  let  U  be  fo!—  'And, 

*  O  my  deareft,  and  ever- dear  Clarifla, 

*  keep  me  so  longer  in  this  cruel  fu- 

*  fpenfe;  in  which  I  fuffer  a  thoufand 

*  times  more  than  ever  I  made  thee  fuf- 

*  fer  I  Nor  fear  thou  that  I  will  nefent, 
'  .or  recede,  on  an  eclairciffement  fo  de- 
«  Arable :  j^r  I  will  adore,  thee  for  ever, 

*  .and,  witljput  reproaching  thee  for  the 

*  pangs  thou  haft  tortured  me  with, 

*  confefs  thee  as  much  my  fu  peri  or  in 
4  noble  and  generous  contrivances,  as 
4  thou  art  tn  virtue  and  honour!' 

But,  once  more— Should  the  worft 
•happen— -fay  not  what  that  worft  is— 
and  I  am  gone  from  this  hated  i (land- 
Gone  forever— And  may  eternal- But 
I  am  crazed  already—- and  will  there- 
fore conclude  myfelf,  thine  more  than 
m*  own,  [and  no  great  compliment  nei- 
ther) 

R.L. 


LETTER    VI. 

ML.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQ- 

TUESDAY,  SEPT.  9,  IN  THI  MOB>N. 
AT  Ml.  SMITH'S. 

WHEN  I  read  yours  of  this  morn- 
ing, 1  could  not  help  pitying 
you  for  the  account  you  give  of  the 
dfeadfui  anxiety  and  fufpenfe  you  la- 
bour ujidei;.  I  wtfh  from  my  heart  all 
were  to  end  as  you  are  fo  willing  to 
hope:  but  it  will  not  be;  and  your 
fufpenfe,  if  the  worft  part  of  your  tor- 
ment, as  you  fay  it  is,  will  foon  be  over; 
but,  alas!  in  a  way  you  wifh  not. 

I  attended  the  Jady  juft  now.  She  is 
extremely  ill;  yet  is  ihe  aimjng  at  an 
anfwer  to  her  Norton's  letter,  which  (he 
l>egan  yefterday  in  her  own  chamber* 
and  has  written  a  good  deal :  but  in  a 
hand  not  like  her  own  fine  one,  as  Mrs. 
Lovick  tells  me,  but  much  iarger,  and 
the  lines  crooked. 

I  have. accepted  of  the  offer  of  a  room 
adjoining  to  the  widow  Lovick's,  till  I 
fee  how  matters  go  ;  but  unknown  to 
the  lady;  and  I  (hall  go  home  every 
night,  for  a  few  hours.  I  would  not 
loie  a  fentence  that  I  could  gain  from 
Jiprs  fo  inftruclive,  nor  the  opportunity 
ot  .receiving  any  command  from  her, 
for  an  cftatp. 
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In  this  my  new  apartment,  I  now 
write,  and  (hall  continue  to  write,  as 
occafions  offer,  that  I  nuy  be  the  more 
circumftantial :  but  I  depend  upon  the 
return  of  my  Jetters,  or  copies  of  them, 
on  demand,  that  I  may  have  together 
all  that  relates  to  this  affecting  ftory; 
which  I  (hall  re-perufewith  melancholy 
pleafure  to  the  end  of  my  life. 

I  think  I  will  fend  thee  Brand's  let- 
ter to  Mr.  John  Harlowe,  recanting 
his  bafe  furmizes.     It  is  a  matchleU 

f»iece  of  pedantry;  and  may  perhaps  a 
ittle  divert  thy  deep  chagrins  (ome 
time  hence  at  leaft  it  may,  if  not  now. 

What  wretched  creatures  are  there 
in  the  world !— -What  ftrangely- mixed 
characters !— So  fenfible  and  fo  filly  at 
the  fame  time !— What  a  various,  what 
zfooli/b  creature,  is  man ! 

thru  o'clock. 
The  lady  has  juft  finiued  her  letter, 
and  has  entertained  Mrs.  Lovick,  Mrs. 
Smith,  and  me,  with  a  noble  difcourfe 
on  the  vanity  and  brevity  of  life,  to 
which  I  cannot  do  juftice  in  the  repeti- 
tion :  and  indeed  I  am  fo  grieved  for 
her,  that,  ill  as  (he  is,  my  intellects  are 
not  half  fo  clear  as  hers. 

A  few  things  which  made  the  ftrongeft 
Impremon  upon  me,  as  well  from  the 
fentiment s  themfetves,  asfrom  her  man  • 
ner  of  uttering  them,  I  remember.  She 
introduced  them  thus : 

'  I  am  thinking,'  (aid-die,  '  what  a 

*  gradual  and  happy  death  pod  Al- 
'  mighty  (blefled  be  his  name)  affords 

*  me !  Who  would  have  thought,  that, 
'  fuffering  what  I  have  fuffered,  and 

*  abandoned  as  I  have  been,  with  fuch 
'  a  tender  education  as  I  have  had,  I 

*  fhould  be  fo  long  a  dying !— But  fee 
'  how  by  little  and  little  it  has  come  .to 
«  this.— I  was  fir  ft  taken  off  from  the 

*  power  of  walkirtgj  then  I  took  a 
'  coach— 'A  coach  grew  too  violent  an 

*  exercife ;  then  I  took  a  chair— The 
'  prifon  was  a  large  DEATH-STRIDE 

'  upon  me— I  (hou Id  have fuffered longer . 
'  *Zfc/— Next;  I  was  unable  to  go  to 
c  church  5  then  to  go  up  or  fawttfiaim 
'  now  hardly  can  move  from  one  room 

*  to  another ;  and  a  left  room  will  foon 

*  hold  me.— My  eyes  begin  to  fail  me, 
«  fo  that  at  times  I  cannot  fee  to  read 
'  diftinctly;  and  .now  J  can  hardly 
'  write,  or  hold  a  pen.— Next,  I  pre- 

*  fume,  I  (hall  know  nobody,  nor  be 
'  able  to  thank  any  of  you— I  there, 

7  B  %  «  f ore 
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*  fore  now  once  more  thank  you,  Mrs. 
«  Lovick-i-^'.nJyou,  Mrs.  Smith— and 


by  the  fight  of  the  foleoin  letter  the 
admirable  lady  had  "fo  lately  finifhed. 
«  you,  Mr  Bel  ford — while  Iftz/rthank     It  wa*  communicated,  to  me  by  Mrs, 
*  you,  for  all  your  kindnefs  to  me.—  .   Lovick*  who  had  it  to  copy  for  me  j 
«  And  thus  by  li'tle  and  little,  in  fuch     but  it  was  not  to  be  dtlivtred  to  me  till 


4  a   gradual  ftnfible  death,   as  I   am 

*  blefled  with,  God  dies  away  in  us, 

*  as  I  may  fuy,  all  human  fatiJfacYion, 
«  in  order  to  fubdue  his  poor  cieatujes 
«  toHimftlf/ 

Th  >u  ma, eft  guefs  how  affected  we 
all  were  at  this  moving  account  of  her 
progreflive  weaknei's.  We  heard  it 
with  wet  eyes;  for  what  with  the  wo- 
mens  example,  and  what  with  her  mov- 
ing eloquence,  I  couhi  no  more  help  it 
than  they.  But  we  were  filenr,  never- 
thelefs;  and  (he  went  on  applying  her- 
jfelf  to  me— 

«  O  Mr.  BclfoTd!   this  is  a  poor 

*  tranfitory  life  in  it*s  bvft  enjoyments. 
4.  We  flutter  about  here  and  »heie,  with 

*  all  our  vani'it'8  about  us,  like  painted 
butterflies,  fer  a  s;ay,  but  a  very  (hort 


after  her  departure.  However,  I  tref- 
paffed  fo  far,  as  to  prevail  upon  the  wi- 
dow to  let  me  take  a  copy  of  it)  which 
1  dioVdire&ly  in  character. 

I  frnd  it  inclofed.  1  f  thmi  canft  read 
it,  and  thy  heart  not  bleed  it  thy  eyes, 
thy  remorfe  can  hardly  be'^o  deep  aa 
thou  haft  inclined  me  to  think  it  is. 


IETTER    VII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWEjTO  MRS. 

NORTON. 

IV   ANSWER  TO  LITTER  X9. 
MY  DEARCST  MRS.  NORTON, 

JAm  afraid  I  fhall  not  be  able  tQ 
write  all  that  is  upon  my  mind  to 


uuiici  tilers,  »*-'i  a  «;a¥|  uuiavtiy  uiuit       j*.    »»uiv    an    »um  ■«    %.j*w>.   i».j    iii»«.««  «%« 

feafon,  till  at  laft  we  lay  ourfelves     fay  to  you  upon  the  fubject  of  your 


*  down  in  a  quiefcent  ftate,  and  turn 
«  into  vile  worms;  and  who  knows  in 
<  what  form,  or  to  what  condition,  we 

*  (hnll  rife  again  ? 

*  I  wifti  you  would  permit  me,  a 
f  young  aea wire,  juft  turned  of  nine- 
*.  tccn   yeirs   of  age.    bloonwig   and. 

*  health)  »i>  I  was  a  few  months  ago, 

*  now  ivpt  by  the  cold  hand  of  death, 
*.  to  influence  you,  in  tbtje  my  laft  hours, 

*  to  a  life  of  xegularity  and  repentance 
*'for  any  paft  evils  you  may  have  been 

*  gui'ty  of.  For,  believe  m,\  Sir,  that 
«  now,  in  this  1  aft  ftage,  very  few  things 

*  will  bear  .he  left,  or  be  puffed  as 

*  laud  it  le,  if  par do  '.able ',  at  our  own 
4  bar,  much  leis  at  a  more  tremendous 
4  one,  in  all  \ye  have  done,  or  delighted 

*  in,  even  in  a.  life  not  very  ofFenfive 

*  neither,  as  ive  maythiiik! — Ought 
4  we  not  then  to  ftudy  in  our  full  Jay 9 


laft.  Yet  I  will  try. 

As  to  my  friends,  and  as  to  the  fad 
breakfafting,  I  cannot  help  being  af- 
flicted for  them.  What,  alas !  has  not 
my  mother,  in  particular,  fuflered  by 
my  raihnefs !  —  Yet  to  allow  fo  much 
for  a  fon  1— fo  little  for  a  daughter  !— 
But  all  now  wilt  foon  be  over,  ss  to 
me.  I  hope  they  will  bury  all  their  re- 
fentmems  in  my  crave. 

As  to  your  advice  in  relation  to  Mr. 
Bel  ford,  let  me  only  lay,  that  the  un- 
happy reprobation  I  have  met  with,  and 
oiy  mort  time,  muft  be  my  apology 
now.— I  with  J  cvuldhnvt:  written  to 
my  mother  and  my  uncles  as  you  ad- 
vite.  And  yett  favours  come  Jo  flowly 
from  them ! 

The  granting  of  one  requeftonly  now 
remains  as  a  defirable  one  from  them. 
Which,  neverthelefs,  when  granted,  I 


1  bsfoie  th:-  'hrlc  hours  approach,  fo  to     ftWl  not  he  fenfible  of.     It  is  that  they 


live,  a*  my  ,i»Ford  rtilc£tiu»is  that 
*.  wiil  fof\  n  the  agony  of  the  laft  mo- 
4  men:?  wbru  they  come,  and   let  in 

*  upon  the  d»*p;i!tni£  feu1,  a  ray  >*f  Di- 

*  vii.c  mercy  tc   illuminate  it's  paflage 

*  into  an  awful  ctcrnry?' 
She  was  lesdy  to  faint,  and 'chufing 

to  lie  down,  I  withdrew}   1   need  not. 
fay,   with   a   melancholy   heart:    and 
when  ]  was  got  to  my  new-taken  apirt- . 
ment,  my  heart  was  Hill  mpre^  affected 
i 

*  Begun  on  Monday  Sept,  4,  and  by  piece- meal  finiflxed  on  Tuefday;  but  not  feot  till 
the  ThuilJj)  following;  *  . 

it.— 


will  be  pleafed  to  permit  my  remains  to 
be  laid  with  thoie  of  my  anceftors— - 
Placed  at  the  feet  of  my  dear  grand- 
father, as  I  have  mentioned  m  my  will. 
This,  however,  as  they  pleafe.  '  For, 
after  all,  this  vile  body  ought  not  fo, 
.much  to  engage  my  cares.  It  is  a  weak- 
n.ffs  —  But  let  it  be  called  a  natural 
weaki  els,  and  I  mail  be  exculed;  ef- 
pecially  when  a  reverential  gratitude 
(hall  be  known  to  be  the  foundation  of 
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it.— You  know,  my  dear  worotn,  bow 
my  grandfather  loved  me.  And  you 
know  (low  mnch  I  honoured  hiru,  and 
that  from  my  very  infancy  to  the  hour 
of  his  death.  How  often  fincc  htve  I 
wifhed,  that  he  had  not  lovtd  me  fo 
well! 

I  wifli  not  now,  at  the  writing  of 
this,  to  fee  even  my  coufin  Morden.— 
O  my  blefl'ed  woman !  My  dear  mater- 
nal friend  !  I  am  entering  upon  a  befter 
tour,  than  to  France  or  Italy  either » — 
Or  even  than  to  fettle  at  my  once  be- 
lovcdDairy  Houfe!— All  theff-profpecle 
and  pleafures,which  ufed  to  be  fo  agree- 
able to  me  in  health,  how  poor  feem 
they  to  me  now  I 

Indeed,  indeed,  my  dear  mamma 
Norton,  I  (hall  be  happy!  —  I  know  I 
{hall ! — I  have  charming  forebodings 
of  happir.efs  already!  — Tell  all  my 
dear  friends,  for  their  comfort,  that  I 
(hall!— -Who  would  not  bear  the  pu- 
ni foments  I  have  borne,  to  have  the 
profpe&s  and  affurances  I  rcjoire  in  !— 
Ado  ranees  I  might  not  have  lad,  were 
my  own  wi(hes  to  have  been  granted 
to  me! 

Neither  do  I  want  to  fee  even  you, 
my  dear  Mr«,  Norton.  Nevertuelefs  I 
mud,  in  juftice  to  my  own  giatitude, 
declare,  that  there  <was  a  time,  could 
you  have  been  permitted  to  come,  with- 
out incurring  difpleafure  from  thofe 
whole  efteem  it  is  neceffary  for  you  to 
cultivate  and  preferve,  that  your  pre- 
fence  and  comforting*  wuld  have  been 
balm  to  my  wounded  mind.  But  wu  e 
you  now,  even  by  con  fen  t,  and  with  re 
Coociiht6ry  tidings,  to  come,  it  would 
but  add  to  your  grief;  and  the  fight  of 
one  I  fo  dearly  love,  fo  happily  fraught 
with  good  news,  might  hut  draw  me 
back  to  withes  I  have  had  great  druggies 
to  get  above. y  And  let  me  tell  you  for 
your  comfort,  that  I  have  not  left  un- 
done any  thing  that  ought  to  be  done, 
either  refpecling  mind  or  per/on  j  no, 
not  to  the  minuted  preparation  :  lc  that 
nothing  is  left  for  you  to  do  for  me. 
Every-one  has  her  direction  as  to  the 
lad  offices. — And  my  d.  He,  .that  I  now 
write  upon— *0  my  dearcd  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, all  is  provided  !— AU  is  ready!-* 
And  all  will  be  as  decent  as  it  fhould 
be! 

And  pray  let  my  Mifs  Howe  know, 
that  by  the  time  you  will  receive  this, 
and  She  year  fign ideation  of  the  con- 
tents otit,  it  will,  in  all  probability,  be 


too  late  for  her  to  do  me  the  ineftimablg 
favour,  as  I  mould  once  have  thought 
it,  to  fee  me.  God  will  have  no  rivals 
in  the  hearts  of  thofe  he  fanStfies.  By 
various  merhods  he  deadens  all  other 
fen  fat  ions,  or  rather  abforbs  them  all 
in  the  love  of  Hin. 

I  (hall,  neverthelefs,  lovejwr,  my 
mamma  Norton,  and  my  Mifs  Howe* 
whofe  love  to  me  has  pt-JJld  the  love 
of  women,  to  my  lauft  hour!  —  But 
yet,  I  am  now  above  the  quick  frnfe  of 
thofe  pl-afui^s,  which  once  mod  de- 
lighted me:  and  once  more  I  fay,  that 
I  do  not  wifli  to  lec  objects  fo  dear  to 
me,  which  might  bring  me  back  again 
into  fenfe,  and  rival  my  fupreme  love. 

3£         # 

Twice  have  I  been  forcfd  to  leave 
off.  I  luijhed,  that  my  lad  writing  might, 
be  to  you,  or  t<>  Mifs  Howe,  if  it  mi^ht 
not  be  to  my  d  tared  ma 

Mamma,  I  would  have  wrote— Is  the 
word  didincl  ? — My  eyes  areyb  midy ! 
—if  when  I  apply  to  you,  I  break  off 
in  half  words,  do  you  fupply  them— 
The  kindeft  are  ycur  due.  — Befure, 
take  the  kinded,  to  fill  upchafms  with; 
if  any  clufms  there  be— 

Another  breaking  off!  —  But  the 
new  day  feems  to  rife  upon  me  with 
healing  in  it's  win  5s.  I  have  gotten, 
I  think,  a  recruit  ni  dsength:  fpirits,I 
blefsGol,  Ihavrer.  to'  lite  wanted. 

Let  my  Ueaieft  M>i>  ft'. we  purchafe 
her  wed  Jin?  g-irnrunts—  .\nd  may  all 
temporal  hi effirws  attend  •  .•  charming 
|irr  pint  ion' — Planners  .v.  .'^  I  make 
no  qucdion,  notwithdundir  ■  the  iittle 
cloudineffes  that  Mr.  H.ckma.;  encoun- 
ters with  now  and  th»:n,  which  are  but 
proguoiiicks  of  a  future  golden  day  to 
him:  for  her  heart  is  good,  and  her 
head  not  w.ong. — i'nt  great  merit*  is 
coy,  and  that  ocyneis  h.tj  not  always 
it's  foundation  in  pii  le:  but  if  it  fhould 
fesm  to  be  ppdv.  t.-.ke  off  the  flcin-deep 
covering,  an  J,  in  !,-.t,  it  is  nobIe.diifi- 
dence,  and  a  love  that  wants  but  to  be 
aflured! 

Tell  Mr.  Hickman  I  write  this,  and 
write  it,  as  I  l.c'icve,  with  my  lad  penj 
and  bid  him  £v.vr  a  little  at  firft,  and 
forbear  \  and  all  the  future  will  be 
crowning  .gratitude,  and  rewarding 
love:  for  Mifs  Howe  has  great  fenfc, 
fine  judgment,  and  exalteJ  generofity; 
and  can  luch  a  one  be  ungrateful  or 
cafy  und'w-r  thole  obligations  which  his 
afliduity 
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afliduity  md  obligingneft  (when  he 
fhall  be  fo  happy  as  to  call  her  his)  will 
lay  her  under  to  him  ? 

As  for  me,  never  bride  was  fo  ready 
as  I  am.  My  wedding  garments  are 
bought— And  though  not  fine  or  gau- 
dy to  the  fight,  though  not  adorned 
with  jewels,  and  fet  oft  with  gold  and 
filvcr;  (fori  have  no  beholders  eyes  to 
wilh  to  glitter  in)  yet  will  they  be  the 
cafieft,  the  bappiefl  fuit,  that  ever  bri- 
dal maiden  wore — for  they  are  fuch  is. 
carry  with  them  a  fecurity  arninil  all 
thofe  anxieties,  painv  :inJ  p-i;urba- 
tions,  winch  l''Mi' T.iifH  fucceeu  10  the 
moft  promiling  ouM'tttings. 

And  now.  n>y  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  do 
I  wilh  for  no  otner. 

'  O  haften,  good  God,  if  it  be  thy 
4  blefled  will,  the  happy  moment  that 
€  taui  to  be  decked  out  in  this  all- qui- 

*  tting  garb!   And   fuftain,  comfort, 

*  blefs,  and  protect  with  the  all- ma- 

*  dowing  wing  of  thy  mercy,  my  dear 
4  parents,  my  uncles,  my  brother,  my 

*  lifter,  my  coufin  Morden,  my  ever- 
«  dear  and  ever-kind  Mil's  Howe,  my 

*  good  Mrs.  Norton,  and  every  de- 
'  ferving  perfon  to  whom  they  wilh 
«  well !'  is  the  ardent  prayer,  fir  ft  and 
laft,  of  every  beginning  hour,  as  the 
dock  tells  it  me,  (Hours  now  are  days, 
nay,  years)  of  your  now)  not  farrow- 
ing or  affli8ed9  but  happy,    ^ 

Clarissa  Harlowb. 


'LETTER    VIII. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  Esq. 

VEDi  MORN.  8FPT.  6.  HALF  AN 
HOUR  AFTER  THREE. 

IAm  not  the  favage  which  you  and 
my  word  enemies  think  me.  My 
foul  is  too  much  penetrated  by  the  con- 
tents of  the  letter  which  you  inclofed 
in  your  Jaft,  to  fay  one  word,  more  to 
it,  than  that  my  heart  has  hied  over  it 
from  every  vein! — I  will  fly  from  the 
fubjeft — But  what  other  can  I  chufe, 
that  will  not  be  as  grievous,  apd  lead 
into  the  fame? 

I  could  quarrel  with  all  the  world  ; 
with  thee,  as  well  as  the  reft;  obliging 
as  thou  fuppoftft  thyfelf  for  writing  to 
me  hourly.  How  dareft  thou  (though 
unknown  to  her)  to  prefume  to  take  an 


apartment  under  the  farfle  roof  with 
her?  — I  cannot  bear  to  think,  that 
thou  (houldft  be  fcen,  at  all  hours, 
palling  to  and  repaying  from  her  apart- 
ments, while  /,  who  have  fo  much 
reafon  to  call  her  mine,  and  once  was 
preferred  by  her  to  all  the  world,  am 
forced  to  keep  aloof,  and  hardly  dare 
to  enter  the  city  where  (he  is! 

If  there  be  any-thing  in  Brand's  let- 
ter that  will  divert  me,  haften  it  to  me. 
But  nothing  now  will  ever  divert  me, 
.will  eyex  again  give  me  joy  orpleafure? 
I  can  neither  eat,  drink,  nor  fleep.  I 
am  lick  of  all  the  world. 

Surely  it  will  be  better  when  all  is 
ever — when  I  know  the  ivorfi  the  Fates 
can  do  againft  me— Yet  how  (hall  I 
bear  that  <worft? — O,  Bel.ford,  Bel  ford* 
write  it  not  to  me!  But,  if  it  mufi  hap- 
pen, get  fomebody  die  to  write;  for  I 
fhall  curie  the  pen,  the  hand,  the  head, 
and  the  heart,  employed  in  communis 
eating  to  me  the  fatal  tidings.  But 
what  is  this  faying,  when  already  I 
curfe  the  whole  world  except  her— My- 
felf  moft? 

In  line,  I  am  a  moft  miserable  being. 
Life  is  a  burden  to  me.  I  would  not 
bear  it  upon  thefe  terms  for  one  week 
more,  let  what  would  be  my  lot;  fof 
already  is  there  a  hell  begun  in  my  own 
mind.  Nevermore  mention  to  me,  let 
termor  who  will  fay  it,  the  prifon—1 
cannot  bear  it — May  damnation  feize 
quick  the  accurfed  woman,  who  could 
let  death  upon  taking  that  large  f  ride % 
as  the  dear  creature  calls  it!— I  had  no 
hand  in  it! — But  her  relations,  her  im- 
placable relations,  have  done  the  bufi- 
nefs.  All  elfe  would  have  been  got 
over.  Never  perfuade  me  but  it  would. 
The  fire  of  youth  %  and  the  violence  of 
pajjum,  would  have  pleaded  for  me  to 
good  purpofe,  with  an  individual  of  a 
lex,  which  loves  to  be  addrcfled  with 
pafllonatc  ardour,  even  to  tumult,  had 
it  not  been  for  that  cruelty  and  unfor- 
givingnefs,  which  (the  object  and  the 
penitence  confidered)  have  no  exam- 
ple, and  have  aggravated  the  heinouf- 
nefs  of  my  faults. 

Unable  to  reft,  though  I  went  not  to 
bed  till  two,  I  difpatch  this  ere  the  day- 
dawn — Who  knows  what  this  night, 
thisdifmal  night,  may  have  produced! 

I  muft  after  my  meiTenger.  I  have 
told  the  varlet  I  will  meet  him,  perhaps 
at  Knight  (bridge,  perhaps  iri  Picca- 
dilly; and  I  truft  not  myielf  with  pif- 

tolt, 
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toU,  not  only  on  his  account,  bat  my 
own:  for  pinols  are  too  ready*  mil- 
chief. 

I  hope  thou  haft  a  letter  ready  for 
him.  He  goes  to  thy  lodgings  firft: 
for  furely  thou  wilt  not  preiume  to 
take  thy  reft  in  an  apartment  near  hers. 
If  he  mifs  thee  there,  he  flics  to  Smith's, 
and  brings  me  word  whether  in  being, 
or  not. 

I  (hall  look  for  him  through  the  air 
as  I  ride,  as  well  as  on  horfeback;  for 
if  the  prince  of  it  ferve  met  as  well  as 
I  have  ferved  him,  he  will  bring  the 
dog  by  his  ears,  like  another  Habak- 
kuk,  to  my  faddle-bow,  with  the  ti- 
dings  that  my  heart  pants  after. 

Nothing  but  the  excruciating  pangs 
the  condemned  foul  feels,  at  it's  en- 
trance into  the  eternity  of  the  torments 
we  are  taught  to  fear,  can  exceed  what 
I  now  feel,  and  b**ve  felt  for  almoft 
this  week  pa  ft;  and  mayeft  thou  have  a 
fpice  of  thofe,  if  thou  haft  not  a  letter 
ready  written  for  thy 

Lovelace. 


LETTER    IX. 

MR.  BELP0RD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, Esq. 

TUESDAY,  S1»T.  5.    IIX  O'CLOCK. 

THE  lady  remains  exceedingly 
weak  and  ill.  Her  intellects, 
neverthelefs,  continue  clear  and  ftrong, 
and  her  piety  and  patience  are  without 
example.  E very-one  thinks  this  night 
will  be  her  laft.  What  a  (hocking 
thing  if  that  to  fay  of  fuch  an  excel- 
lence! She  will  not,  however,  fend 
away  her  letter  to  her  Norton,  as  yet. 
She  endeavoured  in  vain  to  fuperfcribe 
it":  fo  defired  me  to  do  it.  Her  fingers 
will  not  hold  her  pen  with  the  requtfite 
fteadinefs.  She  has,  I  fear,  written 
and  re'd  her  laft! 

EIGHT  O'CLOCK. 

She  is  fomewhat  better  than  (he  was. 
The  doctor  has  been  here,  and  thinks 
(he  will  hold  out  yet  a  day  or  two.  He 
has  ordered  her,  as  for  (ome  time  paft, 
only  (ome  little  cordials  to  take  when 
ready  to  faint.  She  feemed  difappoint- 
ed,  when  he  told  her  die  might  yet  live 
two  or  three  days;  and  faid,  She  long- 
ed for  di  ("million !— Life  was  not  lb 
eafily  extinguifhed,  (he  faw,  as  fome 
imagined.    Death  fromgrirf,  was,  (he 
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believed,  tbtjhnvejl  of  deaths.  «  But 
'  God" s  will"  muft  be  done  f— Her  only 
prayer  was  now  for  fobmiffion  to  its 
for  (he  doubted  not  but  by  the  Divine 
Goodnefs  (he  (hould  be  an  happy-crea- 
ture, as  foon  as  (he  could  be  uivefted 
of  thefe  rags  of  mortality. 

Of  her  own  accord  (he  mentioned 
you;  which,  till  then,  (he had  avoided 
to  do.  She  aflced,  with  great  ferenity, 
where  you  were  ? 

I  told  her  where;  and  your  motives 
for  being  fo  near;  and  read  to  her  a  few1 
tines  of  yours  of  this  morning,  in 
which  you  mention  your  wiJhes  to  fee 
her,  your  fincere  affliction,  and  your 
resolution  not  to  approach  her  without 
her  confent. 

I  would  have  rerd  more;  bat  4he 
faid,  *  Enough,  Mr.  Be? ford,  enough! 
«  —Poor  man,  does  his  confeience  be- 

*  gin  to  find  him!— Then  needf  ndt 
€  any •> body  to  wi(h  him  a  greater  pu- 

*  nimment!— May  it  work  upon  him 

*  to  an  happy  purpofe!' 

I  took  the  liberty  to  fay,  that  as  (he 
was  in  fuch  a  frame,  that  nothing  now 
feemed  capable  of  difcompofing  her,  I 
could  wilh  that  you  might  have  the  be- 
nefit of  her  exhortations,  which,  I 
dared  to  fay,  while  you  were  fo  feri- 
oufly  affected,  would  have  a  greater 
force  upon  you  than  a  thoufand  fer- 
mons;  and  how  happy  you  would 
think  yourfelf,  if  you  could  but  re* 
ceivc  her  forgivenefs  on  your  knees. 

'  How  can  you  think  of  fach  a 
«  thing,  Mr.  Bclford?'  faid  (he,  with 
fome  emotion:  '  my  compofure  is  ow- 
'  ing,   next  to  the  Divine  Good ne ft 

*  blefling  my  earneft  fupplications  for 

*  it,  to  the  not  feeing  him.  Yet  let 
'  him  know,  that  I  now  again  repeat, 
'  that  I  forgive  him.— And  may  God 
'  Almighty/  clafping  her  fingers,  and 
lifting  up  her  eyes,  4  forgive  him  tooj 

*  and  perfrft  his  repentance,  and  fane- 

'  tify  it  to  him!— Tell  him  I  fay  fol  . 
'  And  tell  him,  that  if  I  could  not 
«  fay  fo  with  my  whole  heart,  I  (hould 
«  be  very  uneafy,  and  think  that  my 

*  hopes  of  mercy  to  myfelf  were  but 
'  weakly  founded;  and  that  I  had  ftill, 

*  in  my  harboured  refentments,  fome 
«  hankerings  after  a  life  which  he  has 

*  been  the  caufe  of  (hortening/ 

The  divine  creature  then  turning 
afideher  head — «  Poor  man!1  faid  (he, 

*  I  once  could  have  loved  him.  This 
4  is  faying  more  than  ever  I  could  fay 

*  of 
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«  of  any  other  man  out  of  ray  own  fa- 

*  mily !  Would  he  have  permitted  me 
'  to  have  been  an  humble  inftriiment  to 

*  have  made  him  good,  I  think  I  could 

*  have  made  him  happy!  But  tell  him 

*  not  this,  if  be  be  really penitent— It 
'  may  t*o  much  affect  him  P— There 
fhe  paufed. , 

Admirable  creaturel-*  Heavenly  for- 
giver!— Then  refunding— *  But  pray 
«  tell  him,  that  if  I  could  know,  that 
'  '  my  death  might  be  a  means  %o  re- 
<  claim  and  fave  him,  it  would  be  an 
'  inexprefiible  fatisfa&ion  to  me! 
*  But  let  me  not,  however,  be  made 

*  uneafy  with  the  apprehenfion  of  fee- 

*  ing  him.     I  cannot  bear  to  fee  him  V 

Juft  as  me  had  done  fpeaking,  the 
minifter,  who  had  fo  often  attended 
her,  lent  up  his  name ;  and  was  ad- 
mitted. < 

Being  apprehend ve,  that  it  would 
be  with  difficulty  that  you  could  pre- 
vail upon  that  impetuous  fpirit  of 
yours,  not  to  invade  her  in  her  dying 
hours,  and  of  the  agonies  into  which  a 
iurprize  of  this  nature  would  throw 
her;  I  thought  this  gentleman's  viiit 
afforded  a  proper  opportunity  toienew 
the  fubje&j  and  (having  aiked  her 
leave)  acquainted  him  with  the  topick 
we  had  been  upon. 

The  good  man  urged,  That  feme 
condefcenfions  were  ufually  expected, 
on  thefe  folemn  occafions,  from  pious 
fouls  like  hers,  however  fatisfted  with 
thmfdvei,  for  the  fake  of  (hewing  the 
<werld,  and  for  example -fake,  that  all 
refentments  againft  thofe  who  had  moft 
injured  them  were  fubdued:  and  if  (he 
would  vouchfafe  to  a  heart  fo  truly  pe- 
nitent, as  I  had  reprefen ted  Mr,  Love- 
lace's to  be,  that  perfonal  pardon, 
which  I  had  been  pleading  for,  there 
would  be  no  rdom  to  fuppofe  the  leaft 
lurking  refentment  remained  j  and  it 
might  have  vepy  happy  effects  upon  the 
gentleman. 

'  I  have  no  lurking  refentment,  Sir,* 
faid  (he—*  This  is  not  a  time  for  re- 

*  fentment :  and  you  will  be  the  rea- 
'  dier  to  believe  me,  when  I  can  af- 
'  Aire  you,*  (looking  at  me)  '  that 
'  even  what  I  have  moft  rtjoiced  in, 

*  the  truly  friendly  love  that  has   fo 

*  long    fubfifted    between    my    Mifs 

*  Howe  and  her  Clarifla,  although  to 
'  my  laft  gafp-it  will  be  the  deareft*o 
«  me  of  all  that  is  dear  in  this  life,  has 

*  already  abated  of  it's  fervor  j  has  aU" 
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*  read  y  given  place  to  Aipremer  fervor*  i 

*  and  mall  the  remembrance  of  Mr. 
'  Lovelace's  perfomal  infults,  which,  I 

*  blefs  God,  never  corrupted  that  mind 

*  which  her  friendship  fo  much  delight- 
'  ed,  be  ftronger  in  thefe  hours  with 
'  me,  than  the  remembrance  of  a  love 
'  as  pure  as  the  human  heart  ever 
«  boafted?  Tell   therefore  the  <worlJ, 

*  if  you  pleafe,  and  (if,  Mr.  Bel- 
(  ford,  you  think  what  I  faid  to  you 
'  before,  not  ftrong  enough)  tel!  the 
'  poor  man,  that  I   not  only  forgive 

x<  him,  but  hzytfiicb  earned  withes  for 
'  the  good  of  his  foul,  and  that  from 

*  con  liberations  of  it's  immortality, 
'  that  could  my  penitence  avail  for 
'  more  fins  than  my  own,  my  laft  tear 
'  (hould  fall  for  him  by  whom  I  die!* 

Oar  eyes  and  hands  expreiTed  to  ut 
both,  what  our  lips  could  not  utter. 

(  Say  not, 'then,*  proceeded  (he, 
'  nor  let  it  be  faid,  that  my  refent- 
'  ments  are  unfiibdued!— And  yet 
'  thefe  eyes,  lifted   up  to  Heaven  aa 

*  witnefs  to  the  truth  of  what  t  have 
'  faid,  (hall  never,  if  I  can  help  it, 
'  behold  him  morel— Fordo  you  not 

*  confider,  Sirs,  how  Jhort  my  time  isj 

*  what  much  more  important  fubjeft* 
'  I  have  to  employ  it  upofij  and  how* 
'  unable  I  mould  be  (fo  weak  as  I  am) 
'  to  contend  even  with  the  avowed  pe- 
'  nitence  of  a  perfon  in  ftrong  health, 
'  governed  by  paffions  unabated,  and 
'  always  violent?— And  now  I  hope 
'  you  will  never  uige  me  more  on  this 

«  fubjea/ 

The  minifter  faid,  It  were  pity  ever 
to  urge  this  plea  again. 

Yon  fee,  Lovelace,  that  I  did  not 
forget  the  office  of  a  friend,  in  en- 
deavouring to  prevail  upon  her  to  give 
you  her  laft  forgiveners  perfonally. 
And  r  hope,  as  (he  is  fo  near  her  end, 
you  will  not  invade  her  in  her  laft 
hours^  fince  (he  muft  be  extremely  dif- 
compofed  atfuch  an  interview;  and  it 
might  make  her  leave  the  world  the 
fooner  for  it. 

This  reminds  me  of  an  exprelfion 
which  (he  ufed  on  your  barbarous 
hunting  her  at  Smith's,  on  her  return 
to  her  lodgings;  and  that  with  a  fere- 
nity  unexampled,  (as  Mrs.  Lovicfc 
told  me,  considering  the  occa&on,  and 
the  trouble  given  her  by  it,  and  her  in- 
difpofition  at  the  time*.)  *  He  will  not 
'  let  me  die  decently/  faid  the  angelick 
fufferer  !«*•*  He  will  not  let  me  enter 

1  into 
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*  into  my  Maker'*  pretence,  with  the 
'  com poiure  that  is  required  in  enter- 

*  ing  into  the   drawing-room  of  an 

*  earthly  prince!* 

J  cannot,  however,  forbear  to  with, 
that  the  heavenly  creature  could  have 
prevailed  upon  htjrfelf,  in  thefe  her  laft 
liours,  to  fee  you;  and  that  for  my 
fake,  as  well  as  yours:  for  although  I 
am  determined  never  to  be  guilty  of 
the  -crimes,  which,  till  within  thefe 
few  pa  ft  weeks  have  blackened  my  for- 
mer life;  and  for  which,  at  present,  I 
moft  heartily  hatemylelf;  yet  fliould  I 
be  left  apprehenfive  of  a  relapfe,  if 
(wrought  upon  by  the  folemnity  which 
fuch  an  interview  rauft  have  been  at- 
tended with)  you  had  become  a  re- 
formed man :  for  do  devil  do  I  fear, 
but  one  in  your  fliape* 
#        * 

It  is  now  eleven  o'clock  at  night. 
The  lady,  who  retired  to  reft  an  hour 
ago,  is,  as  Mrs.  Lovick  tells  me,  in  a 
fweet  (lumber. 

I  will  clofe  here.  I  hope  I  /hall 
find  her  the  better  for  it  in  the  morn- 
ing. Yet,  alasl  how  frail  is  hope! 
How  frail  is  life  5  when  we  are  apt  to 
build  fo  much  on  every  (hadowy  relieff 
although  in  fuch  a  defperate  cafe  as 
this,  fitting  down  to  reflect,  we  muft 
know,  that  it  is  but  (hadowy  1 

I  will  inclofe  Brand's  horrid  pedan- 
try. And  for  once  am  aforehand  with 
thy  ravenous  impatience. 


LETTER    X. 

MR.   BRAND!    TO    MR.   JOHN    WAL- 
TON. 


tiom  and  tranferibing,  when  I  received 
jours  $  and  it  will  be  with  Mr.  Har- 
lowe  aforefaid  to-morrow  morning;  and 
this,  and  the  copy  of  that,  will  be 
with  you  on  Monday  morning. 

You  cannot  imagine  how  ferry  I  am* 
that  war,  and  Mrs.  Walton,  and  Mrs. 
Barker,  and  /  myfelf,  mould  have  taken 
matters  up  fo  lightly  (judging,  ala»-a- 
day!  by  appearance  ami  conjecture) 
where  character  and  reputation  arc 
concerned.     Horace  fays  truly— 

* '  Et  Jtmel  emffum  volat  n-revocabileverbum? 

That  is,  '  Words  once  ftoken  cannot 
*  he  recalled**  but  (Mr.  Walton)  they 
may  be  contradiiled  by  other  words; 
and  we  ma/confefs  ourfelves  guilty  of 
a  miftake;  and  exprefs  our  concern  for 
being  miftaken;  and  refoive  to  make 
our  miftake  a  warning  to  us  for  the 
future:  and  this  is  all  that  can  be  done\ 
and  what  every  worthy  mind  will  do  ; 
and  what  nobody  can  be  readier  to  do, 
than  we  four  undefigning  offender s\  (at 
I  fee  by  your  letter ;  on  jour  part  \  and 
as  you  will  fee  by  the  tnclofed  copy,  on. 
mine)  which,  if  it  be  received  as  I  think 
it  ought,  (and  as  I  believe  it  will) 
muft  give  me  a  fteedy  opportunity  to 
fee  you,  when  I  *vifit  the  lady\  to 
whom  (as  you  will  fee  in  it)  I  expeft 
to  be  fent  up  with  the  olive-branch. 

The  matter  in  which  we  all  erred, . 
muft  be  dwned  to  be  very  nice)  and 
(Mr.  Belford't  characler  cotifidered) 
appearances  ran  very  ftrong  againft  the 
lady:  but  all  fhat  this  ferveth  tq  fliew, 
is,  Thai  in  doubtful  matters  the  wife  ft 
people  may  be  miftaken',  for  fo  faith  the 
poet-*- 


*at.night,I*jt«4.     *  FalHtur  in  dubi'n  hctninumfiUrtla  rebuu* 


j»IA*  MS.  WALTOP, 

I  Am  obliged  to  you  for  the  very 
bandfomely  penned  (and  elegantly 
written)  letter  which  you  have  fent  me 
oh  purpofe  to  dojuftiee  to  the  cbaraQer 
of  tht younger  Mifs  Hnrlowe:.  and  yet 
I  jnuft  tell  you,  that  I  had  renfon,  be- 
fore that  came,  to  think  (and  to  know 
indeed)  that  we  were  all  wrong:  and  (6 
I  had  employed  the  greateft  part  of  this 
'week,  in  drawing  up  an  apologetic al 
letter  to  my  worthy  patron  Mr.  John 
Harlowe,  in  order  to  fet  all  matters 
right  between  me  and  them,  and  (as 
far  as  J  could)  between  them  and  Mifs. 
So  ft  required  little  more  than  connec- 


If  you  have  an  opportunity,  yoo 
may  (as  if  f'romyourftlfi  and  unknown, 
to  me)  (hew  the  incioled  to  Mr.  Bel- 
foxd,  who  (yoa  tell  me)  refenietb  the 
matter  very  heinoufly;  but  not  to  let 
him  fee,  or  hear  read,  thofe  words 
that  relate  to  him,  in  the  paragraph  at 
the  bottom  of  the  fecond  page,  begin- 
ning  ['  But  yet  I  do  infift  upon  it/}  to 
the  end  of  that  paragraph:  for  one 
would  not  make  one's  feJf  enemies  ^ou 
know:  and  I  have  reafonto  ihink4  that 
this  Mr.  Bedford  is  as  paffionate  and 
fierce  a  man  as  Mr.  Lovelace.  What 
'pity  it  it  the  lady  could  find  no  wvr- 
7  C  tbier 
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titer  a  protector !  You  may  pafte  thofe 
lines  over  with  blue  or  black  paper,  be- 
fore he  fceth,  it  j  and  if  he  infiltcth  up- 
on taking  a  copy  of  my  letter,  (for  he, 
or  any-body,  that  feetb  it,  or  b&aretb 
ttread,  will,  no  doubt,  be  glad  to  have 
by  them  the  copy  of  a  letter  fo  full  of 
the  fenliments  of  the  nobleft  writers  of 
fintiquity,  and  fo  well  axtapted,  as  I 
will  be  bold  to  fay  they  are,  to  the 
point  in  hand\  I  fay,  if  he  infifteth  up- 
on taking  a  copy)  let  him  give  you 
the  /rouge ft  a]j  trances  not  to  fufFer  it 
to  be  printed,  on  any  account  \  and  I 
make  the  fame  requejt  to  you,  lhatyou 
Will  not:  for  if  any-thing  be  to  be 
made  of  a  mans  works,  who,  but  the 
author,  (hould  have  the  advantage? 
And  if  the  SpeJIators,  the  Toilers,  the 
Examiners,  the  Guardians,  and  other 
of  our  polite  pipers,  make  fuch  zfi-ut- 
fing  with  a  Jingle verfe,  or  fo,  by  way 
of  motto,  in  the  front  of  eacb  day's  pa- 
per; and  if  other  authors  pride  them  - 
ielves  in  finding  out  and  emhellijhing  the 
%Uh  pages  of  their  hooks  with  a  verfe 

'or  adage  from  the  clajfical  writers \ 
what  a  figure  would  fuch  a  letter  as  the 
inclofed  make,  fo  full  fraught  with  ad- 
mirable precepts,  a  id  apropos  quota- 

.  if  ions,  from  the  heft  authority? 

I  have  been  told,  that  a  certain  noble 
lord,  who  'once  fat  himfelf  down  to 
write  a  pamphlet  in  behalf  of  a  great 
tninifter,  after  taking  infinite  pains  to 
no  pwpofe  to  find  a  Latin  motto,  gave 
commiilion  to  a  friend  of  bis  to  offer  to 
gmy  one,  who  could  help  him  to  ayWr- 
able  one,  but  of  one  or  two  lines,  a 
hamper  of  claret.  Accordingly,  his 
lord  (hip  had  a  motto  found  him  from 
Juvenal;  which  he  unhappily  miftak- 
ing,  (not  knowing  Juvenal  was  a  po- 
tt) printed  as  a  ^vohfent(nce  in  his  ti- 
tle-fage. 

If  then  one  or  two  lines  were  of  fo 
much  woith,  (A  hamper  of  claret ! 
No  lefs!)  of  what  iniftimable  value 
Vtbuldfuik  a  letter  as  mine  brdeemul? 
►—And  who  knoweth  but  that  this  no- 
ble p — r,  (who  is  now  living*)  if  he 
fhorJd  happen  to  fee  this  letter  mining 
with  fuch  a  glorious  firing  of  jewels, 
might  give  the'  writer  afcarf,  in  order 
to  have  him  always  at  hand,  or  be  a 
means  (Tome  way  or  other)  to  brjng 
him  into  notice?  And  I  will  be  bold  to 
fay,  (bad  as  the  world  is)  a  man  of 


found  learning  wanteth  nothing  but  an 
initiation,  to  make  his  fortune. 

I  hope  (my  good  friend)  that  the 
lady  will  not  dies  I  mall  be  much 
grieved,  if  me  doth ;  and  the  more,  be- 
caufe  of' mine  unhappy  mifreprefenta- 
tion:  fo  w'\\\you,  for  the  fame  caufe; 
fowiii  her  parents  and  friends.  They 
are  very  rich  and  very  worthy  gentle- 
folks. 

But  let  me  tell  you,  by-tbe-by,  that 
they  had  carried  the  matter  againft  her 
fofar,  that  I  believe  in  my  heart  they 
were  glad  tojufiify  them) elves  by  my  re- 
po)  t ;  and  would  have  been  lefs  pleafed, 
,  had  I  made  a  more  favourable  one  t 
and  yet  in  their  hearts  they  doat  upon  ' 
her.  But  now  they  are  all  (as  I  hear) 
inclined  to  be  friends  with  her,  and 
forgive  her  j  her  brother,  as  well  as  the 
reft. 

But  their  coufin,  Colonel  Morden,  a 
very  fine' gentleman,  had  had  fuch  high 
/words  with  them,  ajid  they  with  him, 
that  they  know  not  how  xoficop.  left  it 
mould  look  like  being  frighted  into  an 
accommodation.  Hence  it  is,  that /have 
taken  the  greater  liberty  to  prefs  the  re- 
conciliation; and  I  bope  in  fuch  good 
fcafon,  that  they  will  all  be  p leafed  with 
it :  for  can  they  have  a  better  handle  to 
fave  their  pride  all  around,  than  by  my 
mediation?  And  let  me  tell  you,  (inter 
nos,  betwixt  our  J elves)  very  proud  t  bey 
all  are, 

.By  this  honeft  means,  (for  by  dijbo- 
neft  ones  I  would  not  be  Arcbbijbop  of 
Canterbury)  I  hope  to  pleafe  every- 
body; to  be  forgiven,  in  the  firft  place, 
by  the  lady,  (whom,  being  a  lover  of 
learning  and  learned  men,  I  mail  have 
great  opportunities  of  obliging— »For, 
when  (be  departed  from  her  father's 
houfe,  I  had  out  juft  the  honour  of  her 
notice,  and  (he  feemed  highly  pleafed 
with  my  converfation\)  and,  next,  to  bo 
thanked  and  refpefied  by  her  parents, 
ar.d  all  ber  family,  as  I  am  (I  blefs 
God  for  it)  by  my  dear  friend  Mr. 
John  Hail  owe:  who  indeed  is  a  man 
that  profefTeth  a  great  eft e em  for  men 
of  erudition  \  and  who  (with  fingular 
delight,  I  know)  will  run,  over  with  me 
the  authorities  I  have  quoted,  and  won- 
der at  my  memory,  «nd  the  happy  lenatk 
I  have  of  recommending  mine  ownfenfer 
of  things  in  the  words  of  the  greateft 
fages  of  antiquity. 


•  it  *•  At  the  time  this  letter  wat  written. 
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Excufe  me,  my  good  fi  imd,  for  this 
Jkeming  vanity.  The  great  Liccro  (you 
mud  have  L«  -n  J,  I  l'uppoje)  had  a  much 
greater  fyice  of  it,  and  wrote  a  long 
letter,  begging  and  praying  to  be  flat- 
tered: but  if  I  fay  left  of  my f elf,  than 
other  people  (who  know  me)  Jay  of  me, 
1  think  I  keep  \  mediumbctvrceu  vanity 
and  falfe  nn..-.fi* ;  the  latter  of  which, 
oftentimes  i^aci  itfclf  the  lye,  when  it 
is  declaring  off  the  compliments,  that 
tvkry-body  gives  it  a«  «t  s  due :  an  hy- 
pocrifv',  as  well  is  folly,  that  (I  hope) 
I  (hall  for  ever  fcorn  to  he  guilty  of. 

I  have  another  rettjon  (as  I  may  tell 
to  you ,  mv  *IJ  fchsol-Jn.vw)  to  make 
,me  wifti  for  tins  fit.e  la,'^s  recovery 
and  health',  and  that  is  (by  fome  dil- 
tant  .intimations)  I  have  ncird  irom 
Mr.  John  Hariowe,  that  it  is  very 
likely  (be  aufc  of  \\\c  jtar  Hie  huh  re- 
ceived) that  fne  will  chufe  to  live  pri- 
vately and  pmitently — and  will  pro- 
bably (when  (he  cometh  into  her  cfiate) 
'keep  a  chaplain  to  direct  her  in  her  de- 
votions and  penitente — If  fliedoth,  who 
can  (rand  a  better  chance  than  myfelj  ?— 
And  as  I  find  (by your  account,  as  well 
as  by  every- bedys)  that  (he  is  innocent 
as  to  intention,  and  is  refolved  never 
to  think  of  Mr.  Lovelace  more,  who  , 
knoweth  what  (in  time)  may  hoppen? 
—And  yet  it  mull  be  after  Mr.  Love- 
lace's death  %  (which  may  poflibly  fooner 
happen  than  he  tbinketb  of,  by  means 
of  his  deteftable  courfes:)  for  after  all, 
a  man  who  is  of  publick  utility,  ought 
toot  (for the  fineft  womanin  the  world) 
to  lay  his  throat  at  the  mercy  of  a  man 
who  boggleth  at  nothing. 

I  hefeech  you,  let  not  this  hint  go 
farther  than  to  your  ft  If,  your  fpoufe, 
and  Mrs.  Barker.  I  know  I  may  rruft 
my  life  in  your  hands  and  theirs.  There 
have  been  (let  me  tell  ye)  unlikelier 
things  come  to  pafs,  ami  that  with  rich 
widows,  (fome  of  quality,  truly!) 
whole  choice,  in  their  fi>f  marriages, 
hath  (perhaps)  been  guided  by  motives 
of  convenience,  or  mere  corporalilies,  as 
I  may  fay;  but  who  by  their  fecond 
have  had  for  their  view  the  corporal  and 
Spiritual  mingled;  which  is  the  moft 
eligible  (no  doubt)  to  fuhftance  com  - 
poied  of  both,  as  men  and  women  are. 

Nor  think  (Sir)  that,  mould  fuch  a 
thing  come  to  pafs,  either  would  be 
difgtaced\  fmce  thrJady  in  me,  would 
marry  a  gentleman  and  a  fcholar:  and 
fcs  to  mine  own  honour,  as  ibtflur  would 


bring  her  high  fortunes  down  to  an  equi- 
valence with  my  mean  ones,  (\ifortuni 
only,  a<nd  not  merit,  be  confidered)  fo 
hath  not  the  life  of  this  l^iJj  been  fi 
tainted,  (cipher  by  Icigtb  of  tune,  or  - 
naughtinefs  of  pracl'ue)  as  to  put  her 
on  a/00/  wi'h  the  c aft  Abigails  that  too, 
too  often,  (God  knoweth)  are  thought 
good  enough  for  a  yvhw*  clergyman , 
who,  perhaps,  is  drawn  in  by  a  poor 
benefice ;  and  (if  the  wicked  one  be  not 
quite  worn  out)  groweth  poorer  and 
poorer  upon  it,  by  an  encreafe  of  fa- 
mily he  knoweth  not  whcMer  is  moft 
his,  or  his  noble  (ignoble  I  mould  fay) 
patron's. 

But,  all  this  apart,  and  in  confidence. 

I  know  you  made  at  fchool  but  1 
fmall  pro  Gael's  in  languages.  So  I  have 
1  (.drained  mylelf  from  many  illujirations 
f.  >'n  the  ctajjicks,  that  I  could  have 
filied  this/letter  with  as  I  have  done  the 
inclofed  one:  and,  being  at  a  diftance^ 
I  cannot  explain  them  to  you,  as  I  do  to 
tny  friend  Mr.  John  Harlowe;  and  who 
(after  all)  is  obliged  to  me  for  point- 
ing out  to  him  many  beauties  of  the 
authors  I  quote,  which  otherwifc  would 
lie  concealed  from  him,  as  thev  mud 
from  every  common  obferver.—'Bm  this 
(too)  inter  nos— For  he  would  not  take 
it  well  to  have  it  known—Jays  (yori 
know. old  fc hool fellow >jays,  you  know) 
will  J]  rut  in  peacocks  feathers. 

But  whither  am  I  running?  I  aevcf 
know  where  to  end,  when  I  get  upon 
learned  topicks.  And  albeit  I  cannot 
compliment  you  with  the  name  of  d 
learned  man;  yet  are  you  a  fcnfibU 
man;  and  (as  fuch)  mull  have pleafuri 
in  learned  men ,  and  in  their  writings. 

In  this  confidence,  (Mr.  Walton) 
with  Hiy  kindrefpecls  tb  the  good  ladies, 
(your  fpoufe  and  Jifter)  and  In  hopes, 
for  the  young  lady's  fake,  foon  to  follow 
this  Long,  longepiltle,  xwpcrfon,  I  con- 
clude myfelf  yojir  loving  and  faithful 
friend, 

Eljas  Brands 

You  will,  pet  hap*,  Mr.  Walton* 
wonder  at  the  meaning  of  the  lines 
drawn  under  many  of  the  words 
and fentences,  (underscoring 
we  call  it  j)  and  were  my  letters 
to  be  printed,  thofe  would  be  put 
in  a  different  characleri  Now, 
you  lnuit  Hnow,  Sir,  that  ivi 
learned  men  do  this  to  point  out  td' 
the  readers,  who  are  not  To  learned^ 
7  C  a  where 
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where  .the  yet  of  our  arguments 
lietb,  and  the  empbafis  they  are  to 
lay  upon  tbofe  words;  whereby 
they  will  take  in  readily  oxxrfenfe 
and  cogency,  Somp  pragmatical 
people  have  faid,  that  an  author 
who  doth  a  great  .Itrl  of  this,  ei- 
ther callcth  his  readers  fools,  or 
tacitly  condemneth  bis  own  fly  le, 
as  fuppofing  his  meaning  would 
be  dark  wit  hoot  it,  or  that  all  his 
force  lay  in  words.  But  all  of 
thofe  with  whom  I  have  converfed 
in  the  learned  way,  tbink  as  I  tbink. 
And  to  give  a  very  pretty,  though 
familiar  illuf  ration,  I  hare  con- 
sidered, a  page  diftinguifhed  by 
different  charaBers,  as  a  verdant 
field  ovcrfyrezd  with  butter -flowers 
and  daifies,  and  other  fu miner- 
flowers.  Thefe  the  poets  liken  to 
enamelling— Have  you  not  read  in 
the  poets  of  enamelled  meads,  and 
fo-forth? 


LETTER    XL 

J4R.  BRAND,  TO  JOHN  HARLOWE, 

•  AT.  NIGHT,  SEPT.  ft. 
WORTHY   811, 

1  Am  under  no  fin  all  concern,  that  I 
uSoulH  (unhappily)  be  the  occafioie 
(I  am  fuie  I  intended  nothing  like  it) 
of  widening  differences  by  light  mifre- 
fort,  when  it  is  the  duty  of  one  of  my 
JuncJion  (and  no  lefs  confifting  with 
my  inclination)  to  beal  and  reconcile. 
•  1  have  received  two  letters  to  fet  me 
right :  one  from  a  particular  acquain- 
tance (whom  I  fet  to  enquire  of  Mr. 
Belford's  character;)  and  that  came 
on  Tuefday  laft,  informing  me,  that 
your  unhappy  niece  was  greatly  injured 

,  in  the  account  I  had  had  of  her,  (for  I 
bad  told  bim  of  it,  and  that  with  very 
great  concern,  I  am  fure,  apprehending 
it  to  be  true.)  So  I  then  fet  about  writ- 
ing to  you,  to  acknowledge  the  error. 

9  And  had  gone  a  good  way  in  it,  when 

"the  fecond  letter  came  (a  very  handfome 
ene  it  is,  both  mflyle  and  penman/hip) 

1  from  my  friend  Mr.  Walton,  (though 
I  am  fure  it  cannot  be  bis  inditing)  cx- 
preffing  his  forrow,  and  his  wife's, 
and  his  fifter-  in  -law's  likewife,  for 
having  been  the  caufe  of  mi/leading  me, 


in  the  account  I  gave  of  the  faid  young 
lady,  whom  they  now  fay,  (upon/«r- 
tber  enquiry)  they  find  to  be  the  mofl 
unblameable,  and  moft  prudent,  and  (it 
feems)  the  moft  pious  young  lady,  that 
ever  (once)  committed  a  'great  error  ; 
as  (to  be  fure)  btrs  was,  in  leaving 
fuch  tvor thy  parents  and  relations  for 
fo  vile  a  man  as  Mr.  Lovelace  :  but 
wha{  (hall  we  fay?— Why,  the  divine 
Virgil  tells  \ 


*  Imfrcbe  Amor,  quid  won  mortatia  peffcra 

*  cogisf* 

For  my  part,  I  was  but  too  much 
afraid,  (tor  we  have  great  opportunities 9 
you  are  fenfible,  Sir,  at  the  uns<verfity9 
of  knowing  bum  an  nature  from  books, 
the  calm  refult  of  the  wife  mens  wif- 
dom\,  as  I  may  fay— 

('  Haunt  aquam  cribro,  qui  difcere  i/ult  fit* 

«  Mr;') 

uninterrupted  by  the  noife  and  vanities, 
that  will  mingle  with  perfonal  conver- 
fat  ion,  which  (in  the  turbulent  world) 
is  not  to  be  enjoyed  but  over  a  bottle^ 
where  you  have  an  hundred fool'tjb  things 
pafs  to  one  that  defervetb  to  be  remem- 
bered-, I  was  but  too  much  afraid,  / 
fay,  that  fo  great  a  flip  might  be  at- 
tended with  ftill greater  and  worfei  for 
your  Horace,  and  my  Horace,  the  moft 
charming  writer  that  ever  lived  among 
the  Pagans,  (for  the  lyrick  kind  of  poetry  9 
I  mean j  for,  to  be  fure,  Homer  and  Vir- 
gil would  otberwife  be  firft  named  im 
their  way)  weft  obferveth,  (and  who 
understood  human  nature  better  that 
he?)— 

'  Net  vera  virtus,  cum  femel  excidit, 

*  Curat  reponi  deterioribut.' 

And  Ovid  iso  lefs  wifely  obferveth—. 

*  Et  mala  funt  <vitina  bonis.  Err  ore  fu  bill* 

*  Pro  vitio  virtus  cr'miuaf*ps  tuitt.* 

Wlio,  that  can  draw  knowledge  from 
if  3  fountain -bead,  the  works  of  the 
fages  of  antiquity,  (improved  by  the 
comments  of  the  moderns)  but  would 
Prefer  to  dl  others  the  filent  quiet  life, 
which  contemplative  men  lead  in  the 
feats  of  learning,  were  they  not  called 
out  (according  to  their  dedication)  to 
the  fervice  and  i/iflruSion  of  the  world  ? 
,  Now,  Sir,  another  favourite  poet  of 
mine  (and  not  the  lefs  a  favourite  for 
being  a  Cbrifiian)  telleth  us,  that  it  is 
the  cuftom  of  feme,  when  in  a  fault,  to 

throw 
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tfirow  the  blame  upon  the  backs  of 
others— 

•  — -  Hdminum  qnoque  mot  eft, 

•  S^ust  not  cunqite  premunt,  alieno  imponere 

4  tergo.%  .  . 

But  I,  though  (in  this  cafe)  mifled, 
(well  iutendeMy,  never*  helefs,  both  in 
the  mi/leaders  and  mifled,  and  therefore 
entitled  to  lay  hold  of  that  plea,  if  any- 
body is  fo  entitled)  will  not,  however, 
be  c  la  (fed  among  fuch  exlenuators;  but 
(contrarily)  will  always  keep  in  mind 
that  verfe,  which  comfort etb  inmiftake, 
as  well  as  inflrudetb  \  and  which  I 
quoted  in  my  lad  letter— 

•  Err  art  eft  bon)inis,fed  turn  perfiftere;* 

And  will  own,  that  I  was  very  rajb  to 
take  up  with  conjeclures  and  confe- 
*  que  nee  s  drawn  from  probabilities ,where 
(efpecially)  the  charatler  of  fo  fine  a 
lady  was  concerned. 

•  Credere  fallaci  gravis  eft  dementia  famee,* 

Mant. 

Notwithfianding,  Mifs  Clarifla  Har- 
lowe  (I  mult  be  bold  to  fay)  is  the  only 
young  lady,  that  ever  I  heard  of,  (or 
.indeed  read  of)  that,  having  made  fuch 
afalfefiep,  (ofoon  (of  her  own  accord, 
as  I  may  fay)  recovered  herlelf,  and 
conquered  her  love  of  the  deceiver  \  (A 
great  conqueft,  indeed  !)  and  who  flieth 
him,  and  refolveth  to  die,  rather  than 
to  be  his;  which  now,  to  her  never- 
dying  honour,  (I  am  well  a  flu  red)  is 
the  cafe— And,  injuflice  to  her,  I  am 
now  ready  to  take  to  myfelf  (with  no 
final  1  vexation)  that  of  Ovid— 

/  Heul  patlor  lefts  vulnerafaQa  nuis* 

But  yet  I  do  infift  upon  it,  that  all 
that  part  of  my  information,  which  I 
took  upon  mine  own  perfonal  enquiry , 
which  is  what  relates  to  Mr.  Be /ford 
and  his  cbaratler,  is  literally  true-,  for 
there  is  not  any- where  to  be  met  with  a 
man  of  a  more  libertine  cbaratler  as  to 
women,  Mr.  Lovelace  excepted,  than 
he  beareth. 

And  fo,  Sir,  I  muft.deuYe  of  you, 
that  you  will  not  let  any  blame  lie  upon 
my  intention  \  fince  you  fee  how  ready 
I  am  to  accufe  myfelf  Li  too  lightly  giv. 
ing  ear  to  a  rajb  tnformation,(no\  know- 
ing  it  fo  to  be,  however:)  for  I  de- 
pended the  more  upon  it,  as  the  people 
I  bad  it  from  are  very  fiber,  -and  live  in 


the  fear  of  God:  and  indeed  when  I 
wait  upon  you,  you  will  fee  by  their 
letter,  that  they  muft  be  confetentious 
good  people:  wherefore,  Sir,  let  me  be 
entitled,  from  all  your  good  family ',  to 
that  of  my  laft-named  poet— 

'  Jfpera  confiffo  verba  remitte  re:' 

And  now,  Sir,  (what  is  much  more 
becoming  of  my  function)  let  roe,  in- 
ftead  of. appearing  with  the  face  of  an 
accufer,  and  a  rajb  cenfurer,  (which  in . 
my  heart  I  have  not  deferved  to  be 
thought)  aflame  the  character  of  a  re- 
conciler ;  and  propofe  (by  way  of  pe- 
nance to  my  lei  f  for  my  fault)  to  be  tent 
up  as  a  mejfenger  of  peace  to  the  pious 
young  lady,  for  they  write  me  word  ab- 
folutely,  (and,  -I  believe  in  my  heart, 
truly)  that  the  docJors  have  given  her 
over,  and  that  (he  cannot  live.  Alas ! 
alas!  what  a  fad  thing  would  that  be, 
if  the  poor  bough,  that  was  only  deugoed . 
(as  I  very  well  know,  and  am  fully 
affured)  10  be  bent,Jbould  be  broken  ! 

Let  it  not,  dear  Sir,  feem  to  the  world, 
that  there  was  any-thing  in  your  re- 
feniments  (which,  while  meant  for  re- 
claiming, were  juft  and  fit)  that  hath 
the  appearance  of  violence,  and  fierce 
wrath,  and  inexorability,  (as  it  would 
look  to  fome,  if  carried  to  extremity,' 
after  repentance  and  contrition,  and  hu- 
miliation, on  the  fair  offender's  fide:) 
for  all  this  while  (it  feemeth)  ftie  hatht 
been  a  fecond Magdalen  in  her  penitence, 
and  yet  not  fo  bad  as  a  Magdalen  in 
her  jaults,  (faulty,  nevertheless,  as  foe 
hath  been  once,  the  Lord  knoweth !— . 

'  Nam  vitih  nemo  fine  nafcitur:  optimus  We  eft, 
'  S^ui minimi*  urgetur,  —faith  Horace.) 

Now,  Sir,  if  I  may  be  named  for  thft 
Meffed employment,  (for,  « Bleffedis  the 
4  peacemaker V)  I  will  haften  to  Lon- 
don; and  (as  I  know  Mifs  had  always 
a  great  regard  to  the  function  I  have 
the  honour  to  be  of)  1  have  no  doubt 
of  making  myfelf  acceptable  to  her, 
and  to  bring  her,  by  found  arguments, 
^and  good  advice,  into  a  liking  of  life, 
which  muft  be  the  firfiffep  to  her  reco- 
very ;  for,  when  the  mind  is  made  eafy, 
the  body  will  not  long  fuffer;  and  the 
love  of  life  is  a  natural  pajfion,  that  is 
foon  revived,  when  fortune  turneth 
about,  and  fmileth— 

'  V'mere  qui/que  din,  qttamvU  (3'egenut  Sf 
•  Oprat.  Ovid. 

A** 
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And  the  fwcet  Lucan  truly  obferveth— 


-Fat  is  dcbentibus  annot 


4  Men  mvitajulit,"       « 

And  now,  Sir,  let  me  tell  you  what 
fliall  be  the  tenor  ^i  my  pleadings  with 
her,  and  comjortm?s  or"  her,  as  flic  is, 
as  1  may  fay,  a  learned  la.ly  \  and  as  I 
can  explain  to  her  thofefentences, wbich 
the  cannot  fo  readily  conftrue  berfelf: 
and  thjs  in  order  to  convince  you  (did 
you  not  already  knew  my  qualifications) 
.how  well  qualified  I  am  for  the  Cbr'iftiau 
joffice  to  which  I  commend  myfelf. 

I  will,   IN  THE  FIRST  PLACE,   put 

her  in  mind  of  the  common  courfe  of 
things  in  this  fublunary  world,  in  which 
'joy  and  forr  cw,  forrow  and  joy,  fuc- 
cccd  one  another  by  turnip  in  order  to 
.convince  her,  that  her  giiefs  have  been 
but  according  to  thai  common  cour£ 
of  things— 

*  Gaudia  pofi  luBus  venhtnt,  peft  gaudia 

'  lutlus.\  .  * 

Secondly,  I  will  remind  her  of  her 
own  notable  description  of  for  row, 
when  /he  was  once  called  upon  to 
diftinguifh  vhirtinforrcnu,  griefs  and 
melancholy,  differed  fiom  each  other; 
■which  (he  did  imprcriptu,by  \he\r  effiflsi 
in  a  truly  admirable  manner,  to  the 
high  fatisfhftion  of  every -one:  I  myfelf 
could  not,  by  jludy,  have  diftinguifhed 
better,  nor  more  cuncifly — '  Sorrow,1 
iTaid  (lie,  '  wears— tGrief  tears—  but 

*  Mel  anc  holy  foot, hesJ*    . 

My  inference  to  her  (hall  be,  that 
fince  a  happy  reconciliation  will  take 


Fifthly,  That  ^virtue  muft  b4 
eftabliftied  by  patience  $  as  iaith  Pru- 
dent! us— 

'  Hac  virtus  vidua  eft,  quam  non  patientia 
f  firmat. 

Sixthly,  That,  in  the  words  of 
Horace,  (he  may  expe&  hitter  times, 
than  (of  late)  (he  had  reafon  to  look 
for— 

*  Grata  fuperven'wt,  qua?  nonff-erabhur,  boraS 

Seventkt-y,  That  (he  is  really  now 
in  a  way  10  be  happy,  fince,  according 
to  Ovid,  /he  can  count  up  all  her  woe— 

'  Felix,  qui  patitur  qua  nunterare  poteft* 

And  thofe  comforting  lines— 

*  Eftque  fcrcna  dies  p< ft  longqs  gratior  imhres, 
*  Ei  p<>ft  trlftt  malum  gratior  ipfa  Jalus* 

'  Eighthly,  That,  in  the  words  of 
Maqtuan,  her  parents  and  uncltt  could 
not  help  lev: ng  her  all  the  time  they 
were  angry  at  her— 

€  JEqua  urmen  femper  mens  eft,  &  arnica  w- 

*  luntat, 

'  Sit  licet  in  natoi  facia  auflera  parentum? 

Ninthly,  That  the  ills/he  bath  mrt 
with  may  be  turned  (by  the  good  ufe  to 
be  made  of  them)  to  her  everlafiing  be* 
nt fit  j  for  that — 

*  Cum  furit  atque  fcr'j,   Deux  e/im  par  cert 

*  quazriu* 


Tenth ly,  That  (be  will  be  able  to 
give  a  fine  teflon  (a  very  fine  leflon)  to 
all  the  young  ladies  of  her  acquaintance % 
.--.-...,     ,      .-    .      „  of  the  vanity  of  being  lifted  up  in  pro- 

ftCe'JreJ  ^,U  b,C  b»nifted— /*r7*«  fpcrity,  and  the  wtaknefs  of  being  cofi 
diAnjffcd— and  only  (weet  melancholy  ^w/in  adv€rflly.  fince  no  one  is  10 
remaia  to  foot he  and  indulge  her  con-  k  b  a8  t0  bc  above  b  ■  bumlkd.  fo 
trite  heart,  and  ihew  to  all  the  world     ■  .  .    p      -        .'. 

the  penitent  fcnfe  (he  hath  of  her  great 
error* 

Thirdly,  That  her  joys*,  when 
.reftored  to  health  and  fafour,  will  be 
.the  greater,  the  deeper  her  griefs  were. 

''Gaudia,  qua?  multoparta  labore,  placent, 


Fourthly,   That  having  really    Pati™V— 


low,  as  to  need  to  defpatr :   for  which 
purpofe  the  advice  ot  Aufonius— 

1  Dum  fortuna  juvat,  cavctc  tullis 
'  Dumfortuna  tonal,  caveto  mefgiJ* 

I  (hall  tell  her,  that  Lucan  faith*  well, 
when  he  calleth  adverfty  the  element  of 


been  guilty  of  a  great  error,  (he  fhould 
not  take  impatiently  the  correction  and 
anger  with  which  (he  hath  been  treated, 

•*  Laiiter,  ex  merito  qukqvid  patuxre  feren* 
<  dumeftS 


Gaudtt  patientia  durU  :* 

That— 

'  For:  una  m  fuperat  virtus,  prudentia f ant  am  J* 

That  while  weak  fouls  are  crufhed  by 

•  Joy*  let  me  here-obferve,  my  dear  Sir,  by  way  of  note,  is  not  absolutely  inconfiftent 
With  piifancbcly\  *fift  gentle  jay,  not  a  rapid,  not  a  rampant  joy,  however ',  bui  fuch  zjoy  aj* 
{hall  lift  her  temporarily  out  of  her  foetbir.g  melancholy,  and  then  let  her  dvuin  gently  into  it 
agaia;  iornulanibcly,  to  fee  Cure,  her  refit  ft isn  will  generally  make  to  bc  her  date. 

fortune, 
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fortune,  the  brave  m'md  maketh  the" 
fickle  deity  afraid  of  it— 

'  J  or  tuna  fortes  mau'tt,  igffat/oi  fremiti 

Eleventhly,  That  if  (he  take  the 
advice  of  Horace— 

1  Fortiaqve  adverfit  opponlte pi flora  rebus,* 

jr  will  delight  her  hereafter,  (as  VirgiU 
faith)  to  revolve  her  paft  troubles— 

*  ■  For/an  £f  bate  oVim  meminijfc  juvalit.* 

Ami,  to  the  fame  purpofe,  Juvenal, 
(peaking  of  the  prating  j*y  of  mariners, 
after  all  their  dangers  are  over-— 

*  Gaudtnt  fecuri  narrarc  pcr'tcula  naut*.' 

Which  fuiting  the  cafe  fo  well,  you  Ml 
forgive  me,  Sir,  for  pepping  down  in 
Enzlijb  metre,  as  the  tranflative  im- 
fulfe  (pardon  a  new  word,  and  vet  we 
fcbolars  are  not  fond  of  authenticating 
new  words)  came  upon  me  uncalled 
far— 

*  The  feaman,  fafe  on  (hore,  with  joy  doth 

«  tell 
<  What  cruel  dangers  him  atifea  befel.* 

With  tbefe,  Sir,  and  an  hundred  more 
wife  adores,  which  I  have  always  at  my 
fingers-end,  will  I  (when  reduced  to. 
farm  and  method)  entertain  Mifsj  and 
as  (he  is  a  wtll-read,  and  (I  might  fay, 
but  for  this  one  great  error)  a  wife 
young  Jady,  I  make  no  doubt  but  I 
(hall  prevail  upon  her,  if  not  by  mine 
oivn  arguments,  by  thofe  of  wits  and 
capacities  that  have  a  congeniality  (as  I 
may  fay)  to  her  own,  to  take  heart— 

'  —  Nor  of  the  law?  of  fate  compla!n, 

*  Since,  tho*  it  has  been  cloudy,  »o\v*t  clears 

*  up  again.' 

Oh!  what  ivifdom  is  therein  thefe 
noble claflical authors !  A  <wif- ;nsn  will 
(upon  fearching  into  them)  al  vays 
find.that  they  fpeik  his  fenfc  of  men  and 
things.  Henc:  it  is,  th.it  they  fo  readily 
%  occur  to  my  memory  on  every  occafion— • 
Though  this  may  jouk  like  ve.nity,  it 
is  too  true  to  be  omitted  :  and  I  ice  not 
why  a  man  may  not  kn-ivo  liy.fc  things 
of himfelf,  which  every -body  leeth  and 
faith  of  bimj  who,  iitjverthelefs,  per- 
haps know  not  fialf  fi  much  as  he,  in 
other  matters. 

I  know  but  of  one  ohjtclion,  Sir,  that 
canlieagainft  my  going}  and  that  will 
arife  from  your  kind  care  and  concern 
for  thefafefj  of  my  ferfon,  in  cafe  that 


fierce  and  terrible  man,  the  wicked  Mr* 
Lovelace,  (of  whom  every-one  ftand- 
erh  in  fear)  (hould  come  ciofs  me,  a* 
he  may  be  revived  to  try  o.-ice  more  to' 
gain  a  footing  in  Mifs  *s  offetlionsi  b  u  1 1 
will  tntft  Tn  'Provi  fence  for  my  fafety% 
while  I  (hr.ll  be  engaged  in  a»  caufe  fo 
worthy  of  my  function;  and  the  more1 
truft  in  it,  as  he  is  &  learned  man,  as  I 
am  told. 

Strange  too,  that  fo  vile  a  rake  (I 
'hope  he  will  never  fee  thisl)  mould  be' 
a  learned  man-,  that  is  to  fay,  that  a* 
learned  man  (bould  find  leifure  to  be  a 
rake:  Although,  poflibly  a  learned 
matt  may  b,e  zjly  finntr,  and  take  op- 
portunities, as  thc-y  come  in  his  way— 
Which,  however,  I  do  affure  you,  / 
never  did. 

I  repeat,  That  as  he  is  a  Uarnef 
man,  I  (hall  vcfl  myfelf,  as  I  may  fay, 
in  claffual  armour }  beginning  meekly 
.  with  him  (for,  Sir,  bravery  and  meek-' 
nefs  are  qualities  very  confident  with 
each  other,  and  in  no  peifons  fo  (hin- 
ingly  exert  themfelves,  as  in  the" 
Chrtftian  priefthood;  beginning  meeiU' 
with  him,  I  iay)  from  Ovid— 

«  Corpora  magnammo  fatU  eftprcftraffe  IconiS 

So  that,  if  I  (houldvnot  be  fafe  behmrf 
the  Jhirld  of  mine  own  prudence,  I  cer- 
tainly (hould  behind  the Jbields  of  the. 
ever-admirable'clnfficksi  of  Horace 
particularly;  who,  being  a  rake  (and  a 
jovial  rake  too)  himfelf,  muft  have 
great  weight  with  all  learned  rakes. 

And  who  knowcth  hut  I  may  be  abfe 
to  bring  even  tins  Gdiatb  in  wick  ed- 
nefs,  although  in  perfn  but  a  little  Da- 
vid myfdf,  (arme-I  "with  the  flings  and 
Jloncs  of  the, ancient  fages)  to  a  duo 
fcnfe  of  his  errors?  Aud  what  a  vic- 
tory wo u  nl  that  bel 

I  could  here,  Sir.  purfuing  the  alle- 
gory of  David  and  Goliath,  give  you 
Come  of  the  Jlmes  (Hard  arguments 
may  be  called  JUnes,  (Ince  they  knock 
down  a  pertiKaviousvppoHent)  which  I, 
could  pdt  him  with,  were  he  to  be 
wroth  with  me  j  and  this  in  order  to 
take  from  you,  Sir,  ail  apprchenfion* 
for  my  lije,  or  my  uones;  but  I  for- 
bear them  till  yo.i  demand  them  of 
me,  when  I  have  the  honour  to  attend 
you  in  perfon. 

And  now  (my  dear  Sir)  what  re. 
maincth,  but  that  having  (hewn  you 

(what 
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(what  yet,  I  believe,  you  did  not 
doubt)  now  well  qualified  I  am  to  at-* 
tend  the  lady  with  the  olive-branch,  I 
beg  of  you  to  difpatcn  me  with  it  out 
pf  hand?  For  if  fhe  be  fo  very  ill,  and 
if  ihe  ftiould  not  live  to  receive  the 
grace,  which  (to  my  knowledge)  all 
tht  wort  by  family  deugrl  her,  how  much 
will  that,grieveyou  all !  And  then,  Sir, 
of  what  avail  will  be  the  eulogies  you 
{hall  all,  peradventure,  join  to  give  to 
ber  memory?  For,  as  Martial  wifely 
©bfcrveth— 

«  — Toft  cineres  gloria  /era  venit.% 

Then,  as  Aufonius  layeth  it  down 
with  equal  propriety,  that  thofe  favours 
which  are  fpeedity  conferred  are  the 
mofi  graceful  and  obliging.  • 

And  to  the.  fame  purpofe  Ovid— 

•  Gratia  ab  officio,  quod  mora  tardar,  abeft.' 

And,  Sir,  whatever  you  do,  let  the 
ladfs  pardon  be  as  ample,  and  as 
chearfully  given,  as  (he  can  wijb  for 
tt\  that  I  may  be  able  to  tell  her,  that 
it  hath  your  bands %  your  countenances, 
and  your  whole  hearts*  with  it— For, 
as  the  Latin  verfc  hath  it,  (and  I  pre- 
fume  to  think  I  have  not  weakened 
it's  fenfe  by  my  humble  advice)— 

€  Dat  bene,  dat  mult  urn,  qsti  dat  cum  munere 
*  vultumS 

And  now,  Sir,  when  I  furvey  this 
long  letter  •,  (albeit  I  fee  it  enamelled, 
as  a  beautiful  meadow  is  enamelled  by 
the  fpring  or  fummer  flowers,  very  glo- 
rious to  behold !)  I  begin  to  be  afraid 
that  I  may  have  tired  you;  and  the 
more  likely,  as  I  have  written  without 
that  method  or  order,  whiclj  I  think 
conftitutetb  the  beauty  of  good  writ- 
ingi  which  method  otl  order,  neverthe- 
lefs,  may  be  the  better  excufed'm  a  fa- 
miliar epifile,  (a6  this  may  be  called) 
you  pardoning,  Sir,  the  familiarity  of 
the  word:  but  yet  not  altogether  here, 

*  And  here,  by  way  of  note,  permit  me  to  fay,  that  no  fermon  I  ever  compofed,  coft  me 
half  xht  pains  th.atthU  letter  hath  done— but  1  know  your  great  appetite  after,  as  well  af  ad- 
miration of,  the  ancient  v/ifdom.  which  you  fo  juftiy  prefer  to  the  modern'—  And  indeed  I  join 
with  you  to  think,  that  the  modern  is  only  borrewtd,  (as  the  moon  doth  it's  light  from  the 
fun)  at  leaft,  that  we  excel  them  in  nothing;  and  but  our  btft  cogitations  may  be  found, ge- 
nerally f peaking,  more  elegantly  drefled  and  expreucd  by  them* 
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I  muft  needs  own;  becattfe  tbis  it  a 
letter  and  not  a  letter,  as  I  may  fays 
but  a  kind  of  fbort  and  pithy  difcourfe, 
touching  upon  various  and  fuhdry  to- 
picks,  every -one  of  which  might'  be  a 
fit  theme  to  enlarge  upon,  even  to  vo- 
lumes :  if  this  epiflolary  difcourfe  (then 
let  me  call  it)  mould  be  pleafing  to 
you,  (as  I  am  inclined  to  think  it 
will,  becaufe  of  the  fantiments  and 
apborifms  of  the  wife  ft,  of  the  ancients , 
which  glitter  through  it  like  fo  many 
dazzling  fun-beams)  I  will  (at  my 
lei  fare)  work  it  up  into  a  methodical 
difcourfe ;  and  perhaps  may  one  day 
print  it,  with  a  dedication  to  my  bo* 
noured  patron,  (if,  Sir,  t  have  your 
leave)  fingly  at  firft,  (but  not  till  I 
have  thrown  out  anonymoufly  two  or 
three  fmaller  things,  by  the  fuccefs  of 
which  I  Khali  have  made  myfelf  of 
fome  account  in  the  commonwealth  of 
letters')  and  afterwards  in  my  works- 
Hot  for  the  vanity  of  the  thing,  (how- 
ever) I  will  fay,  but  for  the  ufeit  may 
be  of  td  the  public  k-^  for  (as  one  well 
obferveth)  «  Though  glory  always  foi- 

*  loweih  virtue \  yet  it  jbould  be  conji- 
s  dered  only  as  it's  Jbadow* 

*  Cent  cm  nit  laudemwirtus,  licet  ujquc  fequa* 

.«  tur 

*  Clor'ta  virtutm,  corpus  ut  umbra  fuum* 

Avery  pretty  faying^  and  worthy  of  all 
men *s  admiration! 

And  now,  (mofi  worthy  Sir,  my 
very  good  friend  and  patron)  referring 
the  whole  to  yours,  and  to  your  two 
brothers,  and  to  young  Mr.  Harlowe  s 
confideratipn,  and  to  the  wife  confede- 
ration of  good  Madam  Harlowe,  and 
her  excellent  daughter  Mifs  Arabella 
Harlowe-,  I  take  the  liberty  to  fub- 
fcribe  myfelf,  what  I  truly  am,  and 
ever  Jhall  delight  to  be,  in  all  cafes, 
and  at  all  times,  your  and  their  mofi 
ready  and  obedient  as  well  as  faithful 
fervant, 

Emas  Brand. 
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LETTER    XII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  ESO^ 

[IN  AK8WZK   TO  LETTIR  XVII.] 

WIDN.  MORN.    SEPT.  6. 

AND  is  fhe  fomcwhat  better?  — 
BlefTmgs  upon  thee  without  num- 
ber or  ir.eaAire!  Let  her  ftill  be  better 
and  better!  Tell  me  fo  at  lead,  if  (he  be 
not  fo:  for  thou  knowtft  not  what  a 
joy  th:it  poor  temporary  reprieve,  that 
fhe  will  hold  out  yet  a  day  or  two,  gave 
me. 

But  wl.o  told  this  hard-hearted  and 
death -pronouncing  do6tor,  that  fhe 
will  hold  itnotonger?  By  what  war- 
rant fays  he  this?  What  preemption 
in  thefe  parading  folenin  fellows  of  a 
college,  which  will  be  my  contempt  to 
the  lateft  hour  of  my  life,  if  this  bro- 
ther of  it  (eminent  as  he  is  deemed  to 
be)  cannot  work  an  ordinary  miracle 
in  her  favour,  or.ratherin  mine! 

Let  me  tell  thee,  Belford,  that  al- 
ready he  deferves  the  utmofl  contempt, 
for  ftiffering  this  charming  clock  to  run 
down  fo  low.  What  muft  be  his  art, 
if  it  could  not  wind  it  up  in  a  quarter 
of  the  time  he  has  attended  her,  when, 
at  his  firft  vifits,  the  fprings  and  wheels 
of  life  and  motion  were  fo  good,  that 
they  itemed  only  to  want  common  care 
and  oiling! 

I  am  obliged  to  you  for  endeavour- 
ing to  engage  her  to  fee  me.  'Twas 
ailing  like  a  friend.  If  fhe&fc/vouch- 
fafed  me  th  it  favour,  fhe  fhould  have 
fecn  at  her  feet  the  moft  abjeel  adorer 
that  ever  kneeled  to  juftly-ofFended 
beauty. 

What  fhe  bid  you,  and  what  fhe 
forbid  you,  to  tell  mej  (the  latter  for 
tender  confiderations)  That  fhe  for- 
gives me;  and  that,  could  fhe  have 
made  roe  a  good  man,  (he  could  have 
made  me  a  happy  one !  That  fhe  even 
hwedmel  At  fuch  a  moment  to  own  that 
Jbe  onm  loved  me !  Never  before  loved 
any  man!  That  fhe  prays  for  me! 
That  her  la  ft  tear  fhould  be  fhed  for 
me,  could  fhe  by  it  fave  a  foul,  doom- 
ed, without  her,  to  perdition  !  —  O, 
Bfilford!  Belford!  I  cannot  bear  itl 
—What  a  dog,  what  a  devil  have  I 
been  to  a  goodnefs  fo  iuperlaiive!— 
Why  4°cs  Jhfi  not  inveigh  againft  me  ? 
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—Why  does  fhe  not  execrate  me?— O 
N  the  triumphant  fubduer!   Ever  above 
me  f— And  now  to  leave  me  fo  infi- 
nitely below  her! 

•  Marry  and  repair,  at  any  time  * 
This,  wretch  that  1  was!  was.  my 
plea  to  myfelf.  To  give  her  a  lower- 
ing fenfibility ;  to  bring  her  dovrn 
from  among  the  (brs  which  her  beamy 
head  was  furrounded  by,^  that  my 
wife,  fo  greatly  above  me,  'might  not 
defpife  me  j  this  was  one  of  my  rep- 
tile motives,  owing  to  my  more  reptile 
envy,  and  to  my  confcioufnefs  of  in- 
feriority to  her!— Yef  (lie,  from  ftcp  to 
ftep,  from  di,t;efs  to  diftrefs,  to  main-  , 
tain  her  fuperiority ;  and,  like  the  fun, 
to  break  out  upon  me  with  the  greater 
refulgence  for  the  clouds  that  I  had 
contrived  to  caft  about  her— And  now 
to  efcape  me  thus!— No  power  left  me 
to  repair  her  wrongs! — No  alleviation  to 
N  my  fe If- reproach  1 — No  dividing  of 
blame  with  her! 

Tell  her,  O  telj  her,  Belford,  that 
her  prayers  and  wifhes,  her  fuperla- 
tively  generous  prayers  and  wifhes, 
fhall  not  be  vain :  that  I  can,  and  do 
repent — and  long  have  repented— Tell 
her  of  my  frequent  deep  remorfes — It 
was  impoflible  that  fuch  remorfes 
fhould  not  at  laft  produce  effeflual  re- 
raorfe— Yet  fhe  muft  not  leave  me-^ 
She  muft  live,  if  fhe  would  wiu\  to 
have  my  contrition  perfect— For  what 
can  defpair  produce  ? 

#        # 

I  WILL  do  every-thing  you  would 
have  me  do,  in  the  return  of  your 
letters.  You  have  infinitely  obliged 
me  by  this  laft,  and  by  preffing  for  an 
admiffion  for  me,  though  it  fucceeded 
not. 

Once  more,  how  could  I  be  fuch  a 
villain  to  fo  divine  a  creature!  Yet 
love  her  all  the  time,  as  never  man 
loved  woman!— Curfe  upon  my  con* 
t riving  genius  1  Curfe  upon  my  /«- 
triguing  head,  and  upon  my  feconding 
heart  I — To  fport  with  the  fame,  with 
the  honour,  with  the  life9  of  fuch  an 
angel  of  a  woman!  — O  my  damned 
incredulity!  That,  believing  her  to  bt 
a  woman,  I  muft  hope  to  find  her  a 
woman  I  On  my  incredulity,  that  thert 
could  be  fuch  virtue  (virtue  for  vir- 
tue's fake)  in  the  fex,  founded  I  my 
hope  of  fucceeding  with  her. 

But  fay  not.  Jack,   that  fhe  muft 

lew  us  yet.    If  fhe  recover,  and  if  I 
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can  butre-ootain  bcr  favour,  then,  in- 
deed, will  life  be  life  to  me.  The 
world  never  faiv  fuch  an  hufband  as  L 
will  make.  I  will  have  no  will  but 
hers.  She  (hall  conduft  me  in  all  my 
fteps.  She  mail  open  and  dired  my 
profpe&s,  and  turn  every  motion  of 
ipy  heart  as  (he  pleafes. 

You  tell  me,  in  your  letter,  that  at. 
eleven  o'clock  flic  had  fweet  reft  5  and 
my  fervant  acquaints  me,  from  Mrs. 
Smith,  that  (he  has  had  a  good  night. 
What  hopes  does  this  fill  me  with  1  I 
have  given  the  fellow  five  guineas  for 
h,is  good  news,  to  be  divided  between 
him  and  his  fellow- fervant. 

Dear,  dear  Jack!  confirm  this  to 
me  in  thy  next— For  Heaven's  fake, 
do  I— Tell  the  doaor  I  will  make  him 
a  prefent  of  a  thoufand  guineas  if  he 
recover  her.  A(k  if  a  confultation  be 
neceflary. 

Adieu,  dear  Belford!  Confirm,  I 
befeech  thee,  the  hopes  that  now,  with 
Sovereign  gladnefs,  have  taken  poflef- 
fion  ofa  heart,  tfcat,  next  to  hers,  is 

Thine. 

LETTER    XIII. 

MR. BELFORD,  TO   ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESq. 

WXt>K.  MOSN.  EIGHT  O'CLOCK, 
(6  SEPT.) 

YOUR  fervant  arrived  here  be- 
fore I  was  ftirring.  I  fent  him 
to  Smith's  to  enquire  how  the  lady 
was;  and  ordered  him  to  call  upon  me 
when  he  came  back.  I  was  pleafed  to 
hear  (he  had  tolerable  reft.  As  foon 
as  I  had  difpatched  him  with  the  letter 
I  had  written  over  night,  I  went  to  at- 
tend her.  ,,«.,. 

I  found  her  up,  and  drefled;  in  a 
white  fattin  night-gown^  Ever  ele- 
gant; but  now  more' fo,  than  I  had 
feen  her  for  a  week  pad:  her  afpeft  fe- 
renelychearful. 

She  mentioned  the  encreafed  dimnefs 
of  her  eyes,  and  the  tremor  which  had 
invaded  her  limbs.     '  If  this  be  dy- 

*  ing,'  faid  (lie,  «' there  is  nothing  at 
«  all  (hocking  in  it.  My  body  hardly 
«  fenfible  of  pain,  my  mind  at  eafe, 
«  my  intelleas  clear  and   perfect  as 

*  ever.  What  a  good  and  gracious 
«  God  have  1 1— For  this  is  what  I  al- 

*  ways  prayed  for.* 


I  told  her,  It  was  not  fo  fcrene  with 
you. 

«  There  is  not  the  fame  reafon  for  it,' 
replied  (he.     *  Tis  a  choice  comfort, 

*  Mr.  Bel  ford,  aj  the  winding  up  of 

*  our  (hort  ftory,  to  be  able  to  fay,  I 

1  have  rather  fuffered  injuries  myfelft» 
€  than  offered  them  to  others.     I  blefs 

*  God,  though  I  have  been  unhappy, 

*  as  the  world  deems  it,  and  once  I 

*  thought  more  fo  than  at  prefent  I 
'  think  I  ought  to  have  done;  fince 

*  my  calamities  were  to  work  out  for 

*  me  my  everlafting  happinefs;  yet 
'  have  I  not  wilfully  made  any  one 

*  creature  fo.     I   have  no  reafon  to 

*  grjeve  for  any- thing  but  for  the  for- 
€  row  I  have  give* n  my  friends. 

*  But  pray,  Mr.  Belford,  rem  em - 

*  ber  me  in  the  bed  manner  to  my  cou- 
'  fin  Morden;  and  defire  him  to  com- 
<  fort  them,  and  to  tell  them,  that  all 

*  would  have  been  the  fame,  had  they 
4  accepted  of  my  true  penitence,  as  I 

*  wi(h  and  as  I  truft   the  Almighty 

*  has  done.* 

I  was  called  down;  it  was  to  Harry, 
who  was  juft  returned  from  Mifs 
Howe's,  to  whom  he  carried  the  lady's 
letter.  The  iftupid  feHow,  being  bid 
to  make  hafte  with  it,  and  return  as 
foon  as  poflible,  ftaid  npt  till  Mifs 
Howe  had  it,  (he  being  at  the  diftance 
of  five  miles,  although  Mrs.  Howe 
woujd  have  had  him  ftay,  and  fent  a 
man  and  horfe  purpofely  with  it  to  her 
daughter. 

WEDNEIPAY  MORNING,    IOO'CLOCK* 

The  poor  lady  is  juft  recovered 
from  a  fainting  fit,  which  has  left  her 
at  death's  door.  Her  late  tranquillity 
and  freedom  from  pain  feemed  but  a 
lightening,  as  Mrs.  Lovick  and  Mrs. 
Smith  call  it. 

By  my  faith,  Lovelace,  I  had  rather 
part  with  all  the  friends  I  have  in  the 
world,  than  with,  this  lady.  I  never 
knew  what  a  virtuous,  a  holy  friend* 
(hip,  as  I  may  call  mine  to  her,  was 
before.  But  to  be  fo  new  to  it,  and  to 
be  obliged  to  forego  it  fo  foon,  what 
an  affli&ion!  Yet,  thank  Heaven,  I 
lofc  her  not  by  my  o-wn  fault !-— Bijt  - 
'twould  be  barbarous  not  tofparethee 
now. 

She  has  fent  for  the  divine  who  vi- 
fited  her  before,  to  pray  with  her. 

LETT&R* 
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LETTER    XIV.     * 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,   BSq. 

KENSINGTON,   WEDNESDAY  NOON. 

LIKE  flop's  Traveller,  thou 
bloweft  hot  and  cold,  life  and 
death,  in  the  fame  breath,  with  a 
view,  no  "doubt,  to  diftracl  me.  How 
familiarly  doft  thou  ufe  the  words,  dy- 
ing, dimnefs,  tjremor!  Never  did  any 
mortal  ring  fo  many  changes  on  fo 
few  bells.  Thy  true  father,  I  dare 
fwcar,  was  a  butcher,  or  an  underta- 
ker, by  the  delight  thou  feemeft  to 
take  in  fcenes  of  death  and  honor. 
Thy  barbarous  refteaion,  that  thou 
lofeft  her  not  by  thy  own  fault,  is  ne- 
ver to  be  forgiven.  Thou  haft  but 
one  way  to  atone  for  the  torments  thou 
giveft  me,  and  that  is,  by  fending  me 
word  that  (he  is  better,  and  will  reco- 
ver. Whether  it  be  true  or  not,  let 
me  be  told  fo,  and  I  will  go  abroad  re- 
joicing and  believing  it,  andmywiflies 
and  imaginations  (hall  make  out  ail 
the  reft. 

If  fhe  live  but  one  year,  that  I  may 
acquit  myfelf  to  myielf,  (no  matter 
for  the  world!)  that  her  death  is  not 
owine  to  me,  I  will  compound  for  the 
reft. 

VVill  neither  vows  nor  prayers  lave 
herl  I  never  prayed  in  my  life,  put  all 
the  years  of  it  together,  as  I  have  done 
for  this  fortnight  paft:  and  I  have  moft 
fincerely  repented  of  all  my  bafenefs  to 
her — And  will  nothing  do? 

But  after  all,  if  (he  recover  not,  this 
reflexion  mull  be  my  comfort:  and  it 
is  trutb\  That  her  departure  will  be 
owing  rather  to  wilfulnefs,  to  down- 
right female  wilfulneft,  than  to  any 
other  caufe. 

It  is  difficult  for  people  who  purfue 
the  dictates  df  a  violent  refentment,  to 
ftop  where  firft  they  defined  to  ftop. 

I  have  the  charity  tJ  believe,  that 
even  James  and  Arabella  Harlowe,  at 
iirft,  intended  no  more  by  the  confede- 
racy they  formed  againft  this  their  a*- 
§  el  filter,  than  to  difgracc  and  keep  her 
own,  left  (fordid  wretches!)  their 
uncles  fhould  follow  the  example  her 
grandfather  had  Jet,  to  their  detri- 
ment. 

So  this  lady,  as  I  fuppofe,  intended 
*nly  at  firft  to*  vert  and  plague  mc  j  and, 


finding  (he  could  do  ft  to  parpofe,  her 
defire  of  revenge  infenfibly  became 
ftronger  in  her  than  the  defire  of  lifet 
an4  now  (he  is  willing  to  die,  as  am 
event  which  (he  thinks  will  cut  my 
heart- ftrings  afunder.  And  ftill,  the 
more  to  be  revenged,  putt  on  tm 
Chriftian,  and  forgive*  me. 

But  III  have  none  of  her  forgive- 
nefsl  My  own  heart  telle  me,  I  do  not 
deferve  it;  and  I  cannot  bear  it!— And 
what  is  it  but  a  mere,  verbal  forgive- 
nefs,  as  oftentatioufly  as  cruelly  given 
with  a  view  to  magnify  herftlf,  and 
wound  me  deeper!  A  little,  dear,  foe- 
cious — But  let  me  ftop— ltd  I  blaf- 
pheme ! 

*    '    # 

Reading  over  the  above,  I  am  a- 
lhamed  of  my  ramblings :  but  what 
wouldeft  have  me  do  ? — Seeft  thou  no* 
that  I  am  but  feeking  to  run  out  of  my- 
felf, in  hope  to  loft  myfelf  j  yet,  that 
I  am  unable  to  do  either!     • 

If  ever  thou  lovedft  but  half  fo  fer- 
vently at  I  lpve— But  of  that  thy 
heavy  foul  is  not  capable. 

Send  me  word  by  the  next,  I  conjurt 
thee,  in  the  names  of  all  her  kindred  . 
faints  and  angels,  that  (he  is  living, 
and  likely  to  live ! — If  thou  fended  ill 
news,  thou  wilt  be  anfwerable  for  this 
confequence,  whether  it  be  fatal  to  the 
meflcnger,  or  to  thy 

Lovelace. 


LETTER.XV. 

MR.  BBLFORD,  'CO  ROBERT  LOVE* 
LACE,  ESC^. 

WEDNESDAY,    tl  0*ClOCK» 

DR.*  H.  has  juft  been  here.  IJe 
tarried  with  me  till  the  miniftcr 
had  done  praying  by  the  ladyj  and 
then  we  were  both  admitted..  Mr* 
Goddard,  who  came  while  the  doctor 
and  the  clergyman  were  with  her,  went 
away  with  them  when  they  went.  They 
took  a  folemn  and  everlafting  leave  of 
her,  as  I  have  no  fcruple  to  lay ;  blef- 
fing  her,  and  being  blefledby  herj  and 
wifhing  (when  it  came  to  be  their  lot.) 
for  an  exit,  as  happy^as  hers  is  likely 
to  be. 

She  had  again  earned ly  requefted  of 

the  doctor  his  opinion  how  long  it  was 

no*v  probable  that  (he  could  continue: 

and  he  told  her,  that  he,  apprehended 
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flie  would  hardly  fee  to-morrow  night. 
She  Taid,  She  fhould  number  the  hours 
with  greater  plea fu re  than  ever  fhe 
numbered  any  in  her  life,  on  the  moft 
joyful  occafion. 

How  unlike  poor  Belton'slaft  hours, 

hers!   See  the  infinite  difference  in  the 

effects,  on  the  fame  awful  and  affecting 

occafion,  between  a  good  and  a  bad 

v,  conference! 

This  moment  a  man  is  come  from 
Mifs  Howe  with  a  letter.  Perhaps  I 
flirfll  be  able  to  fend  you  the  contents. 

*'      * 
She  endeavoured  feveral  times  with 

.earneftnefs,  but  in  vain,  to  read  the 
letter  of  her  dear  friend.  The  writ- 
ing, (he  faid,  was  too  fine  for  her 
grcfltr  fight,  and  the  lines  ftaggcred 
\ind.r  her  eye.  And  indeed  (he  trem- 
bled fo,  (he  could  not  hold  the  paper: 
and  at  laftdefired  Mrs.  Lovick  to  read 
it  to  her,  jhe  meflenger  waiting  for  an 
anfwer. 

Thou  wilt  fee,  in  Mifs  Howe's  let- 
ter, how  different  the  expreflion  of  the 
fame  impatience,  ar.d  pa  {lion  ate  love, 
is,  whin  dictated  by  the  gentler  mind 
of  a  woman,  from  that  which  refults 
from  a  m»nd  fo  boifterous  and  knotty, 
as  thine.  For  Mrs.  Lovick  will  tran- 
scribe it;  and'l  fhall  fend  it — To  be 
je'd  in  this  place,  if  thou  wilt, 


MISS   HOWE,   TO    MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

t  TUESDAY,   SIFT,  5. 
••0  MY  D1AHXST  FRIEND1. 

'  "XX/HAT  will  become  of  your 
**  c  poor  Anna  Howe!  I  fee  by 
«  your  writing,  as  well  as  read  by 
•*  your  own  account,  (which,  were 
'  y«»u  not  very,  <very  ill,  you  would 
«  have  touched  more  tenderly)  how  it 

*  is  with  you!  Why  have.I  thus  long 
«  d«lavcil'  to   attend     you  I    Could    J 

*  think,   that    the   comfortings    of  a 

*  faithful  fri  ml  were  as  nothing  to  a 
«  g-e.ule  mind  in  diftrefs,  that  I  could 

*  be  prrviiied  upon  to  forbear  vifiting 

*  y>\\    o  much  as  once  in  all  this  time! 

*  I,  as  well  <isev-ry  body  el fe,  to  de- 

*  ferr  an  I  abandon  mvdear  creature  tp 

*  ftran&ers!  What  will*  become  of  me, 
«  if  yc  11  be  as  bad  as  my  apprehen- 
'  (ion*  make  you  ! 

*  r  will  fet  out  this  moment,  little 
f  as  the  encouragement  is  that  you  give 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


*  me  to  do  fo !  My  mother  is  willing 
«  1  fhould  !  Why,  O  why,  was  fhe  not 
'  before  willing! 

1  Vet  fhe  perfuades  me  too  (left  I 

*  mould  be  fatally  affected  were  I  to  find 

*  my  fears  too  well  juftified)  to  wait 
'  the  return  of  this   meflenger,   who 

*  rides  our  fwifteft  horfe.' — God  fpeed 

*  him  with  good  news,  to  me — Elfe— 

*  But,  Oh!   my  cleared,  deareft  friend, 

*  what  elTe  I — One  line  from  your  own 

*  hand  by  him!— Send  me  but  onetinc 
'  to  bid  me  attend  you!  I  will  fet  out' 
1  the  moment,  the  very  moment,  I  re- 

'  ceiveit.  I  am  now  actually  ready  to 
',  do  fol  And  it  you  love  me,  as  I  love 

*  you,  the  fight  of  me  will  revive  you 
'  to  my  hopes. — But  why,  why,  when 
'  I  can  think  this,  did  1  not  go  up 

*  focner! 

'  Bleffed  Heaven !  deny  not  to  my 
'  prayers,  myfiiend,  my  admonimer, 

*  my  advifer,  at  a  time  fo  critical  to 

*  myfelf. 

'  But  methinks,  your  ftyle  and  fenti- 
'  ments  are  too  well  connected,  too  full 
'  of  life  and  vigour,  to  give  caufc  for  fo 
1  much  defpair  as  your  daggering  pen 
'  feems  to  forebode. 

'  lam  forry  I  was  not  at  home  [I 
'  mufl  add  thus  much,  though  the  fer- 
€  vant  is  ready  mounted  at  the  door] 

*  when  Mr.  Bel  ford's  fervant  came 
1  with  your  affecting  letter.     I  was  at 

*  Mifs  Lloyd's.  My  mamma  fent  it  to 
1  me;  and  I  came  home  that  infant. 

*  But  he  was  gone.  He  would  not  flay, 

*  it  feems.     Yet  I  wanted  to  afk  him 

*  an  hundred  thoufand  queftions.  But 
1  why  delay  I  thus  my  meflenger  ?   I 

*  have  a  multitude  of  things  to  fay  to 

*  you— To  advife  with  you  about  !— 

*  You  fhall  direct  me  in  every-thing. 
'  I  will  obey  the  holding  up  of  your 
1  finger.     But,  ifjou  leave  me— what 

*  is  the  world,  or  any-thing  in  it,  to 
'  jour 

€  Anna  Howe?* 

The  effect  this  letter  had  on  the  lady, 
who  is  fo  near  the  end  which  the  fair 
writer  Co  much  apprehends  and  deplores, 
obliged  Mrs.  Lovick  to  make  'many 
breaks  in  reading  it,  and  many  changes 
of  voice. 

1  This  is  a  friend/  faid  the  divine 
lady,  (taking  the  letter  in  her  hand, 
and  killing  it)  '  worth  wiming  to  live 

*  for.— O  my  dear  Anna  Howe!  How 

*  uninterruptedly  fwcet  and  noble  has 

«  btcn 
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*  been  oar  friend  (hip !— But  we  (hall 
4  one  day  meet  (and  this  hope  muft 

*  comfort  us* both)  never  to  part  again! 
«  Then,  diverted  of  the  (hades  cf  body, 
4  lhall  we  be  all  light  and  all  mind  !— * 

*  Then   how  unalloyed,  how  perfect, 

*  will  be  our  friendship  !  Our  love  then 
4  will  have  one  and  the  fame  adoraide 
'  object,  and  we  (hilt  enjoy  it  and  ejeh 

*  other  to  all  eternity  !' 

She  faid,  her  dear  friend  was  fo  ear- 
ueft'foralineortwo,  that  (he  fain  would 
write  if  (he  could :  and  (he  tried ;  bu t  to 
nopurpofe.  She  could  dictate,  however, 
flie  believed;  anddefued  Mrs.  Lovick 
would  take  pen  and  paper.  Which  (he 
did,  and  then  (he  dictated  to  her.  I 
wcjuld  have  withdiawnj  but  at  her  de- 
fnc  ftaid. 

She  wandered  a  good  deal,  at  firft. 
She  took  notice  that  (he  did.  And 
when  (he  got  into  a  little  train,  not 
pleafing  herfelf,  the  apologized  to  Mrs. 
Lovick  for  making  her  begin  again 
and  again;  and  faid,  that  the  third 
timelhould  go,  let  it  be  as  it  would. 

She  dictated  the  fa  re  we  1  part,  with- 
out hefuation;  and  when  (he  came  to 
ihe  blefling  and  fubfeription,  (he  took 
the  pen,  and  dropping  on  her  knees, 
funported  by  Mrs.  Lovick,  wrote  the 
conclufionj  but  Mrs.  Lovick  was  foiced 
to  guide  her  hand. 

Vou  will  find  the  fenfe  furprizingly 
entire,  her  weaknefs  confidered. 

1  made  the  meflenger  wait,  while  I 
tranferibed  it.  I  have  endeavoured  to 
imitate  the  fubferiptivepartf  and  in  the 
letter  made  paufes,  where,  to  the  beft 
of  my  remembrance,  (he  paufed.  In 
nothing  that  relates  to  this  admirable 
lady,  can  I  be  too  minute. 

*  WIDN.  NEAR  3  O'CLOCK. 
('MY  DtAKZST  MISS  HOWE, 

*  TfOU  muft  not  be  fur  prized— nor 

•**  '  grieved — that  Mrs.  Lovick 
'  writes  for  me.  Although  I  cannot 
'  obey  you,  and  write  with  my  pen , 
'  yet  my  heart  writes  by  hers — Acctpt 

*  it  fo — It  is  the  neareft  to  obedience  I 

*  can  ! 

4  And  new,  what  ought  I  to  fay  ? 

*  What  can  I  fay  > — But  why  mould 
€  you  not  know  the  truth  ?  Since  foon 
'  you  muft— Very  foon, 

*  Know  then,  and  let  your  tears  be 

*  thole,  if  of  pity,  of  joyful  pity  I  for 

*  I  permit  you  to  (hed  a  few,  to  cm. 

*  fcaim,  as  I  may  fay  a  fallen  blojibm 


*  —Know  then,  that  the  good  doctor, 
(  and    :he  pious  clergyman,   and  the 

*  won h y  apothecary,  have  juft  now— 

*  with  joint  benedictions— taken  their 
'  la  ft  Uaveof  me  :  and  the  former  bias 
'  me  hop. — Do  my  deaiett,  let  me  fay 
'  hope — hope  for  my  enlargement  be-, 

*  fore  to-morrow's  fun  fet. 

1  Adieu,  there-tore,  mydeareft  friend! 

*  — Be  this  jour  conioijtion,  as  it  is 
'  mine,  thai  in  God's   uood  time  we 

*  (hall  meet  in  a  blciled  eternity,  never 
'  more  to  part  ?— Once  more,  ihtn* 
«  adieu—  and  be  hippy  \ — Which  a ge- 
'  nerous    n  lure  cannot  be,    unlets— 

*  to  it's  power— it  makes  others  fo 
'   too. 

*  God  for  ever  blefj  you !  pray?, 
'  dropt  on  my  bended  knees,  although 

*  fupp- rted  upon  them,  your  obliged, 

*  grateful  ajfedijnatey 

*  Cl.  Harlowe,* 

When  I  had  tranferibed  and  fealed 
this  letter,  by  her  direction,  I  gave  it 
to  the  meffsnger  myfelf;  who  told  me 
that  Mil's  Howe  waited  for  nothing  but 
his  return,  to  fet  out  for  London. 

1  hy  fcrvant  is  juft  come;  io  I  will 
clofe  here.  Thou  art  a  merctlefs  ma- 
tter. The  two  fellows  are  battered  to 
death  by  thee,  to  ufe  a  fenr;!**  wordj 
and  all  female  words,  though  we  are 
not  fure  of  their  derivation,  have  very 
fignilicant  meanings.  I  believe,  in 
their  hearts,  they  wi(h  the  angel  in  the 
heaven  that  is  ready  to  receive  her,  and 
thee  at  the  proper  place,  that  there 
might  be  an  end  of  their  flurries-^  ano- 
ther word  of  the  fame  gender. 

What  a  letter  haft  thou  fent  me!—. 
Poor  Lovelace  I — is  all  the  anfwer  1 
will  return. 

Five  o'clock.  ]  Colonel  Morden  is  this 
moment  arrived. 


LETTER    XVI. 

MR.BELFORD.    IN  CONTINUATION* 

IIGHT   IN   THE  KYZNING. 

I  Had  but  juft  time,  in  my  former,  to 
tell  you,  that  Colonel  Morden  was 
arrived.  He  was  on  horleback,  at- 
tended by  two  lervants,  and  alighted 
at  the  door,  juft  as  the  clock  ftruck  five. 
Mrs.  Smith  was  then  below  in  her 
back-(hop,  weeping,  her  hufband  with 
her,  who  was  as  much  affe&cd  as  met 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Lovick  baring  left  them  a  little 
before,  in  tears  likewife;  for  tbey  had 
!>cen  bemoaning  one  another;  joining 
in  opinion,  that  the  admirabje  lady 
would  not  live  the  night  over.  She 
fad  told  them,  it  was  her  opinion  too, 
/rem  fome  numbnefles,  which  the  call- 
ed the  forerunners  of  death*  and  from 
an  encreafed  inclination  to  doze. 

The  colonel,  as  Mrs.  Smith  told  me 
afterwards,  afked  with  great  impatience, 
the  moment  he  alighted,  how  Mifs 
Harlowewas?  She  anfwered,  alive} 
but,  die  feared,  drawing  on  apace. 
'  Good  G(  d  !'  faid  he,  with  his  hands 
and  eyes  lifted  up :  «  Can  I  fee  her  f 
€  My  name   is  Morden.     I  have  the 

*  honour  to  be  nearly  related  to  her.— 

*  Step  up,  pray ;  and  let  her  know  [She 

*  is  fen  Able,  I  hope]  that  I  am  here. 
«  Who  is  with  her?' 

'  Nobody  but  her  nurfe,  and  Mrs. 
f  Lovick,  a  widow  gentlewoman,  who 

*  is  as  careful  of  her,  as  if  me  were 

*  her  mother.' 

'  And  more  careful  too,*  interrupted 
fee,  '  or  me  is  not  careful  at  all——* 
'  Except  a  gentleman  be  with  her, 

*  atie  Mr.  Belford,'  continued  Mrs. 
Smith,  *  whb  has  been  the  beft  friend 
«  fte  has  had.' 

«  If  Mr.  Belford  be  with  her,  furely 

*  I  may— -But  pray  ftep  up,  and  let  Mr. 
«  Belford  know,  that  I  mall  tuke  it  for 

*  a  favour  to  fpeak  with  him  firftV 
Mrs.  Smith  came  up  to  me  in  my 

ftcw  apartment.    1  had  but  juft  dif- 

Cched  your  fervant,-  and  was  a(ki  ng 
nrurfe  if  I  might  be  again  admitted  ? 
Who  anfwered,  that  (he  was  doling  in 
the  elbow-chair,  having  refufed  to  lie 
down,  faying,  (he  mould  foon,  (he 
hoped,  lietibwn  for  good. 

The  colonel,  who  is  really  a  fine  gen  - 
tleman,  received  me  with  great  polite* 
aefs.  After  the  fir  ft  compliments, 
My  kin  (woman,  Sir,'  faid  be,  «  is 
more  obliged  to  you  than  to  any  of 
her  own  family.  For  my  part,  I  have 
been  endeavouring  to  move  fo  many 
rocks  in  her  favour;  and,  little  think- 
ing the  dear  creature  fo  very  bad, 
have  neglected  to  attend  her,  as  I 
ought  to  have  done  the  moment  I  ar- 
rived; and  would,  had  I  known  how 
ill  ^ie  was,  and  what  a  talk  I  mould 
have  had  with  the  family. — But,  Sir, 
your  friend  has  been  excefltvely  to 
blame;  and  yoa  being  fo  intimately 
bis  friend,  hat  made  atr  fare  the 
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'  worfe  for  your  civilities  to  her.— 

*  But  are  there  no  hopes  of  her  reco~ 
«  very?' 

*  The  doftors  have  left  her  with  the 

*  melancholy  declaration,    that  there 

*  are  none.' 

4  Has  (he  had  good  attendance,  Sir? 

*  A  (kilful  phyfician  ?  I  hearthefe  good 

*  folks  have  been  very  civil  and  oblig- 

*  ing  to  her.* 

*  Who  could  be  otherwife?*  faid 
Mrs.  Smith,  weeping :  *  (he  is  the 
4  fweeteft  lady  in  the.  world!' 

4  The  chai after,'  (aid  the  colonel, 

lifting  up  his  eyes  and  one  hand,  *  that 

. 4  ihehas  from  every  living/reature  1— 

'  Good  God!  How  could  your  ace ur fed 

4  friend—' 

'  And  how  could  her  cruel  parents  ?* 
interrupted  I. — *  We  may  aseafilyac- 

*  count  for  himy  as  for  tbemj* 

4  Too  trueT  returned  he,  Mhevile- 
'  nefs  of  the  profligates  of  our  fex  con- 
1  iidered,  whenever  they  can  get  any 
4  of  the  other  into  their  power.' 

I  fatisfied  him  about  the  care  that  had 
been  taken  of  her,  and  told  him  of  the 
friendly  and  even  paternal  attendance 
(he  had  had  from  Dr.  H.  and  Mr. 
Goddard. 

He  was  impatient  to  attend  her,  hav- 
ing not  feen  her,  as  he  fajd,  fince  (he 
wns  twelve  years  old;  and  that  then  (he 
gave  promiles  of  being  one  of  the  fincft 
women  in  England. 

'  She  <was  fo,%  replied  I,  **  a  very 
'  few  months  ago:  and,  though  ema- 
4  ciated,  (he  will  appear  to  you  to  have 
'  confirmed  thofe  promifes  :  for  her 
4  features  are  fo  regular  and  exaft,  her 
r  proportion  fo  fine,  and  her  manner  fo 
'  inimitably  graceful,  that  were  (he 
'  only  (kin  and  bone,  (he  mud  be  a 
«  beauty.' 

Mrs.  Smith,  at  his  requeft,  fteptup, 
and  brought  us  down  word,  that  Mrs. 
Lovick  and  her  nurfe  were  with  her; 
and  that  (lie  was  in  fo  found  a  deep, 
leaning  upon  the  former  in  her  elbow- 
chair,  that  (he  neither  heard  her  enter 
the  room,  nor  go  out.  The  colonel 
begged,  if  not  improper,  that  he  might 
feo  her,  though  fleeping.  He  faid,  that 
his  impatience  would  not  let  him  (lay 
fill  (he  awaked.  Yet  he  would  not  have 
her  difturbed;  and  (hould  be  glad  to 
contemplate  her  fweet  features,  when 
(heTawnot  him;  and  afked, if  (he  thought 
he  could  not  go  in,  and  come  out,  with- 
out disturbing  htr  ? 


.  i  ■-■ 


n*  xv: 


Bibliflitd  ax  A*  Aft  directs    hy  HarriiLn  J-  C*  MarrK  »/.  1764. 


CLARISSA    HARLOW*, 


She  believed  he  might,  (heanfwered; 
for  her  chair's  back,  was  towards  the 
door. 

He  faid,  he  would  take  care  to  with- 
draw, if  (he  awoke,  that  hit  fudden 
appearance  might  not  fur  prize  her. 

Mrs.  Smith,  ftepping  up  before  u«, 
bid  Mrs.  Lovick  and  the  nurfe  not  Mr, 
when  we  entered:  and  then  we<  went  up 
foftly  together. 

We  beheld  the  lady  in  a  charming  at- 
titude. Drefled,  as  I  told  you  before, 
in  her  virgin  white,  ihe  was  fitting  in 
her  elbow-chair,  Mrs.  Lovick  clofe 
by  her,  in  another  chair,  with  her  left 
arm  round  her  neck,  Supporting  it,  as 
it  werej  for,  it  feems,  the  lady  had  bid 
her  do  fo,  faying,  (he  had  been  a  mo- 
ther to  her,  and  (he  would  delight  her- 
felf  in  thinking  (he  was  in  her  mam- 
ma's acms;  for  (he  found  herfelfdrow- 
fyj  perhaps,  (he  fa  id,  for  the  laft  time 
/  (he  mould  be  fo. 

One  faded  cheek  relied  upon  the  good 
woman's  bofotn,  the  kindly  warmth  of 
which  had  overfpread  it  with  a  faint, 
but  charming,  ftufti-  the  other  paler, 
and  hollow,  as  if  already  iced  over  by 
death*  Her  hand*  white  as  the  lily, 
with  her  mea  nil  ring  veins  more  tran- 
fparcntlyblue  than. ever  I  had  feeneven 
hersj  (veins  fo  foon,  alas!  tobechoak- 
.  ed  up  by  thecungealmentof  that  purple 
(tream,  which  already*  fo  languidly 
creeps  rather  than  flews  through  them!) 
her  hands  hanging  lifelefsly,  one  be- 
fore her,  the  other  grafped  by  the  right- 
hand  of  the  kind  widow,  whofe  t*3rs 
bedewed  the  fweet  face  which  her  mo- 
therlybofom  fupported,  though  unfelt 
by  the  fair,  deeper;  and  either  infen- 
(ibly  to  the  {rood  woman,  of  what  (he 
would  not  oftfturb  her  to  wipe  off,  or  to , 
change  her  pofture:  her  afpc&  was 
fweetly  calm  and  ferene:  and  though 
(he  darted  now~and.then,  yet  her  deep 
feemed  eafy;  her  breath  indeed  (hort 
and  quick ;  but  tolerably  free,  and  not 
like  that  of  a  dying  perfon. 

In  this  heart-moving  attitude  (he  ap- 
peared to  us  when  we  approached  her, 
and  c^rae  to  have  her  lovely  face  be« 
foce  us.     . 

Tho  colonel,  (ighing  often,  gazed 
upon  her  with  his  arms  folded,  and 
with  the  moft  profound  and  affectionate 
attention}  till  at  laft,  on  her  darting, 
and  fetching  her  breath  with  greater  dif- 
ficulty than  before,  he  retired  to  a  fcreen, 
that  was  drawn,  before  her  Jjoujjr,  at  (he 
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calls  it,  which,  at  I  have  heretofore 
obferved,  (lands  under  one  of  the  win- 
dows. This  fcreen  waa  place*!  there, 
at  the  time  (he  found  her  felf  obliged  to 
take  to  her  chamber;  and  in  the  depth 
of  our  concern,  and  the  fulneft  of  other, 
djfcourfe  at  our  fir  ft  interview,  I-  had 
forgotten  to  apprize  the  colonel  of  whafc. 
he  would  probably  fee. 

Retiring  thither,  lie  drew  out  his 
handkerchief,  and  overwhelmed  with 
grief,  feemed  unable  to  fpeak:  but,  on 
carting  his  eye  behind  the  fcreen,  he 
foon  broke  filencej  for,  ftruckr  with 
the  (hape  of  the  coffin,  he  lifted  up  a 
purplifh- coloured  cloth  that  waa  fpread 
over  it,  and,  (hurting  back,  '  Good* 
1  God!'  faid  he,  < what's  here?' 

Mrs.    Smith    ftanding   next    him, 

*  Why,'  faid  he,  with  great  emotiou, 

*  is  my  coufin  fuffered  to  indulge  her 
<  fad  reflect iona  with  fuch  an  object  be- 
'  fore  her  ?* 

'  Alas !  Sir,*  replied  the  good  wo* 
man,  *  who  mould  contra*  1  her  ?  We' 
'  are  all  ft  rangers  about  her,  in  a  man- 
'  ner:  and  yet  we  have  export ulated 
c  with  her  upon  this  fad  occafion.' 

«  I  ought/  faid  I,  (topping  (bftly 
up  to  him,  the  lady  again  falling  into 
a  doze)  '  to  have  apprized  you  of  thn« 

*  I  was  here  when  it  was  brought  in, 
«  and  never  was  fo  (hocked  in  my  lift* 
'  But  (lie  had  none  of  her  friends  about 
'  her,  and  no  reafon  to  hope  for  any  of  * 
'  them  to  come  near  her;  and,  affured  - 
'  (he  mould  not  recover,  (he  was  re- 

'  folved  to  lea  re  as  little  as  poffible, 
'  especially  as  to  what  related  to  her  * 

*  perfon,  to  her  executor.  Uut  it  if 
1  not  a  (hocking  object  to  her,  though 

*  it  be  to  every- bod v  elfe.' 

.«  Corfe  upon  the  nard-heartednefaof  * 
c  thofc,'  faid  he,  *  who  occafioned  her  * 
'  to  make  fo  fad  a  provrfion  for  her* 
'  felf!  What  muft  her  reflections  have  ' 
'  been,  all  the  time  (he  was'  thinking  ' 
'  of  it,  and  giving  orders  about  it? 
'  And  what  muft  they  be,  every  time 

*  (he  turns  her  head  towards  it  r  Thefe  • 
'  uncommon  genius's— But  indeed  (he 

'  Jbould  have  been  controuled  in  it,  had 

*  I  been  here' 

The  lady  fetched  a  profound  fight 
and,  flatting,   it  broke  off  our  tafit| 
and  the  colonel  then  withdrew  farther  ' 
behind  the  fcreen,  that  bis  fudden  ap- 
pearance might  not  furprize  her. 

«  Where  am  II1   faid  (he.     «  How  • 

*  dn»wiy  I  ami  Howionghaveldo*. 

•  cd*-^ 
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«  ed? — Don't  go,  Sir,*  (For  I  wa3  re- 
tiring.) '  I  am  veiy  ftupid,  -mil  (hall 
•  be  more  and  moie  Co,  1  fv.\  ,iofe.' 

She  then  offered  to  r&ife  herurlf;  but 

being  ready  to  faint  through  we.iknefs, 

was  forced  to  fit  down  again,  redlining 

her  head  on  herch3ir  back}  and,  afttr 

ac  few  moments,  *  I   believe  n;,w,  my 

good  friends,'  fnid  (he,    c  all   your 

kind  trouble  will  foon  be  over.     I 

have  flcpt,  but  am  not  refrefhed,  and 

my  fi;igers  ends  feem  numbed — have 

no    feeling »'    (holding    them    up) 

— *  'Tis  time  to  fend  the  letter  to  my 

good  Norton.* 

*  Shall  I,  Madam,  fend  my  fervant 
poft  with  it?' 

*  O  no,  Sir,  I  thank  you.  It  will 
reach  the  dear  woman  too  foon  (as  (he 
will  think)  by  the  poft/ 

I  told  her  this  was  not  poft- day. 

*  Is  it  Wednefday  dill,'  faid  fhe: 
Blefs  me!  I  know  not  how  the  time 
goes:  but  very  tedioufly,  'tis  plain. 
And  now  I  think  I  mull  foon  take  to 
my  bed.  All  will  be  moft  conveni- 
ently, and  with  leaft  trouble,  over 
there — Will  it  not,  Mrs.  Lovick? — 
I  think,  Sir,*  turning  tome,  'I  have 
left  nothing  to  thefc  laft  incapacitat- 
ing hours.  Nothing  either  to  fay  or 
to  do.  I  blcfs  God,  I  have  not.  If 
I  had,  how  unhappy  mould  I  be ! 
Can  vou, Sir,  remind  meof  any-thing 
neceflary  to  be  done  or  faid  to  make 
your  office  eafy?* 

*  If,  Madam,  your  coufin  Morden 
(hould  come,  you  would  be  glad  to 
fee  him,  I  prefume  ?* 

*  I  am  too  weak  to  wi(h  to  fee  my 
coufm  now.  It  would  but  difcom- 
pofe  me,  and  him  too.  Yet,  if  he 
come  while  I  can  fee,  I  wi// fee  him, 
were  it  but  to  thank  him  for  former 
favours,  and  for  his  prefent  kind  in- 
tentions to  me.  Has  any -body  been 
here  from  him  ?' 

1  He  has  called,  and  will  be  here, 
Madam,  in  half  an  hourj  but  he 
feared  to  furprizc  you.' 

*  Nothing.can  fur-prize  me  now,  ex- 
cept my  mamma  were  to  favour  me 
with  her  laftbleflinginperfon.  That 
would  be  a  welcome  furprize  to  me 
even  yet.  But  did  my  coufm.  come 
purpofely  to  town  to  fee  me  ?* 

«  Yes,  Madam.     I  took  the  liberty 
to  let  him  know,  by  a  line  laft  Mon- 
day, how  ill  you  were.' 
'  You  are  very  kind,  Sir*    I  am  aid 


1  have  been  greatly  obliged  to  you- 

*  But  I  think  I  mall  be  pained  to  fee 

*  him  now,  becaufe  he  will  be  concern - 
'  ed  to  fee  me.  And  yet,  as  I  am  not 
€  fo  ill  as  I  (hall  prefently  be — the  fooner 
'  he  comes,  the  better.  But  if  he  come, 
«  what  (hall  I  do  about  the  fcreen  ?  He 

*  will  chide  me,  very  probably;  and  I 
'  cannot  bear  chiding  now.  Perhaps/ 
f  leining  upon  Mrs.  Lovick  and  Mrs. 
Smith]  *  lean  walk'into  the  next  apart- 
c  ment  t^receive  him.* 

She  motioned  to  rife;  but  was  ready- 
to  faint  again,  and  forced  to  fit  ftill. 

The  colonel  was  in  a  perfect  agita- 
tion behind  the  fcreen,  to  hear  this  dif- 
courfe;  and  twice/  unfeen  by  his  cou- 
fm, was  coming  from  it  towards  her; 
but  retreated,  for  fear  of  furprizing  her 
too  much. 

I  ftept  to  him,  and  favoured  his  re- 
treat j  (he  only  faying,  '  Are  you  go- 
'  ing,  Mr.  Bel  ford  ?  Arc  you  fent  for 

*  down  ?  Is  my  coufin  come  >'  For  (lie 
heard  fomebody  ftep  foftly  acrofs  the 
room,  and  thought  it  to  be  me;  her 
hearing  being  more  perfect  than  her 
fight. 

I  told  her,  I  believed  he  was;  and  (he 
faid,  «"  We  muft  make  the  beft  of  it, 
'  Mrs.  Lovick — and  Mrs.  Smith.-— I 
'  (hall  otherwife  moft  grievoufly  (hock 
c  my  poor  coufin  :  for  he  loved  medear- 

*  Jy  once.     Pray  give  me  a  few  of  the 

*  doctor's  laft  drops  in  water,  to  keep 

*  up  my  fpirits  for  this  one  interview; 
■*  and  that  is  all,   I  -believe,  that  can 

*  concern  me  now.' 

'  The  colonel  (who  heard  all  this)  fent 
in  his  name;  and  I,  pretending  to  go 
down  to  him,  introduced  the  afflicted 
gentleman;  (he  having  fij ft  ordered  the 
fcreen  to  be  put  as  clofe  to  the  window 
as  poflible,  that  he  might  not  fee  what 
was  behind  it;  while  he,  having  heard 
what  (he  had  faid  about  it,  was  deter- 
mined to  take  no  notice  of  it. 

He  folded  the  angel  in  his  arms  as 
(he  fat,  dropping  down  on  one  kneej 
for,  fup  port  ing  herfelf  upon  the  two 
elbows  of  the  chair,  (he  attempted  to 
rife,  but  could  not.    '  Excufe,  my  dear 

*  coufin,'  faid  (he,  *  excufe  roe,  that  I 
'  cannot  (land  up— I  did  not  expeft 
'  this  favour  now.    But  I  am  glad  of 

*  this  opportunity  to  thank  you  for  all 

*  your  generous  goodnefs  to  me.* 

4  I  never,  my  beft -beloved  and  dear- 

*  eft  coufin,'  (aid  he,  (with  eyes  run- 
ning over)  '  (hall  forgive-  myfeif,  that 

♦  I  did 
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1  t  did  not  attend  you  fooner.  Little 
did  I  think  you  were  fo  ill';  nor  do 
any  of  your  friends  believe  it.  If 
thev  did—* 

'  If  they  did?  repeated  (he,  inter- 
ruptinghim,  '  I  (hould  have  had  more 
companion  from  them.  I  am  fure  I 
ihoul^.,  But  pray,  Sir>  how  did  you 
leave  them  r  Are  you  reconciled  td 
them  ?  If  you  are  not,  I  beg,  if  you 
love  your  poor  Clariflk,  that  you  will  J 
for  every  widened  difference  augments 
but  my  faulty  fmce  that  is  the  foun- 
dation of  alt.* 

*  I  had  been  expecting  to  hear  from 
them  in  your  favour,  my  dear  cou fin,1 
faid  he,  '  for  fome  hours,  when  this 
gentleman**  letter  arrived,  which 
haftencd  me  up;  but  I  have  the  ac- 
count of  your  grandfather's  eftate  to 
make  up  with  you,  and  have  bills  and 
drafts  upon  their  banker  for  the  fums 
due  to  youj  which  they  defire  you 
may  receive,  left  you  (hould  have  oc- 
casion for  money.  And  this  is  fuch 
an  earn  eft  of  an  approaching  recon- 
ciliation, that  I' dare  to  anfwer  for  all 
the  reft  being  according  to  your 
wilhes,  if—    , 

'  Ah!  Sir,'  interrupted  (he,  with  fre- 
quent breaks  and  paufes,"'  I  wi(h,  f 
with,  this  does  not  rather  (hew,  that 
were  I  to  live,  they  would  have  no- 
thing more  to  fay  to  me.  I  never  had 
any  pride  in  being  independent  of 
them  :  all  my  attions,  when  I  might 
have  made  myfelf  more  independent, 
(hew  this — But  what  swail  thefe  re- 
flections now  ?— I  only  beg,  Sir,  that 
you— and  this  gentleman—- to  whom  I 
am  exceedingly  obliged— -will  adjuft 
thofe  matter**— according  to  the  will 
I  have  written. — Mr.Belfordwillex- 
cufe  me;  but  it  was  in  truth  more  ne- 
ceflity  than  choice,  that  made  me  think 
of  giving  him  the  trouble  he  fo  kindly 
accepts.— Had  I  had  the  happinefs  to 
fee  you,  my  cou  fin,  fooner— or  to 
know  that  you  ftill  honoured  me  with 
your  regard— I  (hould  not  have  had 
the  aflu ranee  to  aflt  this  favour  of 
Jjjjf.—But— though  the  friend  of 
Mr.  Lovelace,  he  is  a  man  of  honour, 
and  he  will  make  peace  rather  than 
break  it.  And,  my  dear  cou  fin,-  let 
me  beg  of  you— to  contribute  your 
part  to  it— and  remember,  that,  while 
I  have  nearer  relations  than  my  coufin 
Morden,  dear  as  you  are,  and  always 
wtrt  to  me,  you  have  no  title  to  avenge 


*  my  wrongs  upon  him  who  has  beeit 

*  the  occafi on  of  them .  Bu  1 1  wrote  ta 
'  you  my  mind  on  this  fubject,  and  my 

*  reafons ;  and  I  hope  I  need  not  fur- 

*  thei*  urge  them.' 

•  I  muft  do  Mr.  Lovelace  Co  much 
1  juftice,*'  anfwered  he,  wiping  his  eyes, 

*  as  to  witnefs,  how  fincerely  he  repent! 
'  him  ofhis  ungrateful  bafenefs  to  you, 
'  ancf  how  ready  he  is  to  make  you  all 

*  the  amends  in  hi?  power.  He  owns 
€  bis  wickedneis,  and  your  merit.  If 
'  he  did  not,  I  could  not  pafs  it  over* 

*  though  you  ba*ve  nearer  relations  t 
'  for,  my  dear  coufin,  did  not  your 

*  grandfather  leave  me  in  truft  for  you? 
'  And  (hould  I  think  myfelf  concerned 

*  for  your  fortune,  ancf  not  for  your 

*  honour?    But  fince  he  is  fo  defirous 

*  to  do  you  juftice,  I  have  the  lefs  to 
'  fay  j  and  you  may  make  yourfelf  en- 

*  tirely  eafy  on  that  account.* 

*  I  thank  you— thank  you,  Sir,*  faid 
fhe  i— *  All  is  now  as  I  wifhed  :  but  I 
*'  am  very  faint— very  weak.     I   am . 

*  forry  I  cannot  hold  up— that  I  can- 

*  not  better  deferve  the  honour  of  this 

*  vifit:  but  it  will  not  be——'  And 
faying  this,  (he  funk  down  in  her  chair} 
and  was  filent. 

Hereupon  we  both  withdrew,  leaving 
word,  that  we  would  be  at  the  Bedford 
Head*  if.any-thing  extraordinary  hap- 
pened. 

We  befpoke  a  little  repaft,  having 
neither  of  us  dined  ;  and,  while  it  was 
getting  ready,  you  may  guefs  at  the) 
Fubjeft  of  our  difcourfe.  Both  joined 
irt  lamentation  for  the  rady's  defperatft 
ftate:  admired  her  manifold  excellen- 
ces :  feverely  condemned  you,  and  her 
friends.  Yet,  to  bring  him  into  better 
opinion  of  you,  I  read  to  him  fome 
paflages  from  your  laft  letters,  which 
(hewed  your  concern  for  the  wrong! 
you  had  done  her,  and  your  deep  re- 
morfe:  and  he  faid,  It  was*  dreadful 
thing  to  labour  under  the  fenfe  of  A 
guilt  fo  irremediable. 

We  procured  Mr.  Ooddard  (Dr.  H» 
not  being  at  home)  once  more  to  vifit 
her,  and  to  call  upon  us  in  his  return* 
He  was  fo  good  as  to  do  fo ;  but  he  tar- 
ried with  her  not  five  minutes;  and  told 
us,  That  (he  was  drawing  on  apace  \ 
that  he  feared  (he  would  not  live  till 
morning;  and  that  fhe  wiftied  to  fet 
Colonel  Morden  direftly. 

The  colonel  made  excufes  where  none 

wtre  needed  j  and  though  our  little  ip- 

7  K  feftioa 
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fcftion  was  jaft  brought  in,  'he  went 
Sway  immediately. 

I  could  not  touch  a  morfel ;  and  took 
pen  and  ink  to  athufe  myfelf,  and  oblige 
you;  knowing  how  impatient  you 
would  be  for  a  few  lines :  for,  from 
'  what  I  have  recited,  you  will  fee  it 
was  impoflible  I  could  withdraw  to 
write,  when  your  fervant  came  at  half 
an  hour  after  live,  or  have  an  oppor- 
tunity for  it  till  now ;  and  this  is  ac- 
cidental t  and  yet  your  poor  fellow  was 
afraid  to  go  away  with  the  verbal  mef- 
Jage  I  fent  j  importing,  as  no  doubt  he 
told  you,  that  the  colonel  was  with  us, 
Che  lady  exceflively  ill,  and  that  I  could 
Dot  ftir  to  write  a  line. 

tih  o'clock. 

The  colonel  fent  to  me  afterwards, 
to  tell  me,  that  the  lady  having  been  in 
Convulfions,  he  was  fo  much  difor- 
dered,  that  he  could  not  poffibly  attend 
me. 

I  have  fent  every  half- hour  to  know 
now  (he  does  :  and  juft  now  I  have  the 
pleafure  to  hear,  that  her  convulsions 
have  left  her  j  and  that  (he  is  gone  to 
reft  in  a  much  quieter  way  than  could 
be  expected. 

Her  poor  coufin  is  very  much  indif- 
pofed  j  yet  will  not  ftir  out  of  the  houfe 
while  (he  is  in  fuch  a  way ;  but  intends 
to  lie  down  on  a  couch,  having  refufed 
any  other  accommodation* 


LETTER    XVII. 

MR.  BELFOfcD.   Ill  CONT1N VATIOR. 

sono,  sis  o'clock,  stf  t.  7, 

THE  lady  is  (till  alive.  The  co- 
lonel having  juft  fent  his  fervam 
to  let  me  know  that  (he  enquired  after 
me  about  an  hour  ago,  1  am  drefling  to 
attend  her.  Joel  begs  of  me  to  difpatch 
kirn  back  a  though  but  with  one  line  to 
gratify  your  prefent  impatience.  He 
expe&s,  he  fays,  to  find  you  at  Knigbtf- 
bridge,  let  him  make  what  haft e  be  can 
back  \  and  if  he  has  not  a  line  or  two 
to  pacify  you,  he  is  afraid  you  will 
piftol  him;  for  he  apprehends  that  you 
are  hardly  jQurfelf.  I  therefore  dif- 
patch this  i  and  will  have  another  ready 
as  foon  as  I  can,  with  particulars.  But 

iou  muft  have  a  littfc  patience ;  for 
ow  can  I  withdraw  every  half  •hour  to 
write,  if  I  am  admitted  to  the  lady's 
prcfence,or  if  I  am  with  the  colonel  2 
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smith's,  eight  in  thk  McawiftG* 
The  lady  is  in  a  (lumber.  Mrs. 
Lovick,  who  (at  up  with  her,  fays,  (he 
had  a  better  night  than  was  expccled  j 
for  although  (he  (lept  little,  (be  feemed 
eafy ;  and  theeafier  for  the  pious  frame 
(he  was  in  5  all  her  waking  momenta 
being  taken  up  in  devotion,  or  in  an 
ejaculatory  file  nee  j  her  hands  and  eyea 
often  lifted  up,  and  her  lips  moving 
with  a  fervour  worthy  of  theie  her  laft 
hours. 

tin  o'CkOCX. 

The  colonel  being  earoeft  to  fee  his 
coufin  as  foon  as  (he  awoke,  we  were 
both  admitted.  We  obferved  in  her, 
as  foon  as  we  entered,  ftrong  fyinptorns 
of  her  approaching  diflblution,  notwith- 
standing what  the  women  had  flattered 
us  with  from  her  laft  night's  tranquil- 
lity. The  colonel  and  I,  each  loth  to  fay 
what  we  thought,  looked  upon  one  ano- 
ther with  melancholy  countenances. 

The  colonel  told  her,  He  (hould  fend 
a  fervant  to  her  uncle  Antony's,  for 
fome  papers  he  had  left  there}  and  aflced, 
If  me  had  any  commands  that  way  ? 

She  thought  not,  (he  faid,  fpeaking 
more  inwardly  than  (he  did  the  day  be- 
fore. She  had  indeed  a  letter  ready  to 
be  fent  to  her  good  Norton  j  and  there 
was  a  requeft  intimated  in  it :  but  it 
was  time  enough,  if  the  requeft  were 
fignified  to  thofe  whom  it  concerned 
when  all  was  over.  However,  it  might 
be  fent  them  by  the  fervant  who  was 
going  that  way.  And  (he  caufed  it  to  be 
given  to  the  ctffonel  for  that  purpofe. 

Her  breath  being  very  (hort,  (he  de- 
fired  another  pillow.  Having  two  be- 
fore, this  made  her  in  a  manner  fit  up 
in  her  bed  j  and  (he  fpoke  then  with 
more  diftin&nefs ;  and,  feeing  us  great- 
ly concerned,  forgot  her  own  fufferinga 
to  comfort  us  j  and  a  charming  le&ure 
(he  gave  us,  though  a  brief  one,  upon 
the  happinefs  of  a  timely  preparation, 
and  upon  the  hazards  of  a  late  repent- 
ance, when  the  mind,  as  (he  obferved, 
was  fo  much  weakened,  as  well  as  the 
body,  as  to  render  a  poor  foul  hardly 
able  to  contend  with  it's  natural  in- 
firmities .- 

*  I  befeecb  ye,  my  good  friends/ 
proceeded  (he,  <  mourn  not  for  one  who 
'  mourns  not,  nor  has  caufe  to  mourn, 
*  for  hcrfelf.  On  the  contrary,  rejoice 
%  with  me,  that  all  my  worldly  troubles 
'  are  fo  near  their  end.— Believe  me, 
1  Sirs,  Unit  I  wovJd  not,  if  I  might, 

«  draft 
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r  chofe  to  live,  although  the  pleafanteft 

*  part  of  my  life  were  to  come  over 

*  again  ;  and  yet  eighteen  yean  of  it, 
•out  of  nineteen,  have  been  'very  plea- 

*  fant.     To  be  fo  much  expofed  to 

*  temptation,  and  to  be  fo  liable  to  fail 

*  in  tne  trial,  who  would  not  rejoice, 

*  that  all  her  danger*  are  over!— All  I 
,  c  wiwed  wai  pardon  and  blefling  from 

*  my  dear  parents.     Eafy  at  my  de- 

*  parture  feems  to  promife  to  be,  it 
«  would  have  been  (till  eafier,  had  I 

*  had  that  pleafure.     But  god  al- 

*  MIGHTY    WOULD    NOT    LET     MB 

*  DEPEND  FOR  COMFORT  UPON  ANY 

*  BUT  HIMSELF.1 

She  then  repeated  her  requeft,  in  the 
moft  earned  manner,  to  her  couji*,  that 
he  would  not  heighten  her  fault,  by 
fecking  to  avenge  her  death;  to  me, 
that  I  would  endeavour  to  make  up  all 
breaches,  and  ufe  the  power  1  had  with 
my  friend,  to  prevent  all  future  mif- 
chitft  from  him,  as  well  as  that  which 
this  truft  might  give  me,  to  prevent  any 
to  him. 

She  made  fome  excuies  to  her  eoufint 

.  for  having  not  been  able  to  alter  her 

will,  to  join  him  in  the  executorship 

with  me  j  and  to  mey  for  the  trouble  (he 

bad  given,  and  yet  mould  give  me. 

She  had  fatigued  herfelf  fo  much, 
(growing  fcnfibly  weaker)  that  (he  funk 
her  head  upon  her  pillows,  ready  to 
faint ;  and  we  withdrew  to  the  window, 
looking  upon  one  another;  but  could 
not  tell  what  to  fay;  and  yet  both 
feemed  inclinable  to  fpeakt  but  the 
motion  patted  over  in  filence.  Our 
eyes  only  fpoke;  and  that  in  a  man- 
ner neither's  were  u fed  to;  mine,  at 
leaft,  not  till  I  knew  this  admirable 
creature. 

The  colonel  withdrew  to  difmifs  his 
meflenger,  and  fend  away  the  letter  to 
Mrs.  Norton.  I  took  the  opportunity 
ta  retire  likewife;  and  to  write  thus 
far.  And  Joel  returning  to  take  it ;  £ 
now  clofe  here. 

SLSVKN  O'CLOCK. 
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THE  colonel  tells  me,  That  he  has 
written  td  Mr.  John  Harlowe,  by 
tis  ferrant,  that  they  might  fpare  them- 
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felves  the  trouble  of  debating  about  a 
reconciliation ;  /or  that  his  dear  coufia 
would  probably  be  no  more,  before  they 
could  refolve. 

He  aJked  me  after  his  coufin't  raeaoa 
of  fubfi&ing ;  and  whether  me  had  ac« 
cepted  of  any  favour  from  met  he  waft 
fure,  he  faid,  (he  would  not  from  yon, 

I  acquainted  him  with  the  truth  of  hit 
parting  with  fome  of  her  apparel. 

This  .wrung  his  heart;  and  bitterly, 
did  he  exclaim  as  well  againft  you,  aa 
again  ft  her  implacable  relations. 

He  wi  Aied  he  had  not  come  to  Eng* 
land  at  all,  or  had  come  fooner;  an4 
hoped  I  would  apprize  him  of  the  wholf 
mournful  ftory,  at  a  proper  fcaibn.  He 
added,  that  he  had  thoughts,  when  he 
came  over,  of  fixing  here  for  the  re* 
mainder  of  his  days  1  but  now,  as  it 
was  imooflible  his  coufin  could  recover, 
he  would  go  abroad  again,  and  refcttle. 
himfrlf  at  Florence  orLeghorn. 

#  » 

The  lady  has  been  giving  orders, 
with  great  prefence  of  mind,  about  her 
bodv ;  directing  her  nurie  and  her  maid 
of  the  houfe  to  put  her  into  her  coffin, 
as  foon  as  me  is  cold.  Mr.  Bel  ford, 
flie  faid,  would  know  the  reft  by  hef 
will. 

•  .    • 

She  has  juft  now  given  from  her  bo« 
fom,  where  (he  always  wore  it,  a  mi- 
niature picture  fet  in  gold  of  Miff 
Howe:  (ne  gave  it  to  Mrs.  Lovick,  de- 
firing  her  to  fold  it  up  in  white  paper, 
and  direa  it,  <  To  Charles  Hickman, 
«  EfyJ*  and  to  give  it  to  me,  when  (he 
was  departed,  for  that  gentleman. 

She  looked  upon  the  pi&ure*  before 
(he  gave  it  her—'  Sweet  and  +ver* 
V  amiable  Friend— Companion— Sifter-* 
1  Lover  r  faid  (be— And  kitted  it  four 
feveral  times,  once  at  each  tender  ap* 
pellation. 

.     #        * 

You  a  other  fervant  is  come.— Well 
may  you  be  impatient  I  —  Well  may 
you  !— But  do  you  think  I  can  leave  off 
in  the  middle  of  a  converfation,  to  run 
and  fet  down  what  offers,  and  fend  ft 
away  piece- meal  as  I  write?  — If  I 
could t  miift  I  not  lofe  one  half,  while  I 
put  down  the  other  r 

This  event  is  nearly  as  interefting  to 

me  as  it  h  to  you.    If  you  are  more 

grieved  than  1/  there  can  be  but  one  . 

realbn  for  it;  and  that's  at  your  heart  t 

7  E  %  --I  had 
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*^-I  had  rather  lofe  all  the  friends  I  have 
in  tbe  world,  (yourfelf  in  the  number) 
than  th^s  divinejady ;  and  (hail  be  un- 
happy whenever  I  think  of  her  fuffer- 
ipgs,  and  of  hejr  merit  j  though  I  have 
nothing  to  reproach  myfelf  by  reafon 
©/the  former. 

I  fay  not  this,  juft  now,  fo  much  to 
reflect  upon  you,  as  to  exprefs  my  own 
grief  j  though  your  confcience,  I  fup- 
ppfe,  will  make  you  think  otherwife. 

Your  poor  fellow,  who  fays,  that  he 
begs  for  bis  life  in  defiring  to  be  dif- 
patched  back  with  a  letter,  tears  this 
from  me-r-Elfe  perhaps  (for  I  am  juft 
fent  for  down)  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
would  make  you-wnot  eajy  indeed— 
hut  <ertain-~  And  that,  in  *  ft  ate  like 
yours,  to  a  mind  like  yours,  is  a  relief. 

'    THURSDAY  AFT***OON,  ^  O'CLOC*. 

LETTER   XIX. 

M*«  B*1<FQRD,  TO  RICHA^RP  MOW- 
JBRAY,  £*<*. 

THURSDAY  AfTEEVOOKv 
DEAR  MOWBRAY, 

I  Am  glad  to  hear  you  are  in  town.-^ 
Throw  yourfelf,  the  moment  this 
comes  to  your  hand,  (if  poilible  with 
Tourvjlle)  in  the  way  of  the  man  who 
leaft  of  all  men  deferves  the  love  of  the 
•worthy  heart;  but  moft  tljat  of  thine 
and  Tourville:  elfe,  the  news  I  (hall 
moft  prpbably  fend  him  within  an  hour 
or  two,  will  make  annihilation  the 
,    great  eft  blefling  he  has  to  wifh  for. 

You  will  find  him  between  Piccadilly 
and  Kenfington,  moft  probably  on 
horfeback,  riding  backwards  and  for- 
wards in  a  crajy  way  5  or  put  up,  per- 
haps, at  fome  inn  or  tavern  in  the  way  ^ 
a  waiter  poflibly.  if  fo,  watching  to? 
(lis  fervant's  return  to  him  from  me, 

*  # 
-.  Hjs  man  Will  is  juft  cpme  to  me, 
He  will  carry  this  to  you  in  his  way 
•  back,  and  be  your  director.  Hie  away 
jn  *  coach,  or  any  how.  Your  being 
wjth  him  may  favc  either  his  or  a  fer- 
vanfs  life.— See  the  bleffed  effe&s  of 
triumphant  libertinifm!  «r- Sooner  or 
later  it  comes  home  to  us,  and  all  con- 
fjydes  in  gall  a,n4  bitterriefsl-r Adieu, 

J,  BBJ,FOM>/ 


LETTER    XX. 

MR*   IOVELACE,  TO    JOHN   BEL* 
FORD,  ESO^. 

CURSE  upon  the  colonel,  and 
curfe  upon  the  writer  of  the  laft 
letter  I  received,  and  upon  all  the  World! 
Thou'to  pretend  to  be  as  much  inte- 
refted  in  my  ClarffiVs  fate  as  myfelf) 
'Tis  well  tor  one  of  us,  that  this  was 
not  faid  to  me,  in  (lead  of  written*— Liv- 
ing or  dying,,  fhe  is  mine-*-and  only 
mine. ,  Have  I  not  earned  her  dearly  r 
—Is  not  damnation  likely  to  be  the 
purchafe  to  me,  though  a  happy  eter- 
nity will  be  hers? 

An  eternal  reparation  !-»-0  God  I— O 
God  1 — How  can  I  bear  that  thought !— » 
But  yet  there  is  life  !— Yet,  therefore, 
hope— Enlarge  my  hope,  and  thou  ftialt 
be  my  good  genius,  and  I  will  forgive 
thee  every- thing. 

For  this  laft  time— But  it  muft  not, 
{hall  not,  be  the  laft — Let  me  hear,  the 
moment  thou  received  this— what  I  am 
to  be-M-For,  at  prefent,  I  am 

The  moft  miferable  of  men* 

aOSEAT  KNIGHTSBMPCE, 

'  5  o'clock. 

My  fellow  tells  me,  that  thou  art 
fendipg  Mowbray  and  Tourville 
to  me.  I  want  them  not.  My  foul's 
fick  of  them,  and  of  all  the  world; 
but  moft  of  myfelf.  Yet,  as  they 
fend  me  word  they  will  come  to 
me  immediately,  I  will  wait  for 
them,  and  for  thy  next.— Q  BeU 
ford  1  let  it  not  be— But  haften  it, 
baften  it,  be  what  it  may, 


LETTER    XXI, 

MR«  BEDFORD,  TO    ROBERT  LOVIU 
J.ACB,  Esq. 

'SEVEN  O'CLOCK,  THURSDAJf 
EVENING,  SEPT.  7. 

IHave  only  to  fay  at  prefent— Thou 
wilt  do  well  to  take  a  tour  to  Paris  : 
or  wherever  elfe  thy  deftiny  (hall  lead 
thee!!l- 

JOHN  BELFOREU 

BETTER 
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LETTER    XXII. 

MR.  MOWBRAY,   TO    JOHN    3BL- 
FORD,   ESQ^ 

vi»txt>oi,  sept.  7,  utwein  u 

AND  II  AT  NIGHT. 
I   DEAR  JACK, 

I  Send  by  poor  Lovelace's  defirc,  for 
particulars  of  the  fatal  breviate 
thou  feme  ft  him  this  night.  He  cannot 
bear  to  lit  pen  to  paper;  yet  wants  to 
Know  every  minute  paftage  of  Mifs 
Jiarlowe**  departure.  Yet,  why  he 
fhould,  I  cannot  fee;  for  if  (he  is 
gone,  (be  is  gone ;  and  who  can  help  it  ? 
I  never  beard  of  fuch  a  woman  in 
mv  life.  What  great  matters  has  (he 
fuffered,  that  grief  (hould  kill  her  . 
thus? 

I  wifti  the  poor  fellow  had  never 
known  her.  From  firlt  to  laft,  what 
trouble  (he  has  coft  him!  The  charm- 
ing fellow  has  been  half  loft  to  us  ever 
fince  he  purfoed  her.  And  what  isthere 
ip  one  woman  more  than  another,  for 
•  'matter  of  that? 

It  was  well  we  were  with  him  when 
your  note  came.  You  (hewed  your 
true  friendfliip  in  your  forefight.  Why, 
Jack,  the  poor  fellow  was  quite  betide 
himfelf — Mad  as  any  man  ever  was  in 
Bedlam. 

Will  brought  him  the  letter  juft  af- 
ter we  had  joined  him  at  the  Bohemia 
Head;  where  he  had  left  word  at  the 
Rofc  at  Knightlbridge  he  (hould  be; 
for  he  had  Ibeen  fauntering  up  and 
down,  backwards  and  forwards,  ex- 
pecting us,  and  his  fellow.  Will,  as 
ibon  as  he  delivered  it,  cot  out  of  bis 
way;  and  when  he  opened  it,  never 
was  fuch  a  piece  of  fcenery.  He  trem- 
bled like  a  devil  at  receiving  it ;  fum- 
bled at  the  feal,  hjs  fingers  in  a  palfy, 
like  Tom  poleman'sj  his  hand  (hake, 
(hake,  (hake*  that  he  tore  the  letter  in 
two,  before  he  could  come  at  the  con- 
tents: and,  when  he  had  re'd  them,  off 
prent  his  hat  to  one  corner  of  the  room, 
bis  wig  to  the  other-—'  Damnation 
'  feize  the  world  V  and  a  whole  volley 
pi  fuch -like  execrations  wifhes;  run- 
ping  up  and  down  the  room,  and 
throwing  up  the  fa(h,  and  pulling  it 
/lowri,  and  fmiting  his  forehead  with 
bis  double  ft  ft,  with  fuch  force  as 
would  have  felled  an  ox,  and  damping 
§#4  tearing,  that  the  landlord  ran  in, 


and  fafter  out  again.     And  this  was 
the  difiradion  fcene  for  fome  time. 

In  vain  was  all  Jemmy  or  I  could 
fav  to  him.  I  offered  once  to  take  hold 
of  his  hands,  became  he  was  going  to 
do  himielf  a  mifchief,  as  I  believed, 
looking  about  for  his  piftols,  jwhic'»  he 
had  laid  upon  the  table,  but  which 
Will,  unfeen,  had  taken  out  with 
him,»  [A  faithful  honcftdog,  that  Willi 
I  (hall  for  ever  love  the  fellow  for  it  J 
and  he  hit  me  a  damned  dowfe  of  the 
chops,  as  made  my  nofe  bleed.  'Twas 
well  'twas  he;  for  I  hardly  knew  how 
to  take  it. 

Jemmy  raved  at  him,  and  told  him. 
How  wicked  «it  was  in  him,  to  be  Co  . 
brutifh  to  abufe  a  friend,  and  run  mad 
for  a  woman.  And  then  he  faid,  He 
was  (brry  for  it;  and  then  Will  ven- 
tured in  with  water  and  a  towel  j  an<i 
the  dog  rejoiced*  as  I  could  fee  by  his 
look,  that  I  bad  it  rather  than  he. 

And  fo,  by  degrees,  we  brought 
him  a  little  to  his  realbn,  and  be  pro- 
mi  fed  to  behave  more  like  a  man. -And 
fo  I  forgave  him :  and  we  rode  on  in. 
the  dark  to  here  at  Doleman's.  And 
we  all  tried  to  (hame  him  out  of  his 
mad  ungovernable  foolifhnefs:  for  we 
told  him,  as  how  (he  was  but  a  woman, 
and  an  obttinate  pervcrfe  woman  too; 
and  how  could  he  help  it  > 

And  you  know,  Jack,  (As  we  tolo! 
him,  moreover)  that  it  was  a  (hame  to 
manhood,  for  a  man,  who  had  ferved 
twenty  and  twenty  women  as  bad  or 
worfe,  let  him  have  ferved  Mifs  Har- 
lowe  never  fobad,  (hould  give  himfelf' 
fuch  obflropulous  airs,  becaufe  (he 
would  die :  and  we  advifed  him  never 
to  attempt  a  woman  proud  of  her  cha- 
racter and  virtue,  as  they  call  it,  any 
more*,  for  why?  The  conqueit  did  not 
pay  trouble;  and  what  was  there  in 
one  woman  more  than  another?  Hay, 
you  know,  Jack!  — And  thus  we 
comforted  him,  and  advifed  him.    - 

But  yet  his  damned  addled  pate  runs 
upon  this  lady  as  much  now  (he's  dead^ 
as  it  did  when  (be  was  living.  For,  I 
fuppofe,  Jack,  it  is  no  joke:  (he  is 
certainly  and  bona  fide  dead  ?  IVt  (he? 
If  not,  thou  defervefk  to  be  doubly 
damned  for  thy  fooling,  I  tell  thee 
that.  So  he  will  have  me  write  for 
particulars  of  her  departure. 

He  won't  bear  the  word  dead  on  any 
account.  A  fqueamifli  puppy !  How 
love  unmans  and  foftens!  And  fuch  a 
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mble  fellow  as  this  too  1  Rot  him  for  an 
ideot,  and  an  oaf!  I  have  no  patience 
with  the  foolitb  duncical  dog— Upon 
toy  foul,  I  have  not! 

So  fend  the  account,  and  let  him 
bowl  over  it,  as  I  fuppofe  he  will. 

But  he  muft  and  (hall  go  abroad: 
fend  in  a  month  or  two  Jemmy,  and 
yoo,  and  I,  will  join  him,  and  he'll 
loon  get  the  better  of  this  thicken - 
hearted  folly,  never  fear;  and  will  then 
be  afitamed  of  himfelf:  and  then  we'll 
Hot  fpare  him;  though  now,  poor  fel- 
low, it  were  pity  to  lay  on  bim  fo  thick 
athf  deferves.  And  do  thou,  till. then, 
Ipare  all  refl-clions  upon  him ;  for,  it 
Jeema,  thou  haft  worked  bim  unmerci- 
fully. 

I  was  willing  to  give  thee  fome  ac- 
count of  the  hand  we  have  had  with 
the  tearing  fellow,  who  had  certainly 
been  a  loft  man,  had  we  not  been  with 
him;  or  he  would  have  killed  fome- 
body  or  other.  I  have  no  doubt  of  it. 
And  ww  heisbut  Very  middling;  fits 
grinning  like  a  man  in  ftraw;  curfes 
*»d  f wear s,  and  is  confounded  gloomy  t 
and  creeps  into  holes  and  corners,  like 
an  old  hedge -hog  hunted  for  his  greafe. 

And  fo  adieu,  Jack.  Tourville, 
and  all  of  us,  with  for  thee;  for  no 
one  has  the  influence  upon  him  that 
thou  haft. 

R.  Mowbray. 

At  I  promifed  him  that  I  would 
write  for  the  particulars  above- 
laid,  I  write  this  after  all  are  gone 
to  bed)  and  the  fellow  is  to  fetout 
whh  it  by  day -break. 


LETTER    XXIII. 

MR.  1ILF0RD,  +0  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ISQ^ 

THURSDAY  NIGHT. 

IMay  as  well  try  to  write;  fince, 
were  I  to  go  to  bed,  I  fliall  not 
flcep.  I  never  had  fuch  a  weight  of 
grief  upon  my  mind  in  my  life,  as 
upon  the  demife  of  this  admirable  wo- 
man; whofe  foul  is  now  rejoicing  in 
the  regions  of  light. 

You  may  be  glad  to  know  the  parti- 
culars of  her  happy  exit.  I  will  try 
'q  proceed  i  for  all  is  bulb  and  ftilfj 
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the  family  retired;  but  not  one  of 
,them,  and  lead  of  all  her  poor  coufin, 
1  dare  fay,  to  reft. 

At  four  o'ejock,  as  T  mentioned  in 
my  laft,  I  was  fent  for  down;  and,  as 
thou  ufedft  to  like  my  descriptions,  I 
will  give  thee  the  woeful  fcene  that  pre- 
fentcd  itfclf,  to  me,  as  I  approached 
the  bed. 

The  colonel  was  the  fir  ft  that  took 
my^attention,  kneeling  on  the  fide  of 
the  bed,  the  lady's  right-hand  in  both 
his,  which  his  face  covered,  bathing 
it  with  his  tears;  although  (he  had  been 
comforting  him,  as  the  women  fince 
told  me,  in  elevated  (trains,  but  bro- 
ken accents. 

On  the  other  fide  of  the  bed  fat  the 
good  widow;  her.  face  overwhelmed 
with  tears,  leaning  her  head  again  ft 
the  bed's  head  in  a  moft  difcon folate 
manner;  and  turning  her  face  to  me, 
as  foon  as  (he  fnw  me,  *  O,  Mr.  Bel* 

*  ford,'  cried  (he,  with  folded  hands— 
'  The  dear  lady—*  A  heavy  fob  per- 
mitted her  not  to  fay  more. 

Mrs.  Smith,  with  clafped  fingers, 
and  uplifted  eyes,  as  if  imploring  help 
from  the  Only  Power  which  could  give 
it,  was  kneeling  down  at  the  bed's 
feet,  tears  in  large  drops  trickling 
down  her  cheeks. 

Iltr  nuife  was  kneeling  between  the 
widow  and  Mrs.  Smith,  her  arms  ex- 
tended. In  one  hand  (he  held  an  inef- 
fectual cordial,  which  (he  had  juft 
been  offering  to  her  dying  miftrefs;  her 
face  was  fwoln  with  weeping;  (though 
ufed  to  fuch  fcenes  as  this)  and  me 
turned  her  eyes  towards  me,  as  if  die 
called  upon  me  by  them  to  join  in  the 
helplefs  forro<v;  a  frefh  ftream  bur  fling 
from  them  as  I  approached  the  bed. 

The  maid  of  the  houfe  with  her  face 
upon  her  folded  arms,  as  (he  flood 
leaning  againft  the  wainfcot,  more  au- 
dibly expreflcd  her  grief  than  any  of 
the  others. 

The  lady  had  been  Ulent  a  few  mi- 
nutes, and  fpeechlefs  as  they  thought, 
moving  her  lips  without  uttering  a 
word;  one  hand,  as  I  faid,  in  her  cou- 
fin's.  But  when  Mrs.  Lovick  on  my 
approach  pronounced  my  name,  *  O! 

*  Mr.  Belford,*  faid  (he,  with  a  faint 
inward  voice,  but  very  diftinct  nevcr- 
thelefs — «  Now!— Now T  [in  broken 
periods  (he  fpoke]— -«  I  blefs  God  for 

*  hi*  mercies  to  his  poor  creature— 

« via 
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•  will  all.foon  be  over— *  A  few — a  very 
4  few  moments— will  end  this  ftrife— 

•  And  I  (hall  be  happy ! 

«  Comfort  here,  Sir,* — turning  her 
head  to  the  colonel — •  Comfort  my 
4  coufin— See!  the  blame — able  kind. 
«  nefs—  He  would  not  wifli  me  to  be 

•  happy—  (6/oom!* 

Here  (he  ft«pt,  for  two  or  three  mi- 
nutes, earneftly  looking  upon  him: 
then  re  fuming,  c  My  deareft  coufin,* 
faid  (he,  *  be  comforted—- What  isdy- 

•  ing  but  the  common  lot  ?—  The  mor- 

•  tal  frame  may  f&tm  to  labour— But 
4  that  is  all! — It  is  not  fo  hard  to  die, 
4  as  I  believed  it  to  be! — The  p  re  para - 
4  rion  is  the  difficulty — I  blefs  God,  I 
4  have  had  time  for  that— The  reft  is 

•  worfe  to  beholders,  than  to  me! — I 
4  am  ail  bldfed  hope — Hope  itfelf.' 
She  looked  what  (he  faid,  a  fweet  finite 
beaming  over  her  countenance. 

After  a  (hort  filencc,  •  Once  more, 

•  my  dear  coufm/  faid  me,  but  ft  ill  in 
broken  accents,  *  commend  me  moft 
4  dutifully  to  my  father  andf  mother.* 
—There  (he  ftopt.  And  then  pro- 
ceeding—' To  my  (ifter— To  my  bro- 
«  iher— To  my  uncles— And  tell  them, 
4  I  blefs  them  with  my  parting  breath 
«  —for  all  their  goodnefs  to  m« — Even 
4  for  their  difpleafure,  I  blefs  them— 
«  Moft  happy  has  been  to  me  my  pu- 

•  nifliment/*rW  Happy  indeed  !' 

She  was  filent  for  a  few  moments, 
lifting  up  her  eyes,  and  the  hand  her 
coufin  held  not  between  his.  Then, 
4  0,  death  T^foid  (he,  4  where  is  thy 

•  /ling?*  [The  words  I  remember  to 
have  heard  in  the  burial  fervice  read 
over  my  uncle  and  poor  Belton.]  And 
after  a  paufe— '  //  is  good  for  me  thai  £ 
4  was  afflifiedr  Words  of  Scripture, 
I  fuppole. 

Then  turning  towards  us,  who  were 
loft  in  fpeechlefs  forrow  — '  O  dear, 

•  dear   gentlemen,'    faid   (he,    '   you 

•  {enow  not  what  foretafles — what  af- 
4  furaMces—  And  there  (he  again  flop- 
ped, and  looked  up,  as  if  in  a  thank- 
ful rapture,  fweet ly  fmiling. 

.  Then  turning  her  head  towards  me— 
4  Do  you,  Sir,  tell  your  friend,  that  I 
4  forgive  him !— And  I  pray  to  God  to 
4  forgive  him !'— Again  paufing,  and 
lifting  up  her  eyes,  as  if  praying  that 
He  would.     '  Let  him  know  how  hap- 

•  pily  I  die:—- and' that  fuch  as  my 

•  own,  I  with  to  be  his  laft  hour.' 
She  was  again  filent  for  a  few  mo- 


ments: and  then  refuming  — «  My 
4  fight  fails  me !— Your  voices  only—* 
[for  we  both  applauded  her  ChriftiaJi, 
tier  divine  frame,  though  in  accents  as) 
broken  as  her  own'}]  *  and  the  voice  of 
*  grief  is  alike  in  all.— Is  not  this  Mr* 
4  Morden*s  hand  ?*  prefling  one  of  hit 
with  that  he  had  juft  let  go.—4  Which 
4  is  Mr.  Bel  ford's?'  holding  out  the 
otfier.  I  gave  her  mine.  '  God  A  l« 
4  mighty  blefs  you  both,'  faid  (he, 
4  and  make  you  both— in  your  laft 
4  hour— for  you  mufl  come  to  this— 
4  happy  as  I  am!* 

She  paufed  again,  her  breath  grow- 
ing (horter;  and,  after  a  few  minutes, 
4  And  now,  my  deareft  coufin,  give 
4  me  your  hand — Nearer—  ftill  near- 
4  er— *  drawing  it  towards  herj  and  (he 
prefled  it  with  her  dying  lips— *  God 
4  protect  you,  dear,  dear  Sir— And  . 
4  once  more,  receive  my  beft  and  moft 
4  grateful  thanks— And  tell  my  dear 
4  Mifs  Howe— and  vouchfafe  to  fee, 
4  and  to  tell  my  worthy  Norton — She 
4  will  be  one  day,  I  fear  not,  though 
4  now  lowly  in  her  fortunes,  a  faint  in 
4  Heaven — Tell  them  both,  that  I  re- 
4  member  them  with  thankful  blef- 
4  fings  in  my  laft  moments!—- And 
4  pray  God  to  give  them  happinefs  here 
4  for  many,  many  years,  for  the  fake  of 
4  their  friends  and  lovers;  and  an  he%- 
4  venly  crown  hereafter  \  and  fuch  af- 
4  furances  of  it,  as  I  have,  through  the 
4  all  fatisfying  merits  of  my  bJefled 
4  Redeemer." 

Her  fweet  voice  and  broken  periods 
methinks  ftill  (ill  my  ears,  and  never 
will  be  out  of  my  memory. 

After  a  (hort  filence,  in  a  more  bro- 
ken and  faint  accent—*  And  you,  Mr. 
4  Belfoid,*  prefling  my  hand,  4  may 
4  God  preferve  you,  and  make  you  fen- 
4  fible  of  all  your  errors— You  fee,  in 
4  me,  how  all  ends— May  you  be— * 
And  down  funk  her  head  upon  her  pil- 
low, (he  fainting  away,  and  drawing 
from  us  her  hands. 

We  thought  (he  was  then  gone)  and 
each  gave  way  to  a  violent  burft  of 
grief. 

But  foon  (hewing  (igns  of  returning 
life,  our  attention  was  again  engaged} 
and  I  befought  her,  when  a  little  reco- 
vered, to  compleat  in  my  favour  her 
half -pronounced  blefling.  She  waved 
her  hand  to  us  both,  and  bowed  her 
head  fix  fcveral  times,  as  we  have  (ince 
rtcolle&ed,  as  if  diftiDguifluog  every 
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perfon  prefent;  not  forgetting  the  nurfe 
and  the  maid-fervant;  the  latter  having 
approached  the  bed,  weeping,  as  if 
eroding  in  for  the  divine  lafiy's  laft 
blcffing;  and  (he  fpoke  faltering  and 
inwardly*-*  Blefs— biefs — blefs — you 

*  all  —  And  —  now  —  And  new— * 
[holding  np  her  almoft  lifeiefs  hands 
for  the  laft  time]  *  Come— O  come— 
«  BiefTed  Lord— Jesus  P 

An4  with  thefe  words,  the  laft  but 
naif  pronounced,  expired:  —  Inch  a 
frnile,  Inch  a  chaining  fereniry  ovcr- 
fprcading  her  fweet  face  at  the  inftant, 
as  feemed  ro  manifeft  her  eternal  hap- 
pinefs  already  begun. 

O,  Lovelace!— But  I  can  write  no 
morel 

*     m 

I  resume  my  pen  to  add  a  few 
lines. 

While  warm,  though  pulfelefs,  we 
prefled  each  her  hand  with  our  lips;  and 
then  retired  into  the  next  room. 

We  looked  at  each  other,  with  in- 
tent to  fpeak:  but,  as  if  one  motion  go- 
verned, as  one  caufe  affected  both,  we 
turned  away  filenr. 

The  colonel  fighed  as  if  his  heart 
would  bin  ft:  at  laft,  his  face  and  hands 
uplifted,  his  back  towards  me, '  Good 
«  Heaven »/  faid  he  to  himfelf,  c  fupport 

*  me !—  And  is  it  thus,  O  flower  of  na- 
'  lure!*— Then' paufing— <  And  mud 

*  we  no  more  —  Never  morel  —  My 

*  blefled,  blcfled  coufinT  uttering  fome 
other  wordsj  which  his  fighs  made  in- 
articulate:—And  then,  as  if  recollect- 
ing himfelf*— '  Forgive  me,  Sir!— Ex - 
«  cufe  me,  Mr.  Belfordl*  And,  Aiding 
by  me,  'Anon  I  hope  to  fee  you,  Sir/— 
And  down  ftairs  he  went,  and  out  of 
the  houfe,  leaving  me  a  ftatue. 

When  I  recovered,  I  was  ready.to  re- 
pine at  what  I  then  called  an  unequal 
difpenfation ;  forgetting  her  happy  pre- 
paration, and  ft  ill  happier  departure; 
and  that  fhe  had  but  drawn  a  common 
lot  j  triumphing  in  it,  and  leaving  be- 
hind her,  eve i-y- one  lefs  allured  of  hap- 
»inefs,  though  equally  certain  that  the 
ot  would  one  day  be  their  own. 

She  departed  exa&ly  at  forty  minutes 
after  fix  o*c!ock,  as  by  her  watch  on 
the  table. 

And  thus  died  Mifs  Clarissa 
Ha r  lowe,  in  the  bloflbm  of  her 
youth  and  beauty:  and  who,  her  ten- 
der years  considered,  has  not  left  bo- 
kind  her  her  fuperior  ia  cxtenfive  know 
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ledge,  and  watchful  pracferice*  not 
hardly  her  equal  for  oriblemifhed  vir- 
tue, exemplary  piety,  fweetnefsof  mani 
ners,  difcreet  generofity,  and  true  chrif- 
tian  charity:  and  thefe  all  fet  off  by 
the  moft  graceful  mod  eft  y  and  humi- 
lity; yet  on  all  proper  occafions,  mani- 
fcfting  a  noble  prelence  of  mind,  and 
true  magnanimity:  fo  that  flic  maybe 
faid  to  have  been  not  only  an  dfnatnent 
to  her  lex,  but  to  human  nature* 

A  better  pen  than  mine  may  da  her 
fuller  j  u  ft  ice.  Thine,  I  mean,  O, 
Lovelace!  For  wei)  doft  thou  know 
how  much  fhe  excelled  in  the  graces 
both  of  mind  and  perfon,  natural  and 
acquired,  all  that  is  woman.  And 
thou  alfo  canft  beft  account  for  the 
caufe s  of  her  immature  death,  through 
thole  calamities  which  in  fo  fliort  a 
/pace  of  time,  from  the  higheft  pitch  of 
felicity,  (everyone  in  a  manner  ador- 
ing her)  brought  her  to  an  exit  fohap-  t 
py  for  herfelf,  but,  that  it  wasfoiirfy, 
fo  much  to  be  deplored  by  all  who  had 
the  honour  of  her  acquaintance. 

This  talk,  then,  I  leave  to  thee:  but 
now  I  can  write  no  more,  only  that  I 
am  a  fympathizer  in  every  part  of  thy 
diftrefs,  except  (and  yet  it  is  cruel  to 
fay  it)  in  that  which  arifes  from  thy 
guilt. 

ONE  O'CLOCK,  FRIDAY  MOKVING. 


LETTER    XXIV. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESq. 

WINE,    FRIDAY  MOKH. 

I  Have  no  opportunity  to  write  at 
length,  having  neceflary  orders  t« 
give  on  the  melancholy  occasion.  Joel, 
who  got  to  me  by  fix  in  the  morning, 
and  whom  I  difpatched  inftantly  back 
with  the  letter  I  had  ready  from  laft 
night,  gives  me  but  an  indifferent  ac- 
count of  the  ftate  of  your  mind.  I 
Wonder  not  at  it;  but  time  (and  nothing 
elfccan)  will  make  it  eafierto  you:  if 
(that  fs  to  fay)  you  have  compounded 
with  your  confeience;  elfe  it  may  be 
heavier  every  day  than  other* 
#  * 
Towrvillb  tells  us  what  a  way 
you  are  in.  I  hope  you  will  not  think 
of  coming  hither.  •  The  lady  in  her 
will  defires  you  may  not  fee  her.  Four 
copies  are  making  of  it.    It  is  a  long 
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one:  for  (he  gives  her  reafons  for  all 
(he  wills.  I  will  write  to  you  more 
particularly  as  foon  as  poflibly  I  can* 
*  # 
Th  fee  letters  are  juft  brought  by  a 
fervant  in  livery,  directed,  «  To  Mifs 
*  Clarifa  Harlowe.*  I  will  fend  co- 
pies of  them  to  you.  The  contents 
are  enough  to  make  one  mad.  How 
would  this  poor  lady  have  rejoiced  to 
receive  them !— And  yet,  if  (be  had, 
flie  would  not  have  been  enabled  to 
fay,  as  (lie  nobly  did*,  That  God 
nvould  not  let  her  depend  for  comfort  uf- 
pn  any  but  Wimfelf.— And  indeed  tor 
fbme  days  paft  (he  had  feemed  to  have 
got  above  all  worldly  confiderations— 
Her  fervent  love,  even  for  her  Mifs 
Hoive,  as  (he  acknowledged,  having 
given  way  to  fuf  renter  fervors  f. 


LETTER   XXV. 

MR9.  NORTON,  TO   MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

WKDNXSDAT,  SEPT.  6. 

AT  length,  my  beft-beloved  Mifs 
Clary,  every-thingia  inthewifh- 
cd  train:  for  all  your  relations  are  una- 
nimous in  your  favour.  Even  your 
brother  and  fitter  are  with  the  foremoft 
4o  be  reconciled  to  you. 

I  knew  it  muft  end  thus!  By  pa. 
tience,  and  perfevering  fweetnefs,  what 
a  triumph  have  you  gained  I 

This  happy  change  is  owing  to  let- 
ters received  from  yourphyfician,  from 
your  couiin  Moidcn,  and  from  Mr. 
Brand. 

Colonel  Morden  will  be  with  you  no 
doubt  before  this  can  reach  you,  with 
his  pocket-book  filled  with  money- 
bills,  that  nothing  may  be  wanting  to 
make  you  eafy. 

And  norw)  all  our  hopes,  all  our 
prayers,  are,  that  this  good  news  may 
reftore  you  to  fpirits  and  health)  and 
that  (fo  longwitheld)  it  may  not  come 
too  late. 

I  know  how  much  your  dutiful  heart 
-will  be  raifed  with  the  joyful  tidings  I 
write  you,  and  ftill  (hall  more  particu- 
larly tell  you  of,  when  I  have  the  hap- 
pinefs  to  fee  you:  which  will  be  by 
next  Saturday,  at  fartheftj  perhaps  on 

*  See  Letter  XVJI< 


Friday  afternoon,  by  the  time  you  .can 
receive  this.  v 

For  this  day,  being  fent  for  by  the 
general  voice,  I  was  received  by  every- 
one with  great  goodnefs  and  condelcen- 
fion,  and  entreated  (for  that  was  the 
word  they  were  pleafed  to  ufe,  when  I 
needed  no  entreaty,  I  am  fure)  to  haft- 
en  up  to  you,  and  to  allure  you  of  all 
their  affectionate  regards  to  you :  and 
your  father  bid  me  fay  all  the.  kind 
things  that  were  in  my  heart  to  fay,  in 
order  to  comfort  and  raife  you  up,  and 
they  would  hold  themfelvcs  bound  to 
make  them  good. 

How  agreeable  is  this  commiflion  to 
your  Norton!  My  heart  will  overflown 
with  kind  fpeeches,  never  fear!  I  am 
already  meditating  what  I  (hall  fay,  to 
chearand  raife  you  up,  in  the  names  of 
every-  one  dear  and  near  to  you.  And 
forry  I  am,  that  I  cannot  this  moment 
fe't  out,  as  I  might,  inftead  of  writing, 
would  they  favour  my  eager  impatience 
with  their  chariot;  but  as  it  was  not 
offered,  it  would  be  prefumption  to 
have  afked  for  it:  and  to  morrow  a 
hired  ehaife-and-pxr  will  be  ready} 
but  at  what  hour  I  know  not. 

How  I  long  once  more  to  fold  my 
dear  precious  young  lady  to  my  fond, 
my  more  than  fond,  my  maternal  bo- 
fom! 

Your  fifter  will  write  to  yoii,  and 
fend  her  letter,  with  this,  by  a  parti- 
cular hand. 

I  muft  not  let  them  fee  what  I  write, 
becaufe  of  my  wifh  about  the  chariot. 

Your  uncle  Harlowe  will  alfo  wrire* 
and  (I  doubt  not)  in  the  kindeft  terms* 
for  they  are  all  extremely  alarmed  and 
troubled  at  the  dangerous  way  your 
do&or  reprefents  you  to  be  inj  as  well 
as  delighted  with  the  character  he.  gives 
you.  Would  to  Heaven  the  good  gen- 
tleman had  vrrittetifooner .'  And  yet  he 
writes,  that  you  know  not  he\has  now 
written.  But  it  is  all  our  confidence, 
and  our  confolation,  that  he  would  not 
have  written  at  all,  had  he  thought  it 
too  late. 

They  will  prefcribe  no  conditions  to 
you,  my  dearyoungladyr  but  will  leave 
all  fervour  own  duty  and  discretion.  On- 
ly your  brother  and  fifter  declare,  they 
will  never  yield  to  call  Mr.-Lovelace 
brother:  nor  will  your  father,  t  be- 
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lievc,  be  eafily  brought  to  think  of  him 
for  a  Ton. 

I  am  to  bring  you  down  with  me  as 
s  foon  as  your  health  and  inclination  will 
permit.  You  will  be  received  with 
open  arms.  Every -one  longs  to  fee 
you.  All  the  fervants  pleafe  them- 
selves, that  they  (hall  be  permitted  to 
kifs  your  hands.  The  pert  Betty's 
note  is  already  changed;  and  the  now 
runs  over  in  your  juft  piailes.  What 
friends  .does  profperity  make!  What 
-enemies  adverfity!  It  always  was,  and 
always  will  be  Co,  in  every  (late  of  life, 
from  the  throne  to  the  cottage. — But 
let  all  be  forgotten  now  on  this  jubilee 
change:  andmayyou,mydeareftMifs, 
be  capable  of  rejoicing  in'  this  good 
news;  as  I  know  you  'will  rejoice,  if 
capable  of  any  thing. 

God  preferve  you  to  our  happy  meet- 
ing!   And  I  will,    if  I  may   fay  fo, 
weary  Heaven  with  my  inceffant  pray- 
*    crs  to  preferve  and  reftore  you  after- 
wards 1 

I  need  not  fay  how  much  I  am,  my 
dear  young  hdy, your  ever-affeftionate, 
and  devoted 

Judith  Norton. 

An  unhappy  delay  as  to  the  chaife, 
will  make  it  Saturday  morning 
before  I  can  fold  you  to  my  fond 
heart. 


ry,  and  don't  be  too  much  caft  down- 
Whatever  your  mortifications  may  be 
from  fuch  noble  pro fpecls  over-clouded, 
and  from  the  reflections  you  will  haver 
from  within,  on  jour  faulty  ftep,  and 
from  the  ful lying  of  fuch  a  charming 
character  by  it,  you  will  receive  none 
from  any  of  us:  and,  as  an  earneft  of 
your  papa's  and  mamma's  favour  and 
reconciliation,  they  a  Sure  you  by  me  of 
their  blefling  and  hourly  prayers. 

If  it  will  be  any  comfort  to  you,  and 
my  mother  finds  this  letter  is  received 
as  we  expect,  (which  we  (halt know  by 
the  good  effect  it  will  have  upon  your 
health)  {he  will  herfelf  go  to  town  to 
you.  Mean  time,  the  good  woman 
you  fo  dearly  love  will  be  haftened  up  to> 
you  j  and  (he  writes  by  this  opportunity, 
to  acquaint  you  of  it,  and  of  air  our 
returning  love. 

I  hope  you  will  rejoice  at  this  good 
news.  Pray  let  us  hear  that  you  do. 
Your  next  grateful  letter  on  this  occa- 
fion,  efpeciajly  if  it  gives  us  the  pleafure 
of  hearing  you  are  better  upon  this  news, 
will  be  received  with  the  fame  (if  not 
greater)  delight,  than  we  ufed  to  have 
in  all  your  prettily  penn'd  epiftles. 
Adieu,  my  dear  Clary !  I  am,  jour 
loving  Jiftcr,  and  true  friend, 

Arabella  Harlowe. 


LETTER    XXVL 

tilXSS  ARABELLA  HARLOWE, TO  MISS 
CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 

WKDN.  MORNING,  SEPT.  6. 
DIAI  SISTER, 

WE  have  juft  heard  that  you  are 
exceedingly  ill.  We  all  loved 
you  as  never  young  creature  was  loved: 
you  are  fenfible  of  that,  fifter  Clary. 
And  you  have  been  very  naughty— 
But  we  could  not  be  angry.always. 

We  are  indeed  more  afflicted  with 
the  news  of  your  being  (b  very  ill  than 
I  can  exprefs  :  for  I  fee  not  but,  after 
this  feparation,  (as  we  underif and  that 
your  misfortune  has  been  greater  than 
your  fault,  aod  that,  however  unhap- 
py, you  have  demeaned  yourfelf  like 
the  good  young  creature  you  ufed, to 
be)  we  (hall  love  you  better,  if  poflible, 
than  ever. 
'Take  comfort,  therefore,  fifter  CI** 


LETTER    XXVII. 

TO  HIS  DEAR  NIECE  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

WEDNESDAY,  SEPT.  6. 

WE  were  greatly  grieved,  my  be- 
loved Mifs  Clary,  at  your 
fault;  but  we  are  ill  IT  more,  if  poflible, 
to  hear  you  arefo  very  ill ;  and  we  are 
forry  things  have  been  carried  fo,  far. 

We  know  your  talents,  my  dear,  and 
bow  movingly  you  could  write,  when- 
ever you  pleafed;  fo  that  nobody  could 
ever  deny  you  anything;  and,  believing 
you  depended  on  your  pen,  and  little 
thinking  you  were  fo  ill,  and  that  you 
had  lived  fo  regular  a  life,  and  are  fo 
truly  peniteht,  are  much  troubled  eve* 
ry-oneof  us,  your  brother  and  all,  for 
being  fo  fevere.  Forgive  my  part  in 
it,  my  deareft  Clary.  I  am  your  fe- 
condpapa,  you  know.  And  you  ufed 
to  love  me. 

I  hope  you'll  foon  be  able  to  corns 
/  '  4©w*> 
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down,  and,  after  a  while,  when  your 
indulgent  parents  can  fpare  ycta,  that 
you  will  come  to  me  for  a  whole  month, 
and  rejoice  my  heart,  as  you  ufed  to  do. 
But  if,  through  illnefs,  you  cannot  fo 
foon  come  down  as  we  wi(h,  1  will  go 
up  to  you:  for  I  long  t6  fee  you.  I 
never  more  longed  to  fee  you  in  my 
life 3  and  you  was  always  the  darling 
of  my  heart,  you  know. 

fdy  brother  Antony  defires  his  hearty 
commendations  to  you,  and  joins  with 
me  in  the  tendered  aflurance,  that  all 
{hall  be  wejl,  and,  if  poffible,  bet- 
ter than  everj  for  we  now  have  been  fo 
long  without  you,  that  we  know  the 
tnffs  of  you,  andjeveo  hunger  and  thirft, 
as  I  may  fay,  to  fee  you,  and  to  take 
you  once  more  to  our  hearts:  whence 
indeed  you  was  never  ban iflied  fo  far  as 
.our  concern  for  the  unhappy  Hep  made 
us  think  and  you  believe  you  were. 
Your  filler  and  brother  both  talk  of 
feeing  you  in  town:  fo  does  my  dear 
lifter,  your  indulgent  mother. 

God  reftore  your  health,  if  it  be  his 
wiir:  elfe,  I  know   not  what  will  be- 
come of  jour  truly  loving  uncle  and 
Jecond-papa, 

John  Harlow*. 


MR. 


LETTER    XXVIII. 

BELFORD,   TO   ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQj. 


FltlDAY  KICHT,  SEPT.  8,  PAST  TIN. 

IWill  now  take  up  the  account  of 
our  proceedings  from  my  letter  of 
3a*ft  night,  which  contained  the  dying 
words  of  this  incomparable  lady. 

As  foon  as  we  had  feen  the  laft  fcene 
clofed  (fo  bleflcdly  for  herfelf !)  we  left 
Che  body  to  the  care  of  the  good  wo- 
men, who,  according  to  the  orders  ihft 
had  given  them  that  very  night,  re- 
moved her  into  that  laft  houfe  which  (he 
had  displayed  fo  much  fortitude  in  pro- 
viding. 

In  the  morning,  between  feven  and 
eight  o'clock,  according  to  appoint- 
ment, the  colonel  came  to  me  here. 
Ke  was  very  much  indifpofed.  We 
went  together,  accompanied  by  Mrs. 
Lovick  and  Mrs..  Smith,  into  the  de- 
*eafed's  chamber.  We  could  not  help 
taking  a  view  of  the  lovely  corpfe,  and 


admiring  the  charming  ferenity  of  her 
noble  aspect.  The  women  declared, 
they  never  faw  death  fo  lovely  before  j 
and  that  (he  looked  as  if  in  an  eafy 
(lumber,  the  colour  having  not  quite 
left  her  cheeks  and  lips. 

I  unlocked  the  drawer,  in  which  (as 
I  mentioned  in  a  former*)  (he  had de- 
pofited  her  papers.  I  told  you  in  mine 
of  Monday  laft,  that  (he  had  the  night 
•  before  fealed  up  with  three  black  feals, 
a  parcel  inferibed,  '  As  foon  at  lam  cer- 
4  tairrly  dead,  this  to  be  broke  open  by  Mr, 
4  Belford.*  I  accufedmyfelf  for  having 
not  done  it  over  night.  But  really  I 
was  then  incapable  of  any-thing. 

I  broke  it  open  accordingly,1  and 
found  in  it  no  lefs  than  eleven  letters, 
each  fealed  with  her  own  feal,and  black 
wax,  one  of  which  was  directed  to  me. 

I  will  inclofe  a  copy  of  it. 


*  TO  JOHN  BELFORD,  ES<^ 

«,  SUNDAY   ETKNIM-C,  SIFT.  3. 
<SIR, 

'  T  Take  this  laft  and  folemn  occafion 

A  4  to  repeat  to  you  my  thanks  for 

'  aril  your  kindneft  to  me  at  a  time 

*  when  I  mod  needed  countenance  and 

*  protection. 

*  A  few  considerations  I  beg  leave, 
4  as  now  at  your  perufal  of  this,  from 

*  the  dead,  to  prefs  upon  you,  with 
4  all  the  warmth  of  a  fincere  friend* 

*  By  the  time  you  will  fee  this,  you 

*  will  have  had  an  inftance,  I  humbly 
4  truft,  of  the  comfortable  importance 
4  of  a  pacified  confeience,  in  the  laft 
4  hours  of  one,  who,  to  the  laft  hour, 
4  will  wi(h  your  eternal  welfare. 

*  The  great  Duke  of  Luxemburgh, 
4  as  I  have  heard,  on  his  death -bed, 
'  declared,  that  he  would  then  much 
4  rather  have  had  it  to  reflect  upon,  that 
4  he  had  adminiftered  a  cup  of  cold 
4  water  to  a  worthy  poor  creature  in 

*  diftrefs,  than  thathe  had  won  fo  many 

*  battles  as  he  had  triumphed  for— 
'  And,  as  one  well  obferves,  all  the 
4  fentiments  of  worldly  grandeur  va- 
4  nifli  at  that  unavoidable  moment 
4  which  decides  the  deftiny  of  men. 

*  If  then,  Sir,  at  the  tremendous  hour 
4  it  be  thus  with  the  conquerors  of  ar- 
4  mies,  and  the  fubduers  of  nations, 
4  let  me  in  very    few    words  (many 


•  See  Letter  II. 
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are  not  needed)  aflc,  what,  at  that 
period,  mull  be  the  reflections  of 
thofe  (if  capable  of  reflection)  who 
have  lived  a  life  of  fenfe  and  offence; 
whofe  ftudy  and  whofe  pride  moftin- 
glorioufly  have  been  to  feduce  the 
innocent,  and  to  ruin  'the  weak,  the 
unguarded,  and  the  friendlefs;  made 
ftill  more  friendlefs  by  their  bafe  fe- 
duclions*— Oh!  Jvlr.Belford,  weigh, 
ponder,  and  reflect  upon  it,  now, 
that  in  health,  and  in  vigour  of  mind 
and  body,  the  reflections  will  mod 
avail  you— What  an  ungrateful,  what 
an 'unmanly,  what  a  meaner  than 
reptile  pride  is  this  I 
<  In  the  next  place,  .Sir,  let  me  beg 
of  you,  for  my  fake ',  who  *am,  or, 
as  now  you  will  be  ft  read  it,  have 
been,  driven  to  the  neceflity.  of  ap- 
plying to  you  to  be  the  executor  of 
my  will,  that  you  will  bear  ac- 
cording to  that  generality  which  I 
fhink  to  be  in  you,  with  all  my  friend*, 
and  particularly  with  my  brother, 
(who  is  really  a  worthy  young  man, 
but  perhaps  a  little  too  head  ft  rang 
in  his  firft  refentments  and  concep- 
tions of  things)  if  any- thing,  by  rea- 
fon  of  this  truft,  mould  fall  out  dif- 
agreeably;  and  that  you  will  ftudy 
to  make  peace,  and  to.  reconcile  all 
parties;  and  more  efpecially,  that 
yon,  who  feem  to  have  a  great  influ- 
ence upon  your  fiill  more  headftrong 
friend,  will  interpofe,  if  occafion  be, 
to  -  prevent  further  mifchjef—  For 
furely,  Sir,  that  violent  fpirit  may  (it 
down  fatisfied  with  the  evils  he  has 
already  wrought;  and,  particularly, 
with  the  wrongs,  the  heinous  and 
ignoble  wrongs,  he  has  in  me  done  to 
my  family,  wounded  in  the  tendered 
part  of  it's  honour. 

*  For  your  compliance  with  this  re- 
queft  I. have  already"  your  repeated 
promife.  I  claim  the  obfervance  of 
it,  therefore,  as  a  debt  from  you  : 
and  though  I  hope  I  need  not  doubt 
it,  yet  was  I  willing,  on  this  folemn, 
this  laft  occafion,  thus  earneftly  to 
re-enforce  it. 

*  I  have  another  requeft  to  make  to' 
you  :   it  is  only,  that  you  will   be 
plealed,  by  a  particular  meffenger, 
to  forward  the  inclofed  letters  as  di- 
refted. 

«  And  now,  Sir,  having  the  pre- 
emption to  think  that  an  ufeful 
member  is  loft  to  focicty  by  means  of 
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'  the  unhappy  ftep  which  has  brought 
'  my  life  Co  Coon  to  it's  period,  let  me 
'  hope,  that  I  may  be  an  humble  in- 
€  ftrument,  in  the  hands  of  Providence, 
'  to  rtform  a  man  of  your  abilities ; 
'  and  then  I  (hall  think  that  lofs  will 

*  be  more  abundantly  repaired  to  the 

*  world,  while  it  will  be,  by  God's 
'  goodnefs,  my  gain  :  and  I  (hall  have 

*  this  farther  hope,  that  once  more  I 
'  (hall  have  an  opportunity,  in  a  blefled 
'  eternity,  to  thank  you,  as  I  now  re- 

*  peatedly  do,  for  the  good  you  have 
'  done  to,  and  the  trouble  you  will  have 
'  taken  for,  Sir,  your  obliged fervant, 

'  Clarissa  Harlowe.* 

The  other  letters  are  directed,  To 
her  father,  To  her  mother,  One  to 
her  two  uncles,  To  her  brother,  To 
herfifter,  To  her  aunt  Hervey,  To  her 
coufin  Morden,  To  Mifs  Howe,  To 
Mrs.  Norton,  and  laftly  one  to  you, 
in  performance  of  her  promife,  that  a 
Utter  Jhould  be  fent  ydu  nuben  fbe  ar- 
rived at  her  father's  boufe ! 1  will 

withold  this  laft  till  I  can  be  a  flu  red, 
that  you  will  be  fitter  to  receive  it  than 
Tourville  tells  me  you  are  at  prefent. 

Copies  of  all  thefe  are  fealed  up,  and 
entitled—'  Copies  of  my  ten  ppfl burnous 

*  Utters,  for  ) .  Belford,  Efq."— and  put 
in  among  the  bundle  of  papers  left  to 
my  direction,  which  I  have  not  yet  had 
leifure  to  open. 

No  wonder,  while  able,  that  (he  was 
always  writing,  fince  thus  only  of  late 
could  (he  employ  that  time,  which  here- 
tofore, from  the  long  days  (he  made, 
caufed  fo  many  beautiful  works  to 
fpring  from  her  Angers.  It  is  my  opi- 
nion, that  there  never  was  a  woman  fo 
young,  who  wrote  fo  much,  and  with 
fuch  celerity.     Her  thoughts  keeping 

Kace,  as  I  have  feen,  with  her  pen,  (he 
ardly  ever  flopped  or  hefitated;  and 
very  feldom  blotted  out,  or  altered.  It 
was  a  natural  talent  (he  was  miftrefs  of, 
among  many  other  extraordinary  ones. 
I  gave  the  colonel  his  letter,  and  or- 
dered Harry  inftantly  to  get  ready  to 
carry  the  others.  Mean  time  (retiring 
into  the  next  apartment)  we  opened 
the  will.  We  were  both  fo  much  af- 
fected  in  perufing  it,  that  at  one  time 
the  colonel,  breaking  off,  gave  it  to  me 
to'read  on;  at  another  I  gave  it  back 
to  him  to  proceed  with ;  neither  of  us 
being  able  to  read  it  through  without 
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fucfc  tokens  of  fenfibility  as  affeacd 
the  voices  of  each. 

Mrs.  Lovick,  Mrs.  Smith,  and  ber 
nurfe,  were  ft  ill  more  touched,  when 
we  read  thofe  articles  in  which  they  are 
refpe&ively  remembered:  but  I  will 
avoid  mentioning  the  particulars,  (ex- 
cept in  what  relates  to  the  thread  of  my 
narration)  as  in  proper  time  I  (hall  fend 
you  a  copy  of  it.  . 

The  colonel  told  me,  he  was  ready 
to  account  with  me  for  the  money  and 
bills  he  had  brought  up  from  Harlowe 
Placej  which  would  enable  me,  as  he 
faid,  dircftly  to  execute  the  legacy- 
parts  of  the  will ;  and  he  would  needs 
at  that  inftant  force  into  my  hands  a  - 
paper  relating  to  that  fubjeft.  I  put  it 
in  my  pocket-book,  without  looking 
into  it;  telling  him,  That  as  I  hoped  . 
he  would  do  all  in  his  power  to  pro- 
mote a  literal  performance  of  the  will, 
1  muft  beg  his  advice  and  afliftance  in 
the  execution  of  it. 

Her  requeAVto  be  buried  with  her 
anceftors,  made  a  letter  of  the  follow- 
ing import  neceflary,  which  I  prevailed 
upon  the  colonel  to  write;  being  un- 
willing myfelf  (fo  early  at  leaft)  to 
appear  officious  in  the  eye  of  a  family 
which  probably  wifties  not  any  com- 
munication with  me. 

«  TO  JAMBS  HARLOWE,  JUN.  ESq. 
*   SIB, 

'  •  rpHE  letter  which  the  bearer  of  this 

■*■    *  brings  with  him,  will,  I  pre- 

«  fume,  make  it  unneceflary  to  acquaint 

*  you  and  my  coufins  with  the  death  of 
«  the  moft  excellent  of  women.  But  I 
«  am  requefted  by  her  executor,who  will 

*  foon  fend  you  a  copy  of  her  laft  will, 
«  to  acquaint  her  father  (which  I  chufe 
'  to  do  by  your  means)  that  in  it  (he 
«  earneftly  defnes   to   be   laid   in  the 

*  family-vault,  at  the  feet  of  her  grand- 

*  father. 

<  If  her  father  will. not  admit  of  it, 

*  (he  has  directed  her  body  to  be  bu- 
'  ried  in  the  church -yard  of  the  parifh 
«  where  (he  died. 

*  I  need  not  tell  you,  that  a  fpeedy 

*  anfwer  to  this  is  neceflary. 

*  Her  beatification  commenced  yef- 
«  terday  afternoon,  exa&ly  at  forty 
<  minutes  after  fix. 

c  I  can  write  no  more,  than  that  I 
*zm  yours,  Sec.       ,  WM.MoaDBNf 

*  F*JPAY  M0RN.*i?T.8.* 


By  the  time  this  was  written,  and  by 
the  colonel**  leave  tranferibed,  Harry 
came  booted  and  fpurred,  his  horfe«t 
the  door  $  and  I  delivered  him  the  let* 
ters  to  the  family,  with  thofe  to  Mrs* 
Norton  and  Mifs  Howe,  (eight  in  all) 
together  with  the  above  of  the  colonel 
to  Mr.  James  Harlowe;  and  gave  him 
orders  to  make  the  utraoft  difpatch  with 
them. 

The  colonel  and  I  have'befpoke 
mourning  for  ourfelves  and  fervants. 

LETTER    XXIX* 

■  MR.  BBLFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVI* 
LACB,  ESQ^. 

IAT.  TIN  o'cLOCr. 

POOR  Mrs.  Norton  is  eome.  She 
was  fat  down  at  the  door;  and 
would  have  gone  up- flairs  directly. 
But  Mrs.  Smith  and  Mrs.  Lovick  be- 
ing together  and  in  tears,  and  the  for- 
mer hinting  too  fuddenly  to  the  truly 
venerable  woman  the  fatal  news,  Ihe 
funk  down  at  her  feet,  in  fits;  fo  that 
they  were  forced  to  breath  a  vein,  to 
bring  her  to  herfelf,  and  to  a  capacity  • 
of  exclamation  :  and  then  (he  ran  on  to  . 
Mrs.  Lovick  and  me,  who  entered  juft 
as  fhe  recovered,  in  praife  of  the  lady, 
in  lamentations  for  her,  and  invectives 
again  ft  you :  but.  yet  fo  circomfcribed 
were  her  inveftives,  tha't  I  could  ob- 
ferve  in  them  the  woman  well  -educated, 
and  in  her  lamentations  the  palBon 
chriftianized,  as  I  may  fry. 

She  was  impatient  to  fee  the  corpfe. 
The  women  went  up  with  her.  But 
they  owned,  that  they  were  too  much 
affe&ed  themfelves  on  this  occalion  to 
defcribe  her  extremely  affe&ing  beha- 
viour. 

With  trembling  impatience  (he  pu di- 
ed afide  the  coffin  lid.  She  bathed  the 
face  wiih  jier  tears,  and  kifled  her  cheeks 
and  forehead,  as  if  (he  were  living.  It 
was  Jhe  indeed!  (he  faid:  her  fweet 
young  lady!  her  very  felf!  Nor  had 
death,  which  changed  all  things,  a 
power  to  alter  her  lovely  features !  She- 
admired  the  ferenity  of  herafpeft.  She 
no  doubt  was  happy,  (he  faid,  as  (he 
had  written  to  her  (he  (hould  be:  but 
how  many  miferable  creatures  had  (he 
left  behind  her! — The  good  woman 
lamenting  that  (he  herfelf  had  lived  to 
be  one  of  theow 


?' 


1 148  . 

It  was  with  difficulty  they  prevailed 
upon  her  to  quit  thepdrpfe;  and  when 
they  went  into  the  next  apartment,  I 
joined  them,  and  acquainted  l?er  with 
the  kind  legacy  her  beloved  young  lady 
had  left  her:  but  this  rather  augmented, 
than  di  mini  (bed  her  concern.  She  ought, 
ihe  faidt  to  have  attended  her  in  perfon. 
What  was  the  world  to  her,  wringing 
her  hands,  now  the  child  of  her  bofom, 
and  of  her  heart,  was  no  more  >  Her 
principal  confolation,  however,  was, 
that  (he  fhould  not  long  furvive  her. 
She  hoped,  (he  faid,  that  (he  did  not  fin, 
rn  wifhing  ihe  might  not. 

It  was  eafy  to  obferve^  by  the  (imilt- 
tude  of  fentiments  (hewn  in  this  and 
other  particulars,  that  the  divine  lady 
owed  to  this  excellent  woman  many  of 
her  good  notions. 

I  thought  it  would  divert  the  poor 
gentlewoman,  and  hot  altogether  un- 
suitably, if  I  were  to  put  her  upon 
furnifhing  mourning  for  herfelf  j  as  it 
would  rouze  her,  by  a  feafonable  and 
neceflary  employment,  from  that  difmal 
lethargy  of  grief,  which  generally  fuc- 
ceeds  the  too  violent  anguifh  with  which 
a  gentle  nature  is  accultomed  to  be  torn 
upon  the  fir  ft  communication  of  the 
unexpected  lofs  of  aj  dear  friend.  I 
gave  her  therefore  the  thirty  guineas 
bequeathed  to  her  and  to  her  (on  for 
mourning;  the  only  mourning  which 
the  teftatrix  has  mentioned:  and  de- 
fired  her  to  lofe  no  time  in  preparing 
her  own,  as  I  doubted  not,  that  (he 
would  accompany  the  corpfe,  if  it  were 
permitted  to  be  carried  down. 

The  colonel  propofes  to  attend  the 
hcri'e,  if  his  kindred  give  him  not  frelh 
caufe  of  difpleafure  j  and  will  take  with 
him  a  copy  of  the  will.  And  being 
intent  to  give  the  family  fome  favour- 
.  able  impreilions  of  me,  he  de fired  me 
*  to  permit  him  to  take  with  him  the  copy 
of  the  pofthumous  letter  to  me:  which 
I  readily  granted.  He  is  fo  kind  as  to 
promife  me  a  minute  account  of  all  that 
thai!  pafs  on  the  melancholy  occafion. 
And  we  have  begun  a  friend  (hip  and 
fettled  a  correfpondence,  which  but  one 
incident  can  poflibly  happen  to  inter- 
rupt to  the  end  of  our  lives.  And  that 
I  hope  will  not  happen.    , 

But  what  muft  be  the  grief,  the  re- 
morfe,  that  will  feize  upon  the  hearts 
of  this  hitherto  inexorable  family,  on 
the  receiving  of  the  pofthumous  letters, 
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and  that  of  the  colonel  apprizing  them 
of  what  has  happened?  I  have  given 
requifite  orders  to  an  undertaker,  on  the 
fuppofition  that  the  body  will  be  per- 
mitted to  be  carried  down ;  and  the 
women  intend  to  fill  the  coffin  with  aro- 
matick  herbs. ' 

The  colonel  has  obliged  me  to  take 
the  bills  and  draughts  which  he  brought 
up  with  him,  for  the  confiderable  Aims 
accrued  Jjnce  the  grandfather's  death 
from  the  lady's  eftate, 

I  could  have  (hewn  to  Mrs.  Norton 
the  copies  of  the  two  letters  which  (be 
miffed  by  coming  up.  But  her  grief 
wants  not  the  heigbienings  which  the 
-reading  of  then}  would  have  given  her. 

#.  # 
I  have  been  dipping  into  the  copies 
of  tht  pofthumous  letters  to  the  family, 
which  Harry  has  carried  down.  Well 
may  I  cajl  this  lady  divine.  They  are 
all  calculated  to  give  comfort  rather 
than  reproach,  though  their  cruelty  to 
her  merited  nothing  but  reproach.  But 
were  I  in  any  of  their  places,  how  much 
rather  had  I,  that  (he  had  quitted  fcores 
with  me  by  the  mod  fevere  recrimina- 
tion, than  that  (he  mould  thus  nobly 
triumph  over  me  by  a  generofity  that 
has  no  example?  I  will  inclofe  fome 
of  them,  which  I  defire  you  to  return, 
as  ibon  as  you  can. 


LETTER    XXX, 

TO    THE    EVER-HONOURED    JAMES 
HARLOWEj  SEN.  ESO^. 

MOST    DEAR  SIR, 

WITH  exulting  confidence  now 
dqes  your  emboldened  daugh- 
ter come  into  your  awful  pre  fence  by 
thefe  lines,  who  dared  not'  but  upon 
this  occafion  to  look  up  to  you  with 
hopes  of  favour  and  forgivenefs  $  fince, 
when  this  comes  to  your  hands,  it  will 
be  out  of  her  power  ever  to  offend  you 
more. 

And  now  let  me  blefs  you,  my  ho- 
noured papa,  and  blefs  you,  as  I  write,' 
upon  my  knees;  for  all  the  benefits  I 
have  received  from  your  indulgence: 
for  your  fond  love  to  me  in  the  days 
of  my  prattling  innocence :  for  the  vir- 
tuous education  you  gave  me :  and  for, 
the  crown  of  all,  the  happy  end,  which, 
through  Divine  Grace,  -by  kueans  of 
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that  virtuous  education,  I  hope,  by  the 
time  you  will  receive  this,  I  (hall  have 
made.  And  let  me  bejr  of  you,  dear 
venerable  Sir,  to  blot  from  your  re- 
membrance, if  poflible,the  laft  unhappy 
eight  months;  and  then  I  mall  hope  to 
be  remembered  with  advantage  for  the 
pleafure  you  had  the  goodnefs  to  take 
in  your  ClarilTa. 

Still  on  her  knees,  let  your  poor  pe- 
nitent implore  your  forgivenef^  of  all 
her  faults  and  tollies;  more  efp'ecially 
of  that  fatal  error  which  threw  her  out 
of  your  protection. 

When  you  know,  Sir,  that  I  have 
never  been  faulty  in  my  will :  that  ever 
fincemy  calamity  became  irretrievable, 
I  have  been  in  a  ftate  of  preparation : 
that  I  have  the  ftrongeft  atfurance,  that 
the  Almighty  has  accepted  my  un- 
feigned repentance;  and  that  by  this 
time  you  will  (as  I  humbly  prefume  to 
hope)  have  been  the  means  of  adding 
one  to  the  number  of  the  blefled ;  you 
will  have  reafon  for  joy  rather  than 
forrow.  Since,  had  I  efcaped  the  fnares 
by  which  I  was  entangled,  1  might 
have  wanted  thofe  exercifes  which  I 
look  upon  now  as  fo  many  mercies  dif- 
penfed  to  wean  me  betimes  from  a 
world  that  pre  fen  ted  itfelf  to  me  with 
pvofpecls  too  alluring:  and  in  that  cafe 
(too  eafily  fatisfied  with  worldly  feli- 
city) I  might  not  have  attained  to  that 
bleflednefs,  in  which  now,  on  your 
reading  of  this,  I  humbly  prefume, 
(through  the  Divine  Goodnefs)  I  am 
rejoicing. 

That  the  Almighty,  in  his  own  good 
time,  will  brfng  you,  Sir,  and  my  ever- 
honoured  mother,  after  a  feries  of 
earthly  felicities,  of  which  may  my  un- 
happy fault  be  the  only  interruption, 
(and  very  grievous  I  knew  that  mull 
have  been)  to  rejoice  in  the  fame  blefled 
ftate,  is  the  repeated  prayer  of,  Sir, 
your  now  happy  daughter, 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 
LETTER    XXXI. 

TO   THE   EVER-HONOURED   MRS. 
HARLOWE. 

HONOUR  EDJU  AD  AM, 

THE  laft  time  I  had  the  bold n eft 
to  write  to  you,  it  was  with  all 
the  confeioufnefs  of  a  felf-  convicted  cri- 


minal, fupplicating  her  offended  judge 
for  mercy  and  pardon.  I  now,  by  thefe 
lines,  approach  you  with  more  aiTur- 
ance ;  but,  neverthelefs, with  the  higheft 
degree  of  reverence,  gratitude,  and 
duty.  The  reafon  of  my  aflurancr,  my 
letter  to  my  papa  will  give:  and  as  X 
humbly  on  my  knees  implored  his  par- 
don, fo  now,  in  the  fame  dutiful  man- 
ner, do  I  fupplicate  yours,  for  the  grief 
and  trouble  I  have  given  you. 

Every  vein  of  my  heart  has  bled  for 
an  unhappy  rartinefs;  which  (although 
involuntary  as  to  the  a6t)  from  the  mo- 
ment it  was  committed,  carried  with  it 
it's  own  puni  foment;  and  was  accom- 
panied with  a  true  and  fincere  peni- 
tence. 

God,  who  has  been  a  witnefs  of  my 
diftreffes,  knows,  that  great  as  they 
have  been,  the  greateft  of  all  was  the 
diftrefs  that  I  knew  I  mud  have  given 
to  you,  Madam,  and  to  my  father,  by 
a  ftep  that  had  fo  very  ugly  an  appear- 
ance in  your  eyes,  and  his ;  and  indeed 
in  the  eyes  of  all  my  family  1  a  ftep  fo 
unworthy  of  your  daughter,  and  of  the 
education  you  had  given  her  ? 

But  HE,  I  prefume  to  hope,  has  for- 
given me;  and  at  the  inftant  this  will 
reach  your  hands,  J.  humbly  troft,  I 
fliall  be  rejoicing  in  the  blefled  fruits 
of  His  forgivenefs.  And  be  this  your 
comfort,  my  ever-honoured  mamma, 
that  the  principal  end  of  your  pious 
care  for  me  is  attained,  though  not  in 
the  way  fo  much  hoped  for. 

May  the  grief  which  my  fatal  error 
has  given  to  you  both,  be  the  only  grief 
that  (hall  ever  annoy  you  in  this  world ! 
—May  you, Madam,  long  live  to  fweeten 
the  cares,  and  heighten  the  comforts,  of 
my  p.ipa ! — May  my  filler's  continued, 
and,  ifpofllble,  augmented  duty,  hap- 
pily make  up  to  you  the  lofs  you  have 
fuftained  in  me!  And  whenever  my 
brother  and  (he  change  their  Tingle  ftate, 
may  it  be  with  fuch  fatisfaclion  to  you 
both,  as  may  make  you  forget  my  of- 
fence ;  and  remember  me  only  in  thofe 
days,  in  which  you  took  pleafure  in  mel 
And,  at  laft,  may  a  happy  meeting  with 
your  forgiven  penitent,  in  the  eternal 
manfions,  augment  the  blifs  of  her, 
who,  purified  by  fufferings,  already, 
when  this  falntes  your  hands,  prefumes 
(he  fliall  be  the  happy ,  and  for  ever 
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LETTER    XXXII. 

TO  JAMB8  HARLOWE,  JUN.  BSCfc 


THERE  was  bat  one  time,  but 
one  occafion,  after  the  rafli  (rep  I 
was  precipitated  upon,  that  I  would 
hope  to  be  excufed  looking  up  to  you 
in  the  character  of  a  brother  and  a 
friend.  And  NOW  is  that  time,  and 
THIS  the  occafion.  NOW  at  reading 
this,  will  you  pity  your  late  urihappy 
lifter!  NOW  will  you  forgive  her 
faults,  both  fuppofed  and  real!  And 
NOW  will  you  afford  to  her  memory 
that  kind  concern  which  you  refufed  to 
fcer  before  1 

I  write,  my  brother,  in  the  firft  place, 
to  beg  your  pardon  for  the  offence  my 
unhappy,  ftep  gave  to  you,  and  to  the 
reft  of  a  family  fo  dear  to  me. 

Virgin  purity  mould  not  fo  behave 
as  to  be  fufpecled :  yet,  when  you  come 
to  know  all  my  ftory,  you  will  find  fur- 
ther room  for  pity,  if  not  for  more  than 
pity,  for  your  late  unhappy  fifter! 

O  that  paflion  had  not  been  deaf  !— 
thati  mifconception  would  have  given 
way  to  enquiryi— That  your  rigorous 
heart,  if  it  c6uld  not  itfelf  be  foftened, 
(moderating  the  power  you  had  ob- 
tained over  every -one)  had  permitted 
other  hearts  more  indulgently  to  ex- 
pand! 

But  I  write  not  to  give  pain.  I  had 
rather  you  fhould  think  me  faulty  ftill, 
than  take  to  yourfelf  the  confequence 
that  will  follow  from  acquitting  me. 

Abandoning,  therefore,  a  fubje& 
which  I  had  not  intended  to  touch  up- 
on,  (for  I  hope,  at  the  writing  of  this, 
I  am  above  the  fpirit  of  recrimination) 
let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  that  my  next  mo- 
tive for  writing  to  you  in  this  laft  and 
moft  folemn  manner,  is,  To  beg  of  you 
to  forego  any  active  refentments  (which 
may  endanger  a  life  fo  precious  to  all 
your  friends)  againft  the  man  to  whofe 
elaborate  bafenefs  I  owe  my  worldly 
ruin. 

For,  ought  an  innocent  man  to  run 
an  squat  ritfque  with  a  guilty  one  ?— A 
more  than- equal  rifque,  as  the  guilty  one 
has  been  long  enured  to  acts  of  vio- 
lence, and  is  (killed  in  the  arts  of  of- 
fence f 

You  would  not  arrogate  to  yourfelf 
God's  province,  who  has  faid,  <  Fcn- 


'  sconce  is  mine,  and  I  will  repay  it.  '— 
If  you  would,  I  tremble  for  the  confe- 
rence: for  will  it  not  be  fuitabJe  tp 
the  Divine  Juftice  to  punith  the  pre- 
fumptuous  innocent  (as  you  would  be  in 
this  cafe)  in  the  very  error,  and  that 
by  the  hand  of  they elf- defending  guilty 
— Referving  him  for  a  future  day  of  ven- 
geance for  his  accumulated.cnmes? 

Leave  then  the  poor  wretch  to  the 
Divine  Juftice.  Let  your  filler's  fault 
die  with  her.  At  Jeaft,  let  it  not  be  re- 
vived in  blood.  Life  is  a  fliort  ftage 
where  longeft.  A  little  time  hence,  the 
now  green  head  will  be  grey,  if  it  lives 
this  little  time:  and  if  Heaven  will 
afford  him  time  for  repentance,  why 
fhould  not  you  ? 

Then  think,  my  brother,  what  will 
be  the  confequence  to  your  dear  parents, 
if  the  guilty  wretch  who  has  occafionecl 
to  them  the  lofs  of  a  daughter,  mould 
likewife  deprive  them  of  their  bed  hope, 
and  only  fon,  more  worth  in  the  family 
account  than  feveral  daughters? 

Would  you  add,  my  brother,  to 
thofe  diftreffes.  which  you  hold  your 
fifter  fo  iuexcufable  for  having  (al- 
though from  involuntary  and  unde- 
signed caufes)  given  ? 

Seek  not  then,  I  befeech  you,  to  ex- 
tend the  evil  confequences  of  your  fifter 'a 
error.  His  confeience,  when  it  mall 
pleafe  God  to  touch  it,  will  be  (harper 
than  your  fword. 

I  have  ftill  another  motive  for  writ- 
ing to  you  in  this  folemn  manner:  it 
is,  to  entreat  you  to  watch  over  your 
paffions.  The  principal  fault  I  knew 
you  to  be  guilty  of,  is,  the  violence  of 
your  temper  when  you  think  yourfelf 
in  the  right ;  which  you  would  oftener 
be,  but  for  that  very  violence. 

You  have  feveral  times  brought  your 
life  into  danger  by  it. 

Is  not  the  man  guilty  of  a  high  de- 
gree of  injuftice,  who  is  more  apt  to 
give  contradiction,  than  able  to  bear 
it?  How  often,  with  you,  has  impe- 
tuofity  brought  on  abafement?  A  con- 
fequence too  natural. 

Let  me  then  caution  you,  dear  Sir, 
againft  a  warmth  of  temper,  an  impe- 
tuofity  when'  moved,  and  you  fo  ready 
to  be  moved,  that  may  hurry  you  into 
unfbrefeen  difficulties ;  and  which  it  is 
in  fome  meafure  a  fin  not  to  endeavour 
to  reft  rain.  God  enable  you  to  do  it 
for  the.  fake  of  your  own  peace  and 
fafety,  as  well  prefent  as  future !  and 

for 
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for  the  Hike  of  your  family  and  friends, 
who  all  fee  your  fault,  but  are  tender 
of  fpeaking  to  you  of  it  1 

As  for  me,  my  brother,  my  puniflt- 
ment  has  been  feafonable.  God  gave 
me  grace  to  make  a  right  ufe  of  my 
fufferings.  I  early  repented.  I  never 
loved  the  man  half  fo  much  as  I  hated 
his  actions,  when  I  faw  what  he  was 
capable  of.  I  gave  up  my  whole  heart 
to  a  better  hope.  God  blefled  my  peni- 
tence and  my  reliance  upon  Him.  An4 
now  I  prefumeto  fay,  1  am  HAPPY. 

May  Heaven  preferve  you  in  fafety, 
health,  and  honour,  and  ions  continue 
your  life  for  a  comfort  and  nay  to  your 
honoured  parents !  And  may  you,  in 
the  change  of  your  fmgle  ftate,  meet 
with  a  wife  as  agreeable  to  every -one 
elfe  as  to  yourfclf,  and  be  happy  in  a 
hopefu)  race,  and  not  have  one  Clariffa 
among  them,  to  embitter  your  comforts 
when  (he  (ho old  give  yon  moft  com- 
fort !  But  may  my  example  be  of  ufe 
to  warn  the  dear  creatures  whom  once 
I  hoped  to  live  to  fee  and  to  cherifh,  of 
the  evils  with  which  this  deceitful 
world  abounds!  are  the  prayers  of 
your  afie8ionaUfiflert 

Cl.  Harlowe. 


LETTER    XXXIII. 

TO  MISS  HARLOWE.     ' 

NO  W  may  you,  my  dear  Arabella, 
unreftrained  by  the  feverity  of 
your  virtue,  let  fall  a  pitying  tear  on 
the  paft  faults  and  (offerings  of  ybur 
late  unhappy  fitter ;  fince,  now,  (he  can 
never  offend  you  more.  The  Divine 
Mercy,  which  firft  infpired  her  with 
repentance,  (an  i*r/vrepentance  it  was; 
fince  it  preceded  her  fufferings)  for  an 
error  which  (he  offers  not  to  extenuate, 
although  perhaps,  it  were  capable  of 
fome  extenuation,  has  no*w,  at  the  in - 
ftant  that  you  are  reading  this,  as  I 
humbly  hope,  blcfled  her  with  the  fruits 
of  it. 

Thus  already,  even  while  me  writes, 
in  imagination,  purified  and  exalted, 
fhe  the  more  fearlefsly  writes  to  her 
fitter  $  and  NOW  is  affured  of  pardon 
for  all  thofe  little  occaiions  of  difplea- 
fure  which  her  frowarder  youth  might 

five  you ;  and  for  the  difgrace  which 
er  nil  has  fattened  upon  yog,  end 
vpo*  hex  family. 
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May  you,  my  fitter,  continue  to  blefs 
thofe  dear  and  honoured  relations, 
wbofe  indulgence  (b  well  deferves  your 
utmoft  gratitude,  with  thofe  chearful 
inftances  of  duty  and  obedience  which 
have  hitherto  been  fo  acceptable  to 
tbem,  and  praife- worthy  in  jour  And 
may  you,  when  a  fui table  propofal  fball 
offer,  fill  up  more  worthily  that  chafni, 
which  the  loft  they  have  fuftained  in 
me  has  made  in  their  family ! 

Thus,  my  Arabella !  my  only  fitter ! 
and  for  many  happy  years,  my  friend  t 
moft  fervently  prays  that  filter,  whofc 
affection  for  you,  noacls,  no  unlcind- 
tiefs,  no  mifconftrucVon  of  her  con- 
du£t,  could  cancel !  And  who  NOW, 
made  perfect  (as  fhe  hopes)  through 
fufferings,  ftiles  herfelf, '  the  bapfy 

Clarissa  Harlowe* 


LETTER    XXXIV. 

TO   JOKN  AND  ANTONY  HARLOWf, 

ESQRS. 

noMovam  sixs, 

WHEN  rhefe  lines  reach  your 
hands,  your  late  unhappy  niece 
will  have  known  the  end  of  all  her  ' 
troubles;  and,  as  fhe  humbly  hopes, 
will  be  rejoicing  in  the  mercies  of  a 
gracious  God,  who  has  declared,  that  ' 
he  will  forgive  the  truly  penitent  of 
heart. 

I  write,  therefore,  my  dear  uncles, 
and  to  you  both  in  one  letter,  (fince 
your  fraternal  love  has  made  you  both 
but  as  one  per  (on)  to  give  you  comfort, 
and  notdiftrefsj  for,  however  (harp  my 
afflictions  have  been,  they  have  been 
but  of  fhort  duration;  and  I  am  be- 
times (happily  as  I  hope)  arrived  at  the 
end  of  a  painful  journey. 

At  the  fame  time,  I  write  to  thank 
you  both  for  all  your  kind  indulgence 
to  me,  and  to  beg  your  forgivenefs  of 
my  laft,  my  only  great  fault  to  you  and 
to  my  family.  , 

The  ways  of  Providence  are  unfearch- 
able.  Various  are  the  means  made  ufe 
of  by  It,  to  bring  poor  tinners  toafenfe 
of  their  duty.  Some  are  drawn  by  ltfve, 
others  are  driven  by  terrors,  to  their 
Divine  Refuge.  I  had  for  eighteen  years 
out  of  nineteen,  rejoiced  in  the  favour 
and  affection  of  every-ohe.  No  trouble 
came  near  to  my  heart.  I  fetraed  to  bt 
7O  on* 
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one  of  those  defigned  to  be  draws  by 
tbe  filken  cords  of  love.  — But,  per- 
baps,  I  was  too  apt  to  value  myfelf  upon 
the  love  and  favour  of  every -one:  the 
merit  of  the  good  I  delighted  to  do,  and 
of  the  inclinations  which  were  given 
•roe,  and  which  I  could  not  help  having, 
J  was,  perhaps,  too  ready  to  attribute 
fo  myfelf^  and  now,  being  led  to  ac- 
count for  the  caufe  of  my  temporary 
calamities,  find,  J  had  a  fecret  pride  to  - 
be  puniihed  for,  which  I  bad  not  fa- 
thomed :  and  it  was  neceffary,  perhaps, 
that  fbmc  (ore  and  terrible  misfortunes 
Jhould  befal  me,  in  order  to  mortify 
that  my  pride,  and  that  my  vanity. 

Temptations  were  accordingly  font. 
1  (brunt  in  the  day  of  trial.  My  dif-' 
cretion,  which  had  been  fo  cried  up,  was 
found  wanting  when  it  came  to  be 
.weighed  in  an  equal  balance.  I  was 
betrayed,  fell,  and  became  the  bye- 
word  of  my  companions,  and  a  difgrace 
to  my  family,  winch  had  prided  ltfelf 
in  me  perhaps  too  much.  But  as  my 
fault  was  not  that  of  a  culpable  wilj, 
when  my  pride  wae  fufficiently  morti- 
fied, I  was  not  fuffered  (although  fur- 
rounded  by  dangers,  and  entangled  in 
jfnaies)  to.be  totally  loft:  but,  puri- 
jfjeo  by  fufferings,  I  was  ntted  for  the 
.change  J  have  NOW,  at  the  time  you 
will  receive  this,  fo  newly,  and,  as  J 
tumbly  hope,  fp  happily  experienced. 

Rejoice  with  me,  then,  dear  Sirs,  that 

J[  have  weathered  fo  great  a  ftorm.  Nor 
et  it  be  matter  of  concern,  that  I  am 
cut  off  i n  the  bloom  of  youth .  c  There 
4  is  no  inquifition  in  the  grave,"  faya 
the  wife  man,  '  whether  we  lived  ten 
4  or  an  hundred  year*;  and  the  day  of 

*  death  is  better  than  tbe  day  of  our 
«  birth.1 

Once  more,  dear  Sirs,  accept  my 
grateful,  thanks  for  all  your  geedneis 
to  me,  from  my  early  childhood,  to  the 
{lay,  the  unhappy  day,  of  my  error  !*— 
Forgive  that  error  l«r- And  God  give  ua 

*  happy  meeting  in  a  bletfed  eternity} 
prays  your  poft  dutiful  and  obliged  Jtinf- 

CtAtlSSA  HAtlOWB, 

$fr.  Bflford  gives  the  lady's  pojlbur 
mous  Utter*  to  Mrs.  fiervey,  J&ifi 
Howe,  and  Mrs.  Norton,  at  length 
(jkewife :  hut,  although  every  letter 

iww  infill  *4  well  fit  wf/fcr 
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from  %tbe  .others  $  yet,  as  they  art 
written  on  tbe  fame  fubjeS,  and 
are  pretty  long,  it  is  thought  proper 
ta  abfirag  them. 


•  That  to  her  aunt  Hervey  is  written 
in  the  fame  pious  and  generous  drain 
with  thofe  preceding,  feeking  to  give 
comfort  rather  than  dtftrefs.  '*  The 
Almighty >  I  hone,'*  fays  (he,  "  ha* 
received  and  bleffed  my  penitence, 
and  I  am  happy.  Could  I  have 
been  more  than  fo,  at  the  end  of 
what  is  called  a  happy  life  of  twen* 
ty,  or  thirty,  or  forty  years  to  come? 
And  what  are  twenty,  or  thirty,  or 
forty  years,  to  look  back  upon  ?  In 
hair  of  any  of  tbefe  periods,  what 
friends  might  not  I  nave  mourned 
for  ?  what  temptations  from  worldly 
profperity  might  I  not  have  encoun- 
tered with  ?  And  in  fuch  a  cafe,  im- 
merfed  in  earthly  pleafures,  how 
little  likelihood,  that,  in  my  laft 
ftage,  I  ihould  have  been  blcfled 
with  fuch  a  preparation  and  refigna- 
tion,  as  I  have  now  been  bleffed 
with.,% 

'  She  proceeds  as  follows:  <<  Thua 
much,  Madam,  of  comfort  to  you 
and  to  myfelf  from  this  difpenfa- 
tion.  As  to  my  dear  parents,  I 
hope  they  will  confole  themfelves, 
that  they  have  ftill  many  bleffings 
left,  which  ought  to  balance  the 
troubles  my  error  has  given  them: 
that,  unhappy  as  I  have  been  to  be 
the  interrupter  of  their  felicities, 
they  never,  till  this  my  fault,  knew 
any  heavy  evil:  that  afflictions  pa- 
tiently borne,  may  be  turned  into 
bleifingi:  that  uninterrupted  happw 
nefs  is  not  to  be  expe&ed  in  this  life j 
that,  after  all,  they  have  not,  as  I 
hqmbly  prefume  to  hope,  the  pro- 
bability of  the  everlafting  perdition 
of  their  child  to  deplore:  and  thatf 
in  lhort,  when  my  ftory  comes  to  be 
fully  known,  tbev  will  have  the 
comfort  to  find,  that  my  fufferingt 
redound  more  to  my  honour  than  toj 
v  my  diferace. 

44  Thefi  con  ({derations  will,  I  hops), 
44  make  their  temporary  lofs  of  but 
"  on?  child  out  of  three,  (unhappily 
•'  circumftanced  too  as  (he  was)  mat- 
"  ter  of  greater x  confblation  thap  af- 
4t  iiftion.  And  the  rather,  a*  wo 
««  may  fcppe  for  a  happy  meeting  one*) 
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•  mote,  never  to  be  feparated  either  by 
••  time  or  offences." 

'  She  conclude!  this 'letter  with  air 

•  addrefs  to  her  cou£n  Dollv  Hervey, 

•  whom  flie  calls  her  amiable  coufin; 

•  and  thankfully  remembers  for  the 

•  part  me  took  in  her  afflictions.— <"  O 
««  my  dejr  coufin,  let  your  wbrthy 
u  heart  be  guarded  agatnft  thofe  delu- 
"  fions,  which  have  been  fatal  to  my 
«*  worldly  happinefs!  —  That  pity, 
"  which  you  bellowed  upon  me,  de- 
44  monftrates  a  gentleneis  of  nature, 
44  which  may  poflibly  fubjeel  you  to 
44  misfortunes,  if  your  eye  be  permit* 
44  ted  to  mi  dead  your  judgment.— But 
"  a  ftri£t  obfervance  of  your  filial  du- 
44  ty,  my  deareft  coufin,  and  the  pre- 
44  cepts  of  Co  prudent  a  mother  as  you 
44  have  the  happinefs  to  have,  (enforced 
44  by  to  fad  an  example  in  your  own  fa- 
4,4  milyas  I  hayefet)  will,  I  make  no 
"  doubt,  with  the  Divine  Alfiftance, 
««  be  your  guard  and  fecurity." 


4  The  pofthumous  letter  .to  Mift 
Howe  is  extremely  tender  and  affec- 
tionate. She  pathetically  calls  upon 
her  to  rejoice  that  all  her  ClarinVs 
troubles  are  now  at  an  end  j  that  the 
ftate  of  temptation  and  trial,  of 
doubt  and  uncertainty,  is  now  over 
with  her}  and  that  (he  has  happily 
efcaped  the  fnares  that  were  laid  for 
her  foul :  the  rather  to  rejoice,  as  that 
her  misfortunes  were  or  fuch  a  na- 
ture, that  it  was  impoffible  (he  could 
be  tolerably  happy  in  this  life.  m 
4  She  thankfully  acknowledges  the 
favours  (he  had  received  from  Mrs. 
Howe  and  Mr.  Hickman;  and  ex- 
preffes  her  concern  for  the  trouble 
me  has  occafioned  to  the  former,  aa 
well  as  to  her;  and  prays,  that  all 
the  earthly  bleflings  they  ufed  to 
wi(h  to  each  other,  may.  fingly  de- 
volve upon  ber. 

4  She  befecches  her,  That  (he  will 
not  fufpend  the  day,  which  mall  fup- 
ply  to  herfelf  the  fri#nd  (he  will  have 
loft  in  her,  and  give  to  herfelf  a  ftill 
nearer  and  dearer  relation. 
4  She  tells  her,  That  her  choice  (a 
choice  made  with  the  approbation  of 
all  her  friends)  has  fallen  upon  a  (in- 
cere,  an  honeft,  a  virtuous,  and, 
what  is  more  than  all,  a/ioftr  man; 
a  man,  who,  although  he  admires  her 
perfon,  is  ftill  more  jn  love  with  the 
graces  of  her  mind*    And  aa  thofe 


4  graces  are  improveaUe  with  every 
«  added  year  of  life,  which  will  impair 
4  the  tranfitory  ones  of  perfon,  what  < 
'  firm  ban's,  infers  (he,  has  Mr.  ffick« 
4  man  chofen  to  build  his*  love  upon  1 

«  She  prays,  That  Ood  will  blelsi 
'  them  together:  and  that  the  rememT 
'  branee  of  her,  and  of  what  (he  hat 

*  fuffered,  may  not  interrupt  their  mu- 

*  tual  happinefs*  (he  denVes  them  to 
4  think  of  nothing  but  what  (he  noon 
4  if]  and  that  a  time  will  come,  when! 

*  they  (hall  meet  again,  never  to  bedi- 

*  vided.^  ,, 
4  To  the  Divine  Protection,  mead 

4  time,  (he  commits  her;  and  charges 
4  her,  by  the  love  that  has  always  fubr 
«  fitted  between  them,  that  (he  will  not 
4  mourn  too  heavily  for  her;  and  a* 
4  gain  calls  upon  her,  after  a  gentle 

*  tear,  which  me  will  allow  her  to  let 
4  fall  in  memory  of  their  uninterrupted! 
4  friendship,  to  rejoice  that  (he  is  ft 
4  early  released ;  and  that  (he  is  puri- 
4  fled  by  her  fufferings,  and  is  madtf 
4  as  (he  aflfuredlv  trufts,  by  God'* 
4  goodnefs,  eternally  happy/ 

Tbe  pojfbumous  letters  to  Mr.  Lovi~ 
lacb  and  Mr.  Mordeh  nvittbe 

.  inferted  hereafter  i  as  tmil  aljb  tbt 
fubftance  of  that  written  to  Mrs, 
Norton. 


LETTER    XXX*. 

MR. BBLFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, isq. 

SAT*  AVTEBKOON,    «»PT.  *• 

ITJnderftand,  that  thou  breathed  no- 
thing but  revenge  again  ft  me,  for 
treating  thee  with  fo  much  freedom* 
and  again  ft  the  ace  ur  fed  woman  and 
her  infernal  crew.  I  am  not  at  all 
concerned  for  thy  menaces  againft  my* 
felf.  It  is  my  defign  to  make  thee 
feet.  It  gives  roe  plea fu re  to  find  my 
intention  anfwered.  And  I  congratu- 
late thee,  that  thou  baft  not  loft  that 
fenfe. 

As  to  the  curfed  crew,  well  do  they 
deferve  the  &n  bere9  that  thou  threa- 
teneft  them  with,  and  the  fire  hereaf- 
ter, that  feems  to  await  them.  But  t 
have  this  moment  received  newt  which 
will,  in  all  likelihood,  fare  thee  tht 
guilt  of  pooiJking  the  old  wretch  for 
her  (hare  of  wickednefr  aa  thy  agent. 
7<?  »  But 


But  if  that  happens  to  her  which  is 
likely  to  happen,  wilt  thou  not  trem- 
ble for  what  may  befal  the  principal? 
Not  to  keep  thee  longer  in  fufpenfej 
laft  night,  it  Teems,  the  infamous  wo-<. 
man  got  fo  heartily  intoxicated  with 
her  beloved  liquor,  arrack  punch,  at 
the -expence  of  Colonel  Salter,  that, 
miftaking  her  way,  fhe  fell  down  a 
pair  of  flairs,  and  broke  her  legs  and 
now,  after  a  dreadful  night,  fie  lies 
foaming,  raving,  roaring,  in  a  bum-, 
ing  fever,  that  wants  not  any  other  fire 
to  fcorch  her  into  a  feeling  more  exqui- 
fite  apd  durable  than  any  tby  vengeance 
could  give  her. 

The  wretch  has  requefted  me  to  come 
to  her:  and,  left  I  fhould  refufe  a  com* 
mon  meflTenger,  fent  her  vile  afTociate, 
Sally  Martini  who  not  finding  me  at 
Soho,  .came  hither  j  another  part  of  her 
bufinefs  being  to  procure  the  divine  la- 
dy's pardon  for  the  old  creature's  wick- 
ednefs  to  her. 

.  This  devil  incarnate,  Sally,  declares, 
that  (he  never  was  fo  (hocked  in  her 
life,  as  when  I  told  her  the  lady  was 
dead. 

§he  took  out  her  falts  to  keep  her 
from  fainting;  and  when  a  little  reco- 
vered, fhe  accufed  herfelf  for  her  part 
of  the  injuries  the  lady  had  (Jiftained  $ 
a*  fhe  faid,  Polly  Horton  would  do  for 
hers;  and  (bedding  tears,  declared, 
that  the  world  never  produced  fuch  a- 
rtother  woman.  She  called  her  the 
ornament  and  glory  of  her  fex;  ac- 
knowledged, that  her  ruin  was  owing 
more  to  their  inftigalions,  than  even 
(favage  as  thou  art)  to  thy  oivn  *vile- 
nefs\  fince  thou  wert  inclined  to  have 
done  her  juftice  more  than  once,  had 
they  not  kept  up  thy  profligate  fpirit  to 
it's  height. 

This  wretch  would  fain  have  been 
admitted  to  a  fight  of  the  corpfej  but  I 
rcfufed  her  requeft  with  execrations. 

She  could  forgive  herfelf,  (he  faid, 
for  every -thing  but  her  infults  upon 
the  admirable  lady  at  Rowland's:  fince 
all  the  reft  was  but  in  purfuit  of  ai/<z*- 
Uhoodj  to  which  (he  had  been  reduced, 
.  as  (he  boa  (led,  from  better  expecta- 
tions, and  which  hundreds  follow  as 
well  as  fhe.  I'  did  not  aik  her,  By 
whom  reduced? 

•  At  going  away,  fhe  told  me,  that  the 
•Id  monfter's  bruifes  are  of  more  dan- 
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serous  confequence  than  the  fracture* 
tnat  a  mortification  is  apprehended: 
and  that  the  vile  wretch  has  fo  much 
compunction  of  heart,  on  recollecting 
her  treatment  of  fdifa  Harlowe,  and  is 
fo  much  fet  upon  procuring  her  for- 
givenefs,  that  fhe  is  fure  the  news  fhe 
has  to  carry  Jier,  will  haften  her  end. 

All  thefe  things  I  leave  upon  thy  re- 
flection* 


LETTER    XXXVI. 

MR*  BELFOR0,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE* 
LACE,  ESO^. 

SAT.  NIGHT. 

YOUR  fervant  gives  me  a  dread- 
ful account  of  your  raving  un- 
man ageablenef*.  I  wonder  not  at  it. 
But  as  nothing  violent  is  1  airing,  I  dare 
lav,  that  your  habitual  gaiety  of  heart 
will  quickly  get  the  better  of  your 
phrenzy:  and  the  rather  do  I  judge  fo, 
as  your  fits  are  of  the 'raving  kind, 
(fui table  to  your  natural  impetuofity) 
and  not  of  that  melancholy  fpeciea 
which  feizes  flower  fouls. 

For  this  reafon  I  will  proceed  in 
writing  to  you,  that  my  narrative  may 
not  be  broken  by  your  difcompofure; 
and  that  the  contents  of  it  may  find 
you,  and  help  you  to  reflection,  when 
you  (hall  be  reftored. 

Harry  is  returned  from  carrying  the 
pofthumous  letters  to  the  family,  and 
to  Mifs  Howe;  and  that  of  the  colo- 
nel, which  acqusints  James  Harlowe 
with  his  fitter's  death,  and  with  her 
defire  to  be  interred  near  her  grandfa- 
ther. 

Harry  was  not  admitted  into  the  pre - 
fence  of  any  of  the  family.  They 
were  all  afTembled  together,  it  feems, 
at  Harlowe  Place,  on  occafion  of  the 
colonel's  letter,  which  informed  them 
of  the  lady's  dangerous  way*;  and 
were  comforting  themfelves,  as  Harry 
was  told,  with  hopes  that  Mr.  Mor- 
den  had  made  the  worft  of  her  date,  in 
order  to  quicken  their  refolutions. 

It  is  eafy  then  to  judge  what  muft 
be  their  grief  and  furprize  on  receiving 
the  fatal  news  which  the  letters  Harry 
fent  in  to  them  communicated. 

He  ftaid  there  long  enough  to  find 
the  whole  houfe  in  confufion;  the  fer- 


•  Sse^he  beginning  of  Letter  XVIII. 
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Yants  running  different  ways;  lament- 
ing anil  wcinirine  their  handt  at  they 
ran;  the  female  (ervants  particularly; 
as  if  fomebody  (podr  Mn.  Harlowe, 
no  doubt}  and  perhaps  Mrs.  Hervey 
too)  were  in  fits. 

Every-one  was  in  fuch  diforder,  that 
he  could  get  no  commands,  nor  obtain 
any  notice  of  himfelf.  The  fcrvants 
feemed  more  inclined  to  execrate. than 
welcome  him—4  O  mafter;  O  young 
'man!'  cried  three  or  four  together, 
4  what  difmal  tidings  haveyou  brought!  * 
They  helped  him,  at  the  very  firft 
word,  to  his  horfe;  which  with  great 
civility  they  had  put  up  oil  his  arrival : 
and  he  went  to  an  inn;  and  purfuedon 
foot  his  way  to  Mrs.  Norton* s;  and 
finding  her  come  to  town,  left  the  let- 
ter he  carried'  down  for  her  with  her 
fon,  (a  fine  youth;)  who  when  he  heard 
the  fatal  news,  burft  out  into  a  flood 
of  tears— firft  lamenting  the  lady's 
death,  and  then  crying  out,  What, 
what,  would  become  or  his  poor  mo- 
ther !— How  would  (he  fupport  herfelf, 
when  (he  mould  find,  on  tier  arrival  in 
town,  that  the  dear  lady,  who  was  fo 
defervedly  the  darling  of  her  heart, 
was  no  more! 

He  proceeded  to  Mifs  Howe's,  with 
the  letter  for  her.  That  lady,  he  was 
told,  had  juft  given  orders  for  a  young 
man,  a  tenant's  fon,  to  poft  to  Lon- 
don, to  brine  her  news  of  her  dear 
friend's  condition,  and  whether  (he 
mould  herfelf  be  encouraged,  by  an 
account  of  her  being  ftill  alive,  to  make 
her  a  vifit;  every -thing  being  ordered 
to  be  in  read i  nets  for  Iyer  going  up,  on 
his  return  with  the  news  (he  wilhed  and 
prayed  for  with  the  utmoft  impatience. 
And  Harry  was  juft  in  time  to  prevent 
the  man's  fetting  out. 

He  had  the  precaution  to  deiire  to 
fpeak  with  Mifs  Howe's  woman  or 
maid,  and  communicated  to  her  the  fa- 
tal tidings,  that  file  might  break  them 
to  her  young  lady.  The  maid  herfelf 
was  Co  affiled,  that  her  old  lady  (who, 
Harry  faid,  feemed  to  be  e*verj-nvbere 
at  once)  came  to  fee  what  ailed  ber,  and 
was  herfelf  fo  ftrucl^  with  the  commu- 
nication, that  (he  was  forced  to  fit  down 
in  a  chair :  *  O  the  fweet  creature  1  *  faid 
(he—  *  And  is  it  come  to  this  !— O  my 

*  poor  Nancy'.'-— How  (ball  I  be  able 

•  to  break  the  matter  to  my  Nancy  !' 
Mr.  Hickmaa  was  in  the  houfe.  He 


haftened  In  to  comfort  the  old  lady—* 
But  he  could  not  reftrain  his  own  tears. 
He  feared,  he  (aid,  when  he  was  laft' 
in  town,  that  this  fad  event  would  fiom 
happen :  but  little  thought  it  would  be 
fo  very  foon !— *  But  (he  is  happy,  I  am 
'  Cure,'  faid  the  good  gentleman. 

Mrs.  Howe,  when  a  little  recovered, 
went  up,  in  order  to  break  the  news  to 
her  daughter.  She  took  the  letter  and 
her  faltt  in  ber  hand.  And  they  had 
occafion  for  the  Jatter.  For  the  hoasV- 
keeper  foon  came  hurrying  down  into 
the  kitchen,  her  face  overfpread  with 
tears— Her  young  miftreft  had  fainted 
awav,  (he  faid— Nor  did  (he  wonder  at 
it— Never  did  there  live  a  lady  more  de- 
ferving  of  general'  admiration  and  law 
mentation,  than  Mifa  Clarifla  Har- 
lowel  and  never  waa  there  a  ftronger 
friendJhip  diiTolved  by  death  than  be- 
tween heryounr  lady  and  her. 

She  hurried  with  a  lighted  wax* 
candle,  and  with  feathers,  to  born  un- 
der the  nofe  of  her  young  miftreft  \ 
which  (hewed  that  (he  continued  in 
fits. 

Mr.  Hickman  afterwards,  with  hie 
ufual  humanity,  directed  that  Harry 
mould  be  taken  care  of  all  night;  it 
bei  ng  then  the  clofe  of  day.  He  a(ked 
him  after  my  health.  He  exprefled 
himfelf  excefljvely  aJBi&ed,  as  well  for 
the  death  of  the  moft  excellent  of  wo- 
men, as  for  the  juft  grief  of  the  lady, 
whom  he  fo  paifionately  loves.  But  he 
called  the  departed  lady  an  angel  of 
light.    '  We  dreaded,*  faid  he,  '  (tell ' 

*  your  mafter)  to  read  the  letter  fent— 

*  But  we  needed  not— 'Tis  a  bleued 
'  letter— written  by  a  bleflcd  hand  •— 

*  But  the  confolation  (he  aims  to  give, 
«  will  for  the  prefent  heighten  the  fenfe 
'  we  all  (hall  have  of  the  lofs  of  fo  ex* 
«  cellent  a  creature!  Tell  Mr.  Belford, 

*  that  I  thank  God  I  am  not  the  man 

*  who  had  the  unmerited  honour  to  call 
'  himfelf  her  brother.' 

I  know  how  terribly  this  great  ca- 
taftrophe  (as  I  may  call  it,  fince  fa 
many  perfona  are  interefted  in  it)  af- 
fects thee.  I  (hould  have  been  glad  to> 
have  had  particulars  of  the  diftrefe 
which  the  firft  communication  of  it 
muft  have  given  to  the  Harlonvej.  Yet 
who  but  muft  pity  the  unhappy  mo* 
ther } 

The  anfwer  which  James  Harldwe 

returned  to  Colonel  Morden's  letter  of 

notification 
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aerification  of  hit  Oder's  death,  and  to 
kpr  reoueft  as  to  her  interment,  will 
give  a  faint  idea  of  what  their  concern 
noft  be.    Here  follows  a1  copy  of  it. 

•  ro  William  moedbm,  Esq. 

*  lATPfDAY,*  «PT.  9* 
'»«Aa  COVHHi 

*  T  Cannot  find  words  to  exprefs  what 
*  •  we  all  foffer  on  the  moft  mourn - 

*  f«l  news  that  ever  was  communicated 
*tous. 

•My  fiftrr  Arabella  (but,  alas!  I 
•have  now  no  other  lifter)  was  prepar- 

*  ingto  follow  Mrs.  Norton  upj  and  I 

*  had  refolved  to  efbort  her,  and  to 

*  have  looked  lit  upon  the  dear  crea- 

*  rare. 

5  God  be  merciful  to  us  all !  To  what 

*  mtrpofe  did  the  de&or  write,  if  (he  was 

*  to  near  her  end  ?— Why,  as  every - 
*feody  [ays,  did' he  not  fend  fooner?— 
*or,  why  at  all  r 

'  The  moft  admirable  young  crea- 
•ture  that  ever  fwervedl  — Not  one 

*  friend  to  be  with  her! — Alas  !  Sir,  X 

*  foar  my  mother  will  never  get  over 

*  this  (hock.— She  has  been  in  hourly  fits 

*  ever  fince  me  received  the  fatal  news. 

*  My  poor  father  has  the  gout  thrown 

*  into  his  ftomach  j  and  Heaven  knows 
•— -O  coufin,  O  Sir!— I  meant  nothing 
c  but  the  honour  of  the  family;  yet 
«  have  I  all  the  weight  thrown  upon 
**  me— [Othiscurfed  Lovelace!  may  I 
•perilh  if  he  efcape  the  deferved  ven- 

*  geance  * !  ] 

-  *  We  had  begun  to  pleafe  ou Helves 

*  that  we  mould  foon  fee  her  here— 
••Good  Heaven  !  that  her  next  entrance  - 
4  into  this  houfe,  after  fhe  abandoned 

*  us  to  precipitately,  fliould  be  in  a 

*  coffin. 

•  We  can  have  nothing  to  do  with 

*  her  executor:  (another  ftrange  ftep  of 

*  the  dear  creature's!)  he  cannot  ex- 

*  peel  we  will— nor,  if  he  be  a  gentle - 

*  man,  will  he  think  of  acting.    Do 

*  you  therefore  be  pleafed,  Sir,  to  or- 
«•  der  an  undertaker  to  convey  the  body 
♦down  to  us.    <My  mother  fays  fhe 

*  (hall  be  forever  unhappy,  if  fhe  may 
r  not  in  death  fee  the  dear  creature  whom 

*  fhe  could  not  fee  in  life :  be  fo  kind 
'therefore  a*  to  direct  the  lid  to  be  only 

*  half-fcrewed  down— that  (if  my  poor 


'  mother  cannot  be  prevailed  upon  to 
'  difpenfe  with  fo  (hocking  a  fpeclaclc) 
'  fhe  mav  be  obliged — fhe  was  the  dar- 
'  ling  of  her  heart  t 

4  ff  we  know  her  will  in  relation  to 

•  the  funeral,  it  fhall  be  punctually 
'  complied  with  :  as  fhall  every. thing 

*  in  it  that  is  fit  or  reafonable  to  be  per- 
'  formed;  and  this  without  the  inter- 
1  Tent  ion  of  ftrangers. 

«  Will  you  not,  dear  Sir,  favour  us 

•  with  your  prefence  at  this  melancholy 
'  time  ?  Pray  doj— and  pity  and  excufe, 

•  with  the  generality  which  is  natural 
'  to  the  brave  and  the  wife,  what  paf- 

•  fed  at  our  laft  meeting.  Every -one's 
«  refpefts  attend  vou.  And  I  am,  Sir, 
lyour  inexprefibly  afflified  coufin  and 
tfer*vant, 

9  Ja.  Harlowb,  junV 

c  Every-tbing  that's  fit  or  reafonabli 

*  to  be  performed !'  [repeated  I  to  the 
colonel  from  the  above  letter  on  bis 
reading  it  to  me :  ]  ' that  is  every. thing 

*  which  fhe  has  directed,  that  can  be 
«  performed.  I  hope,  colonel,  that  I 
'  (hall  have  no  contention  with  them. 
'  I  wim  no  more  for  tbeir  acquaintance 

*  than  they  do  forming.    But  you,  Sir, 

•  muft  be  the  mediator  between  them 

'  and  me*  for  I  fhall  infift  upon  a  li-  - 

*  teral  performance  in  every  article/ 

The  colonel  was  fo  kind  as  to  declare 
that  he  would  fupport  me  in  my  reso- 
lution. 


LETTER   XXXVII. 

MR. BfiLFORD,  TO  ROBERT   LOVE- 
LACE, Esq. 

SVKDAT  MOBK.  8  O'CLOCK,  *I»T.  IO. 

I  Staid  at  Smith's  till  I  faw  the  laft  of 
all  that  is  mortal  of  the  divine 
lady. 

As  fhe  had  directed  rings  by  her  will 
to  feveral  perfons,  with  her  hair  to  be 
fet  in  cryftal,  the  affli£ted  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton cut  off,  before  the  coffin  was  clofed, 
four  charming  ringlets;  one  of  which 
the  colonel  took  for  a  locket,  which, 
he  fays,  he  will  caufe  to  be  made,  and 
wear  next  his  heart  in  memory  of  bit 
beloved  coufin. 

•  The  words  thus  lactofcd  []  were  omitted  in  the  tranjerist  to  Mr*  fcevclac* 

Jtetwccs} 
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Between  four  and  fivcin  the  morning, 
the  corpfe  was  put  into  the  herfe;  tiie 
coffin  before  being  filjcd,  as  intended, 
with  flowers  and  aromatick  herbs,  and 
proper  care  taken  to  prevent  tjie  corpfe 
fu flfering  (to  the  eye)  from  the  joftling 
ofthe  herfe. 

Poor  Mrs.  Norton  is  extremely  ill. 
I  gave  particular  directions  to  Mrs. 
Smith's  maid  (whom  I  have  ordered  to 
attend  the  good  woman  in  a  mourning 
chariot)  to  take  care  of  her.  The  co» 
lonel,  who  rides  with  his fervanti,  with- 
in view  of  the  herfe,  fays,  that  he  will  fee 
my  orders  in  relation  to  her  enforced. 

When  the  herfe  moved  off,  and  was 
out  of  fight,  I  locked  up  the  lady's 
^chamber,  into  which  all  that  had  be- 
longed to  her  was  removed. 

I  ex  peel:  to  hear  from  the  colonel  as 
foon  as  he  is  got  down,  by  a  fervant  of 
his  own. 


LETTER   XXXVIII. 

Ml.  MOWBRAY,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,   ES<^ 

UtBllDGZ,  SUNDAY  MO*W. 

9  o'clock. 

DXAt  JACK, 

I  Send  you  iriclofed  a  letter  from  Mr. ' 
Lovelace;  which,  though  written  in 
the  curfed  algebra,  I  know  to  be  fuch 
a  one  as  will  (hew  what  a  queer  way  he 
is  in  5  for  he  read  it  to  us  with  the  air  of 
a  tragedian.  You  will  fee  by  it  what 
the  mad  fellow  had  intended  to  do,  if 
we  had  not  all  of  us  interpofed.  He 
was  a£tual,ly  fetting  out  with  a  fur- 
gton  of  this  place,  to  have  the  lady 
opened  and  embalmed.— Rot  me  if 
it  be  not  my  full  perfuaflon,  that  if  he 
had,  her  heart  would  have  been  found  to 
be  either  iron  or  marble. 

We  have  got  Lord  M.  to  him.  His 
lord  (hip  is  alio  much  afflicted  at  the 
lady's  death.  His  fitters  and  nieces, 
he  lays,,  will  be  ready  to  break  their 
hearts.  What  a  rout's  here  about  a, 
woman  t  For  aft;r  all  (he  was  no  more. 
We  have  taken  a  pailful  of  black 
bull's  blood  from,  him  $  and  this  has 
lowered  him  a  little.  But  he  threatens 
Colonel  Moid  en,  he  threatens  you  for 
your  curfed  reflection  1/  f  curfed  reflec- 
tions indeed,  Jack  I]  and  curies  all  the 
world  and  Jumfdf,  ftill. 


Laft,night  his  mourning  (which  m 
full  as  deep  as  for  a  wife)  was  brought 
home,  ana  his  fellow's  mourning  too. 
And,  though  eight  o'clock,  he  would 
put  it  on,  and  make  them  attend  him 
in  theirs. 

Every -body  blames  him  on  this  It. 
dy's  account.  But  I  fee  not  for  why. 
She  was  a  vixen  in  her  virtue.  Whaa 
a  pretty  fellow  (he  has  ruined— Hey, 
Jack !— And  her  relations  are  ten  times 
more  to  blame  than  he.  I  willpnov* 
this  to  the  teeth  of  them  alL  It  then 
could  ufe  her  ill,  why  mould  they  ex. 
peel  him  to  ufe  her  well  ?— You  or  I, 
or  Tourville,  in  his  (hoes,  would  haw 
done  as  be  has  done.  Are  not  all  the 
girls  forewarned?— Wi%  he  done  by  her 
as  that  caitiff  Miles  did  to  the  farmer1* 
daughter,  whom  he  tricked  up  to  town 
(a  pretty  girl  alfo,  juft  fuch  another  a* 
Bob's  Kofebud!)  under  a  notion  of 
waiting  on  a  lady  \— Drilled  her  on, 
pretending  the  lady  was  abroad.  Drank 
her  light-  hearted  j  then  carried  her  to  a 
playj  then  it  was  too  late,  you  know,  ' 
to  fee  the  pretended  lady,  then  to  a 
bagnio:  ruined  her,  as  they  call  it, 
and  all  the  fame  day.  Kept  heron  (in 
ugly  <log,  too!)  a  fortnight  or  three 
weeks  j  then  left  her  to  the  mercy  of 
the  people  of  the  bagnio,  (never  pay- 
ing for  any-thing)  who  ftript  her  of  all 
her  doaths,  and  becaufe  (he  would  not 
take  oil)  threw  her  into  prifon;  where 
(he  died  in  want,  and  in  defpair!— A 
true  ftory,  thou  knoweft,  Jack.-— This 
fellow  deferved  to  be  damn'd.  But  has 
our  Bob  been  fuch  a  villain  as  this?— 
And  would  he  not  have  married  this 
flinty-hearted  lady?— So  be  is  juftified 
very  evidently. 

Why  then  mould  fuch  curfed  quanvmt 
take  him  ? — Who  would  have  thought 
he  had  been  fuch  poor  blood?  Now 
[Rot  the  puppy !]  to  fee  him  fit  filent 
in  a  comer,  when  he  has  tired  himfeif 
with  his  mock  majefty,  and  with  hit 
argumentation,  (who  fo  fond  of  arm 
guutg  as  he  ?)  and  teaching  bis  (hadow 
to  make  mouths  again  ft  the  wainfcot— . 
The  devil  fetch  me,  if  I  have  patience 
with  him  I 

But  he  has  had  no  reft  for  tbefe  ten 
days:  that's  the  thing  I  —You  mul 
write  to  him;  and  pr'ythee  coax  him. 
Jack,  and  fend  him  what  be  writes  for, 
and  give  him  all  his  way  j  there  will  be 
00  bearing  him  elfe.    And  get  the  lady 
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'buried  as  fail  at  you  can;  and  don't 
let  him  know  where. 

Thit  letter  fliould  have  gone  yefter- 
slay.  We  told  him  it  did.  But  were 
in  hopet  he  would  not  have  en  an  i  red 
after  it  again.  But  he  raves  as  be  has 
not  any  anfwer. 

What  he  voucbfafed  to  read  of  other 
of  your  letters  has  given  my  lord  fuch 
a  curiofity,  at  makes  him  defire  you  to 
continue  your  accounts .  Pray  do :  but 
not  in  your  belli  fh  Arabick\  and  we 
will  let  the  poor  fellow  only  into  what 
in  think  fitting  for  his  prefent  way. 

I  live  a  curled  dull  poking  life  here. 
With  what  I  fo  lately  faw  of  poor  Bel- 
ton,  and  what  I  now  fee  of  this  charm- 
ing  fellow,  I  (hall  be  as  crazy  as  he 
*  foon,  or  as  dull  as  thou.  Jack;  fo  muft 
leek  for  better  company  in  town  than 
either  of  you.  I  have  been  forced  to 
read  fbmetimes  to  diveitme;  and  you 
know  I  hate  reading.  It  prefently  fets 
me  into  a  fit  of  drowfinefs;  and  then  I 
yawn  and  ftretch  like  a  devil. 
'  Yet  in  Drydcn's  Palemon  and  Ar- 
cite  have  I  juft  now  met  with  a  pafTage, 
that  has  in  it  much  of  our  Bob's  cafe. 
Thefe  are  fome  of  the  lines. 

Mr.  Mowbray  then  recites  fome  lines 
from  that  poem,  defcribtng  a  dif- 
tra8edman%  and  runs  the  parallel-, 
and  then  priding  bimfelfm  bis  per  * 
formwtcCyfays, 

Let  me  tell  you,  that  had  I  begun  to 
write  as  early  as  you  and  Lovelace,  I 
might  have  cut  as  good  a  figure  as  either 
of  you.  Why  not  ?  But  boy  or  man  I 
ever  hated  a  book.  T»«  a  roily  to  lie. 
I  loved  aflion,  my  boy.  I  hated  dron- 
tag;  and  have  led  in  former  days  more 
boys  from  their  book,  than  ever  my 
matter  made  to  profit  by  it.  Kicking 
and  cuffing,  and  orchard-robbing,  were 
my  early  glory. 

But  Iain  tired  of  writing.  I  never 
wrote  fuch  a  long  letter  in  my  life. 
My  wrifts  and  my  fingers  and  thumb 
ache  damnably.  The  pen  is  an  hun- 
dred weight  at  leaft.  And  my  eyes  are 
ready  to  drop  out  of  my  head  upon  the 
paper.— The  cramp  but  this  minute  in 
my  fingers.  Rot  the  goofe  and  the 
jtK>fe.au ill !  I  will  write  no  more  long 
letters  for  a  twelvemonth  to  come.  Yet 
one  word :  we  think  the  mad  fellow 
coming  to.    Adieu. 


LETTER    XXXIX., 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  ES<^. 

VXBRIDGE,    SAT.  SEPT.   9. 
JACK, 

I  Think  it  abfohitely  right  that  my 
ever-dear  and  beloved  lady  mould 
be  opened  and  embalmed,  It  muft  be 
done  out  of  hand — this  very  afternoon. 
Your  acquaintance  Tomkins,  and  old 
Anderfon  of  this  place,  whom  I  will 
bring  with  me,  (hall  be  the  lurgeons. 
I  have  talked  to  the  latter  about  it. 

I  will  fee  every-thing  done  with  that 
decorum  which  the  cafe,  and  the  facred 
perfon  of  my  beloved,  require. 

Every-thing  that  can  be  done  to  pre- 
ferve  the  charmer  from  decay,  fhallalfo 
be  done.  And  when  (he  will  defcend 
to  her  original  duft,  or  cannot  be  kept 
longer,  I  will  thendave  her  laid  in  my 
family-vault,  between  my  own  father 
•and  mother.  Myfelf,  as  I  am  in  my 
/only  fo  in  perfon,  chief  mourner.  But 
her  hearty  to  which  I  have  fuch  unques- 
tionable pretentions,  in  which  once  I 
had  fo  large  a  fhare,  and  which  I  will 
prize  above  my  own,  I  will  have.  I 
will  keep  it  in  (pints.  It  (hall  never 
be  out  of  my  fight.  And  all  the  charges 
of  fepulture  too  (ball  be  mine. 

Surely  nobody  will  difputemy  right 
to  her.  Whofe  was  fhe  living?  whofe 
is  (he  dead,  but  mine  ?— -Her  curfed  pa- 
rents, whole  barbarity  to  her,  no  doubt, 
was  the  true  caufe  of  her  death,  have 
long  fince  renounced  her.  She  left 
them  for  m*»  She  chofe  me  therefore : 
And  I  was  her  hu (band.  What  though 
I  treated  her  like  a  villain  ?  Do  I  not 
pay  for  it  now  i  Would  Die  not  have 
been  mine  had  I  not?  Nobody  will 
difpute  but  the  would.  And  has  fhe 
not  forgiven  me  ?— I  am  then  \r\fiatu 
quoprius  with  her— Am  I  not  ?— as  if 
I  had  never  offended  r  Whole  then  can 
fhe  be  but  mine? 

I  will  free  you  from  your  executor- 
(hip,  and  all  your  cares. 

Take  notice,  Belford,  that  I  do 
hereby  actually  difcharge  you,  and  eve- 
ry-body,  from  all  the  cares  and  troubles 
relating  to  her.  And  as  to  her  laft 
teftamenr,  I  will  execute  it  myfelf. 

There  were  no  articles  between  ut, 
nofculcmentsj  and  (he  ii  mine,  as  you 

fee 
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fte  t  have  proved  to  a  dcmonftrations 

;6r  could  (be  difpofe  of  herfelf  but  at 
pleafed.  Damnation  feiae  me*  then 
if  I  make  not  good  my  right  againft 
all,  oppofers ! 

Her  bowels,  if  her  friends  are  very 
felicitous  about  them,  and  very  humble 
and  Jbrrowful,  (and  none  have  they  of 
their  own)  mall  be  fent  down  to  them 
—To  be.  laid  with  her  anceftors— un- 
lefs  me  has  ordered  otherwife.  For, 
except  that,  me  mail  not  be  commit- 
~  ted  to  the  unworthy  earth  To  Ions  as 
&e  can  be  keptoot  of  it|  her  will  mall 
be  performed  in  every- thing.    • 

1  fend  in  the  mean  time  for  a  lock  of 
her  hair.  ■ 

I  charge  you  ftir  not  in  any  part  of 
her  will,  but  by  my  exprefs  direction. 
I  will  order  every- thing  myfelf.  For 
am  I  not  her  humand  ?  And  being  for- 
given by  her,  am  I  not  the  cholen  of 
her  heart  r  What  elfe  ugnifies  her  for- 
givenefs  r 

The  two  SnfuJferable  wretches  yon 
have  fent  me,  plague  me  to  death,  and 
would  treat  me  like  a  babe  in  firings, 
framn  the  fellows,  what  can  they  mean 
by  it  ?  Yet  that  crippled  monkey  Dole- 
fnan  joins  with  them.  And,  as  I  hear 
them  whifper,  they  have  fent  for  Lord 
M.— To  controul  me,  I  fuppofc. 

What  can  they  mean  by  this  uTage  r 
Sure  all  the  world  is  run  mad  but  my- 
fclf. They  treat  me  as  they  ought 
every-one  of  themfelves  to  be  treated. 
The  whole  world  is  but  one  great  bed- 
hm.  God  confonnd  it,  and  every- thing 
in  it,  fince  now  my  beloved  ClariAa 
Lovelace— do  more  Harlowc— Curie 
upon  that  name,  and  every -one  caUed 
by  it ! 

What  I  write  to  you  for  is, 

x .  To  forbid  you  intermeddling  with 
any-thiog  relating  to  her.  To  forbid 
Morden  intermeddling  alfo.  If  I  re- 
member right,  he  has  threatened  jae, 
and  curfed  me,  and  ufed  me  ill— And 
let  him  be  gone  from  her,  if  he  would 
•void  my  refemments. 

a.  To  fend  me  a  lock  of  her  hair  in- 
tently by  the  bearer. 

S.  To  engage  Tomkins  to  have  eve- 
ry-thing  ready  for  the  opening  and  em* 
balming.  1  (halJ  bring  Anderfon  with 
me. 

4*  To  get  hat  will  and  eve, ry- thing 
ready  for  my  pcrufal  and  confidcra* 
tion. 

X  will  hafcpoflefiioa  of  her  dear  heart 
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this  very  night  j  and  let  Tomkioa 
provide  a  proper  receptacle  and  fpirits» 
till  I  can  get  a  golden  one  made  for  \u 

I  will  take  her  papers.  And  as  no 
one  can  do  her  memory  juftice  equal  to 
myfelf,  and  I  will  not  fpare  myfelf, 
who  can  better  lhew  the  world  what  (he 
was,  and  what  a  villain  he,  that  could 
ufe  her  ill  ?  And  the  world  (hall  alfo 
fee,  what  implacable  and  unworthy  pa* 
rents  (he  had. 

All  (hall  be  fet  forth  in  words  at 
length.  No  mincing  of  the  matter* 
Names  undifguifed  as  well  as  fa&s* 
For  as  I  (hall  make  the  worft  figure  in 
it  myfelf.  and  have  a  right  to  treat  my- 
felf as  nobody  elfe  (hall ;  who  will 
controul  me?  who  dare  call  me  to  ac- 
count? 

Let  me  know  if  the  damn'd  mother 
be  yet  the  Aibjc&  of  the  devil's  own 
vengeance— if  the  old  wretch  be  dead 
or  alive  >  Some  exempJaty  mUchief  I 
oiuft  yet  do.  My  revenge  (hall  fweep 
away  that  devil,  and  all  my  oppofers  of 
the  cruel  Harlowe  family,  from  the 
face  of  the  earth.  Whole  hecVomb* 
ought  to  be  offered  up  to  the  manes  of 
my  Clarifla  Lovelace. 

Although  her  will  may  in  Tome  re*, 
(pe&s  crou  mine,  yet  I  evpccVtq  bt 
obferved.  1  will  be  the  interpreter  of 
hers. 

Next  to  mine,  hers  mall  be  obferv- 
ed; for  Ate  is  my  wife*  and  (ball  be  to 
all  eternity.  I  will  never  have  ano- 
ther. 

Adieu*  Jack.  I  am  preparing  to  b* 
with  you.  I  charge  you,  as  you  valuo 
my  life  or  your  own>  do  not  oppofe  me? 
in  any-thing  relating  to  my  Clarifla 
Lovelace. 

My  temper  is  entirely  altered.  I 
know  not  what  it  is  to  laugh,  or  fmile* 
or  be  plcafant:  lam  grown  choleric  k 
and  impatient,  and  wul  not  be  con*, 
trouled. 

I  write  this  in  characters  as  I  ufcd 
to  do,  that  nobody  but  you  mould 
know  what  I  write,  For  never  was  an 
man  plagued  with  impcrtinents,  as 
am* 

R.LdVELACtt 

Iff  A  UFA  It  ATI  FAtli    iMCLotlft  til 
THE  AlOVft  1 

Lit  me  tell  tbee  In  characters  it  ill, 

that  I  am  in  a  dreadful  way  jult  now.  My 

braiu  is  all  boiling  like  a  cauldron  over 

JH  after/ 
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&  fiery  furnace.  What  a  devil  is  the 
matter  with  me,  I  wonder !  I  never  was 
fo  Grange  in  my  life. 

In  truth,  Jack,  I  have  been  a  moft 
execrable  villain. ,  And  when  I  con- 
fider  all  my  actions  to  this  angel  of  a 
woman,  and  in  her  the  piety,  the  cha- 
rity, the  wit,  the  beauty,  I  have  helped 
to  dcftroy,  and  the  good  to  the  world  I 
have  thereby  been  a  means  of  fru  ft  rat- 
ing, I  can  pronounce  damnation  upon 
inyfelf.  How  then  can  I  expect  mercy 
any-where  elfe ! 

I  believe  I  (hall  have  no  patience  with 
you  when  I  fee  you.  Your  damned 
flings  and  reflections  havealmoft  turned 
toy  brain. 

But  here  Lord  M.  they  tell  me,  id 
come !  Damn  him,  and  thofe  who  fent 
for  him! 

I  know  not  what  I  have  written.  But 
her  dear  heart  and  a  lock  of  her  hair  I 
will  have,  let  who  will  bethegain- 
fayers  I — For  is  (he  not  mine  ? — Whofe 
elfe  can  (he  be  ? — She  has  no  father  nor 
mother,  no  lifter,  no  brother;  no  re- 
lations but  me.  And  my  beloved  li 
mine;  and  I  am  hers :  and  that's  enough. 
— But  oh!— 

'She's  out'  The  damp  of  death  has  quench'i 
'her  quite! 

*  Thofe  fpicy  doors,  her  lips,  are  fltut,  clofe 

.   Mockd, 

•  Which  never  gale  of  life  (hall  open  more  !* 

And  is  it  fo  ?  Is  it  indeed  fo  >— Good 
God  !*-Good  God4— But  they  will  not 
let  me  write  on.  I  muft  go  down  to 
this  officjou*  peer— Who  the  devil  fent 
for  him  ? 

LETTER    XL. 

MR.  BELFORD,    TO  RICHARD  MOW- 
BRAY, BSO^ 

SUNDAY,  SEPT.1  10.    FOUR  IN  TKt 
AFTERNOON. 

1Hav.e  yours,  with  our  unhappy 
fritmd's  inclofedt  I  am  glad  my 
lord  is  with  him.  As  I  pre  fume  that 
his  phienzy  will  be  but  of  fhort  con- 
tinuance, I  moft  earneftly  with,  that  on 
his  recovery  he  could  be  prevailed  up- 
on to  go  abroad.  Mr.  Morden,  who  is 
inconiblable,  has  feen  by  the  will,  (as 
indeed  he  fufpe&ed  before  he  read  it) 
that  the  cafe  was  more  than  a  common 
reduction  j  and  hat  dropt  hints  already, 


that  he  looks  on  himfeTf,  on  that  ac- 
count, as  freed  from  his  promifes  made 
to  the  dying  lady,  which  were,  that  he 
would  not  ieek  to  avenge  her  death. 

You  muft  make  the  recovery  of  hit 
health  the  motive  for  urging  him  on 
this  head ;  for,  if  you  hint  at  his  own 
fafety,  he  will  not  ftir,  but  rather  feek 
the  colonel. 

As  (o  the  lock  of  hair,  yon  may  eafily 
pacify  him  (as  you  once  faw  the  angel) 
with  hair  near  the  colour,  if.  he  be  in- 
tent upon  it. 

At  my  lord's  defire  I  will  write  onf 
and  in  my  common  hand;  that  you 
may  judge  whaf  is,  and  what  is  not, 
fit  to  be  read  to  Mr.  Lovelace  at  pre. 
fent.  But  as  I  (hall  not  forbear  re- 
flections as  I  go  along,  in  hopes  to 
reach  his  heart  on  his  recovery,  I  think 
h'  beft  to  direa  myfelf  to  him  ftill ;  and 
that  as  if  he  were  not  difordered. 

As  I  /hall  not  have  leifure  to  take 
copies,  and  yet  am  willing  to  have  the 
whole  fubjecl  before  me,  for  my  own 
future  contemplation ;  I  muft  infift 
upon  a  return  of  my  letters  fome  time 
hence.  Mr.  Lovelace  knows  that  this 
is  one  of  my  conditions;  and  has  hi- 
therto complied  with  it. 

Thy  letter,  Mowbray,  is  an  inimi- 
table performance.  Thou  art  a  ftrange 
impenetrable  creature.  But  let  me  moft 
earneftly  conjure  thee,  and  the  idle  flut- 
terer  Tourville,  from  what  you  have 
feen  of  poor  Belton's  exit;  from  our 
friend  Lovelace's  phrenzy,  and  the  oc- 
cafion  of  it  j  and  from  the  terrible  con- 
dition in  which  the  wretch  Sinclair  lies; 
to  fet  about  an  immediate  change  of 
life  and  manners.  For  my  own  part, 
I  am  determined,  be  your  relblution$ 
what  they  may;  to  take  the  advice  I 
give.     As  ivitnefsy 

J.  Belford. 


UTTER    XLI. 

MR. BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOYE- 
tACE,  ESQ^ 

O Lovelace!  I  have  a  fcene  to  paint 
in  relation  to  the  wretched  Sin- 
clair, thar,  if  I  do  it  juftice4,  will  make 
thee  ferioufly  ponder  and  reflect,  or  no- 
thing can .  I  will  lead'thee  to  it  in  or- 
der; and  that  in  my  ofual  band,  that  thy 
compeers  may  be  able  to  read  it  as  well 
fti  thyfelf. 

Whea' 
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When  I  bad  written  the  preceding 
letter}  not  knowing  what  to  do  with 
myfclf ;  recolle&ing  and  in  vain  will- 
ing for  delightful  and  improving  con- 
vention, which  I  had  now  for  ever 
loft  j  I  thought  I  had  as  good  begin  the 
tafk,  which  1  had  for  tome  time  paft 
nfol-ved  to  begin;  that  is  to  fay,  to  go 
to  church  ;  and  fee  if  I  could  not  reap 
fome  benefit  from  what  I  (hould  hear 
there.  Accordingly  I  determined  to 
go  to  hear  the  celebrated  preacher  at 
St.  James's  church.  But,  as  if  the  devil 
(for  fo  I  was  then  ready  to  cdnclude) 
thought  bimfelf  concerned  to  prevent 
my  intention,  a  vifit  was  made  me,  juft 
as  I  was  drefTed,  which  took  me  off  from 
my  purpofe. 

From  whom  (hould  this  vifit  be,  but 
from  Sally  Martin,  accompanied  by 
Mrs.  Carter,  the  filler  of  the  infamous 
Sinclair !  the  fame,  I  fuppofe  I  need  not 
tell  you,  who  keeps  the  bagnio  near 
Bloom  (bury. 

Thefe  told  me  that  the  furgeon,  apo- 
thecary, and  phyftcian,  had  all  given 
the  wretched  woman  over ;  but  that  (he 
(aid,  She  (hould  not  die,  nor  be  at  reft, 
till  (he  faw  me :  and  they  befought  me 
to  accompany  them  in  the  coach  they 
came  in,  if  I  had  one  fpark  of  charity, 
of  Cbrijlian  charity,  as  they  called  it, 
left. 

I  was  very  loth  to  be  diverted  from 
my  purpofe  by  a  requeft  fo  unwelcome, 
and  from  people  fo  abhorred ;  but  at 
lad  went,  and  we  got  thither  by  ten  : 
where  a  fcene  fo  (hocking  prcfented  it- 
felf  to  me,  that  the  death  of  poor  de- 
fponding  Bel  ton  is  not,  I  think,  to  he 
compared  with  it. 

The  old  wretch  had  once  put  her  leg 
out  by  her  rage  and  violence,  and  had 
been  crying,  fcolding,  curfing,  ever 
fince  the  preceding  evening,  that  the 
furgeon  had  told  her  it  was  impoffible 
to  lave  her  ;  and  that  a  mortification 
had  begun  to  (hew  itfelf ;  infomuch 
that,  purely  in  com  pa  (Ti  on  to  their  own 
ears,  they  had  been  forced  to  fend  for 
another  furgeon,  purpofely  to  tell  her, 
though  again  ft  his  judgment,  and  (be- 
ing a  friend  of  the  other)  to  feero  to 
convince  kirn,  that  he  miftook  her  cafe; 
and  that  if  (he  would  be  patient,  (be 
might  recover.  But,  neverthelefs,  her 
appreheniions  of  death,  and  her  anti- 
pathy to  the  thoughts  of  dying,  were  fo 
itrong,  that  their  impofture  had  not  the 
intended  effeel,  and  (tic  was  raying,  cry* 
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ing,  curfing,  and  evpn  howling,  more 
like  a  wolf  than  a  human  creature, 
when. I  came  j  fo  that  as  I  went  up* 
flairs,  I  fa  id,  '  Surely  this  noife,  tins 
'  howling,  cannot  be  From  the  unhappy 
•  woman!' — Sally  faid  it  was  -9  andai- 
fured  me,  that  it  was  nothing  to  the. 
noife  (he  had  made  all  night;  and  Aep. 
ping  into  her  room  before  me,  '  Dear. 
'  Madam  Sinclair,'  faid  (he,  <  forbear 
'  this  noife!  It  is  more  like  that  of  ^ 
'  bull  than  a  woman!  — Here  cornea 
'  Mr.  Belford  ;  and  you'll  fright  him 
'  away  if  you  bellow  at  this  rate/ 

There  were  no  lefs  than  eight  of  her 
curfed  daughters  fui  rounding  her  bed 
when  I  entered  j  one  of  her  partners, 
Polly  Horton,  at  their  head  ;  and  now- 
Sally,  her  other  partner,  and  Madam 
Carter,  as  they  called  her,  (for  they 
are  all  Madams  with  one  another)  made 
the  number  ten:  all  in  (hocking diftuu- 
bille,  and  without  days,  except  Sally, 
Carter  and  Polly  $  who,  not  daring  to 
leave  her,  hao1  not  been  in  bed  all 
night. 

The  other  feven  feemed  to  have  been 
but  juft  up,  rifen  perhaps  from  their 
cuftomers  in  the  fore-houfe,  and  their 
noclurnal  Orgies,  with  faces,  three  or 
four  of  them,  that  had  run,  the  paint, 
lying  in  ftreaky  Teams  not  half  blowzed 
off,  difcovering  coarfe  wrinkled  (kins: 
the  hair  of  fome  of  them  of  divers  co- 
lours, obliged  to  the  black-lead  comb 
where  black  was  affc&ed;  the  artificial 
jet,  however,  yielding  apace  to  the  na- 
tural of  indie:  that  of  others  plaiftered 
with  oil  and  powder;  the  oil  predomi- 
nating: but  every- one's  hanging  about 
her  ears  and  neck  in  broken  curls,  or 
ragged  ends ;  and  each  at  my  entrance 
taken  with  one  motion,  ftroaking  their 
matted  locks  with  both  hands  under 
their  coifs,  mobs,  or  pinners,  every- 
one of  which  was  awry.  They  were  all 
flip-(hoed;  ftockinglefs  fome;  only 
under- petticoated  all;  their  gowns, 
made  to  cover  ftr  add  ling  hoops,  hang- 
ing trollopy,  and  tangling  about  their 
heels;  but  haltily  wrapt  round  them, 
as  foon  as  I  came  up-ftairs.  And  half 
of  them  (unpadded,  moulder-bent,  pal- 
lid-lipt,  limber-jointed  wretches)  ap- 
pearing, from  a  blooming  nineteen  *r 
twenty  peihaps  over- night,  haggafd 
well-worn  (trumpets  of  thirty- eight  or 
forty. 

1  am  the  more  particular  in  defcrib- 

iog  to  thee  the  appearance  thefe  crea- 

7  H  a  tures 
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turn  made  in  my  eye*  when  I  came  into 
the  room,  becaufe  I  believe  thou  never 
JawHt  any  of  them,  much  lefs  a  groupe 
of  them,  that  unprepared  for  being 
feen  #.    I,  for  my  part,  never  did  be- 
fore; nor  had  I  now,  but  upon  this  oc- 
casion, been  \\vs%  favoured.    If  thou 
badfty  I  believe  thou  wouldft  hate  a 
profligate  woman,  as  one  of  Swift's 
Yahoos,  or  Virgil's  obfeene  Harpies, 
fquirting  their  ordure  upon  the  Trojan 
trenches  ;  fince  the  perfons  of  fuch  in 
their  retirements  are  as  filthy  as  their 
minds— Hate  them  as  much  as  I  do  $ 
and  as  much  as  I  admire,  and  nest  to 
adore  a  truly  virtuous  and  elegant  wo- 
man :  for  to  me  it  is  evident,  that  as  a 
neat  and  clean  woman  muft  be  an  angel 
of  a  creature,  fo  a  fluttifh  one  is  the  iny 
pureft  animal  in  nature.     But  thele 
were  the  veterans,  the  chofen  band ; 
for  now -and -then  flitted  in  to  the  num- 
ber of  half  a  dozen  or  more,  by  turns, 
fubordinate  fwners,  under -graduates, 
younger  than  fome  of  the  chofen  pha- 
lanx, but  not  lefs  obfeene  in  their  ap- 
pearance, though  indeed  not  To  much 
beholden  to  the  plaiftering  fucus  5  yet 
unprrpt  by  Rays,  fo.ua lid,  loofe  in  at- 
tire, fluggiim-naired,  under-petticoat- 
ed  only  as  the  former,  eyes  half  opened, 
-winking    and    pinking,    mifpatched, 
yawning,  ft  retching,  as  if  from  the  un- 
worn -off  efftfts  of  the  midnight  revel 5 
all  armed  in  fucceflion  with  Aspplies  of 
cordials,  (of  which  every-one  prefent 
-was  either  tafter  or  partaker)  under  the 
-  4  i  reel  ion  of  the  bufier  Dorcas,  who  fre- 
quently popped  in,  to  fee  her  flops  duly 
given  and  taken. 

But  when  I  approached  the  M<writcbf 
what  a  fpeclacle  prefented  itfelf  to  my 
,cye*  1 

Her  misfortune  has  not  at  all  funk, 
but  rather,  as  I  thought,  increafed  her 
flefli  j  rage  and  violence  perhaps  fwell- 
ing  her  mufcular  features.  Behold  her 
then,  fpreading  the  whole  troubled  bed 
with  her  huge  quaggy  carcafe:  her 
mill  -poft  arm  s  held  u p;  her  broad  bands 
clenched  with  violence  \  her  big  eyes, 
goggling  and  flaming 'red  as  we  may 
luppode  thofe  of  a  falamander;  her 
matted  gri  i|y  hair,  made  irrevcrend  by 
her  wickednefs,  (her  clouted  head -dr els 
being  half  off,  fpread  about  her  fat  ears 


and  brawny  neck;)  her  livid  lips 
parched,  and  working  violently  5.  her 
broad  chin  in  convulhve  motion  5  her 
wide  mouth,  by  reafon  of  the  contrac- 
tion of  her  forehead,  (which  feemed  to 
be  half-loft  in  it's  own  frightful  fur* 
rows)  fplitting  her  face,  as  it  were,  into 
two  parts;  and  her  huge  tongue  hide- 
oufly  rolling  in  it  \  heaving,  puffing  as 
if  for  breath)  her  bellows -maped  and 
various -coloured  breads  afcending  by 
turns  to  her  chin,  and  defcending  out 
of  fight,  with  the  violence  of  her  gafp- 
ings. 

This  was  the  fpc&acle,  as  recollec- 
tion has  enabled  me  to  defcrjbe  it,  that 
this  wretch  made  to  my  eye,  when  I  ap- 
proached her  hed-fide,  fu'rrounded,  aa 
I  faid,  by  her  fuffragans  and  daughters, 
who  furveyed  her  with  fcouling  frighted 
attention,  which  one  might  eafily  fee 
had  more  in  it  of  horror  and  fe)f- con- 
cern, (and  feff- e$rtdemruitivt  too)  than 
of  love  or  pity  {  as  who  mould  fay— 

•  See!  what  weourfelves  mutt  one  day 
«  be!' 

As  foon  as  me  faw  me,  her  naturally- 
big  voice,  more  hoarfened  by  her  rav- 
ings, broke  upon  me  t— •  O  Mr.  Bel- 

*  lord!— O  Sir!— fee  what  I  am  come 
1  to!— See  what  1  am  brought  to!— 

•  To  have  fuch  a  curfed  crew  about 

•  me,  and  not  one  of  them  to  take  care 
«  of  me!  But  to  let  me  tumble  down- 

•  flairs  fo  diftantfrom  the  room  I  went 
4  from!— lb  diftant  from  the  room  I 
'  meant  to  go  to !— Curfed,  curfed  be 
'  every  carelefs  devil  t— May  this  or 

*  worfe  be  their  fate  every-one  of 
«  themP 

And  then  (he  curfed  and  fwore  moft 
vehemently,  and  the  more,  as  two  or 
three  of  them  were  excufing  themfelvea 
on  the  fcore  of  their  being  at  that  time 
as  unable  to  help  themfelves  as  (he. 
As  foon  as  (he  had  cleared,  the  paflage 
of  her  throat  by  the  oaths  and  curies 
which  her  wild  impatience  made  her 
utter,  (he  began  in  a  more  hollow  and 
whining  flram   to  bemoan  herfclf.— 

*  And  here,'  faid  (he— •  Heaven  grant 

•  me  patience!*— -[clenching  and  un- 
clenching her  hands]—1  am  I  to  die 

*  thus  mtferably  t— of  a  broken  leg  in 

*  mvoldage!— fnatched  away  by  means 
0  of  my  own  intemperance!— Self-do! 


•  Whoever  has  feen  Dean  Swift's  Lady's  Dreffing-Roono,  will  think  thin  defcriptkm  of 
Mr.  Bdford't  not  only  more  natural,  but  mwt  decent  pemt'mr%  at  well  as  better j  uflified  by 
the  d*fi$*>  and  by  the  nft  chat  nay  be  made  of  \x» 

Self, 
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*  Self -undone!— No  time  for  my  af- 

*  fairs  1  No  time  to  repent  '.—And  in  a 

*  few  hours—  (Oh!— Oh!*— .with  ano- 
ther long  howling  «0— h!  U — gh — o!' 
a  kind  of  fcreaming  key  terminating 
it.)—' who  knows— who  can  tell  where 
4  I  (hall  be  ? — Oh !  that  indeed  I  never, 
'  never  had  had  a  being  T 

What  could  one  lay  to  fuch  a  wretch 
•  as  this,  whofe  whole  life  had  been  (pent 
in  the  mod  diffufive  wickednefs,  'and 
who  no  doubt  has  numbers  of  fouls  to 
anfwer  for?  Yet  I  told  her,  She  muft 
be  patient :  .that  her  violence  made  her 
worfe :  and  that,  if  (he  would  compofe 
Therfeff,  me  might  get  into  a  frame  more 
proper  for  her  prelent  circumftances. 

4  Who,  I?*  fntenupted  (he:  « I  get 

*  into  a  better  frame!  I,  who  cannei- 

*  ther  cry,  nor  pray !  Yet  already  feel 

*  the  torments  of  the  damnM)  What 

*  mercy  can  I  expelt  ?  What  hope  is 

*  left  forme? — Then,  thatfweet  crca- 
'  ture!  That  incomparable  Mi fs  Haf. 

*  lowe!    She,  it  leems,  is  dead  and 

*  gone! — O  that  curfed  man!  Had  it 

*  not  been  for  kirn!  I  had  never  had 
'  this,  the  moft  crying  of  all  my  fins, 

*  to  anfwer  for!* 

And  then  (he  fet  up  another  howl. 

'And  is  (he  dead  ? — Indeed  dead?' 
proceeded  (he,  when  her  howl  was  over. 
— «  O  what  an  angel  have  I  been  the 
4  means  of  dettroying!    For  though  it 

*  was  that  wicked  man's  fault  that  ever 

*  (he  was  in  my  houfe,  yet  it  was  mine— 

*  and  yours— and  yours— -and  yours— 

*  devils  as  we  all  were,* — [turning  to 
Sally,  to  Polly,  and  to  one  or  two 
more]— « that  ne  did  not  do  her  juftice !  * 

*  And  that,  that  is  my  curfe,  and  will 

*  one  day  be  yours!*  And  then  again 
(he  howled. 

I  ftill  advifed  patience.  I  faid,  that 
if  her  time  were  to  be  fo  (hort  as  (he  ap- 
prehended, the  more  ought  (he  to  en- 
deavour to  compofe  herlelf:  and  then 
(he  would  at  leaft  die  with  more  eafe  to 
herfelf—  and  fatisfaclion  to  her  friends, 
I  was  goin£  to  fay— But  the  word  die 
put  her  into  a  violent  raving,  and  thus 
(he  brol^e  in  upon  me.  '  Die,  did  you 
4  fay,  Sir?—  Diet—  I  will  not — I  ea*- 

*  not  die !— I  know  not  bow  to  die  !— 
'  Die,  Sir!— And  muft  1  then  die?— 

*  Leave  this  world  1— I  cannot  bear  it ! 
'  —And  who  brought  jm*  hither,  Sir  ?' 
[her  eyes  ftr  iking  fire  at  me]  *  Who 

*  brought  you  hither  to  tell  me  I  muft 
?  dir3  Sir?— I  cannotf  I  will  not  leave 
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*  this  world.    Let  other*  die,    who 

*  with  for  another!  who  expeft  a  bet- 
'  ter!— I  have  had  my  plagues  inthi*| 
4  but  would  compound  for  all  future 
r  hopes,  fo  as  I  may  be  nothing  after 
«  this!* 

And  then  (he  howled  and  bellowed 
by  turns. 

By  my  faith,  Lovelace,  I  trembled  m 
every  joint;  and  looking  upon  her  who 
fpoke  this,  and  roared  thus,  and  upon 
the  company  round  me,  I  more  tha« 
once  thought  myfelf  to  be  in  one  of  the 
infernal  manfions. 

Yet  will  I  proceed,  and  try,  for  thy 
good,  if  I  can  (hock  thee  but  half  at 
much  with  my  defcriptions,  as  I  was 
(hocked  with  what  I  faw  and  heard. 

«  Sally!— Polly!—  Sifter CarterVfaid 
(he,  <  did  you  not  tell  me  I  might  re- 
4  cower?  Did  not  the  furgeon  tell  me 

*  I  might?' 

*  And  fo  you  way?  cried  ^ally; 
4  Monfieur  Garon  fays  you  may,  if 

*  you'll  be  patient.    But,  as  I  have 

*  often  told  you  this  blefled  mornings 
'  you  are  readier  to  take  defoair  from 
'  your  own  fears,  than  comfort,  from 
4  all  the  hope  we  can  give  you.* 

*  Yet,'  cried  the  wretch,  interrupt- 
in?,  «  does  not  Mr.  Bel  ford  (and  to 

*  bim  you  have  told  the  truth,  though 

*  you  won't  to  me\  does  not  he)  tell 
'  me  I  lhall  die? — I  cannot  bear  it!  I 
4  cannot  bear  the  thoughts  of  dying!' 

And  then,  but  that  half  a  dozen  at 
once  endeavoured  to  keep  down  her 
violent  hands,  would  (he  have  beaten 
herfelf j  as  it  feems  die  had  often- at- 
tempted to  do  from  the  »ime  the  furgeoa 
popt  out  the  word  mortification  to  her. 

*  Well,  but  towhatpurpofe,*  faid  I, 
(turniife  afide  to  her  fifter,  and  to  Sally 
ind  Polly)  •  are  thefe  hopes  given  her, 

if  the  gentlemen  of  the  faculty  give 
her  over?  You  mould  let  her  know 
the  word,  and  then  (he  muft  fubmit; 
for  there  is  no  running  away  from 
death.  If  (he  has  any  matters  to 
fettle,  put  her  upon  fettling  them; 
and  do  not,  by  telling  her  (he  will 
Jive  when  there  is  no  room  to  etpeft 
it,  take  from  her  the  opportunity  of 
doinfc  needful  things.  Do  the  fur- 
geona  a&ually  give  her  over?' 
4  They  do,'  whifoered  they.  4  Her 
grofs  habit,  they  fay,  gives  no  hopes. 
We  have  fent  for  both  furgeons, 
whom  weexpc&  every  minute.' 
Both  the  furgeons  (who  are  French \ 

far 
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ibr  Mrs..  Sinclair  has  heard  Txmrville 
attach  out  in  the  praife  of  French  fur- 
geons) came  in  while  we  were  thus 
talking.  I  retired  to  the  farther  .end 
of  the  room,  and  threw  up  a  window 
for  a  little  air,  being  half-poifoned  by 
the  effluvia  arifiog  from  fo  many  con- 
taminated carcafes;  which  gave  me  no 
1  imperfect  idea  of  the  (tench  of  gaols, 
which,  corrupting  the  ambient  air, 
gives'what  is  called  the  prifon  diftem- 
per. 

I  came  back  to  the  bed -fide  when  the 
furgeons  had  infpe&ed  the  fracture; 
and  afced  them,  If  there  were  any  ex- 
pectation of  her  ljfe? 

One  of  them  whifpered  me,  There 
was  none :  that  (he  had  a  ftrong  fever 
upon  her,  which  alone,  in  fuch  a  habit, 
would  probably  do  the  bufinefs\  and 
that  the  mortification  had  vifibly  gained 
vpon  her  fince  they  were  there  fix  hours 
agv. 
"     «  Will  amputation  fave her?  Her af- 

•  fairs  and  her  mind  want  fettling.     A 

•  few  days  added  to  her  life  may  be  of 

•  service  tjo  her  in  both  refpects.* 

'  They  told  me  the  fracture  was  high 
in  her  leg)  that  the  knee  was  greatly 
bruited;  that  the  mortification,  in  all 
probability,  had  fpread  half-way  of 
the  femur:  and  then,  getting  me  be- 
tween them,  (three  or  four  of  the  wo- 
jnen  joining  us,  and  liftening  with 
their  mouths  open,  and  all  the  fignsof 
ignorant  wonder  in  their  faces,  as  there 
appeared  of  felf-fufficieucy  in  thofe  of 
the  artifls)  did  they  by  turns  fill  my 
cars  with  an  anatomical  defcription  of 
the  leg  and  thigh;  running  over  with 
terms  of  art,  of  the  tar/us,  the  meta- 
tarfus,  the  tibia,  the  fibula,  the  patel- 
la, the  os  tali,  the  os  tibite,  the  tibialis 
fqflicus  and  tibialis  antic  us,  up  to  the 
tsfemoris,  to  the  acetabulum  of  the  as 
ifebion,  the  great  trochanter }  gluteus, 
triceps,  li-vidus,  and  little  rotators;  in 
frort,  of  all  the  mufcles,  cartilages, 
and  bones,  that  constitute  the  leg  and 
thigh  from  the  great  toe  to  the  hip ;  as 
if  they  would  fliew  me,  that  all  their 
fcience  had  penetrated  their  heads  no 
farther  than  their  mouths  ;  while  Sally 
lifted  up  her  hands  with  a,  *  Laud 
'  *  blefs  me !  Are  all  furgeons  £>  learn- 
«  edj' — But  at  laft  both  the  gentlemen 
declared,  That  if  (he  and  her  friends 
would  confent  to  amputation,  they 
would  <wbip  off  her  leg  in  a  moment, 
Mrs.  Carter  a(ked,  To  what  pux- 


pofe,  if  the  operation  would  not  (arp 
her? 

*  Very  true,'  they  faid;  but  it  might 
be  a  fatisfaction  to  the  patient's  friends, 
that  all  was  done  that  could  be  done. 
'  And  fo  the  poor  wretch  was  to  .be 
lanced  and  quartered,  as  I  may  fay,  for 
an  experiment  only !  And,  without  any 
hope  of  benefit  from  the  operation,  was 
to  pay  the  furgeons  for  tormenting  her! 

I  cannot  but  fay,  I  have  a  mean  opi- 
nion of  both  thefe  gentlemen,  who, 
though  they  make  a  figure,  it  feems,  in 
their  way  of  living,  and  boaft  not  only 
French  extraction,  but  a  Paris  educa- 
tion, never  will  make  any  in  their  prac- 
tice. 

How  unlike  my  honefrEnglifti  friend 
Tomkins,  a  plain,  ferious,  intelligent 
man,  whofe  art  lies  deeper  than  in 
words  ;  who  aiways  avoids  parade  and 
jargon;  and  endeavours  to  make  every- 
one as  much  a  judge  of  what  he  is  about 
as  himfelf! 

All  the  time  that  the  furgeons  rap 
on  with  their  anatomical  procefs,  the 
wretched  woman  moft  frightfully  roar-  x 
ed  and  bellowed;  which  the  gentlemen 
(who '(hewed  themfelvcs  to  be  of  the  - 
clafs  of  thofe  who  are  not  affected  with 
■the  evils  they  do  not  feel)  took  no 
other  notice  of,  than  by  railing  their 
voices  to  be  heard,  as  me  raifed  hers—- 
Being  evidently  more  folicitous  to-en- 
creale  their  acquaintance,  and  to  pro. 
pagate  the  notion  of  their  (kill,  than  to 
attend  to  the  clamours  of  the  poor 
wretch  whom  they  were  called  in  to 
relieve  j  though  by  this  very  means, 
like  the  dog  and  the  (hadow  in  the  fa* 
ble,  they  loit  both  aims  with  me;  for  I 
never  was  deceived  in  one  rule,  which 
I  made  early;  to  wit,  That  the  fiiUefi 
swater  is  the  deefefi,  while  the  bubbling 
dream  only  betrays  (hallownefs;  and 
that  (tones  and  pebbles  lie  there  fonear 
the  furface,  to  point  out  the  beft  place 
to  ford  a  river  dry -fliod. 

As  nobody  cared  to  tell  the  unhappy 
wretch  what  every -one  apprehended 
muft  follow,  and  what  the  furgeons 
convinced  me  foon  would,  I  undertook 
to  be  the  denouncer  of  her  doom.  Ac- 
cordingly, the  operators  being  with* 
drawn,  I  fat  down  by  the  bed- fide, 
and  fajd,  '  Come,  Mrs.  Sinclair,  let 
'  me  advife  you  to  forbear  thefe  raving* 
*  at  the  carelcfTnefs  of  thofe,  who,  I 
'  find,  at  the  time,  could  take  no  care 
'  of  themfelves;    and  fince  the  accj- 

*  dent 
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*  dent  has  happened,  and  cannot  be 
'  remedied,  to  refolve  to  make  the  beft 

*  of  the  matter:  for  all  this  violence 
4  but  enrage*  the  malady,  and  you  will 
4  probably  fall  into  a  delirium,  if  you 
4  give  way  to  it,  which  will  cfcprive 
'*  you  of  that  reafon  which  you  ought 
4  to  make  the  beft  of,  for  the  time  it 

*  may  be  lent  you/ 

She  turned  her  head  towards  me, 
and  hearing  me  (peak  with  a  deter- 
mined voice,  and  feeing  me  aflume  a* 
determined  an  air,  became  more  cairn 
and  attentive. 

I  went  on,  telling  her,  that  I  was 
lad,  from  the  hints  (he  had  given,  to 

nd  her  concerned  for  her  pan  mifpent 
life,  and  particularly  for  the  part  me 
had  had  in  the  ruin  of  the  mod  excel- 
lent woman  on  earth:  that  if  (he  would 
compofe  herfelf,  and  patiently  fubmit 
to  the  confeqtience  of  an  evil  (he  had 
brought  upon  herfelf,  it  might  poflibly 
be  happy  for  her  yet.  '  Mean  time,* 
continued  I,  '  tell  me,  with  temper 
'  and  calmnefs,  Why  was  you  fo  de- 

*  firous  to  fee  me?1 

She  feemed  to  be  in  great  confufjon 
of  thought,  and  turned  her  head  this 
way  and  that;  and  at  laft,  after  much 
hentation,   faid,    '  Alas,  for  me!    I 

*  hardly  know  tvbat  I  wanted  with 
4  you.  When  I  awoke  from  my  in- 
'  temperate  trance,  and  found  what  a 

*  curled  way  I  was  in,  my  confeience 
'  (mote  me,  and  I  was  for  catching, 

*  like  a  drowning  wretch,   at  every 

*  draw.     I  wanted  to(fee  every- body 

*  and  any -body  but  thofe  I  did  fee  $ 

*  every-body  who  I  thought  could  give 
4  me  comfort.     Yet  could  I  expeft 

*  none  from  you  neither;  for  you  had 

*  declared    yourfelf   my   enemy,    aU 

*  though  I  had  never  done  you  harm  : 

*  for  what,  Jackey,'  in  her  old  tone, 
whining  through  her  nofe,  *  was  Mifs 

*  Harlowe  to  you  ?— But  /be  is  happy! 
'  —  But  oh!  what  will  become  of  me? 
4  —Yet  tell   me,  (for '  the  furgeons 

*  have  told  you  the  troth,  no  doubt) 

*  tell  me,  Shall  I  do  well  again?  May 

*  I  recover?  If  I  may,  I  will  begin  a 
4  new  conrfe  of  life :  as  I  hope  to  be 

*  faved,    I  will.— 1*11   renounce  you 

*  all— everyone  of  you,*  [looking 
round  her]  '  andfcrapeall  I  can  toge-- 

*  ther,  and  live  a  life  of  penitence; 
4  and  when  I  die,  leave  it  all  to  chari- 

*  table  ufes—- 1  will,  by  my  foul— 

*  Every  doit  of  it  to  charhy^«Burthis 
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*  dnce,*  lifting  up  her  rolling  eyes, 
and  folded  hands,  (with  a  wry -mouth- 
ed earneftnefs,  in  which  every  mufcW 
and  feature  of  her  face  bore  it's  part  J 
1  this  one  time— Good  God  of  Hea- 
'  ven  and  earth,  but  this  once!  thh) 
4  once!*  repeating  thofe  words  five  or 
fix  times,  '  fpare  thy  poor  creature, 
'  ami  every  hour  of  my  life  (hall  be 
4  parted  in  penitence  and  atonements 
4  upon  my  rout  it  (hill!* 

1  Lefs  vehement !  a  little  lefs  vene- 
'  mem  1 '  faid  I—'  It  is  not  for  mc,  who* 

*  have  led  fo  free  a  life,  as  you  but' 
4  too  well  know,  to  talk  to  you  in  a 
4  reproaching  ft  rain,  and  to  fet  before 

*  you  the  iniquity  you  hare  lived  in, 
4  and  the  many  fouls  you  have  helped 
4  to  deftroy.     But  as  you  are  in  fo  pe- 

*  nitent  a  way,  if  I  might  advife,  you" 

*  (hould  fend  for  a  good  clergyman, 
4  the  purity  of  whofelife  and  manners 

4  may  make  all  thefe  things  come  from  ' 
4  him  with  a  better  grace  than  they  can: 
1  from  me.* 

4  How,  Sir!  What,  Sir!'  interrupt- 
ing me.     •  Send  for  a  parfon !— Then 

*  you  indeed  think  I  mall  die)  Then 

*  you  think  there  is  no  room  for  hope! 

«  A  parfon,  Sir! Who  fends 

4  for  a  parfon,  while  there  is  any  hope 
4  left?— The  fight  of  a  parfon  would 
4  be  death  immediate  to  me!— lean  - 

*  not,  cannot  die!— Never  tell  me  of 

*  iti—What!  die!— What  1  cut  off  in 

*  the  midft  of  my  fins!' 

And  then  (he  began  again  to  rave* 
1     '  I  cannot  bear/  faid  I,  riling  from 
my  feat  with  a  ftern  air,  « to  fee  a  rea- 

*  fonable  creature  behave  fo  outrage- 

*  oufly  '.—Will  this  vehemencer  thinl; 

*  you,  mend  the  matter?  Will  it  avail 

*  you  any-thine?  Will  it  not  rather 
4  (horten  the  life  you  are  fo  defirous  to* 

*  have  lengthened,  and  deprive  you  of. 

*  the  only  opportunity  you  can  ever 

*  have  to  fettle  your  affairs  for  both 
4  worlds  ?— Death  is  but  the  common 
4  lot:  and  if  it  will  be  yours  foon/ 
looking  at£*r*— «  it  will  bfealfojrc*rj— * 

*  and  yours — and  yours—'  fpeakin£ 
with  a  raifed  voice,  and  turning  to» 
every  trembling  devil  round  her,  [foe 
they  all  /hook  at  my  forcible  applica- 
tion]—*'  and  mine  alfo.— And  you  have 
'  *  reafon  to  be  thankful,'  turning  again 

to  her,  '  that  you  did  not  perifti  in  that' 

*  aft  of  intemperance  which  brought 

*  you  to  this:  for  it  might  have  Ven 
«•  your  netk>  as  W/  as  your  leg;  and 

*  then 
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•  then  you  had  not  had  the  opportunity 

•  you  now  have  for  repentance— And, 
«  the  Lord  have  mercy  upon  you !  into 

•  what  a  ftate  might  you  have  awoke  V 
Then  did  the  poor  wretch  fet  up  an 

inarticulate  frightful  howl,  fuch  a  one 
a*  I  never  before  heard  uttered,  as  if 
already  pangs  infernal  bad  taken  hold 
of  her$  and  feeing  every -one  half, 
frighted,  and  me  motioning  to  with- 
draw,  <  O  pity  me,  pity  me,  Mr.  Bel* 
«  ford,*  cried  (be,  her  word*  inter- 
rupted Jby  groans-*—'  I  find  you  think  I 

•  (half  die  1— And  tuba*  I  may  be,  and 

•  where,  in  a  very  few  hours— Who 
•can  tell?' 

I  told  her,  it  was  in  vain  to  flatter 
Iter:  it  was  my  opinion  (he  would  not 
recover. 

I  was  going  to  re-advife  her  to  calm 
her  fpirits,  and  endeavour  to  reugn 
sWfelf,  and  to  make  the  beft  of  the 
opportunity  yet  left  her;  but  this  de- 
claration fet  her  into  a  moft  outrageoua 
raving.  She  would  have  torn  her  hajry 
and  beaten  tor  breaft,  had  not  fome  of 
the  wretches  held  her  hands  by  force, 
while  others  kept  her  as  fteady  as  they 
could,  left  (he  (hould  again  put  out  her 
new- fet  leg:  fo  that,  feeing  her  thus  in- 
capable of  advice,  and  in  a  perfect 
phrensy,  I  told  Sally  Martin,  that 
there  was  no  bearing  the  room;  and 
that  their  beft  way  was  to  fend  for  a 
sninifter  to  pray  by  her,  and  to  reafon 
witfi  her,  as  foon  as  the  (hould  be  ca- 
pable of  it.  And  fo  I  left  them  j  and 
never  was  fo  fenfible  of  the  benefit  of 
freih  air,  as  I  was  the  moment  I  en- 
tered the  ftreet. 

Nor  is  it  to  be  wondered  at,  when  it 
is  confidered,  that  to  the  various  ill 
imells,  that  will  be  always  found  in  a 
clofe  (ick-bed  room,  (for  generally, 
when  the  pbyfician  comes,  the  air  is 
(hut  out)  this  of  Mrs.  Sinclair  was 
the  more  particularly  offenfive,  as,  to 
the  fcent  of  plaifters,  falves,  and  oint- 
ments, were  added  the  (tenches  of  fpi- 
rituous  liquors,  burnt  and  unburnt, 
of  all  denominations :  for  one  or  other 
of  the  creatures,  under  pretence  of  co-  . 
licks,  gripes,  or  qualms,  were  conti- 
nually calling  for  fupplies  of  thefe, 
all  the  time  I  was  there.  And  yet  this 
is  thought  to  be  a  genteel  houfe  of  the 
sort :  and  all  the  proftitutes  in  it  are 
proftitutes  of  price,  and  their  vifitors 
people  of  note. 
O,  Lovelace !  what  lives  do  mod  of 


us  rakes  and  libertines  lead!  What 
company  do  we  keepl  And,  for  fuch 
company,  what  foctety  renounce,  or 
endeavour  to  makeJikethefel 

What  woman,  nice  in  her  perfon* 
and  of  purity  in  her  mind  and  man- 
ners, Sid  (he  know  what  miry  wallow* 
ers  the  generality  of  men  of  our  clafs 
are  in  themfelves,  and  constantly 
trough  and  fty  with,  but  would  deteft 
the  thought!  of  aflbciating  with  fuch 
filthy  fenfualifts,  whofe  favourite  tafte 
carries  them  to  mingle  with  the  dregs 
of  (lews,  brothels,  and  common-few- 
er* ? 

Yet,  to  fuch  a  choice  are  many  wor- 
thy women  betrayed,  by  that  falfe  and 
inconfiderate  nation,  raifed  and  pro- 
pagated, no  doubt,  by  the  author  of 
all  delufion,  That  a  reformedrake  makes 
the  beft  hufband.  We  rakes,  indeed, 
are  bold  enough  to  fuppofe,  that  wo- 
men in  general  are  as  much  rakes  in 
their  hearts,  as  the  libertines  fome  of 
them  fuffer  themfelves  to  be  taken 
with,  are  in  their praB'ue.  A  fuppo- 
fition,  therefore,  which  it  behoves  per* 
-(orw  -of  true  honour  of  that  fex,  to 
di (countenance,  by  rejecting  the  ad* 
drefs  of  every  man,  whofe  character 
will  not  (land  the  teft  of  that  virtue 
which  is  the  glory  of  a  woman:  and  in- 
deed, I  may  (ay,  of  a  man  too :  why 
(hould  it  not  r 

How,  indeed,  can  it  be,  if  this  point 
be  duly  weighed,  that  a  man  who  thinks 
alike  of  ail  the  fex,  and  knows  it  to 
be  in  the  bower  of  a  wife  to  do  him 
the  greateft  diflionour  man  can  receive, 
and  doubts  not  htr will  to  do  it,  if  op- 
portunity offer,  and  importunity  be  not 
wanting:  that  fuch  a  one,  from  prin- 
ciple,  (hould  be  a  good  ho  (band  to  any 
woman  ?  And,  indeed,  little  do  inno- 
cents think,  what  a  total  resolution  of 
manners,  what  a  change  of  faced  ha- 
bits, nay,  what  a  conqueft  of  a  bad  na- 
ture, and  what  a  portion  of  arvine 
grace,  is  required,  tomakeamana 
good  bufband,  a  worthy  father,  and 
true  friend,  from  principle  \  efpecially 
when  it  is  confidered,  that  it  is  not  in  a 
man's  own  power  to  reform  when  he 
will.  This  (to  fay  nothing  of  my  own 
experience)  thou,  Lovelace,  haft  found 
in  the  progrefs  of  thy  attempts  upon 
the  divine  Mifs  Hsrlowe.  For  whofe 
remorfes  could  be  deeper,  or  more  fre- 
quent, yet  more  tranuent  than  thine  t 
Now,  Lovelace,  let  mt  know  if  the 
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•^orti  grace  can  be  read  from  my  pen 
without  a  fr.i"  r  from  thee  and  thy  aflb- 
ciates  ?  I  o»vi.  that  once  it  rounded  odd- 
ly in  my  ears.  But  I  mall  never  for- 
get  what  a  grave  man  once  fa  id  on  this 
very  word—  Thn  with  him  it  was  a 
rake's  Jbibbolelb*.  IJe  had  always 
hopes  of  one  who  could  bear  the  men- 
tion of  it  withaut  ridiculing  it;  and 
ever  gave  hinv  up  for  an  abandoned 
man,  who  made  a  jeft  of  it,  or  of  him 
who  ufed  it. 

Don't  be  difgufted,  that  I  mingle 
fuch  grave  reflections  as  thefe  with  my 
narratives.  It  becomes  me,  in  my 
prefent  way  of  thinking,  to  do-  fo, 
when  I  fee  in  Mifs  Harlowe,  how  all 

%  human  excellence,  and  in  poorBelton, 
how  all  inhuman  libertinifm,  and  am 
near  feeing  in  this  abandoned  woman, 
how  all  diabolical  profligacy,  end. 
And  glad  fliould  I  be  for  your  own 
fake,  for  your  fpleridid  fjmily's  fake, 
and  for  the  fake  of  all  your  ir/ imates 
and  acquaintances,  that  you  were  la- 
bouring under  the  fame  impreflions, 
that  fo  ive,  who  have  been  compa- 
nions in  (and  promoters  of  one  ano- 
ther's) wickednefs,  might  join  in  a 
general  atonement  to  the  utmoli  of  our 
power. 

I  came  home  reflecting  upon  alj  thefe 
things,  more  edifying  to  me  than  any 
fermon  I  could  have  beard  preached : 
and  I  (ha\l  conclude  this  long  letter 
with  obferving,  that  although  I  left 
the  wretched  howler  in  a  high  phren- 
t y-fit,  which  was  excefiively  mocking 
to  *he  by-ftanders;  yet  her  phrenzy 
mult  be  the  happieft  part  of  her  dread- 
ful condition:  for  when  (he  is  btrfelf, 
as  it  is  called,  what  mud  be  her  reflec- 
tions  upon  her   pad  profligate-   life, 

*  throughout  which  it  has  been  her  con - 
ftant  delight  and  bufinefs,  devil- like, 
to  make  others  as  wicked  as  herfclf ! 
What  muft  her  terrors  be  (a  hell  al- 
ready begun  in  her  mind!)  on  look- 
ing forward  to  the  dreadful  ftate  (he  is 
now  upon  the  verge  of  I— But  I  drop 
my  trembling  pen. 

To  ba*Vi  done  nvith  fo  flocking  afub- 
je£  at  once,  ive  Jball  take  notice, 
That  Mr.  Belford,  in  a  future 
letter,  writes,  that  tbe  miserable 
yuoman,  to  tbefurfrize  of  tbe  ofe- 
,  tutors  tbemfelvcs,  (tbrougb  bourlj 
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encreafin^  tortures  of  body  and 
mind)  held  out  fo  long  as  till 
Tburfday,  Sept..  21.  And  then 
died  in  fuch  agonies  as  terrified 
into  a  tranfitory  penitence  all  the 
'wretches  about  ber. 


LETTER    XLII. 

COLONEL  MOKDEK,  TO  JOHN  BEL- 
FORD,  ESO^. 

sunday  night,  sept.  10. 
Dear  six, 

ACCORDING  tomypromife,  I 
fend  you  an  account  of  matters 
here.  Poor  Mrs.  Norton  was  fo  very 
ill  upon  the  ro3d,  that,  flowly  as  the 
hcrfe  moved,  and  the  chariot  follow- 
ed, I  was  afraid  we  (hould  not  have 
got  her  to  St.  Alban's.  We  put  up 
there  as  I  had  intended.  I  was  in 
hopes  that  (he  would  have  been  better 
for  the  flop :  but  I  was  forced  to  leave 
her  behind  me.  I  ordered  the  fer- 
vant-maid  you  were  fo  con (i derate ly 
kind  as  to  fend  down  with  her,  to  be 
very  careful  of  her;  and  left  the  cha- 
riot to  attend  her.  She  deferves  all 
the  regard  that  can  be  paid  her;  not 
only  upon  my  coufin's  account,  but 
on  her  own — She  is  an  excellent  wo- 
man. 

When  we  were  within  five  miles  of ' 
Harlowe  Place,  I  put  on  a  hand-gal- 
lop. I  ordered  the  herfe  to  proceed 
more  flowly  ftlll,  the  croft -road  we 
were  in  being  rough;  and  having  more 
time  before  us  than  I  wanted;  for  I 
wiflied  not  the  herfe  to  be  in  till  near 
dufk.  I  got  to  Harlowe  Piace  about 
four  o'clock.  You  may  believe  I 
-found  a  mournful  houfc.  You  de£re 
me  to  be  very  minute. 

At  my  entrance'into  the  court,  they 
were  all  in  motion.  Every  fervant 
whom  I  faw  had  fwelled  eyes,  and 
looked  with  fo  much  concern,  that  at 
firft  I  apprehended  fome  new  diTaltef 
had  happened  in  the  family.  Mr. 
John  and  Mr.  Antony  Harlowe,  and 
Mrs.  Hervey,  were  there.  They  all 
helped  on  one  another's  grief,  as  they 
had  before  done  each  other's  hardn.eis 
of  heart. 

My  coufin  James  met  me  at  the  en- 
trance of  the  hall*    His  coun tenants 
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exprefled  a  fixed  concern;  and  he  de- 
iired  roe  to  excufe  his  behaviour  the 
Jaft  time  I  was  there.  ' 

My  coufin  Arabella  came  to  me  full 
of  tears  and  grief. 

«  Of  coufin  I  *  faid  me,  hanging  up- 
en  my  arm,  '  I  dare  not  a(k  you  any 

*  queftions!'— About  the  approach  of 
the  herfe,  I  fnppofe>(he  meant. 

I  myfelf  was  full  of  grief;  and, 
Without  going  farther  or  (peaking,  fat 
down  in  the  hall  in  the  firft  chair. 

The  brother  fat  down  on  one  hand 
©f  me,  the  lifter  on  the  other.  Both 
were  filent.    The  latter  in  tears. 

Mr.  Antony  Harlowe  came  to  me 
loon  after.  His  face  was  overfpread 
with  all  the  appearance  of  woe.  He , 
reqaefted  me  to  walk  into  the  parlour; 
'Where,  as  he  faid,  were  all  his  fellow- 
jnourners. 

I  attended  him  in.  My  coufins 
James  and  Arabella  followed  me. 

A  perfect  concert  of  grief,  as  I 
may  fay,  broke  out  the  moment  I  en- 
•  tered  the  parlour. 

My  coufin  Harlowe,  the  dear  crea- 
ture's father,  as  Toon  as  he  law  me, 
faid,  «  O,  coufin,  coufin,  of  all  our 
4  family,  you  are  the  only  /one  who 
«  have  nothing  to  reproach  yourfelf 
*  with  T— Tou  are  a  happy  man !' 

The  poor  mother  bowing  her  head 
to  me  in  fpeechlefs  grief,  fat  with  her 
handkerchief  held  to  her  eyes  with 
one  hand.  The  other  hand  was  held 
by  her  fifter  Hervey,  between  both 
hers;  Mrs.  Hervey  weeping  upon  it. 

Near  the  window,  lat  Mr.  John 
Harlowe,  his  face  and  his  body  turned 
from  the  forrowing  company;  his  eyes 
redand  fwelled. 

My  coufin  Antony,  at  his  re-enter- 
ing the  parlour,  went  towards  Mrs. 
Harlowe—*  Don't,  dear  fifter?*  faid 

•  he.— Then  towards  my  coufin  Har- 
lowe— *  Don't,  dear  brother!— Don't 

'  *  thus  give  way — •  And  without  being 
able  to  fay  another  word,  went  to  a 
corner  of  the  parlour,  and,  wanting 
himfelf  the  comfort  he  would  fain 
have  given,  funk  into  a  chair,  and  au- 
dibly fobbed. 

Mifs  Arabella  followed  her  uncle 
Antony,  as  he  walked  in  before  me, 
and  feemed  as  if  (he  would  have  fpoken 
to  the  pierced  mother  fome  words  of 
comfort.  But  (he  was  unable  to  utter 
them,  and  got  behind  her  mother's 
chair;  and  inclining  her  fact  oyer  it, 


on  the  unhappy  lady's  (houider,  feeirr- 
ed  to  claim  the  conlolation  that  induh- 
gent  parent  ufed,  btjt  then  was  unable 
to  afford  her. 

Young  Mr.  Harlowe,  with  all  hes 
vehemence  of  fpirit,  was  now  fub- 
dued.  His  felf-  reproaching  con- 
fcience,  no  doubt,  was  the  cauieofit. 

And  what,  Sir,  mull  their  thoughts 
be,  which,  at  that  moment,  in  a  man- 
ner deprived  them  of  all  motion,  and 
turned  their  fpeech  intq  fighs  and 
groans  1— How  to  be  pitied,  how  great- 
ly to  be  pitied  t  all  of  theml  Bat 
how  much  to  be  curfed  that  abhorred 
Lovelace,  who,  as  it  feems,  by  arts 
uncommon,  and  a  villainy  without  ex- 
ample, has  been  the  fole  author  of  a 
woe  fo  complicated  and  extenfive!— 
God  judge  me,  as — But  I  ftop— The 
man  (the  man  can  I  fay?)  is  your 
friend! — He  already  fuffers,  yon  tell 
me,  in  his  in  tell  eft— -Reftore  him, 
Heaven,  to  that— If  I  find  the  matter 
come  out,  as  I  apprehend  \X.  will— In- 
deed her  own  hint  of  his  ufage  of  her, 
as  in  her  will,  is  enough— Nor  think, 
my  beloved  coufin,  thou  darling  of  my 
heart  \  that  thy  gentle  fpirit,  breathing 
charity  and  forgivenefs  to  the  vileft  of 
men,  (hall  avail  him  '.—But  once  more 
I  ftop— Forgive  me,  Sir!— Who  could 
behold  fuch  a  fcene,  who  could  recoU 
left  it  in  order  to  defcribe  it,  (at  mi- 
nutely as  you-  wiflied  me  to  relate  how 
this  unhappy  family  were  afefted  on 
this  fad  occafion)  every- one  of  the 
mourners  nearly  related  to  himfelf,  and 
not  to-  be  exafperated  agamft  the  author 
of  allr 

As  I  was  the  only  perfon  (grieved  as 
I  was  myfelf)  from  whom  any  of 
them,  at  that  inftant,  could  derive 
comfort;  c  Let  us  not,'  faid  I,  •*  my 

*  dear  coufin,'  approaching  the  incon- 
folable  mother,  '  give  way  to  a  grief, 

*  which,  however  juft,  can  now  avail 
'us  nothing.  We  hurt  ourfelves, 
'  and  cannot  recal  the  dear  creature 

*  for  whom  we  mourn.     Nor  would 

*  you  wifh  it,  if  you  knew  with  what 

*  afluraoces  of  eternal  happinefs  (he 
'  left  the  world—- She  is  happy,  Ma- 

*  dam  '.—Depend  upon  it,  (he  is  hap- 

*  pyl— And  comfort  yourfelves  with 
'  that  airurancc!* 

•  O  coufin,  coufin  V  cried  the  un- 
happy mother,  withdrawing  her  hand 
from  that  of  her  fifter  Hervey,  and 
preffijig  mine  with  k,  <  You  know  not 
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«  what  a  child  I  have  loft!— Then  in 
a  lower  voice,  '  And  bow  loft! — That 

*  it  is  that  makes  the  lofs  infupport- 
«  able.' 

They  all  joined  in  a  kind  of  melan- 
choly chorus,  and  each  a  ecu  fed  him 
and  herfelf,  aad  fome  of  them  one  ano^ 
then  But  the  eyes  of  all,  m  turn, 
werecaft  upon  my  coufin  James,  as  the 
perfon  who  had  ke.pt  up  the  general  re- 
ffntment  again  ft  fo  fweet  a  creature. 
While  he  was  hardly  able  to  bear  his  . 
own  remorfe :  nor  Mifs  Harlowe  hers; 
ftie  breaking  out  into  words,,  '  How 

*  tauntingly  did  I  write  to  her!  How 

*  barbaroufly  did  I  infult   her!    Yet 

*  how  patiently  did  (he  take  it  '.—Who 
4  would  have  thought  that  {he  had  been 
'  fo   near  her  end !— O  brother,  bro- 

*  ther!  But  for  you! — But  forjw* /* — 
'  Double  not  upon  me,'  faid  he,  *  my 
4  own  woesJ  I  have  every-thing  be- 

*  fore  me  that  has  paiTed !  I  thought 
'  only  to  reclaim  a  dear  creature  that 

*  had  erred!  I  intended  not  to  break 

*  her  tender  heart !  But  it  was  the  vil- 

*  lainous  Lovelace  who  did  that— Not 
4  any  of  us !— Yet,  coufin,  did  me  not 
4  attribute  all  tome? — I  fear  fhe  did  ! 

*  Tell  me  only,  did  me  name  me,  did 
4  /he  /peak  of  me  in  her  laft  hours  ? 
4  I  hope  (he,   who  could  forgive  the 

*  greateft  villain  on  earth,  and  plead 

*  that  he  may  be  fafe  from  our  ven- 
«  geance,  Ibofe  fhe  could  forgive  me? 

'  She  died  bleffing  you  all.;  and  juf- 
«  tified  rather  than. condemned  your  fe- 
4  ferity  to  her.' 

Then  they  fet  up  another  general  la- 
tnentation.  «  We  ki?  faid  her  father, 
4  enough  we  fee  in  her  heart-piercing 

*  .letters  to  us,  what  a  happy  frame  (he 

*  was  in  a  few  days  before  her  death— 
4  But  did  it  hold  to  the  laft?  Had  (he 
4  no  repinings  ?  Had  the  dear  child  no 
4  heart-burnings  .»* 

•  None  at  ail  J— I  never  faw,  and 
4  never  (hall  fee,  foblefleda  departure*. 
4  and  no  wonder j  for  I  never  heard  of 

*  fuch  a  preparation.  Every  hour,  for 
4  weeks  together,  was  taken  up  in  it, 
4  Let  this  be  our  comfort:  we  need  only 
4  towi(h  forfo  happy  an  end  for  our- 

*  felves,  and  for  thofe  who  are  neareft 
4  to  our  hearts.     We  may  any  of  Us 

4  be  grieved  for  afts  of  unkindnefs  to  \ 
4  her :  but  had  all  happened  that  once 
4  the  wifhed  for,  (he  could 'not  have  made 
t  a  happier,  perhaps  not  fo  happy  an 
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«   Dear  foul!'   and    «  Dear  fweet 

*  foul!*  the  father,  uncles,  fifter,  my 
coufin  Hervey,  cried  out  all  at  once, 
in  accents  of  anguifti  inexpreflibly  af- 
feeling. 

*  We  muft  for  ever  be  difturbed  for 
'  thofe  acts  of  unkindnefs  to  fo  fweet 

*  a  child!'  cried  the  unhappy  mother. 
«  —Indeed !  indeed  ?•  [foftly  to  her 
fifter  Hervey]  c  1  have  been  too  paflive, 
c  much  too  paflive,  in  this  cafe!—- The 

*  temporary  quiet  I  have  been  (o  ftu- 

'  dious  all  my  life  to  preferve,  hascoft   » 
«  me  everlafting  difquietlV— There 
file  ftopt. 

«  Dear  fifter  \%  was  all  Mrs.  Hemp 
could  fay. 

•  I  have  done  but  half  my  duty  to  the 
'  deareft  and  moft  meritorious  of  chil- 
'  dren!*  refumed  the  forrowing  mother. 
— '  Nay,'  not  half !— How   nave  we 

*  hardened  our  hearts  again  ft,  her!'— 
Again  her  tears  denied  paiTage  to  her 
words. 

*  My  deareft,  deareft  fifterV  again 
was  all  Mrs.  Hervey  could  fay. 

•  Would  to  Heaven,'  proceeded,  ex- 
claiming, the  poor  mother,  '  I  had  but 

*  once  leen  her!*  Then,  turning  to  my 
coufin  James,  and  his  fifter—*  O  my 
«  fon'—O  my  Arabella  I— If  WE  were 

*  to  receive  as  little  mercy—*  And 
there  again  (he  ftopt,  her  tears  inter- 
rupting her  further  fpeech;  every -one, 
all  the  time,  remaining  filent;  their 
countenances  (hewing  a  grief  in  their 
hearts  too, big  for  expreflion. 

Now  you  fee,  Mr.  Bel  ford,  that  my 
deareft  coufin  could  be  allowed  all  her* 
merit ! — What  a  dreadful  thing  is  after- 
reflection  upon  a  condu&fo  perverfe  and  . 
unnatural? 

O  this  curfed  friend  of  yours,  Mr,» 
Belford  t  Jhis  detefted  Lovelace !— To 
him,  to  him  is  owing — 

Pardon  me,  Sir.  I  will  lay  down 
my  pen  till  I  have  recovered  my  tem- 
per.1 

OJ*I  ip  THJ  MORNING* 

In  vain,  Sir,  have  I  endeavoured  to 
.coimpofe  myielf  to  reft.  You  wiJhed 
me  to  be  very  particular,  and  I  cannot 
help  it.  This  melancholy  fubje&  fills  in-y 
whole  mind.  I  will  proceed,  though  it 
be  midnight. 

About  fix  o'clock  the  herfe  came  to 
the  outward  gate— The  parifiV  church 
is  at  fome  diftance;  but  the  wind  fet- 
ting  fair,  4he  afflicted   family   were 


71* 


(truck. 


1170 

ftruck,  ]uft  before  it  came,  into  a  frefh 
fit  of  grief,  on  hearing  the  funeral  bell 
tolled  in  a  very  lblemn  manner.  A  re- 
fpe£t,  as  it  proved,  and  as  they  all 
guetfed,  paid  to  the  memory  of  the 
dear  dtcca fed,  out  of  officious  love,  as 
the  herfe  paflfed  near  the  church. 

Judge,  when  their  grief  was  fo great 
in  expectation  of  it,  what  it  muft  be 
when  it  arrived. 

A  fervant  came  in  to  acquaint  us 
with  what  it's  lumbering  heavy  noife 
up  the  paved  inner  cpurt-yard  apprized 
us  of  before.  He  fpoke  not.  He 
'  could  not  fpeaic  He  looked,  bowed, 
and  withdrew. 

I  ftept  out.  No  one  elfe  could  then 
Air.  Her  brother,  however,  foon  fol- 
io .ved  rv\  When  I  came  to  the  door, 
I  beheld  a  f.foht  very  affecting. 

You  have  heard,  Sir,  how  univer- 
fally  my  dear  con  fin  was  beloved.     By 

*  the  poor  and  middling  fort  efpccially, 
ito  young  lady  was  ever  fo  much  be- 
loved. And  with  rcafon:  fhe  was  the 
common  pat  rone  fs  of  all  the  honeft 
poor  in  her  neighbourhood. 

It  is  'natural  for  us,  in  every  deep 
and  fin  cere  grief,  to  intereft  all  we 
know  in  what  is  fo  concerning  to  our- 
felves.  The  fervants  of  the  family,  it 
feems,  had  told  their  friends,  and  thofe 
theirs,  that  though,  living,  their  dear 
Joung  lady  could  not  be  received  nor 
looked  upon,  her  body  was  permitted 
to  be  brought  home.  The  fpace  of 
time  was  fo  confined,  that  thofe  who 
knew  when  (he  died,  mint  eafily  guefs 
near  the  time  the  herfe  was  to  come.  A 
herfe,  puffing  through  country  villages, 
and  from  London,  however  flenderly  at- 
tended, (for  the  chariot,  a*  I  havefaid, 
waited  upon  poor  Mrs.  Norton)  takes 
cvery-onc's  attention.  Noi  was  it  hard 
to  guefs  whole  this  muft  Ik,  though  not 

•  adorned  by  efcutcl.-..>r.s,  when  the  crofs- 
xoads  to  Harlewe  Place  were  taken,  as 
foon  as  it  came  within  fix  miles  of  it : 
fo  that  the  herfe,  and  the  folemn  tolling- 
of  the  bell,  had  drawn  together  at  leaft 
fifty  of  the  neighbouring  men,  women, 
and  children,  and  fome  of  good  ap- 
pearance. Not  a  foul  of  them,  it  feems, 
with  a  dry  eye,  and  each  lamenting  the 
death  of  this  acquired  lady,  <whot  as  I 
am  told,  never  fiirred  outt  but  fome' 
bod;  was  the  better  for  her* 

Thefe»  when  the  coffin  was  taken 
put  of  the  herfe,  crouding  about  it, 
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hindered,  for  a  few  moments,  it's  be- 
ing carried  in;  the  young  people  ftrug- 
gling  who  (hould  bear  it  ;  and  yet,  with 
refpeclful  ivbifpcrings,  rather  than  cla- 
morous contention.  A  mark  of  vene- 
ration I  had  never  before  feen  paid, 
upon  any  occafion,  in  all  my  travels, 
from  the  under-bred  many,  from  whom 
noife  is  generally  infeparable  in  all  their 
emulations. 

At  la  ft  fix  maidens  were  permitted 
to  carry  it  in  by  the  fix  handles. 

The  corpfe  was  thus  borne,  with  the 
molt  folemn  refpeft,  into  the  hall,  and 
placed  for  the  prefent  upon  two  ftools 
there.  The  plates,  and  emblems,  and 
infeription,  fet  every  one  gazing  upon 
it,  and  admiring  it.  The  more,  when 
they  were  told,  that  all  was  of  her 
owji  ordering.  They  wilhed  to  be  per- 
mitted a  fight  of  the  corpfe;  but  rather 
mentioned  this  as  their  <wijb  than  as 
their  hope.  When  they  had  all  fatis- 
fied  their  curiofity,  and  remarked  upon 
the  emblems,  they  difperfed  with  blef- 
fings  upon  her  memory,  and  with  tears 
and  lamentations;  pronouncing  her  to 
be  happy;  and  inferring,  vttvtjbe  not 
fo,  what  would  become  of  them  ? 
While  others  ran  over  with  repetitions 
of  the  good  (he  delighted  to  do.  Nor 
were  there  wanting  thofe  among  them, 
who  heaped  curfes  upon  the  man  who 
was  the  author  of  her  fall. 

The  fervants  of  the  family  then  got 
about  the  coffin.  They  could  not  be- 
fore :  and  that  afforded  a  new  fcene  of 
forrow :  but  a  filent  one;  for  they  fpoke 
only  by  their  eyes,  and  by  fighs,  look- 
ing, upon  the  lid,  and  upon  one  ano- 
ther, by  turns,  with  hands  lifted  up. 
The  prefence  of  their  young  .matter 
poflibly  might  awe  them,  and  caufe 
their  grief  to  be  ex  pre  fled  only  in  dumb 
(hew. 

As  for  Mr.  James  Harlowe,  (who 
accompanied  me,  but  withdrew  when 
he  faw  the  crowd)  he  ftood  looking 
upon  the  lid,  when  the  people  had  left 
it,  with  a  fixed  attention  :  yet,  I  dare 
fay,  knew  not  a  fymbol  or  letter  upon 
it  at  that  moment,  had  the  queftion 
been  aflced  him.  In  a  profound  reverie 
he  ftood,  his  arms  folded,  his  head  on 
one  fide,  and  marks  of  ft upef action 
imprinted  upon  every  feature. 
'  But  when  the  corpfe  was  carried  into 
the  lefTer  parlour,  .adjoining  to  the  hall, 
which  ihe  ufed  to  call  £ir  parlour,  and 

out 
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put  upon  a  table  in  the  midft  of  the 
room,  and  her  father  and  mother,  the 
two  uncles,  her  aunt  Hervey,  and  her 
filter,  came  in,  joining  her  brother  and 
me,  with  trembling  feet,  and  eager 
woe,  the  fcene  was  ftill  more  affecting. 
Their  forrow  was  heightened,  no  doubt, 
by  the  remembrance  of  their  unfor- 
giving feverity:  and  now  feeing  be- 
fore them  the  receptacle  that  contained 
the  glory  of  their  family,  who  fo  lately 
was  driven  thence  by  their  indifcreefc 
violence;  never,  never  more  to  be  re- 
ftored  to  them !  no  wonder  that  their 
grief  was  more  than  common  grief. 

They  would  have  witheld  the  mo- 
ther, it  feems,  from  coming  in :  but 
when  they  could  not,  though  undeter- 
mined before,  they  ail  bore  her  com- 
pany, lejj  on  by  an  impulfe  they  could 
not  refill.  The  poor  lady  but  juft  caft 
her  eye  upon  the  coffin,  and  then  fnatch- 
ed  It  away,  retiring  with  paffionate 
grief  towards  the  window;  yet  add  re  f- 
ung  herfelf,  with  clafped  hands,  as  if  to 
her  beloved  daughter:  (  O  my  child, 
'  my  child!*  cried  (he;  (  thou  pride  of 
'  my  hope  !  Why  was  I  not  permitted 

*  to  fpeak  pardon  and  peace  to  thee  !— 
'  O  forgive  thy  cruel  mother  !' 

Her  fon  (h»a  heart  then  foftened,  as 
his  eyesfhewed)  befought  her  to  with- 
draw: and  her  woman  looking  in  at 
that  moment,  he  called  her  to  a  Aid  him 
in  conducting  her  lady  into  the  middle- 
parlour;  and  then  returning,  met  his 
father  going  out  at  the  door,  who  alfo 
had  but  juft  caft  his  eye  on  the  coffin, 
and  yielded  to  my  entreaties  to  with- 
draw. His  grief  was  too  deep.for  ut- 
terance, tijl  he  faw  his  fon  coming  in; 
and  then,  fetching  a  heavy  groan, 
'  Never,*   faid  he,   *  was  forrow  like 

*  my  forrow! — O  Son!  Son!'— -in  a 
reproaching  accent,  his  face  turned 
from  him.' 

I  attended  him  through  the  middle- 
parlour,  endeavouring  to  confole  him. 
His  lady  was  there  in  agonies.  She 
took  his  eye.  He  made  a  motion  to- 
wards her :  '  O  my  dear,*  faid  he— . 
But  turning  fhort,  his  eyes  as  full  as 
his  heart,  he  haftened  through  to  the 
great  parlour:  and  when  there,  he  de- 
fired  me  to  leave  him  tohimfelf. 

The  uncle9  and  the  filler  looked  and 
turned  away,  Very  often,  upon  the  em- 
blems, in  filent  forrow.  Mrs.  Hervey 
ypuld  have  read  to  them  the  inicriptiga 
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—Thefe  words  rae  did  read,  «  Here  the 
«  wicked  ceafefrom  troubling—?  But 
could  read  no, farther.  Her  tears  fell 
in  large  drops  upon  the  plate  (he  was 
contemplating;  and  yet  fhe  was  defir- 
ous  of  gratifying  a  curiofity  that  ming- 
led impatience  with  her  grief  becaufe 
fhe  could  not  gratify  it,  although  fhe 
often  wiped  her  eyes  as  they  flowed. 

Judge  you,  Mr.  Belford,  (for  you 
have  great  humanity)  how  I  muft  be 
affected.  Yet  was  I  forced  to  try  to 
comfort  them  all. 

But  here  I  will  clofe  this  letter  in 
order  to  fend  it  to  you  in  the  morning 
early.  Nevertheleis,  I  wi!ll)egin  ano- 
ther, upon  fuppofition  that  my  doleful 
prolixity  will  not  be  difagreeable  to 
you.  Indeed  I  am  altogether  indifpofed 
for  reft,  as  I  mentioned  before.  So  can 
do  nothing  but  write.  I  have  alfo 
more  melancholy  fcenes  to  paint.  My 
pen,  if  I  may  fofay,  is  untired.  Thefe 
fcenes  are  frefli  upon  my  memory :  and 
I  myfelf,  perhaps,  may  owe  to  you  the 
favour  of  a  review  of  them,  with  fuch. 
other  papers  as  you  fhajl  think  proper 
to  obligd  me  with,  <wben  heavy  grief 
has  given  way  to  milder  melancholy. 

My  fervant,  in  his  way  to  you  with 
this  letter,  ft  all  call  at  St. '  Alban't 
upon  the  good  woman,  that  he  may  in- 
form you  how  fhe  does.  Mifs  Arabella 
a  flee  d  me  after  her,  when  I  withdrew  to 
my  chamber;  to  which  fhe  complai- 
fantly  accompanied  rne.  She  was  much 
concerned  at  the  bad  way  we  left  her 
in;  and  faid  her  mother  would  be 
more  fo. 

No  wonder  that  the  dear  departed* 
who  fore  faw  the  temorfe  that  would 
fall  to  the  lot  of  this  unhappy  family 
when  they  came  to  have  the  news  of  her 
death  confirmed  to  them1,  was  fo  grieved 
for  their  apprehended  grief,  and  endea- 
voured to  comfort  them  by  her  pojlhu- 
mum  letters.  But  it  was  (till  a  greater 
generofity  in  her  to  try  to  excufe  them 
to  me,  as  fhe  did  when  we  were -alone 
together,  a  few  hours  before  fhe  died  j 
and  to  aggravate  more  than  (as  far  at 
I  can  find)  fhe  ought  to  have  done,- the 
only  error  fhe  was  ever  guilty  of.  The 
more  freely,  however,  perhaps  (exalted 
creature!)  that  I  might  think  the  bet- 
ter of  her  friends,  although  at  her  oy/n 
expence.  I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  faithful 
and  obedient  fervant, 

,     Wm.Morden. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    XLIII. 

COLONEL  MORDEN. 
IN  C0«T1K0ATI0N. 

WHEN  the  unhappy  mourners 
were  all  retired,  I  di retted  the 
lid  of  the  coffin  to  be  unferewed,  and 
caufed  fome  frefli  aromatic  ks  and  flow- 
ers to  be  put  into  it. 

The  corpfe  was  very  little  altered, 
notwithstanding  the  journey.  The 
fweet  fptle  .remained. 
.  The  maids  who  brought  the  flowers 
were  ambitions  of  ftrewing  them,  about 
k:  they  poured  forth  frefli  lamenta- 
tions over  her  j  each  wifliing  fhe  had 
been  fo  happy  as  to  have  been  allowed 
to 'attend  her  in  London.  One  of  them 
particularly,  who  is,  it  fecms,  my  cou- 
Un  Arabella's  perfonal  fervant,  was 
more  clamorous  in  her  grief  than  any 
of  the  reft  ;  and  the  moment  ihe  turned 
lierback,  all  the  others  allowed  flic  had 
rea.fon  for  it.  I  enquired  afterwards 
about  her,  and  found,  that  this  creature 
was  fet  over  my  dear  cqpfin,  when  the 
was  confined  to  her  chamber  by  ipdif- 
creet  feverity. 

Good  Heaven!  that  they  mould  treat, 
and  fuffcr  thus  to  be  treated,  a  young 
lady,  who  was  qualified  tp  give  laws  to 
all  her  family  1 

When  my  coufins  were  told,  that 
the  lid  was  unferewed,  they  prefTed  in 
again,  all  but  the  mournful  father  and 
another,  as  if  by  confent.  Mrs.Hervey 
kitted  her  pale  lips.  '  Flower  of  the 
«  world  V  was  all  (he  could  fay ;  and 
gave  place  to  Mifs  Arabella;  who 
ki fling  the  forehead  of  her  whom  (he 
bad  fo  crueily  treated,  could  only  fay, 
to mycoufin  James,  (looking upon  the 
corpfe,  and  upon  him)  •  O  brother!'— 
While  he,  taking  the  fair  lifelefs  hand, 
kifled  it,  and  retreated  with  precipita- 
tion. 

,  Her  two  uncles  were  fpeechlefs.  They 
feemed  to  wait  each  other's  example, 
♦whether  to  look  upon  the  corpfe,  or  not. 
I  ordered  the  lid  to  be  replaced ;  and 
then  they  prefled  forward,  as  the  others 
again  did,  to  take  a  laft  farewel  of  the 
cafket  which  Co  lately  contained  fo  rich 
a  jewel. 

Then  it  was  that  the  grief  of  each 
found  fluent  expreffiorj;  and  the  fair 
corpfe  was  addrefled  to,  with  all  the 
tendernefs  that  the  fincereft  love  and 


warmeft  admiration  could  infpire;  each 
according  to  their  different  degrees  of 
relationfhip,  as  if  none  of  them  had 
before  looked  upon  her.  She  was  their- 
<very  niece!  both  uncles  faid — The  in- 
jured faint!  her  uncle  Harlowe— The 
fame  iiniling  filter!  Arabella  —  The 
dear  creatuie!  all'of  them — The  fame 
benignity  of  countenance!  The  fame 
fweet  compofure!  The  fame  natural 
dignity! — She  was  queftionlcfs  happy  1 
That  fweet  fmile  betokened  ber  being 
to ! — Ibcmftbues  molt  unhappy ! — And 
then,  once  more,  the  brother  took  the 
lifelefo  hand,  and  vowed  revenge  upon, 
it,  on  the  curfed  author  of  all  this  dif- 
trefs. 

-  The  unhappy  parents  prop© fed  to 
take  one  laft  view  and  farewel  of  their 
once  darting  daughter.  The  father  was 
got  to  the  parlour-door,  after  the  in- 
con  fol  able  mother :  but  neither  of  them 
Were  able  to  eater  it.  The  mother  faid. 
She  muft  once  more  fee  the  child  of  her 
heart,  or  {he  mould  never  enjoy  herfelf. 
But  they  both  agreed  to  refer  their  me- 
lancholy curiofity  till  the  next  day;  and 
hand  in  hand  retired  inconfolable,  and 
fpeechlefs  both,  their  faces  overfpread 
with  woe,  and  turned  from  each  other, 
as  unable  each  to  behold  the  diftrefsof 
the  other. 

When  all  were  withdrawn,  I  retired, 
and  fent  for  my  coufin  James,  and  ac- 
quainted him  with  his  filler's  requeft  in 
relation  to  the  difcourfe  to  be  pro- 
nounced at  her  interment;  telling  him 
how  necefiary  it  was,  that  the  minifter, 
whoever  he  were,  mould  Have  the  earlicft 
'  notice  given  him  that  the  cafe  would 
admit.  He  lamented  the  death  of  the 
Reverend  Dr.  Lewen,  who,  as  he  faid, 
was  a  great  admirer  of  his  fitter,  as  (he 
was  of  him>  and  would  have  been  the 
fitted  of  all  men  for  that  office.  He 
fpoke  with  great  afperity  of  Mr.  Brand, 
upon  whole  light  enquiry  after  his 
filter's  character  in  town,  he  was  will- 
ing to  lay  fome  of  the  blame  due  tp 
himfelf.  Mr.  Melvill,  Dr.  Lewen't 
afliftanr,  muft,  he  faid,  be  the  man  ;  and 
he  praifed  him  for  his  abilities,  his  elo- 
cution, and  unexceptionable  manners; 
and  promifed  to  engage  him  early  in  the; 
morning. 

He  called  out  his  fitter,  and  (he  wat 
of  his  opinion.  So  I  left  this  upoa 
them. 

They  both,  with  no  little  warmth, 
hinted  their  difapprobation  of  you,  Sir, 
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for  their  filter's  executor,  on  the  fcore 
of  your  intimate  friendship  with  the 
author  of  her  ruin. 

You  muft  not  refent  any- thing  I  (hall 
communicate  to  you  of  what  they  fay 
on  this  occafion :  depending  that  you 
will  not,  I  (hall  write  with  the  greater 
freedom. 

I  told  them  how  much  my  dear  cou- 
fin  was  obliged  to  your  friendship  and 
humanity :  the  injunctions  (he  had  laid 
you  under,  and  your  own  inclination 
to  obferve  them.  I  faid,  That  you  were 
a  man  of  honour  i  that  you  were  de- 
'firous  of  confulting  me,  becaufe  you 
would  not  willingly  give  offence  to  any 
of  them;  and  that  I  was  very,  fond  of 
cultivating  your  favour  and  correfpon- 
dence. 

They  faid,  There  waa  no  need  of  an 
executor  out  of  their  family;  and  they 
hoped  that  you  would  relinquish  fo  tin- 
uecejfary  a  truft,  as  they  called  it.  My 
coulin  James  declared,  that  he  would 
write  to  you  as  loon  as  the  funeral  was 
over,  to  defire  that  you  would  do  To, 
upon  proper  affurancrs  that  all  that  the 
will  pre fcribed  mould  be  performed. 

I  (aid,  You  were  a  man  of  refoWition : 
that  I  thought  he  would  hardly  fuc- 
ceed ;  for  that  you  made  a  point  of  ho- 
nour of  it. 

I  then  (hewed  them  their  fifter^s  poft- 
humoua  letter  to  you ;  in  which  (he 
confeffes  her  obligations  to  you,  and 
regard  for  you,  and  for  your  future 
welfare  *.  You  may  believe,  Sir,  they 
were  extremely  affected  with  the  perufal 
of  it. 

They  were  furprized,thatl  had  given 
up  to  you  the  produce  of  her  grand, 
father's  eftate,  hnce  his  death.  I  told 
them  plainly,  that  they  muft  thank 
themfclves  if  any -thing  difagreeable  to 
them  occuri  cd  from  their  filler's  devife ; 
deferted,  and  thrown  into  the  hands  of 
Grangers,  as  (he  had  been. 

They  (aid,  they  would  report  all  I 
had  faid  to  their  father  and  mother ; 
adding,  that  great  as  their  trouble  was, 
they  found  they  had  more  ftill  to  coma. 
But  if  Mr.  Belford  were  to  be  theexe- 
cutorof  her  will,contrary  totheirhopes, 
they  befought  me  to  take  the  trouble 
of  tranfacling  every-thing  with  you  ; 
that  a  friend' of  the  man  to  whom  they 
owed  all  their  calamity,  might  not  ap- 
pear to' them, 


The\  wv  .  'ff  '  -  tyj  v  .1  at  u(t 
text  their  litter  i»  •  i  ^  .  ,,  :  f»  r  f'*e  fub- 
je&  of  the  funeral  iliU  ;.  ;  K  I  had- 
cxtraclcd  from  the  w.ll  th  i>  article, 
fuppofing  it  probable,  that  I  ux-  j;u  net 
fo  foon  have  an  opportunity  to  (he\f 
them  the  will  itielf,  as  would  othei  wile 
have  been  ncceflary,  on  account  of  the 
interment ;  which  cannot  be  delayed. 

MONDAY  MORNING,   BETWKftK 
EIGHT   AND  NINE. 

The  unhappy  family  are  preparing 
for  a  mournful  meeting  at  breakfait. 
Mr.  James  Harlowe,  who  has  had  at 
little  reft  as  I,  has  written  to  Mr.  Mel- 
vill,  who  has  pro  mi  fed  to  draw  up  a 
brief  eulogium  on  the  deccafed.  Mi& 
Howe  is  exptcled  here  by-and-by,tc  fee, 
for  the  laft  time,  her  beloved  friend. 

Mils  Howe,  by  her  meu*enger,de(i  res 
me  may  not  be  taken  any  notice  of. 
She  (hall  not  tarry  fix  minutes,  was  the 
word .  Her  defire  will  be  eafily  granted 
her. 

Her  fervant,  who  brought  the  reque#, 
if  it  were  denied,  was  to  return,  and 
meet  her;  for  (he  was  ready  to  fet  out 
in  her  chariot,  when  he  got  on  horfe- 
back. 

If  he  met  her  not  with  the  refufa!, 
he  was  to  (lay  here  till  fhe  came.  I  am, 
Sir,  your  faithful  bumble  fer*vantt 

William  Mordem. 


LETTER    XLIV. 

COLONEL   MOK.DEN. 

IN  CONTINUATION. 

MONDAY   AFTERNOON,  SEPT.  TI# 
SIR, 

WE  are  ftich  bad  company  here 
to  one  another,  that  it  is  fome 
relief  to  retire  and  write. 

I  was  fummoned  to  break  fa  ft  about 
half  an  hour  after  nine.  vSlowly  did 
the  mournful  congrefs  meet.  Each, 
lifelefs  and  fpiritlefs,  took  our  places, 
with  fwoln  eyes,  enquiring,  without 
expecting  any  tolerable  account,  how 
each  had  refted. 

The  forrowing  mother  gave  for  an- 
fwer,  That  (he  (hould  never  more  know 
what  reft  was. 

By  the  time  we  were  well  feated,  the 
bell  ringing,  the  outward  gate  opening. 


*  See  Page  1145, 1146.         t  s«c  the  Will,  towards  the  conclusion. 
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a  chariot  rattling  over  the  pavement 
of  the  court-yard,  put  them  into  emo- 
tion. 

I  left  them  5  and  was  juft  time  enough 
to  give  Mi  is  Hpwe  my  hand,  as  me 
alighted :  her  maid  in  tears  remaining 
in  the  chariot. 

I  think  you  told  me.  Sir,  you  never 
law  Mifs  Howe.  She  is  a  fine  graceful 
young  lady.  A  fixed  melancholy  on 
fier  whole  afpeft,  overclouded  a  viva- 
city and  fire,  which,  neverthelefs,  dart- 
ed now-and-then  through  the  awful 
gloom.  I  ihall  everreipeft  her  for  her* 
Jove  to  my  dear  coufin. 

«  Never  did  I  think,'  faid  (he,  as  (he 
gave  me  her  hand,  '  to  enter  more  thefe 
«  doors:  but,  living  or  dead,  Clariffa 

*  brings  me  after  her  any-whither !  * 
She  entered  with  me  the  little  par- 
lour j  and  feeing  the  coffin,  withdrew 
her  hand  from  mine,  and  with  impa- 
tience puihed  afide  the  lid.  As  impa- 
tiently (he  removed  the  face-cloth.  In 
a  wild  air,  (he  clafped  her  uplifted 
hands  together ;  and  now  looked  upon 
the  corpfe,  now  up  to  Heaven,  as  if 
appealing  to  that.    Her  bofom  heaved 

'and  fluttered  difcernible  through  her 
handkerchief,  and  at  laft  (he  broke 
filence-*-'  O  Sir ! — See  you  not  here  !— 
€  See  you  not  here!— the  glory  of  her 
€  fex?— Thus  by  the  moil  villainous 
'  of  yours— /£kj — laid  low! 

«  O  my  bleffed  friend  !'— faid  (he— 

*  My  fweet  companion !— my  lovely 

*  monitrefs V — killing  her  lips  at  every 
tender  appellation — 'And  is  this  all!— 
<  Is  it  all,  of  my  Clarissa's  ftoryT 

Then,  after  a  fhort  paufe,  and  a  pro- 
found figh,  (he  turned  to  me,  and  then 
to  herbreathlefs  friend.     *  But  is  (he— 

*  can  (he  be — really  dead  !— O  no  !— 

*  She  only  deeps! — Awake,  my  be- 

*  loved  friend !— My  fweet  clay-cold 
c  friend,  awake !— Let  thy  Anna  Howe 
c  revive  thee— by  her  warm  breath  re- 
9  vive  thee,  my  dear  creature'/— And, 
ki(Hn'g  her  again,  '  Let  my  warm  lips 
4  animate  thy  cold  ones  !* 

Then,  fighing  again,  as  from  the 
bottom  of  her  heart,  and  with  an  air, 
as  if  difappointed,  that  (he  anfwered  not, 
* ,  And  can  fuch  perfection  end  thus  !— 

*  And  art  thou  really  and  indeed  flown 

*  from  thine  Anna  Howe !— O  my  un- 
«  kind  Clarissa!* 

She  was  filent  a  few  moments,  and 
then,  feeming  to  recover  herfelf,  (he 
turned  to  me— «  Forgive,  forgive,  Mr, 


'  Morden,  this  wihf  pVeitty}— •}  ant 
«  not  myfelf  • — I  never  (hall  be  '.—You 
(  knew  not  the  excellence— no,  not  half 

*  the  excellence— that  is  thus  laid  low!* 
—Repeating,  '  This  cannot,  fu rely,  be 

*  all  of  my  Clarissa's  ftoryl' 
Again  paufing — *  One  tear,  my  be- 

'  loved  friend,  didft  thou  allow  me!—* 

*  But  this  dumb  forrow !— Q  for  a  tear 

*  to  eafe  my  full-fwoln  heart,  that  is 
«  juft  burfting ! 

« But  why,  Sir — why,  Mr.Morjdcn— 

*  was  (lie  font  hither? — Why  not  to 
c  me  /'—She  has  no  father,  no  mother, 

*  no  relation— ne,  not  one  /—They  ba4v 

*  all  renounced  her.     I  was  her  fym- 

*  pathizing  friend— And  had  notl-the 

*  beft  right  to  my  dear  creature's  re* 
€  mains  ?— And  mud  names,  without 
'  nature,  be  preferred  to  fuch  a  love 
'  as  mine?* 

Again  (he  kitted  her  lips,  each  cheek, 
her  forehead  $  —  and  fighed  as  if  her 
heart  would  break. 

*  But  why,  why,'  faid  (he,  *  was  I 

*  witheld  from  feeing  my  deareft  dear 

*  friend,  before  (he  commenced  angel  ? 
'  —Delaying  ftill,  and  too  eafily  per- 

*  funded  to  delay,  the  friendly  vifitthat 
'  my  heart  panted  after;  vahat  paia 

*  will  this  reflection  give  me! — O  my 
'  blefled  friend !  Who  knows— who 
'  knows— had  I  come  in  time,  what 

*  my  cordial  comforting*  might  have 

*  done  for  thee  1— But,'  looking  round 
her,  as  if  (he  apprehended  feeing  fomc 
of  the  family,  *  one  more  kifs,  my  an- 
'  gel,   my  friend,  my  ever-to-be-re- 

*  gretted,  loft  companion!  And  let  me 
'  fly  this  hated  houle,  which  I  never, 
'  loved  but   for  thy  fake!  — Adieu, 

*  then,  my  deareft  Clarissa  !— TZw* 

*  art  happy,  I  doubt  not,  as  thou  af- 

*  furedftme  io  thy  laft  letter!— O  may 

*  we  meet,  and  rejoice  together,  where 
c  no  villainous   Lovelaces,   no  hard- 

*  hearted  relations,  will  ever  (hock  our 

*  innocence,  or  ruffle  our  felicity!* 
Again  (he  was  filent,  unable  to  go> 

though  feeming  to  intend  it  j  fti  uggling, 
as  it  were,  with  her.  grief,  and  heaving 
with  anguifh  :  at  hit,  happily,  a  flood 
of  tears  guftied  from  her  eyes— « Now ! 
«  -*NowP— faid  (he—4  (hall  1— (hall 
'  I— beeafier.    But  for, this  kind  re- 

*  lief,  my  heart  would  have  bur  ft  rffuir- 

*  dcr— More,  many  more  teara  than 

*  thefe  are  due  to  my  Clarissa, whofa 
'  counfel  has  done  for  me  what  mine 

*  could  not  do  for  her!-* But  why,* 

looking 
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looking  earneftly  upon  her,  her  hands 
clafped  and  lifted  up—'  Bui  why  do  I 
«  thus  lament  the  happy?  And  that 

*  thou  art  fo,  is  my  comfort.     It  is— 

*  it  is— my  dear  creature '.'—killing  her 
again. 

*  Excufe  me/  Sir,*  [turning  to  me, 
who  was  as  much  moved  as  herfelf  j] 
'  I  loved  the  dear  creature,  as  never  wo- 

*  man  loved  another.  Excufe  my  fran- 

*  tick  grief.     How  has  the  glory  qf  her 

*  fex  fallen  a  victim  to  villainy,  and  to 

*  hard-heartednefs  !* 

*  Madam,'  faid  I, '  they  all  have  it!— 

*  Now  indeed  they  have  it—* 

*  And  let  them  have  it !  —  I  mould 

*  belye  my  love  for  the  friend  of  my 

*  heart,  were  I  to  pity  them !— But  how 

*  unhappv  am  J,*  [looking  upon  her] 

*  that  I  law  her  not  before,  thefe  eyes 

*  were  "(hut,  before  thefe  lips  were  for 

*  ever  clofed  1— Oh,  Sir !  you  know  not 

*  the  wifilom  that  continually  flowed 

*  from  thefe  lips  when  (he  fpoke  I— Nor 

*  what  a  friend  I  have  loftl' 

Then,  furvcying  the  lid,  me  feemed 
to  take  in  at  once  the  meaning  of  the 
emblems :  and  this  gave  her  fo  much 
frelh  grief,  *  that  though  (he  feveral 
times  wiped  her  eyes,  (be  was  unable 
to  read  the  infeription  and  texts :  turn- 
ing therefore  tome,  '  Favour  me,  Sir, 
4  I  pray  you,  by  a  line,  with  the  de- 

*  fcription  of  thefe  emblems,  and  with 
4  thefe  texts :  and  if  I  might  be  allowed 

*  a  lock  of  the  dear-creature's  hair—* 

I  told  her,  that  her  executor  would 
order  both ;  and  would  alfo  fend  her  a 
copy  of  her  laft  will;  in  which  (he 
would  find  the  moft  grateful  remem- 
brances of  her  love  for  her,  whom  (lie 
calls  tbefifier  of  her  heart, 

'  Juftly,'  faid  (he,  '  does  (be  call  me 

*  fo ;  for  we  had  but  one  heart,  but  one 

*  foul,  between  us :  and  now  my  bet- 

*  ter  half  is  torn  from  me—  what  /ball 
4  Ido?* 

But  looking  round  her,  on  a  fervant*s 
ftepping  by  the  door,  as  if  again  (he  had 
apprehended  it  was  fome  of  the  family— 
4  Once  more,'  faid  (he,  *  afolemn,  an 
4  everlafting  adieu!— Alas  for  me  I  a 

*  folemn,  an  everlafting  adieu  1' 
Then  again  embracing  her  face  with 

both  her  hands,  and  ki fling  it,  and  af- 
terwards the  hands  of  the  dear  deceafed, 
flrft  one,  then  the  other,  (he  gave  me 
her  hand,  and,  quitting  the  room  with 
precipitation,-  rufhed  into  her  chariot  5 
and,  when  there,  with  profound  fight* 


and  a  frefli  bur  ft  of  tears,  unable  to 
fpeak,  (he  bowed  her  head  to  me,  and 
was  driven  away. 

The  inconfolable  company  faw  how 
much  I  had  been  moved,  on  my  return 
to  them.  Mr.  James  Harlowe  had  been 
telling  them  what  had  patted  between 
him  and  me:  and,  finding  myfelf  un- 
fit for  company,  and  observing,  that 
they  broke  off  talk  at  my  coming  in,  I 
thought  it  proper  to  leave  them  to  their 
confutations. 

And  here  I  will  put  an  end  to  this 
letter;  for  indeed,  Sir,  the  very  recol- 
lection of  this  affe&ing  fcene  has  left 
me  nearly  as  unable  to  proceed,  as  I 
was,  juft  after  it,  toconverfe  with  my 
coufins.  I  am,  Sir,  with  great  truth, 
your  moft  obedient  bumble  feruant, 

William  Mordiji. 


LETTER    XLV, 

COLONEL  MORDBN. 
IN  CONTINUATION. 
TUESDAY  MOtNXNG,  SEPT.  I*. 

TH  E  good  Mrs.  Norton  is  arrived, 
a  little  amended  in  her  fpiritst 
owing  to  the  very  pofthumous  letters, 
as  I  may  call  them,  which  you,  Mr. 
Bclford,  as  well  as  I,  apprehended 
would  have  had  fatal  effects  upon  her. 

I  cannot  but  attribute  this  to  the  right 
turn  of  her  mind.  It  feems  (he  has  been 
enured  to  afflictions ;  and  has  lived  in 
a  con  (rant  hope  of  a  better  life;  and, 
having  no  acts  of  unkindnefs  to  the 
dear  deceafed  to  reproach  herfelf  with, 
is  moft  confiderately  refolved  to  exert 
her  utmoft  fortitude  in  order  to  comfort 
the  fo  trowing  mother. 
>  O  Mr.  Bel  ford,  how  does  the  cha- 
racter of  my  dear  departeH  coufin  rile 
upon  me  fk>m every  mouth!— Had  (he 
been  my  own  child,  or  my  lifter!— But 
do  you  think,  that  the  man  who  occa- 
(ioned  this  great,  this  extended  ruin- 
But  I  forbear.  » 

This  will  is  not  to  be  looked  into, 
till  the  funeral -rites  are  performed. 
.  Preparation!  are  making  tor  the  fo- 
lemm'ty;  and  the  (ervants,  as  well  as 
principals  of  all  the  branches  of  the  fa- 
mily, are  put  into  clofe  mourning. 

I  have  feen  Mr.  Melvill.    He  is  a 

ferious-and  fenfible  man.   I  have  given 

him  particulars  to  go  upon  in  the  dif- 

.  7  K  courfe 
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courfe  he  it  to  pronounce  at  the  funeral : 
but  had  the  Jefs  need  to  do  this,  as  t 
find  he  is  extremely  well  acquainted 
with  the  whole  unhappy  ftory;  and  was 
a  perfonal  admirer  of  my  dear  coufin, 
and  a  iincere  lamenter  of  her  misfor- 
tunes and  death.  The  reverend  Dr. 
Lewen,  who  is  but  very  lately  dead,  was 
bis  particular  friend,  and  had  once  in- 
tended to  recommend  him  to  her  favour 
and  notice. 

#       « 

I  am  juft  returned  from  attending 
the  afflicted  parents,  in  an  effort  they 
made  to  fee  the  corpfe  of  their  beloved 
child.  They  had  requefted  my  com- 
pany, and  that  of  the  good  Mrs.  Nor- ' 
ton.  A  laft  leave,  the  mother  faid,  (he 
fc«/Ptake! 

An  effort,  however,  it  was,  and  no 
wore.  The  moment  they  came  in  fight 
of  the  coffin,  before  the  lid  could  be 
put  afide,  <  O  my  dear,'  faid  the  father, 
retreating,  f  I  cannot,  I  find  I  cannot, 
«  bear  it  I— Had  I— Had  I^Had  I  ne- 
«  verbeen  hard-hearted !'— Then  turn- 
ing round  to  his  lady,  he  had  but  juft 
time  to  catch  her  in  his  arms,  and  pre- 
pent  her  (inking  on  the  floor.-***1  O  my 
'  deareft  life  T  faid  he,   '  this  is  too 

•  much! ^ Too  much,  indeed l-w»£et' 

*  us,  let  us  retire.'  Mrs.  Norton,  who 
(attracted  by  the  awful  receptacle)  had 
but  juft  left  the  good  lady,  h aliened  to 
her—*  Dear,  dear  woman/  cried  the 
ajnhappy  parent,  flinging  her  arms  about 
jier  necjc,  <  bear  ma,  bear  me,  hence  !— 
f  O  my  child  1— my  child  !-»-My  own 

*  Clanfla  Harlowe  I  ^-  Thou  pride  of 
«  my  1  i  fe  fp  lately ! — Never,  never  more, 
«  mufti  behold  thee!' 

I  Aipported  the  unhappy  father,  Mrs. 
fjorton  the  finking  mother,  into  the 
next  parlour.  She  threw  herfelf  on  a 
fettee  there :  he  into  an  elbow-chair  by 
her:  the  good  woman  at  her  feet,  her 
arms  clafped  round  herwaift.  The  two 
mothers,  as  J  may  call  them,  of  my  be- 
loved coufin,  thus  tenderly  engaged  !«-*■ 
What  a  variety  of  diftrefs  in  toeje  woe- 
ful Scenes  1  ' 

The  unhappy  father,  in  endeavouring 
fo  comfort  his  lady,  loaded  himfelf,->*» 

♦  Would  to  God,  my  dear/  faid  he, 

*  would  to  God  I  had  no  more  to  charge 
<  my fe If  with,  than  you  have!— You 

•  relented  !t- You  would  have  prevailed 
f  upon  «f  to  relent  T 

«  Tb*  greater  my  fatft,'  &4  fr, 


*  when  I  knew  that  djfpleafure  was 
'  cairied  too  high,  to  acquiefce  as  I 
«  did ' — What  a  barbarous  parent  was 

*  I,  to  let  two  angry  children  make  me 
4  forget  that  I  was  mother  to  a  third— 
4  To/™*  a  third!' 

Mrs.  Norton  ufed  arguments  and 
prayers  to  comfort  her — <  O  my  dear 

*  Norton/  anfwered  the  unhappy  lady, 
'  you  was  the  dear  creature's  more  na- 

*  tural  mother!-—  Would  to  Heaven; 

*  I  had  no  more  to  anfwer  for  than ^04 

*  have!* 

Thus  the  unhappy  pair  unavailingly 
recriminated,  till  my  coufin  Hervey  en- 
tered, and,  with  Mrs.  Norton,  con- 
ducted up  to  her  own  chamber  the  in- 
confolable  mother.  The  two  uncles, 
and  Mr.  Hervey,  came  in  at  the  fame; 
time,  and  prevailed  upon  the  afflicted 
father  to  retire  with  them  to  his— Both 
giving  up  all  thoughts  of  ever  feeing 
more  the  child  whofe  death  was  £o  de- 
fer vedly  regretted  by  them. 

Time  only,  Mr,  fielford,  can  com- 
bat with  advantage  fuch  a  heavy  de- 
privation as  this.  Advice  will  not  do, 
while  the  lofs  is  recent.  Nature  will  havo 
way  given  to  it,  (and  fo  it  ought)  till 
forrow  has  in  a  manner  exhaufted  it- 
felf  j  and  then  reafon  and  religion  will 
come  in  feafonably  with  their  powerful 
aids,  to  raife  the  drooping  heart. 

I  fee  here  no  face  that  is  the  fame  I 
faw  at  my  ftrft  arrival.  Proud  and 
haughty  every  countenance  then,  un-  ' 
yielding  to  entreaty:  now,  how  greatly 
are  they  humbled!  **- The  utmo.l  difr 
trefs  is  apparent  in  every  protracted 
feature,  and  in  every  bur/ting  mufcle, 
of  each  difcon folate  mourner.  Their 
eyes,  which  fo  lately  flamed  anger  an^l 
refentment,  now  are  turned  to  every- 
one that  approaches  them,  as  if  implor- 
ing pity  I  •*- Could  ever  wilful  hard* 
btartedntfs  be  more  fever  eh  pumfbedf 

The  following  lines  ofju venal  art, 
npon  the  whole,  applicable  to  tin's  houfe 
and  family:  and  I  have  revolved  them 
many  timet  fincc  Sunday  evening— 

*  fSumam  generis  mere*  tiki  noffc  voitnti 

*  Sujfick  una  doMtts: paucot  tenfurture  dies,  &f 

*  Quere  U  miferunt,  foftauai?  Ullnf  <vtr\cr'nP 

Let  me  add,  That  Mra.  Norton  hat 
communicated  to  the  family  the  poft- 
bumou*  letter  (cot  her.    This  letter 

aford* 
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affords  ft  foundation  for  future  confo- 
lation  to  them ;  but  at  prefent  it  hat 
new- pointed  their  grief,  by  making 
them  retted*  on  their  cruelty  to  fo  ex- 
cellent a  daughter,  niece,  and  fitter*. 
I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  feutbful  bumbk 
/truant, 

WM.MORDBN. 

LETTER    XLVI. 

COLONEL  MORDEN. 
IN  CONTINUATIONS 
THURSDAY  NICH  f,  SI*T.  14. 

WE  are  jutt  returned  from  the  Co- 
lemnizatton  of  the  laft  mourn- 
ful rite.  My  coufin  James  and  his 
fitter,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herv6y,  and  their 
daughter,  a  young  lady  whofe  affeftion 
for  my  departed  coufin  (hall  ever  bind 
me  to  her;  my  coufins  John  and  An- 
tony Harlowe,  myfelf,  and  fome  other 
more  dtftant  relations  of  the  names  of 
Fuller  and  Allinfon,  (who,  to  teftify 
their  refpeft  to  the  memory  of  the  dear 
deceafed,  had  put  themfelves  in  mount- 
ing) felf- invited,  attended  it. 

The  father  and  mother  would  have 
joined  in  thefe  laft  honours,  had  they 
been  able :  but  they  were  both  very 
tnuch  indifpofed 5  and  continue  to  be  fo. 

The  inconfolable  mother  told  Mrs. 


Norton,  that  the  two  mothers  of  the 
fweeteft  child  in  the  world  ought  not, 
on  this  occafion,  to  be  feparated.  She 
therefore  defired  her  to  ftay  with  ber. 

The  whole  folemnity  was  performed 
with  great  decency  and  order.  The  dis- 
tance from  Harlowe  Place  to  the  churcli 
is  about  half  a  mile.  All  the  way  the 
corpfe  was  attended  by  great  numbers 
of  people  of  all  conditions. 

It  was  nine  when  it  entered  the 
church}  every  corner  of  which  was 
crouded.  Such  a  profound,  fuch  a 
filent  refpeft  did  I  never  fee  paid  at  the 
funeral  of  princes.  An  attentive  fad- 
nefs  overfpread  the  face  of  all. 

The  eulogy  pronounced  by  Mr* 
Melvill  was  a  very  pathetick  one.  He 
wiped  his  own  eyes  often,  and  made 
every-body  prefent  ftill  oftener  wipe 
theirs. 

The  auditors  were  moft  particularly 
affected,  when  he  told  them  that  the 
folemn  text  was  her  own  choice. 

He  enumerated  ber  fine  qualities* 
naming  with  honour  their  late  worthy 
pattor  for  his  authority. 

Every  enumerated  excellence  was 
witneflTed  to  in  different  parts  of  the 
church  in  refpeftful  whifpers  by  diffe- 
rent perfbns,  as  of  their  own  know* 
ledge,  as  I  have  Gride  been  informed. 

When  he  pointed  to  the  pew  where 

•  This  letter  contains  in  fubftance  :  Her  thanks  to  the  good  woman  for  her  care  of  her 
In  her  infancy;  for  her  good  inftrudions*  and  the  excellent  example  (he  had  fet  hert  with 
felf-accufations  of  a  vanity  and  prefumption,  which  lay  lurking  in  her  heart  unknown  to 
herfelf,  till  her  calamities  (obliging  her  to  look  into  herfelf)  brought  them  to  light. 

She  expatiates  upon  the  benefit  of  afflictions  to  a  mind  model*,  fearful,  and  diffident. 

She  comforts  her  on  her  early  death;  having  finiihed,  as  the  fays,  her  probatory  covrfe,  at 
fo  early  a  time  of  life,  when  many  are  not  ripened  by  the  funfhine  of  Divine  Grace  for  a  better* 
till  they  are  fifty,  fixty,  or  feventy  years  of  age. 

'  1  hope,'  Jay  $  fie,  '  that  my  father  will  grant  the  rrqueft  I  hate  made  to  him  in  my  laft 

*  will,  tq  let  you  pafs  the  remainder  of  your  days  at  my  Dairy  Hcufe,  as  it  ufed  to  be  caltd* 

*  where  once  I  promlfed  myfelf  to  be  happy  in  you.     Your  difcretiun,  prudence*  and  oeco* 

*  nomy,  my  dear  good  woman/  proceeds  (he,  ( will  make  your  presiding  over  the  concerns 
'  of  that  houfe  as  beneficial  to  them,  as  it  can  be  convenient  to  you.  For  your  fake,  my 
4  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  I  hope  they  will  make  you  this  otter.    And  if  they* do,  1  hope  you  will 

*  accept  of  it  for  than.' 

She  remembers  herfelf  to  her  fofter-brother  in  a  very  kind  manner:  and  charges  her*  ht 
his  fake,  that  the  will  not  take  too  much  to  heart  what  has  btialien  her*  ' 

She  concludes  as  follows: 

*  Remember  me,  in  the  laft  place,  to  all  my  kind  well-wifliersof  your  acquaintance;  and 
<  to  tbofc  whom  1  ufed  to  call  My  poor.  They  will  be  God's  poof,  if  they  truft  1n  Him.  X 
4  have  taken  luch  care,  that  1  hope  they  will  not  be  lofers  by  my  dea:h.  Bid  t'»em  there* 
4  fore  lejoUej  and  d«  you  alt%  my  reverend  comforter  and  fu.iainer,  (as  well  in  my  darker, 

*  as  in  my  fairer  days)  likewife  rejoice,  that  I  am  fo  foon  deliver •<!  from  the  evils  thatwer* 
4  before  me;  and  that  I  am  NOW,  when  this  comes  to  your  ha.id,  as  1  humbly  truft,  ea- 

*  ulting  in  tl)e  mercies  of  a^racious  God,  who  has  conducted  me  through  the  greatest  trials 
«  in  fafcty,  and  pat  fo  happy  an  end  to  all  my  temptations  and  diftrefltsi  and  who,  I  moft 
«  humbly  eruft,  will,  in  hit  own  good  time,  "give  us  a  joyful  meeting  iu  ths  resiona  of  etef- 

*  nal  WrifciflfcsW     • 

7  K.  s>  (doing 
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(doing  credit  to  rejigion  by  her  ex- 
ample; fhe  ufed  to  fit  or  kneel,  the 
whole  auditory,  as  oneperfon,  turned 
to  the  pew  with  the  rnoft  refpectful  fo- 
lemnity,  as  if  (he  had  been  heifelf 
there. 

When  the  gentleman  attributed  con- 
defcenfion  and  mingled  dignity  to  her, 
a  buzzing  approbation  was  given  to  the 
attribute  throughout  the  church;  and 
a  popr  neat  woman  under  my  pew  add- 
ed, that  (he  was  indeed  all  graciou(hefs, 
and  would  fpeak  to  any- body. 

Many  eyes  ran  over,  when  he  men- 
tioned her  charities,  her  well-judged 
charities .  And  her  reward  was  decreed 
from  every  mouth  with  fighs  and  fobs 
from  fome,  and  thefe  words  from  others, 

*  The  poor  will  dearly  mifs  her/ 
The  cheerful  giver  whom  God  is  faid 

to  love,  was  allowed  to  be  her :  and  a 
young  lady,  lam  told,  faid,  '  It  was 

*  Mifs  ClariJTa  Harlowc's  care  to  find 
«  out  the  unhappy,  upon  a  fudden  dif. 
'  trefs,  before  the  fighing  heart  was 

*  overwhelmed  by  it.* 

She  had  a  fet  of  poor  people,  chofen 
for  their  remarkable  honcfty  and  inef- 
fectual induftry.  Thefe  voluntarily 
faid  their  laft  attendance  on  their  ben  e- 
actrefs$  and  mingling  in  the  church 
as  they  could  croud  near  theaifle  where 
the  corpfe  was  on  (lands,  it  was  the 
*  lefs  wonder  that  her  praifes  from  the 
preacher  met  with  fuch  general  and 
fuch  grateful  whifpers  of  approbation. 

Some  it  feems  there  were,  who  know- 
ing her  unhappy  (lory,  remarked  upon 
the  dejected  looks  of  the  brother,  and 
the  drowned  eyes  of  the  filler;  O  what 
would  they  now  give,  they'd  warrant, 
had  they  not  been  fo  hard-hearted!—* 
Others  purfued,  as  I  may  fay,  the  fe- 
vere  father,  and  unhappy  mother,  into 
their  chambers  at  home— They  anfwer- 
ed  for  their  relenting,  now,  that  it  was, 
too  late!—  What  muft  be  their  grief! 
—No  wonder  they  could  not  be  pre-' 
Tent! 

Several  exprefled  their  aftonimmenr, 
as  people  do  every  hour,  that  a  man 
could  live  whom  fuch  perfections  could 
not  engage  to  be  juft.  to  her;  to  be  hu- 
mane, I. may  fay.— And  who,  her 
rank  and  fortune  confidered,  could  be 
fo  difregardful  of  his  own  intereft%  had 
he  had  no  other  motive  to  be  juft ! 

The  good  divine,  led  by  his  text, 
juft  touched  upon  the  unhappy  ftep  that 
waft  the  caufe  of  her  untimely  fate. 


He  attributed  it  to  the  (late  of  things 
below,  in  which  there  could  not  be  ab- 
folute  perfection.  He  very  politely 
touched  upon  the  noble  difdain  (he  (hew- 
ed (though  earneftly  foliated  by  a  whole 
fplendid  family)  to  join  intcrcfts  with 
a  man  whom  (he  found  unworthy  of  her 
efteem  and  confidence  :  and  who  court- 
ed her  with  the  utmoft  tarneftnefs  to>. 
accept  of  him. 

What  lie  mod  in  lifted  upon  was,  the 
happy  end  (he  made;  and  thence  drew 
conlolation  to  her  relations,  and  in- 
ftru&ion  to  the  auditory. 

In  a  word,  his  performance  was  fuch 
as  heightened  the  reputation  which  he 
had  before  in  a  very  eminent  degree  ob- 
tained. 

When  the  corpfe  was  to  be  carried 
down  into  the  vault,  (a  very  fpacious 
one,  within .  the  church)  there  was 
great  crouding  to  fee  the  coffin-lid,  and 
the  devices  upon  it.  Particularly  two 
gentlemen  muffled  up  in  cloaks,  preffed 
forward.  Thefe,  it  feems,  were  Mr. 
Mullins  and  Mr.  Wyedey;  both  of 
them  profefled  admirers  of  my  dear 
cou  fin. 

When  they  came  ne*  the  coffin,  and 
call  their  eyes  upon  the  lid,  *  In  that 
«  little  fpace/  faid  Mr.  Mullins,  *  is 
'  included  all  human  excellence  T— 
And  then  Mr.  Wyerley,  unable  to  con- 
tain himfelf,  was  forced  to  quit  the 
'  church;  and  we  hear  is  very  ill. 

.  It  is  faid  that  Mr.  Solmes  was  in  a 
remote  part  of  the  church  wrapped 
round  in  a  horfeman's  coat:  and  that 
he  (hed  tears  feveral  times.  But  I  faw 
him  not. 

Another  gentleman  was  there  incog* 
nito,  in  a  pew  near  the  entrance  of  the 
vault,  who  had  not  been  taken  notice 
of,  but  for  his  great  emotion  when  he 
looked  over  his  pew,  it  the  time  the 
.  coffin  was  carried  down  to  it's  laft  place. 
This  was  Mifs  Howe's  worthy  Mr. 
Hickman. 

My  couGns  John  and  Antony,  and 
their  nephew  James,  chofe  not  to  dc 
fcend  into  the  vault  among  their  de- 
parted anceftors. 

Mifs  Harlowe  was  extremely  affect- 
ed. Her  confeience,  as  well  as  her 
love,  was  concerned  on  the  occafion. 
She  would  go  down  with  the  corpfe  of 
her  dear,  her  only  filler,  (he  faid ;  but 
her  brother  would  not  perjnit  it.  And 
her  overwhelmed  eye  purfued  the  coffin 
till  (he  Cbi;ld  fee  no  mora  of  it:  and 

then 
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then  (he  threw  herfelf  on  the  Teat,  and 

Wfts  near  fainting  away. 

,    I  accompanied  it  down,  that  I  might 

not  only  fatisfy  myfelf,  but  you,  bir, 

her  executor,  that  it  was  depdfited,  at 

fiie  had  directed,  at  the  feet  of  her 

grandfather. 

Mr.  Melvill  came  down,  contemp- 
lated the  lid,  and  fhed  a  few  tears  over 
it.  I  was  fo  well  fatisfied  with  his  dif- 
courfe  and  behaviour,  that  I  prefented 
him  on  the  folemn  fpot  with  a  ring  of 
fome  value;  and  thanked  him  for  his 
performance. 

And  here  I  left  the  remains  of  my 
beloved  coufinj  having  befpoken  my 
own  place  by  the  fide  of  her  coffin. 

On  my  return  to  Harlowe  Place,  I 
contented  myfelf  with  fending  my 
compliments  to  the  forrowing  parents, 
•nd  retired  to  my  chamber.  Nor  am  I 
afhamed  to  own,  that  I  could  not  help 
giving  way  to  a  repeated  fit  of  huma- 
nity, as  foon  as  I  entered  it.  I  am, 
Sir,  your  moft  faithful  and  obedient  fer- 
<vant% 

Wm.Morden. 

j\  5.  You  will  have  a  letter  from 
my  coufin  James,  who  hopes  to 
prevail  upon  you  to  relinquish  the 
cxecutorfnip.  It  has  not  my  en- 
couragement. 


LETTER   XLVII. 

MR.  BELFORD,   TO   WILLIAM  MOR- 
'DEN,  ES<^ 

SATURDAY.   SEPT.  l6. 
DEAR   IIR, 

IOnce  had  thoughts  to  go  down  pri- 
vately, in  order,  difguifed,  to  fee 

.  the  lattfolemnity  performed.  But  there 
was  no  need  to  give  myfelf  this  melan- 
choly trouble,  iince  your  lait  letter  fo 
naturally  defcribes  all  that  pa  fled, 
that  I  have  every  fcene  before  my  eyes. 
You  croud  me,  Sir,  methinks,  into 
the  filent  flow  proceffion— Now  with 
the  facred  bier  do  I  enter  the  awfgl 
porch :  now   meafure  I,  with  folemn 

.-paces,  the  venerable  aifle :  now,  ambi- 
tious of  a  relationfhip  to  her,  placed  in 
in  a  pew  near  to  the  eye -attracting  cof- 
fin, do  I  liften  to  the  moving  eulogy: 
Hew,  through  the  bus  of  gaping,  eye- 


fwoln  crowds,  do  I  defcend  into  the) 
clammy  vault,  as  a  trsie  executor,  to 
fee  that  part  of  her  will  performed  with 
my  own  eyes.  There,  wijh  a  foul  fill- 
ed with  mufmg,  do  I  number  the  fur- 
rounding  monuments  of  mortality,  and 
contemplate  the  prefent  ftillnefs  of  Co 
many  once  bufy  vanities,  crouded  all 
into  one  poor  vaulted  nook,  as  if  the 
living  grudged  room  for  thecorpfes  of 
thofe,  for  which,  when  animated,  the 
earth,  the  air,  and  the  waters,  could 
hardly  find  room.  Then  feeing  her 
placed  at  tne  feet  of  him  whofe  earthly 
delight  fhe  was;  and  who,  as  I  find, 
afcribes  to  the  pleafure  fhe  gave  him, 
the  prolongation  of'  his  own  life* j 
fighing,  and  with  averted  face,  I  quit 
the  folemn  man  Hon,  the  fymbolick 
coffin,  and,  for  ever,  the  glory  of  her 
fex;  and  afcend  with  thofe,  who,  in  a 
few  years,  after  a  very  fbort  blaze  of 
life,  will  fill  up  other  fpaces  of  the 
fame  vault,  which  now  (while  they 
mourn  only  for  her,  whom  they  jointly 
perfecuted)  they  prefs  with  their  feet. 

Nor  do  your  affecting  defcriptions 
permit  me  here  to  flop :  but,  afcended,  I 
mingle  my  tears  and  my  praifes  with 
thofe  of  the  numerous  fpectators,  I 
accompany  the  afflicted  mourners  back 
to  their  uncomfortable  manfion;  and 
make  one  in  the  general  concert  of  un- 
availing woe;  till  retiring  as  I  imagine, 
a<?  they  retire,  like  them,  in  reality,  £ 
give  up  to  new  fcenes  of  fblitary  and 
fleeplcfs  grief  j  reflecting  tipon  the  per- 
fections I  have  feen  the  end  of  j  and  hav- 
ing no  relief  but  from  an  indignation, 
which  makes  me  approve  of  the  refent- 
ments  of  others  againfttheiurWgy  man9 
and  thofe  equally  unhappy  relations  of 
hers,  to  whom  the  irreparable  lofs  is 
owing. 

Forgive  me,  Sir,  thefe  reflections; 
and  permit  me,  with  this,  to  fend  you, 
what  you  declined  receiving  till  the  fu- 
neral was  over— 

t 

He  gives  him  then  an  account  of  the 
money  and  effeSs,  'which  he  fends 
him  down  by  this  opportunity,  for 
the  legatees  at  Harlowe  Place,  and 
in  if  s  neighbourhood-,  which  he  de- 
fires  him  to  difpofe  of  according  /• 
the  will. 

He  alfo  fends  him  an  account  6f  other 
fieps  he  has  taken  in  purfuance  of 
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tie  ivill-y  and  dejtres  to  know,  if 
Mr.  Harhrwe  expeils  t be  dif charge 
ef  the  funeral  expences  from  the 
effeBs  in  bis  bands ;  and  tbe  re- 
imbursement of  tbefums  advanced 
to  tbe  teftatrix  Jince  ber  grandfa- 
ther** death. 

Theft  expeditious  proceedings  (fays 
-le)  will  convince  Mr.  James  Har- 
lowe,  that  I  am  refolved  to  fee  the  will 
compleatly  executed;  and  yet,  by  my 

"  manner  of  doing  it,  that  I  ckfire  not  to 
rive  unneceffary  mortifications  to  the 

/  family,  fince  every -thing  that  relates 
to  them  (hail  pais  through  your  hands. 


LETTER    XLVIIL 

MR.  JAMES   HARLOWB,   TO  JOHN 
BELFORD,   ESQ^ 

■  A* LOW  I  PLACE,   FK  IDAY  NIGHT, 
SIPT.  15. 
FIB, 

I  Hope,  from  the  character  my  wor- 
thy coufin  Morden  gives  you,  that 
you  will  excufe  the  application  I  make 
to  you,  to  oblige  a  whole  family  in  an 
affair  that  much  concerns  their  peace, 
and  cannot  equally  concern  any-body 
clfe.  You  will  immediately  judge,  Sir, 
that  this  is  the  executor  (hip  of  which 
my  lifter  has  given  you  the  trouble  by 
her  laft  will. 

We  (hall  all  think  ourfelves extremely 
obliged  to  you,  if  you  pleafe  to  relin- 
quifhthis  truft  to  our  own  family;  the 
reafons  which  follow  pleading  for  our 
expectation  of  this  favour  from  you : 

Firft,  becaufe  (he  never  would  have 
had  tbe  thought  of  trembling  you,  Sir, 
if  file  had  believed  any  of  her  near  re- 
lations would  have  taken  it  upon  them- 
selves. 

Secondly,  I  underftand,  that  (he  re-. 
commends  to  you  in  the  will  to  truft  to 
the  honour  of  any  of  our  family,  for 
trie  performance  of  fuch  of  the  articles 
as  are  of  a  domeftick  nature.  We  are 
4mj  of  us,  and  all  of  us,  if  you  rcqueft 
it,  willing  to  ftake  our  honours  upon 
this  occauon :  and  all  you  can  dehre, 
as  a  man  of  honour,  is,  that  the  truft 
he  executed. 

We  arc  the  more  concerned,  Sir,  to 
trim  yr>u  to -decline  this  office,  becaufe 
of  your  (bort  and  accidental  knowledge 
•£  the  dear  teftatri*,  and  long  and  inti- 


mate acquaintance  with  the  man  t9 
whom./**  owed  her  ruin,  and  <we  the 
greateft  lofs  and  difappointment  (her 
manifold  excellences  confidered)  that 
ever  befel  a  family. 

You  will  allow  due  weight,.  I  dare 
fay,  to  this  plea,  if  you  make  our  cafe 
your  own :  and  fo  much  the  readier, 
when  I  a  flu  re  you,  that  your  interfer- 
ing in  this  matter,  fo  much  again  ft  our 
inclinations,  (excufe,  Sir,  my  plain- 
dealing)  will  probably  occafion  an  op- 
pofition  in  fome  points,  where  other- 
wife  there  might  be  none. 

What  therefore  I  propofe  is,  not  that 
my  father  fhould  aKume  this  truft:  he 
is  too  much  afflicted  to  undertake  it— 
Nor  yet  myfelf— I  might  be  thought 
too  much  concerned*  in  intereft :  but 
that  it  may  be  allowed  to  devolve  upon 
my  two  uncles;  whofe  known  honour, 
and  wh6fe  affection  to  the  dear  deceaf- 
ed,  nobody  ever  doubted:  and  they 
will  treat  with  you,  Sir,  through  my 
coufin  Morden,  as  to  the  points  they 
will  undertake  to  perform. 

The  trouble  you  have  already  had, 
will  well  entitle  you  to  the  legacy  (he 
bequeaths  you,  together  with  the  re- 
imburfement  of  all  the  charges  you 
have  been  at,  and  allowance  of  the  le- 
gacies you  have  difcharged,  although 
you  fhould  not  have  qualified  yourfelf 
to  act  as  an  executor;  as  I  prefume 
you  have  not  jet  done,  nor  will  now 
do. 

Your  compliance,  Sir,  will  oblige 
a  family  (who  have  already  diftrefs  e- 
nough  upon  them)  in  the  circumftance 
that  occafion s  this  application  to  you; 
and  more  particularly,  Sir,  your  mft 
bumble  fervant, 

James  Harlowe,  jum. 

I  fend  this  by  one  of  my  fervanta, 
who  will  attend  your  difpatch. 


LETTER    XUX. 

MR. BELFORD,TO  JAMES  HARLOWB, 
JVN.  ESQ^ 

Sift,  SATUftDAY,  8IPT.  l6. 

YOU  will  excufe  my  plain -deal- 
^  ing  in  turn :  for  I  muft  obferve, 
that  if  I  had  not  the  juft  opinion  I  have 
of  the  facred  nature  of  the  office  I  have 
undertaken,  fome  paflagea  in  the  letter 
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yon  naye  favoured  roe  with,   would 
•  convince  me  that  t  ought  not  to  excufe 
myfelf  from  aaing  in  it. 

I  need  name  only  one  of  them .  You 
are  pleafed  to  fay,  that  your  uncles,  if 
the  truft  be  relinquished  to  them,  will 
treat  with  me,  through  Colonel  Mor- 
den,  as  to  the  points  tbey  will  undertake 
to  perform. 

Permit  me,  Sir,  to  fay,  that  it  is  the 
duty  of  an  executor  to  fee  every  point 
performed,  that  can  be  performed. 
Nor  will  I  leave  the  performance  of 
mine  to  any  other  perfons,  especially 
.where  a  qualifying  is  fo  direclly  inti- 
mated, and  where  all  the  branches  of 
your  family  have  (hewn  thcmfelves, 
with  refpeel  to  the  incomparable  lady, 
to  have  but  one  mind. 

You  are  pleafed  to  urge,  trfat  (he  re- 
commends to  me,  the  leaving  to  the  ho- 
nour of  any  of  your  family  fuch  of  the 
articles  as  are  of  a  dome/lick  nature/ 
But  admitting  this  to  be  fo,  does  it 
not  imply  that  the  other  articles  are  ftill 
to  obtain  my  care?— But  even  thefe, 
you  will  find  by  the  will,  (he  gives  not 
up;  and  to  that  I  refer  you. 

I  am  forry  for  the  hints  you  give  of 
an  oppofitioHy  where,  as  you  fay,  there 
might  be  none,  if  I  did  not  interfere. 
I  fee  not,  Sir,  why  your  animofity 
again  ft  a  man  who  cannot  be  defended, 
fliould  be  carried  to  fucha  height  agai  n ft 
one  who  never  gave  you  offence  :  and 
this  only,  becaufe  he  is  acquainted  with 
that  man.  I  will  not  fay  all  I  might 
fay  on  this  occafion. 

As  to  the  legacy  to,  myfelf,  J  afliire 
you,  Sir,  that  neither  my  circum- 
ftances,  nor  my  temper,  will  put  me 
upon  being  a  gainer  by  the  executor- 
ship. I  (hall  tajce  pleafure  to  tread  in 
the  fteps  of  the  admirable  teftatrix  in 
all  I  may}  and  rather  will  encreafe  than 
diminifh  her  poOrs  fund. 

With  "regard  to  the  trouble  that  mav 
attend  the  execution  of  the  truft,  I  (hall 
not,  in  honour  to  her  memory,  value 
Ten  times  more  than  this  can  give  me. 
I  have  indeed  two  other  executorwips 
on  my  hands;  but  they  fit  light  upon 
me.  And  fur*vi*vors  cannot  better  or 
more  cbaritabfy  beftow  their  time. 

I  conceive  that  every  article,  but  that 
^elating  to  the  poor's  fund,  (fuch  is 
the  excellence  of  the  difpofition  of  the 
moft  excellent  of  women)  may  be  per, 
formed  in  two  months  time,  at  fartheft. 
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not  proceed  from  me.  You  need  only 
apply  to  Colonel  Morden,'  who  (bail 
command  me  in  every- thing  that  the 
will  allows  me  to  oblige  your  family 
in.  I  do  allure  you,  that  I  am  a)  un- 
willing to  obtrude  myfelf  upon  it,  as 
any  of  it  can  wifh. 

I  own,  that  I  have  not  yet  proved  the 
will;  nor  (hall  I  do  it  till  next  week  %t 
fooneft,  that  you  may  have  time  for 
amicable  objections,  if  fuch' you  thinfc 
(it  to  make  through  the  colonel's  medi- 
ation. But  let  meobferve  to  you,  Sir, 
That  an  executor's  power,  in  fuch  in- 
ftances  as  I  have  exercifed  it,  is  the 
fame  before  the  probate,  as  after  it.  He 
can  even,  without  taking  that  oug 
commence  an  a 61  ion,  although  he  can- 
not declare  upon  it:  and  thefe  acls  qf 
adminiftration  make  him  liable  to  ac- 
tions himfelf.  I  am  therefore  very 
proper  in  the  fteps  I  have  taken  in  part 
of  the  execution  of  this  facred  truft f 
and  want  not  allowance  on  the  occa- 
fion. 

Permit  me  to  add,  That  when  yoji 
have  perufed  the  will,  and  coolly  con- 
fidered  evcry-thing,  it  is  my  hope,  that 
you  will  yourfelt  be  of  opinion,  thajt 
there  can  be  no  room  for  difpoteorop- 
po  fit  ion:  and  that  if  your  family  will 
join  to  expedite  the  execution,  it  will 
be  the  moft  natural  and  eafy  way  of 
(hutting  up  the  wlple  affair,  and  to 
have  done  with  a  man,  fo  caufelefsly, 
as  to  his  own  particular,  the  object  of 
your  diflike,  as  is,  Sir,  your  <very 
bumble  /ervant  (notwitbjlanding) 

John  Belforb. 

The    WILL. 

To  which  the  following  preamble, 
written  on  a  feparate  paper,  waa 
ditched  with  black  filk. 

.  '  To  my  Executor. 

4  T  Hope  I  may  be  excufed  for  expa- 

A  *  tiatihsr,  in  divers  parts  of  this 

'  folemn  lalFacl,  upon  fubjecH  of  im- 

*  portance.  For  I  have  heard  of  fo 
'  many  inftances  of  confufion  ariddif- 

*  agreement  in  families,  and  fo  much 
s  doubt  and  difficulty,  for  want  of  ab.- 
'  folute  clearnefs  in  the  teftaments  of 

*  departed  perfons,  that  I  have  often 
'  concluded,  (were  there  to  be  no  other 

*  Jgd&joj  feut  thofc  which  refpeft  the 

'  peace 
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«  peace  of  furviving  friends)  that  this 

*  [aft  a&,  as  to  it's  designation  and 

*  operation,  ought  not  to  be  the  laft  in 

*  it's   compofition    or    making;    but 

*  ftiould  be  the  refult  of  cool  dclibe- 

*  ration  j  and  (as  is  -  more  frequently 

*  than  jufly  faid)  of  a  found  mind  and 
4  memory \  which  too  feldom  are  to  be 

*  met  w i th  but  in  fo..nl  b c&li h.     AM 

*  pretences  of  infanity  of  mind   are 

*  likewife  prevented,  when  a  teftator 

*  gives  reafons  for  what  he  wills  j  all 
'  cavils  about  words  are  obviated,  the 

*  obliged  are  afTured;  and  they  enjoy 

*  the  benefit  for  whom  the  benefit  was 

*  intended.     Hence  have  I,  for  fome 

*  time  paft,  employed  myfelf  in  pen- 

*  ning  down  heads  of  fuch  a  difpofi- 

*  tton;   which,   as  reafons  offered,  I 

*  have  altered  and  added  to;  Co  that  I 

*  never  was  abfolutely  destitute  of  a 
9  will,  had  I  been  taken  off  ever  fo 

'*  fuddenly.     Thefe  minutes  and  im- 

*  perfect  (ketches  enabled  me,  as  God 
«  has  gracioufly  given  me  time  and  fe- 
'  datenefs,  to  digeft  them  into  the  form 

*  in  which  they  appear. 

*  T  Clarissa  Harlowe,  now,  by 

4  ftrange   melancholy   accidents, 
'  lodging  in  the  parifh   of  St.  Paul, 

*  Co  vent  Garden,  being  of  found  and 

*  perfect  mind  and  memory,  as  I  hope 
'  thefe  prefents,  drawn  up  by  myfelf, 
'  and  written  with  my  own  hand,  will 

*  teftify;  do  [this  fecond  day  of  Sep- 

*  Umber*]  in  the  year  of  our  Lord 
'  f  make  and  publifh  this  my 

. «  laft  will  and  teftament  in  manner  and 

*  form  following: 

Mn  the  fir  ft  place,  I  defire  that  my 

*  body  may  lie  unburied  three  days  af- 
■  ter  my  deceafe,  or  till  thepjeafureof 
'  my  father  be  known  concerning  it. 

*  But  the  occafion  of  my  death  not  ad- 
4  mitting  of  doubt,    I   will  not,  on 

*  any  account,  that  it  be  opened;  and 

*  it  is  my  defire,  that  it  (hall  not  be 

*  touched  but  by  thofe  of  my  own 

*  fex. 

*  I  have  always  earneftly  requefted, 

*  that  my  body  might  be  depofited  in 

*  the  family-vault  with  thofe  of  my 

*  anceftors.  If  it  might  be  granted,  I 
'  could  now  wifh,  that  it  might  be 

*  placed  at  the  feet  of  my  dear  and  ho- 


'  noured  grandfather.    But  as  I  have, 

*  by  one  very  unhappy  ftep,  been 
'  thought  to  difgrace  my  whole  lino- 

*  age,  and  therefore  this  laft  honour 

*  may  be  re fu fed  to  my  corpfe;  in  this 
'  cafe,  ray  defire  is,  that  it  maybe  in- 
'  terred  in  the  chuich-yard  belonging 

*  to  the  pai-i/h  in  which  I  (ball  diej 
'  and  that  in  the  moft  private  manner, 
'  between  the  hours  of  eleven  and 
4  twelve  at  night;  attended  only  by 
'  Mrs.  Lovick,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
4  Smith,  and  their  maid- fervant. 

*  But  it  is  my  defire,  that  the  fame 
'  fees  and  dues  may  be  paid  which  are 
'  ufually  paid  for  thofe  who  are  laid  in 
'  the  beft  ground,   as  it  is  called,  or 

*  even  in  the  chancel. — And  V  be- 
'  queatbe  five  pounds  to  be  given  at 
4  the  difcretion  of  the  church  -ward- 

*  ens,  to  twenty  poor  people,  the  Sun- 
'  day  after  my  interment;,  and  this  whe- 
(  ther  I  ftu  11  be  buried  here  or  elfe- 
'  where, 

'  I  have  already  giver,  verbal  direc- 
(  tions,  that  after  I  am  dead,  (and 
4  laid  out  in  the  manner  I  have  order - 

*  ed)  I  may  be  put  into  my  coffin  as 
4  foon  as  poflible:  it  is  my  defire,  that 
'  I  may  not  be  unnecefTarily  expofed  to 
'  the  view  of  any-body;  except  any  o£ 

*  my  relations  fhould  vouchfafc,  for 
'  the  laft  time,  to  look  upon  me. 

1  And  I  could  wifli,  if  it  might  be 
1  avoided  without  making  ill-will  be- 
4  tween  Mr.  Lovelace  and  my  execu- 
4  tor,  that  the  former  might  not  be  per- 
4  mittcd  to  fee  my  corpfe.  But  if,  as 
'  he  is  a  man  very  u  n  con  troulable,  and 
'as  I  am  nobody's,  he  infift  upon 
4  viewing  ber  dead,  whom  he  once 
'  before  Taw  in  a  manner  dead,  let  his 

*  gay  curiofity  be  gratified.  Let  him 
'  behold,  and  triumph  over  the  wretch- 
4  ed  remains  of  one  who  has  been  made 

*  a  victim  to  his  barbarous  perfidy: 
'  but  let  fome  good  perfon,  as  by  my 
(  defire,  give  him  a  paper,  whilft  he  is 

*  viewing  the  ghaftly  fpe&acle,  con- 
'  taining  thefe  few  words  only— "Gay, 
"  cruel  heart  1  behold  here  the  remains 
"  of  the  once-ruined,  yet  now  happy, 
"  Clarifla  Harlowe  1— See  what  thou 
"  thyfelf  muft  quickly  be— and  RE- 
"  pent!'' 

•  Yet,  to  (hew  that  I  die  in  perfect 


See  Letter 


*  A  blank,  at  the  writing,  was  \fift  for  this  date,  and  filled  up  on  this  day. 
'XCiiI.of  VoLVlI. 

f  The  date  of  the  year  is  left  blank  tor  pardcslu1  reafons. 
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v  charity  with  all  the  world,  I  do  mod 
'  finccrely  forgive  Mr.  Lovelace  the 

*  wrongs  he  has  done  09c 

4  If  my  father  can  pardon  the  errors 

*  of  his  unworthy  child,  (6  far  as  to 

*  ftiffer  her  corpfe  to  be  depofrted  at 

*  the  feet  of  her  grandfather,  as  above 
4  requefted,  I  could  wifti  (my  misfor- 
4  tunes  being  fo  notorious)  that  a  fhort 

*  difcourfe  might  be  pronounced  over 
4  my  remains,  before  they  be  interred. 
'  The  fubjeft  of  the  difcourfe  1  (hall 
4  determine  before   I   conclude   this 

*  writing. 

4  So-  much  written  about  what  de- 

*  femes  not  the  leaft  confideration, 
4  and  about  ivbat  will  be  nothing 

*  when  this  writing  comes  to  be 
4  opened  and  read,  will  be  ex- 
4  cufed,  when  my  prefent  unhappy 
4  circumftances  and  abfence  from 
'*  all  my  natural  friends  are  confi- 
4  dered. 

*  And  now,  with  regard  to  the  world - 
'  ly  matters  which  I  (hall  die  poflefled 
'  of,  as  well  as  to  thofe  which  of  right 
4  appertain  to  me,  either  by  the  willof 

*  my  faid  grandfather  or  otherwifej, 
4  thus  do  I  difpofe  of  them. 

*  In  the  firft  place,  1  give  and  be- 
4  queathe  all  the  real  eftates  in  or  to 
'  which  I  have  any  claim  or  title  by 

*  the  faid  will,  to  my  ever- honoured 
'  father  James  Harlowe,  Efq.  and  that 

*  rather  than  to  my  brother  and  fitter, 
'  to  whom  I  had  once  thoughts  of  de- 
4  vifmg  them,  becaufe,  if  they  furvive 
c  my  father,  thofe  eftates  will  afluredly 

*  vcft  in  them,  or  one  of  them,  by  vir- 

*  tue  of  his  favour  and  indulgence,  as 
'  the  circumftances  of  things  with  re- 
4  gard    to   marriage  -  fettlements,    or 

*  otherwife,  may  require ;  or,  as  they . 

*  may  refpe&ively  merit  by  the  conti- 
«  nuance  of  their  duty. 

*  The  houfe  late  my  grandfather's, 
'  called  The  Grove,  and  by  him,  in 
'  honour  of  me,   and  of  fome  of  my 

*  voluntary  employments,  my  Dairy 
«  Houfe,  and  the  furniture  thereof  as 
'  it  now  ftands,  (the  pictures  and  large 
'  iron -ch  eft  of  old  plate  excepted)  I 

*  alfo  bequeathe  to  my  faid  father;  on- 
'  ty  hegging  it  as  a  favour  that  he  will 

*  be  plea  fed  to  permit  my  dear  Mrs. 

*  Norton  to  pais  the  remainder  of  her 


*  days  Jn  that  houfe;  and  to  hare  and 
'  enjoy  the  apartments  in  it  known  by 

4,  the  name  of  The  Houfekeeper*  s  Apart-  - 
(  *  ments,  with  the  furniture  in  themj 
4  and  which  (plain  and  neat)  was 
'  bought  for  me  by  my  grandfather, 
4  who  delighted  to  call  me  his  houfe- 
4  keeper;  and  which  therefore  in  hit 
4  life- time  I  ufed  as  fuch:  the  office  to 
'  go  with  the  apartments.  And  I  am 
4  the  more  earneft  in  this  recommen- 
'  dation,  as  I  had  once  thought  to  have 

*  been  very  happy  there  with  the  good 

*  woman;  and  becaufe  I  think  her  pru- 
4  dent  management  will  be  as  benefi- 
4  cial  to  my  father,  as  his  favour  can, 
4  be  convenient  to  her. 

4  But  with  regard  to  what  has  ac- 
4  crued    from  that  eftate,    fince  my 
4  grandfather's  death,  and  to  the  fum 
4  of  nine  hundred  aqdfeventy  pounds, 
4  which  proved  to  be  the  moiety,  of 
4  the  money  that  my  faid  grandfather 
4  had  by  him  at  his  death,  and  which 
4  moiety  he  bequeathed  to  me  for  my 
4  fole  and  feparate  ufe;  [as  he  did  the 
4  other  moiety  in  like  manner  to  my 
4  fitter*]  and  which  fum  (that  I  might 
4  convince  my  brother  and  fifter,  that 
4  I  wilhed  not  for  an    independence  » 
4  upon  my  father's  pleafure;  I  gave, 
4  into  my  father's  hands,  together  with 
4  the  management  and  produce  of  the 
4  whole  eftate  devifed  to  me— Theft 
4  Aims,    however  con  fide  rable   when 
4  put  together,  t  hope  I  may  be  allow- 
4  ed  to  difpofe  of  abfolutely,   as  my 
4  love  and  my  gratitude  (not  confined 
4  only  to  my  own  family,  which  ia 
4  very   wealthy  in  all  if  3  branches) 
4  may  warrant:  and  whteh  therefore  I 
4  (hall  difpofe  of  in  the  manner  here- 
4  after  mentioned.    But  it  is  my  will, 
4  and  exprefs  direction,  that  my  fa- 
4  thcr's  accountof  the  above -mention - 
4  ed  produce  may  be  taken  and  efta- 
4  blifhed  abfolutely  (and  without  con-    % 
4  travention  or  quell  ion)  as  he  (hall  be 
4  pleafed  to  give  it  to  my  coufin  Mor- 
4  den,  or  to  whom  elfe  he  shall  chufe 
4  to  give  it;  fo  as  that  the  (aid  account 
4  be  not  fubjecl  to  litigation,  or  to  the 
r  controul  of  my  executor,  or  of  any 
4  other  perfon* 

4  My  father,  of  his  love  and  bounty, 
4  was  pleafed  to  allow  me  the  fame 
4  quarterly  fums  that  hes  allowed  my 
4  fifter  for  apparel  and  other  refquifites  j 


•  Sec  V«h  I,  jh  38. 
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and  (pleafed  with  me  then)  ufed  to 
fay,  that  thofe  funis  (hould  not  be 
deduced  from  the  eftate  and  effects 
bequeathed  to  me  by  my  grandfa- 
ther: but  having  mortally  offended 
him  (as  I  fear  it  may  be  faid)  by  one 
unhappy  ftep,  it  may  be  expected 
that  he  will  reimburfe  himfelf  thofe 
funis— It  is  therefore  my  will  and  di- 
rection, that  he  (hall  be  allowed  to 
pay  and  fatisfy  himfelf  for  all  fuch 
quarterly  or  other  fums,  which  he 
was  fo  good  as  to'advance  me  from 
the  time  of  my  grandfather's  death  j 
and  that  his  account  of  fuch  fums 
(hall  likewife  be  taken  without  quef- 
tioning  the  money,  however,  which 
I  left  behind  me  in  my  efcritoire, 
being  to  be  taken  in  part  of  thofe 
difburfements. 

'  My  grandfather,  who,  in  his 
goodnefs  and  favour  to  me,  knew 
no  bounds,  was  pleafed  to  bequeathe 
to  me  all  the  family  pictures  at  his 
late  houfe,  fome  of  which  are  very 
mafterly  performances ;  with  com- 
mand, that  if  I  died  unmarried,  or 
if  married  and  had  no  descendants, 
they  mould  then  go  to  that  fon  of  bis 
(if  radre  than  one  (hould  be  then  liv- 
ing) whom  I  (hould  think  would  fet 
moft  value  by  them.  Now,  as  I 
know  that  my  honoured  uncle,  John 
Harlowe,  Efq.was  pleafed  toexprefs 
fome  concern  that  they  were  not  left 
to  him,  as  eldeft  fon;  and  as  he  has  a 
gallery  where  they  may  be  placed  to 
advantage;  and  as  I  have  reafon  to 
believe,  that  he  will  bequeathe  them 
to  my  father,  if  he  furvtre  him;  who, 
no  doubt,  will  leave  them  to  my 
brother;  I  therefore  bequeathe  all 
the  faid  family  pictures  to  my  faid 
uncle  John  Harlowe.  In  thele  pic- 
tures, however,  I  include  not  one  of 
my  own,  drawn  when  I  was  about 
fourteen  years  of  age;  which  I  (hall 
hereafter  in  another  article  bequeathe. 

«  My  faid  honoured  grandfather 
having  a  great  fondnc£s  for  the  old 
family  plate*,  which  he  would  never 
permit  to  be  changed,  having  lived, 
as  he  ufed  to  fay,  to  fee  a  great  deal 
of  it  come  into  requeft  again  in  the 
revolution  of  fafhions ;  and  having 
left  the  fame  to  me,  with  a  command 
to  keep  it  entire;  and  with  power  at 
my  death  to  bequeathe  it  tp  whomfo- 
ever  I  pleafed  that  I  thought  would 
forward  hisdeurej  which. was,  as  he 


exprefles  it,  that  it  (hould  be  kept  ti 
the  end  of  time  \  this  family  plate, 
which  is  dopofited  in  a  large  iron- 
ctieft,  in  the  ftrong  room  at  his  late 
dwelling-houfe,  I  bequeathe  entire 
to  my  honoured  uncle  Antony  Har- 
lowe, Efq.  with  the  fame  injunctions} 
which  were  laid  on  roc;  not  doubt- 
ing but  he  will  confirm  and  ftrength- 
en  them  by  his  own  lad  will. 
'  I  bequeathe  to  my  ever-valued 
friend  Mrs.  Judith  Norton,  to  whole 
piety  and  care,  feconding  the  piety 
and  care  of  my  ever- honoured  and 
excellent  mother,  I  owe,  morally 
(peaking,  the  qualifications,  which 
for  eighteen  years  of  my  life,  made 
me  beloved  and  refpected,  the  full 
fum  of  fix  hundred  pounds,  to  be 
paid  her  within  three  months  after 
my  death. 

'  I  bequeathe  alfo  to  the  fame  good 
woman  thirty  guineas,  for  mourn- 
ing, for  her  and  for  her  fon,  my  fof- 
ter-brother. 

*  To  Mrs.  Dorothy  Hervey,  the  only 
fifter  of  my  honoured  mother,  I  be- 
queathe the  fum  of  fifty  guineas  for 
a  ring;  and  I  beg  of  her  to  accept 
of  my  thankful  acknowledgment* 
for  all  her  goodnefs  to  me  from  my 
infancy;  and  particularly  for  her  pa- 
tience with  me,  in  the  feveral  alter- 
cations that  happened  between  my 
brother  and  fifter,  and  me,  before  my 
unhappy  departure  from  Harlowe 
Place. 

*  To  my  kind  and  much- valued  cou- 
fin  Mifs  Dolly  Hervey,  daughter  of 
my  aunt  Hervey,  I  bequeathe  my 
watch  and  equipage,  and  my  ben: 
Mechlin  and  B  ruffe  Is  head-drefles 
and  ruffles;  alfo  my  gown  and  petti- 
coat of  flowered  filver  of  my  own 
work;  which  having  been  made  up 
but  a  few  days  before  I  was  confined 
to  my  chamber,  I  never  wore. 

*  To  the  fame  young  lady,  I  be- 
queathe likewife  my  harpfichord,  my 
chamber- organ,  and  all  my  mufick- 
books. 

'  As  my  (ifter  has  a  very  pretty  li- 
brary; and  as  my  beloved  Mifs 
Howe  has  alfo  her  late  father's  as 
well  as  her  own;  I  bequeathe  all  my 
books  in  general,  with  the  cafes  they 
are  in,  to  my  faid  couiin  Dolly  Her- 
vey. As  they  are  not  ill-cholen  for 
a  woman^s  library,  I  know  that  (be 
will  take  the  greater  plcafure  in  them 
«  (whea 
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f  (when  her  friendly  grief  is  mellowed 
by  time  into  a  'remembrance  more 
fweet  than  painful)  becaufe  they  were 
mine;  and  becaufe  there  are  obferva- 
lions  in  many  of  them  of  my  own 
writing;  and  fome  very  judicious 
ones,  written  by  the  truly  reverend 
Dr.  Lewen. 

'  I  alfo  bequeathe  to  the  fame  young 
lady  twenty -five  guineas  for  a  ring, 
to  be  worn  in  remembrance  of  her 
true  friend. 

*  If  I  live  not  to  fee  my  worthy  cou- 
fin  William  Morden,  Efa.  I  defire 
my  humbleand  grateful, thanks  may 
be  given  to  him  for  his  favours  and 
goodnefs  to  me;  and  particularly  for 
his  endeavours  to  reconcile  my  other 
friends  to  me,  at  a  time  when  I  was 
doubtful  whether  he  would  forgive 
me  himfelf.  As  he  is  in  great  cir- 
cumstances, I  will  only  beg  of  him  to 
accept  of  two  or  three  trifles,  in  re. 
membranceof  a  kinlwoman  who  al- 
ways honoured  him  as  much  as  he 
loved  her.  Particularly,  of  that 
piece  of  flowers  wWh  my  uncle 
Robert,  his  father,  was  very  earneft 
to  obtain,  in  order  to  carry  it  abroad 
with  him. 

*  I  defire  him  likewife  to  accept  of 
the  little  miniature  picture  fet  in 
gold,  which  his  worthy  father  made 
'me  fit  for  to  the  famous  Italian  ma- 
iler whom  he  brought  over  with  him ; 
and  which  he  presented  to  me,  that  I 
might  beftow  it,  as  he  was  pleafed  to 
fay,  upon  the  man  whom  I  mould  be 
one  day  mod  inclined  to  favour. 

4  To  the  fame  gentleman  I  alfo  be- 
queathe my  rofe  diamond  ring,  which 
was  a  prefent  from  his  good  father  to 
me;  and  will  be  the  more  valuable 
to  him  on  that  account. 
« I  humbly  requeft  Mrs.  Annabel!* 
Howe,  the  mother  of  my  dear  Mifs 
Howe,  to  accept  of  my  refpc&ful 
thanks  for  all  her  favours  and  good- 
nefs to  me,  when  I  was  fo  frequently 
a  vifiror  to  her  beloved  daughter;  and 
of  a  ring  of  twenty -five  guineas 
price. 

*  My  picture  at  full  length,  which 
is  in  my  late  grandfather's  clofet, 
(excepted  in  an  article  above  from 
the  family  pictures)  drawn  when  I 
was  near  fourteen  years  of  age;  a- 
bout  which  tinp  my  dear  Mifs  Howe 
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and  I  began  to  know,  to  diftinguijh, 
and  to  love  one  another,  fo  dearly— I 
cannot  exprefs  how  dearly— I  be* 
queathe  to  that  fifter  of  my  heart:  of 
whofe  friendship,  as  well  in  adverfity 
as  profperity,  when  I  was  deprived 
of  *11  other  comfort  and  comforters. 
I  have  had  fuch  in  fiances,  as  that 
our  love  can  only  be  exceeded  in  that 
ftate  of  perfection,  in  which  I  hope  {9 
rejoice  with  her  hereafter,  to  all  eter- 
nity. 

•  I  bequeathe  alfo  to  the  fame  6>ar 
friend  my  beft  diamond  rfng,  which, 
with  other  jewels,  is  in  the  private 
drawer  of  my  crcritoire:  as  alfo  all 
my  finished  and  framed  pieces  of  nee- 
dle-work; the  flower-piece  exceed, 
which  I  have  already  bequeathed  to 
my  coufin  Morden. 
1  Thefe  pieces  have  all  been  taken 
down,  as  I  have  heard*;  and  my  re- 
lations will  have  no  heart  to  put  them, 
up  again :  but  if  my  good  mother 
chufes  to  keep  back  any  one  piece, 
(the  above  capital  piece,  as  it  is  call- 
ed, excepted}  not  knowing  but  fome 
time  hence  {be  may  bear  the  fight  gf 
it;  I  except  that  alfo  from  this  gene- 
ral bequeft;  and  direct  it  to  be  pre. 
fentedto  her.- 

«  My  whole-length  piaure  in  the 
Vandyke  talte  f,  that  ufed  to  hang  in 
my  own  parlour,  as  I  was  permitted 
to  call  it,  I  bequeathe  to  my  aunt 
Hervey,  except  my  mother  mould 
think  fit  to  keep  it  herfelf. 
c  1  bequeathe  to  the  worthy  Charlea 
Hickman,  Efq.  the  locket,  with  the 
miniature-pi&ure  of  the  lady  he  beft 
loves,  which  I  have  conftantly  worn, 
and  fliall  continue  to  wear  near  my 
heart  till  the  approach  0/  my  I  aft 
hour  J.  It  muft  be  the  moft  accept- 
able prefent  that  can  be  made  hirn, 
next  to  the  band  of  the  dear  original; 
And,  O  my  dear  Mifs  Howe,  let  it 
n$t  be  long  before  you  permit  his 
claim  to  the  latter— (or  indeed  you 
know  not  the  value  of  a  virtuous 
mind  in  that  fex;  and  how  prefera- 
ble fuch  a  mind  istoonediftinguifli- 
ed  by  the  more  dazzling  flights  of 
unruly  wit;  although  the  latter  were 
to  be  joined  by,that  fpecious  outward 
appearance  which  toc>— too  often  at- 
traas  the  hafty  eye,  and  fufcepttble 
heart.  * 

%  Soe  Letter  XVIII.  of  this  Vol. 

7La  «  Permit 
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<  fermti  me,  my  dear  friends,  this 
4  JoUmn  apoflrofbe,  in  this  lajlfo- 
«  lemn  4/7,  to  a  young  lady  Jo  de* 
4  fervidly  dear  to  me ! 

«  I  make  it  my  earneft  reqtieft  to  my 
dear  Mifs  Howe,  that  (he  will  not' 
put  herftlf  into  mourning  for  me. 
But  I  defire  her  acceptance  of  a  ring 
with  my  hair;  and  that  Mr.  Hick- 
man will  alfo  accept  of  the  like  j  each 
of  the  value  of  twenty-five  guineas. 
<  I  bequeathe  to  Lady  Betty  Law- 
ran  ce,  and  to  her  filter  Lady  Sarah 
Sadleir,  and  to  the  Right  Honourable 
Lord  M.  and  to  their  worthy  nieces 
Mifs  Charlotte  and  Mifs  Martha 
Montague,  each  an  enamelled  ring, 
with  a  cypher  Cl.  H.  with  my  hair  in 
cryftal,  and  round  the  in  fide  of  each, 
the  day,  month,  and  yearof  my  death : 
each  ring,  with  brilliants,  to  coft 
twenty  guineas.  And  this  as  a  fmall 
token  of  the  grateful  fenfe  I  have  of 
the  honour  of  their  good  opinions  and 
kind  wifhes  in  my  favour;  and  of  their 
truly  noble  offer  to  me  of  a  very  con- 
siderable annual  provifion,  when  they 
apprehended  me  to  be  entirely  defti- 
tuteof  any. 

'  To  the- reverend  and  learned  Dr. 
Arthur  Lewen,  by  whofe  instruc- 
tions I  have  been  equally  delighted 
and  benefited,  I  bequeathe  twenty 
guineas  for  a  ring.  If  it  thou  Id 
pleafe  God  to  call  him  to  himfelf,  be- 
fore he  can  receive  this  fmall  bequeft, 
it  is  my  will,  that  his  worthy  daugh- 
ter may  have  the  benefit  of  it. 
'  In  token  of  the  grateful  fenfe  I 
have  of  the  civilities  paid  me  by  Mrs. 
and  Mifs  Howe's  domefticks,  from 
time  to  time,  in  my  vifits  there,  I 
bequeathe  thirty  guineas  to  be  di- 
vided among  them ,  as  their  dear  young 
miftref*  Jhall  think  proper. 
c  To  each  of  my  worthy  compani- 
ons and  friends,  Mifs  $iddyLioyd, 
Mifs  Fanny  Alfton,  Mifs  Rachel 
Biddulph,  and  Mifs  Cartwright 
Campbell,  I  bequeathe  five  guineas 
for  a  ring. 

'  To  my  late  maid-fervant  Hannah 
Burton,  an  honeft,  faithful  creature, 
who  loved  /»/,  reverenced  my  mother  % 
and  refpecled  my  Jtfler,  and  never 
fought  to  do  any -thing  unbecoming 
of  her  character,  I  bequeathe  the 
fum  of  ijfty  pounds,  tpbe  pajd  with- 
in oqe  month  after  my  deceafc,  (he 
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1  labouring  under  ill  health:  and  if" 
1  that  ill  health  continue,  I  commend 

*  her  for  farther  afli (Vance  to  my  good 

*  Mrs.  Norton,  to  be  put  upon  my  poors 

*  fund,  hereafter  to  be  mentioned. 

'  To  the  coachman,  groom,  and  two 
'  footmen,  and  five  maids,  at  Harlowc 

*  Place,  I  bequeathe  ten  pounds  each  $ 

*  to  the  helper,  five  pounds. 

'  To  my  fitter's  maid  Betty  Barnes, 
'  I  bequeathe  ten  pounds,  to  (hew  that 
'  J  refent  mot  former  difobligations;  . 
'  which  I  believe  were  owing  more  to 
'  the  infolence  of  office,  and  to  natural 

*  pertnefs,  than  to  perfonal  ill-will. 

'  All  my  wearing  apparel,  of  what* 
'  ever  fort,  that  I  have  not  been  oblig* 
c  ed  to  part  with,  or  which  is  not  al* 

*  ready  bequeathed,  (ray  linen  ex- 
(  cepted)   I  defire  Mrs.  Norton   will 

*  accept  of. 

'  The  trunks  and  boxes  in  which 
'  my  cloaths  are  fealed  up,  I  defire  may 
'  not  be  opened,  but  in  prefence  of 

*  Mrs.  Norton  (or  of  fome  one  de- 
'  puted'  by  her)  and  of  Mrs.  Lovicjc. 

*  To  the  worthy  Mrs.  Lovick  above - 
c  mentioned,  from  whom  I  have  re- 
'  ceived  great  civilities,  and  even  ma- 
'  ternal  kindneflcs;  and  to  Mrs.  Smith, 
'  (with  whom  I  lodge)  from  whom 
'  alfo  I  have  received  great  fcindneffesj 
'  I  oequeathe  all  myiinen,  and  all  my 
'  unfold  laces ;  to  be  divided  equally 

*  between  them,  as  they  (hall  agree; 

*  or,  in  cafe  of  disagreement,  the  fame 
'  to  be  fold,  and  the  money  arifing  to  be 

*  equally  fhared  by  them. 

'  And  I  bequeathe  to  the  fame  two 
'  good  women,  as  a  farther  token  of  my 
'  thankful  acknowledgments  of  their 
'  kind  love  and  companionate  concern 
'  for  me,  the  fum  of  twenty  guineas 
'  each. 

«  To  Mr.  Smith,  the  bujband  of  Mrs. 
c  Smith  above-named,  \  bequeathe  the 
c  fum  of  ten  "guineas,  in  acknowledg- 
1  ment  of  his  civilities  to  me. 

'  To  Katharine,  the  honeft  maid- 
'  fervant  of  Mrs.  Smith,  to,  whom 
'  (having  no  fervant  of  my  own)  I 

*  have  been  troublefome,  I  bequeathe 
'  five  guineas;  and  ten  guineas  more, 

*  in  lieu  of  a  fuit  of  my  wearing  ap- 
'  parel,  which  once,  with  fome  linen, 
'  I  thought  of  leaving  to  her.  With 
«'  this  (he  may  purchafe  wt\a{  may  be 
4  more  fuitable  fo  her  liking  and  de- 

<  To  the  honeft  and  careful  widow 
«  Anno 
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Anne'Shelburne,  my  nurfe,  over  and 
above  her  wa$cs,  and  the  cuftomary 

rxquifites,  that  may  belong  to  her, 
bequeathe  the  Aim  of  ten  guineas. 
Hers  is  a  careful,  and  (to  perfons  of 
fueh  humanity  and  tendernefs)  a  me- 
lancholy employment,  attended  in 
the  latter  part  of  life  with  great 
watching  and  fatigue,  which  is  hard- 
ly ever  enough  confidered. 
4  The  few  books  I  have  at  my  pre- 
fent  lodgings,  I  defire  Mrs.  Lovick 
to  accept  of  j  and  that  (he  be  per- 
mitted, if  (he  pleafe,  to  take  a  copy 
of  my  book  of  Meditations,  as  I 
ufed  to  call  it;  being  extracts  from 
the  heft  of  books;  which  (he  feemed 
to  approve  of,  although  fuited  parti- 
cularly to  my  own  cafe.  As  for  the 
book  itfelf,  perhaps  my  good  Mrs. 
Norton  will  be  glad  to  have  it,  as  it 
is  written  all  with  my  own  hand. 
'  In  the  middle  drawer  of  my  efcri- 
toire  at  Harlowe  Place,  are  many  let- 
ters, and  copies  of  letters,  put  up 
according  to  their  dates,  which  I  have 
written  or  received  in  a  courfe  of 
years,  (ever  fmce  I  learned  to  write) 
from  and  to  my  grandfather,  my  fa- 
ther and  mother,  my  uncles,  my  bro- 
ther and  filter,  on  occasional  little  ab- 
fences;  my  late  uncle  Morden;  my 
coufin  Morden;  Mrs.  Norton,  and 
Mifs  Howe,  and  other  of  my  com- 
panions and  friends,  before  my  con- 
finement at  my  father's:  as  alfo 
from  the  three  reverend  gentlemen, 
Dr.  Blome,  Mr.  Arnold,  and  Mr. 
Tomkins,  now  with  God,  and  the 
very  reverend  Dr.  Lewen,  on  ferious 
fubjefts.  As  thefe  letters  exhibit  a 
correfpondence  that  no  perfon  of  my 
fex  need  to  be  a  (named  of,  allowing 
for  the  time  of  life  when  mine  were 
written;  and  as  many  excellent  things 
are  contained  in  thofe  written  to  me; 
and  as  Mifs  Howe,  to  whom  moftof 
them  have  been  communicated,  wish- 
ed formerly  to  have  them,  if  me  fur- 
vived  me:  for  thefe  reafons.  I  be- 
queathe them  to  my  faid  dear  friend 
Mifs  Anna  Howe;  and  the  rather, 
as  (he  had  for  fome  years  paft  a  very 
confiderable  (hare  in  the  correfpon- 
dence. » 

<  I  do  hereby  make,  conftitute,  and 
ordain,  John  Belford,  of  Edgware, 
in  the  county  of  "Middlcfex,  Efq.  the 
fole  executor  of  this  my  laft  will  and 
*  teftamcatj  having  prevtoufly  obtain- 


4  ed  his  leave  fo  to  do.  *I  Have  given 

*  the  reafons  which  induced  me  to  affc 

*  this  gentleman  to  take  upon  him  tfcift 
4  trouble,  to  Mifs  Howe.    I  thereto* 

*  refer  to  her  on  thia  fubje&. 

'  But  1  do  moil  earnestly  beg  of  fana 
'  the  faid  Mr.  Belford,  that,  in  the 
4  execution  of  his  truft,  he  will  (at  he 
'  has  repeatedly  promifed)  ftudiouff 

*  endeavour  to  promote  peace  with. 
4  and  fupprefs  refentments  in,  every- 
'  one;  fo  as  that  all  farther  mifchiefa 
4  may  be  prevented,  as  well  from,  at 
4  to  his  friend.  And  in  order  to  thia, 
4  I  befeech  him  to  cultivate  the  friend- 
'  (hip  of  my  worthy  coufin  Morden) 
4  who,  as  1  prefume  to  hope,  (when 
4  he  underftands  it  to  be  my  dying  re- 
4  queft)  will  give  him  his  advice  and 
'  afli ftance  in  every  article  where  it  may 
4  be  neceflary:  and  who  will  perhap* 
4  be  fo  good  as  to  interpofe  with  ray 
4  relation*,  if  any  difficulty  JbouM 
4  arife  about  carrying  any  of  the  ar- 
4  tides  of  this  my  laft  will  into  esre- 
4  cution,  and  to  f often  them  into  the 
4  wi  died -for  condefcenfion  t— -for  it  ta 
4  myearneftrcquefttoMr.Belford,that 
4  he  will  not  feck  by  law,  or  by  any 
4  fort  of  violence,  either  byword  or 
4  deed,  to  extort  the  performance  from 
4  them.  If  there  be  any  articles  of  m 
4  merely  domeftick  nature,  that  my  re- 
4  lations  (hall  think  unfit  to  be  carried 
4  into  execution;  fuch  articles  I  leave 
4  entirely  to  my  (aid coufin  Morden  and 
4  Mr.  Belford  to  vary,  or  totally  dtf- 
4  penfe  with,  as  they  (hall  agree  upon 

4  the  matter;  or,  if  they  two  differ  ha  y 

4  opinion,  they  will  be  plea  fed  tone 
4  determined  by  a  third  perfon,  to  be 
4  chofen  by  them  both.  , 

4  Having  been  preflTed  by  Mi  fa  Howe 
4  and  her  mother,  to  coHe&  the  partt- 
4  culars  of  my  fad  (lory,  and  given-ex-  * 
4  pe&arion  that  I  would,  in  order  te  ' 

4  do  my  character  juftice  with  all  raj 
4  friends  and  companions;  but  not 
4  having  time  before  me  for  the  painful 
4.  talk;  it  has  been  a  pleafure  to  me  to 
4  find,  by  extracts  kindly  'commons  - 
4  cated  to  me  by  my  faid  executor,  that 
4  I  may  fafely  truft  my  fame  to  fluS 
4  juftice  done  me  by  Mr.  Lovelace,  in 
4  his  letters  to  him  my  faid  executor. 
4 '  And  as  Mr.  Belford  has  engaged  to 
4  contribute  what  is  in  his  power  to- 
4  wards  a  complement  to  be  made  of 
4  all  that  relates  to  my  ftory,  and 
4  knows  my  whole  mind  in  this  rcJjpe&x 

«  it 
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«  it  it  -my  dtfirejlhat  he  will  caufetwe 

*  copies  to  be  made  of  this  col  left  ton; 
4  one  to  remain  with  Mifs  Howe,  the 
«.  ether  with  himfelf;  and  that  lie  will 
4  (hew  or  lend  his  copy,  if  required, 
'  to  my  aunt.Hervey,  for  the  fatisfac- 

*  tion  of  any  of  my  family;  hut  un- 

*  der  fuch  reft  ri  ft  ions  as  the  faid  Mr. 

*  Bel  ford  (hall  think  &t  to  impofe;  that 
4  neither  any  other  perfon'sfafety  may 

*  be  endangered,  nor  his  own  honour 
4  fuffer,  by  the  communication. 

.  4.I  bequeathe  to  my  faid  executor, 
4  the  Aim  of  one  hundred  guineas,  as  ft 

*  grateful,  though  infuffictent  acknow- 
s  Judgment  of  the  trouble  he  will  be  at 
4  in  the  execution  of  the  truft  he  has 

*  fo  kindly  undertaken.  I  defire  him 
'  likewife  to  accept  of  twenty  guineas 
4  for  a  ring:  and  that  he  will  reim- 
4  burfe  himfelf  for  all  the  charges  and 
'  expences  which  he  (hall  be  at  in  the 
4  execution  of  this  truft.       1 

*  In  the  worthy  Dr.  H.  I  have  found 
4  a  phyfician,  Jk  fat  her,  and  a  friend. 
4  I  beg  of  him,  as  a  teftimony  of  my 

*  gratitude,  to  accept  of  twenty  gut- 
4  neas  for  a  ring. 

-    '  I  have  the  fame  obligations  to  the 

*  kind  and  fkilful  Mr.  Goddai  d,  who 
«  attended  me  as  my  apothecary.  His 
•<  very  moderate  bill  I  have  difcharged 
4  down  to  yefterday.  I  have  always 
4  thought  it  incumbent  upon  teftators 
4  to  (horten  all  they  can  the  trouble  of 
«  their  executors.  I  know  I  under- rate 
«  the  value  of  Mr.  Goddard's  attend- 

*  ances,  when  over  and  above  whst 
4  may  accrue  from  yefterday,  to  the 
4  hour  that  will  fini(h  all,  I  defire  fif- 

*  teen  guineas  for  a  ring  may  be  pre- 
4  fen  ted  to  him. 

4  «  To  the  reverend  Mr.  — — , 
-*■  who  frequently  attended  me,  and 
4  prayed  byvme  in  my  laft  ft  ages,  I 
4  alio  bequeathe  fifteen  guineas  for  a 

•  There  are  a  let  of  hone  ft,  indigent 
4  people,  whom  I  ufed  to  call  my  poor, 

*  and  to  whom  Mrs.  Norton  conveys 

*  relief  each  month  (or  at  (horter  pe- 
4  nods)  in  proportion  t»  their  neceffi- 
4  ti«s,  from  a  funs  I  depofited  in  her 

•  •  hands*  and  from  time  to  time  re- 

*  cruited,  as  means  accrued  to  me;  but 
' «  now  Jtearry,  if  not  wholly  expended  s 

4  rm»;  that  my  fault  may  be  as  little  ag- 
4  grtvattd  a*  potiible,-  by  the  furrerings 
*'  of  the  worthy  people  whom  Heaven 

*  g*vt4Wtvbeart  torcJievejaiiduthe 


produce  of  any  grandfather's  eftate* 
(including  the  moiety  of  the  fum*  ho 
had  by  him,  and  was  pleafed  to  giv« 
me,  at  his  death,  as  above-mention- 
ed) together  with  what  I  (hall  further 
appropriate  to  the  fame  ufe  in  the  fub* 
fequcnt  articles,  will,  as  I  hope, 
more  than  anfrver  all  my  legacies  and 
bequefts;  it  is  my  will  and  defire, 
that  .the  remainder,  be  it  little  or 
much,  (hall  become  a  fund-to  be  ap- 
propriated, and  I  do  hereby  direct 
that  it  be  appropriated,  to  ihe  like 
purpofes  with  the  funis  which  I  pu;t 
into  Mrs*  Norton's  hands  as  afore- 
faid— and  this  under  the  di  reft  ion 
and  management  of  the  faid  Mrs. 
Norton,  wtjo  knows  my  whole  mind 
in  this  particular.  And  in  cafe  of 
her  death,  -or  of  her  defire  to  be  ac- 
quitted of  the  management  thereof, 
it  is  my  earneft  requeft  to  my  dear  Mifs 
Howe,  that  (he  will  take  it  upon  her- 
felf,  and  that  at  her  own  death  (be 
will  transfer  what  lhall  remain  un- 
difpofed  of  at  the  t\mt%  to  fuch  per- 
fons,  and  with  fuch  limitations,  re- 
ftriftions,  and  pro? i foes,  as  (he  (hall 
think  will  bed  anfwer  my  intention. 
For,  as  to  the  management  and  distri- 
bution of  all  or  any  part  of  it,  while 
in  Mrs,  Norton's  hands,  or  her  own; 
I  will,  that  it  be  entirely  difcretional, 
and  without  account,  either  to  my 
executor,  or  any  other  perfon. 
'  Although  Mrs.  Norton*  as  I  have 
hinted,  knows  my  whole  mind  in  this 
refpeft;  yet  it  may  be  proper  to  men- 
tion* in  this  laft  foletnn  aft,  thai  my 
intention  is,  that  this  fund  be  entire- 
ly fet  apart  and  appropriated  to  relieve 
temporarily,  from  the  intereft  there- 
of, (as  I  dare  fay  it  will  be  put  out  to 
the  beft  advantage)  or  even  from  the 
principal,  if  need  be,  the  honeft, 
induftrbus,  labouring  poor,  only; 
when  ficknefs,  lamenels,  unforefeti* 
Joftes,  or  other  accidents,  difablc  them 
from  following  their  lawful  callings; 
or  to  aflift  fuch  honeft  people  of  large 
families  as  (hall  have  a  child  of  good 
inclinations  to  put  out  {o  fervice, 
trade,  or  huibandry. 
'  It  has  always  been  ft  rule  with  roe, 
in  my  little  donations,  to  endeavour 
to  aicUnd  fet  forward  thefober  and  in- 
duftrious  poor.  Small  helps,  if  feafos- 
ably  afforded,  will  do  for  feci);  andfo 
the  fund  may  be  of  more  extenfive  be- 
nefit} Aftomo  of  wtfaJth  will  not  be 
<  fufficient 
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fufficient  for  tbe  idle  and  diflbiute  i 
whom,  therefore,  fince  they  will  be 
always  in  want,  it  will  he  no  charity 
to  relieve,  if  worthier  creatures  would 
by  relieving  the  others  be  deprived  of 
fuch  affiftance  as  may  fet  the  wheels 
of  \  heir  induftry  going,  and  put  them 
in  a  fphereof  ufcful  action. 
4  But  it  is  my  exprefs  will  and  di- 
rection, that  let  this  fund  come  out 
to  be  ever  fo  confiderable,  it  /hall  be 
applied  only  in  fupp*ort  of  the  tempo* 
rary  exigences  of  the  perfons  I  have 
defcribed;  and  that  no  one  family  or 
'perfon  receive  frdm  it,  at  one  time, 
or  in  one  year,  more  than  the  fum  of 
twenty  pounds. 

*  It  is  my  will  and  define,  that  the 
fet  of  jewels  which  was  my  grand- 
mother's, and  prefented  to  me/  foon 
after  her  death,  by  my  grandfather, 
be  valued;  and  the  worth  of  them 

?aid  to  my  executor,  if  any  of  my 
amily  chufe  to  have  them;  or  other- 
wife  that  they  be  fold,  and  go  to  the 
augmentation  of  my  poor's  fund.— 
But  if  they  may  be  deemed  an  equiva- 
lent for  the  Aims  my  father  was  pieafed 
to  advance  to  me  fince  the  death  of 
my  grandfather,  I  defire,  that  they 
may  be  given  up  to  him. 
'  I  prefurae,  that  the  diamond  neck- 
lace, folitaire,  and  buckles,  which 
were  properly  my  own,  prefented  by 
my  mother's  uncle  Sir  Jofias  Brook- 
land,  will  not  be  purchafed  by  any 
one  of  my  family,  for  a  too  obvious 
reafon  :  in  this  cafe  I  defire,  that  they 
may  be  fent  to  my  executor,  and  that 
he  will  difpofe  of  them  to  the  beft  ad- 
vantage; and  apply  the  money  to  the 
ufes  of  my  will, 

•  In  the  beginning  of  this  tedious 
writing,  I  referred  to  the  latter  part  of 
it,  the  naming  of  the  fubjeft  of  the 
difcourfe  which  I  wimed  might  be 
delivered  at  my  funeral,  if  permitted 
to  be  interred  with  my  anctftors.  I 
think  the  following  will  be  fuitable 
to  my  cafe.  .  I  hope  the  alteration  of 
the  words  her  and  Jbe,  for  bim  and 
be,  may  be  allowable. 
4t  Let  not  her  that  is  deceived  truft  in 

44  vanity;  for  vanity  (hall  be  bervt- 
44  com  pence.  SbefazW  beaccom- 
44  plifhed  before  her  time;  and  ber 
"  branch  (hall  not  be  green.  She 
"  flu  11  (hake  off  her  unripe  grape 

♦JobX\r.zj,3t,>M, 


"  as  the  vine,  and  (hall  cad  e-fF 
°  ber  flower  as  the  olive*/' 
*  But  if  I  am  to  be  interred  in  town, 

*  let  only  the  ufual  buria) -Service  be 

*  read  over  my  corpfe. 
4    If   my  b6dy   be   permitted    to 

*  be  carried  down,  I  bequeathe  ten 
4  pounds  to  be  given  to  the  poor  of  the 
4  parifh,  at  the  difcretion  of  thecburCh- 

*  wardens,  within  a  fortnight  after  my 
4  interment. 

4  If  any  iteeeflary  matter  be  omitted 
4  in  this  my  will,  or  if  any-thing  ap- 
4  pear  doubtful  or  contradictory,  as 
4  poffibly  may  be  tbe  cafe;  fince,  be- 
4  fides  my  inexperience  in  thefc  matters- 

*  I  am  now,  at  this  time  very  weak  ana 
4  ill;  having  put  off  the  finishing  hand 
4  a  little  too  long,  in  hopes  of  obtain* 
4  ing  the  lad  forgtvenefs  of  my  honour- 
4  ed  friends;  in  which  cafe  I  mould 
4  have  acknowledged  the  favour  with 
4  a  fuitable  warmth  of  duty,  and  filled 
4  up  fome  blanks  which  I  left  to  the 
4  very  laft  f,  in  a  more  agreeable  man* 
4  ner  to  myfelf,  than  now  I  have  been 
4  enabled  to  do— In  cafe  of  fuch  omifr 

/  fions  and  imperfections,  I  defire  that 

4  my  coufin  Morden  will  be  fo  good 

4  as  to  join  with  Mr.  Bel  ford  in  confi- 

4  deringthem,  and  in  comparing  them 

4  with  what  I  have  more  explicitly  writ* 

4  ten;  and  if,  after  that,  any  doubt  re* 

4  main,  that  they  wtll  be  pieafed  to  ap- 

4  ply  to  Mifs  Howe,  who  know*  my 

4  whole  heart:  and  I  defire  that  the 

4  confirmation  of  thefe three  may  be  eft** 

4  bliued:    and  I  hereby  eftablifti  it* 

4  provided  it  be  unanimous,  and  di- 

4  reft  it  to  be  put  in  force,  as  if  I  had 

4  fo  written  and  determined  myfelf. 

4  And  now,  Omy  blefledREDEltM- 

4  IR,  do  I,   with  a  lively  faith, 

4  humbly  lay  hold  of  thy  merU 

4  torious    death   and  fufreringtt 

4  hoping  to  be  warned  clean  in  thy 

4  precious  blood  from  all  my  fins) 

4  in  the  bare  hope  of  the  happy 

4  confequences    of  which,    how 

4  light  do  thofe  fufferings  ieem, 

4  (grievous  at  they  were  at  the 

*  time)  which,  I  confidently  truft,  ' 

4  will  be  a  means,  by  thy  grace, 

4  to  work  out  for  me  a  more  ex- 

4  ceeding  and  eternal  weight  of 

4  glory ! 

4  Clarissa  HaiuoweI* 

f  S:e  Letter  XCIII.  of  Vol.  VH.  ' 

'  Signed, 


i  rgo 


CLARISSA   HARLOWE. 


*  Signed,  (ealed,  publiAW,  and  de- 

•  chared,  the  day  and  year  above- 

•  written,  bv  the  faid  Clarifla  Har- 

•  lowe,  as  her  laft  will  and  tefta- 
9  ment;  contained  in  feven  (hcets  of 

•  V*V*T>  *M  written  with  her  own 

•  hand,  and  every  (hect  figned  and 

•  JeaJed  by  herfelf,  in  the  prefence 

•  of  us, 

'  John  Williams, 

4  Arthur  Bedall,> 

•  Elizabeth  Swanton/ 

LETTER   L. 

COLONEL  MORDfiN,  TO  JOHN  BEL- 
FORD,  ssq^ 

IAT.SIFT.  l6. 

IHavt  been  employed  in  a  raoft  me* 
lane  holy  taflt.  In  reading  the  will 
•f  the  dear  deceased. 

The  unhappy  mother  and  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton chofe  to  be  abfent  on  the  abetting 
eccauon*  But  Mrs.  Harlowe  made  it 
Jter  earned  requeft,  that  every  article 
of  it  (hould  be  fulfilled. 

They  were  all  extremely  touched 
with  the  preamble. 

Thefiift  words.of  the  will—*  I  Cla- 

*  rifla  Harlowe,  nowbyftrangemelan- 

*  cholv  accidents,  lodging,*  &c.  duw 
tears  from  fome,  fighs  from  all.        ' 

The  directions  for  her  funeral,  in 
cafe  (he  were  or  were  not  permitted  to 
be  carried  down}  the  mention  of  her 
orders  having  been  given  for  the  man- 
pier  of  her  being  laid  out,  and  the  pre - 
fence  of  mind  fo  vifiblc  throughout  the 
whole,  obtained  their  admiration,  ex- 
prefled  by  hands  and  eyes  lifted  up, 
and  by  falling  tears. 

When  I  read  the  direction,  that  her 
l>ody  w-as  not  to  be  viewed,  except  any 
of  her  relations  (hould  vouchfafe  for 
the  laft  time  to  look  upon  ber\  they  turn- 
ed away,  and  turned  to  me,  three  or 
four  times  alternately.  Mrs.  Hervey 
and  Mifs  Arabella  fobbed;  the  uncles 
wiped  their  eyes;  the  brother  looked 
down}  the  father  wrung  his  hands. 

I  was  obliged  to  (lop  at  the  words, 
.that  (he  was  rwbodfs. 

But  when  I  came  to  the  addrefs  to  be 
made  to  the  accurfed  man,  if  he  were 
not  to  be  diverted  from  feeing  &ir  dead, 
whom  once  before  he  had  feen  in  .a 
manner  dead— -execration,  and  either 
;  vows  or  wilhes  of  revenge,  filled  every 
mouth* 


Thefewere  ftill  more  fervently  re* 
newed  when  .they  came  to  Bear  read  her 
forgivenefs  of  even  this  man. 

You  remember, -Sir,  on  our  firft 
reading  of  the  will  in  town,  the  ob- 
servations I  made  on  the  foul  play 
which  it  is  evident  the  excellent  crea- 
ture met  with  from  this  abandoned 
man,  and  what  I  faid  upon  the  occa- 
sion. I  am  not  ufed  to  repeat  things  of 
that  nature. 

The  dear  creature's  noble  contempt 
of  the  nothing,  as  (he  as  nobly  calls  it, 
about  which  the  had  been  giving  fuch 
particular  directions,  to  wit,  her  body; 
and  her  apologizing  for  the  particu- 
larity of  thofe  directions  from  the  cir- 
cumftances  (he  was  in— had  the  fame,, 
and  as  ftrongan  effect  upon  me,  as  when 
I  firft  read  the  animated  paragraph  j 
and,  pointed  by  my  eye,  (by  turns  caft 
upon  them  all)  affected  them  all. 

When  the  artiele  was  read  which 
bequeathed  to  the  father  the  grand- 
father's eftate,  and  the  reafon  afligned 
for  it,  (fo  generous  and  fo  dutiful  J  the 
father  could  fit  no  longer;  but  with- 
drew, wiping  his  eyes,  and  lifting  up 
his  fpreaa  hands  at  Mr.  James  Har- 
lowe ;  who  arofe  to  attend  him  to  the 
door,  as  Arabella  likewifedid— All  he 
could  fay—'  O  fon!  fon!  — O  girl! 
*  girl !'— is  if  he  reproached  them  for 
the  parts  they  had  acted,  and  put  him 
upon  acting. 

But  yet,  on  fome  occafions,  this  bro- 
ther and  filler  (hewed  themfelves  to  be 
true  will-difputants. 

Let  tongue  and  eyes  exprefs  what 
they  will,  Mr.  Belford,  the  firft  read- 
ing of  a  will,  where  a  perfon  dies  worth 
any  thing  confiderable,  generally  af- 
fords a  true  tell  of  the  relations  love  to 
the  deceafed. 

The  cloaths,  the  thirty  guineas  for 
mourning  to  Mrs.  Norton,  with  the  re- 
commendation of  the  good  woman  for 
houfekeeper  at  the  Grove,  were  thought 
(  fufficient,  had  the  article  of  6ool.  which 
was  called  monftrous,  been  omitted.- 
Some  other  paflages  in  the  will  were 
called  flights i  and  fuch  lubimfies  of 
diflinguijb  feofU  of  imagination  from 
thofe  of  judgment. 

My  couun  Dolly  Hervey  was  grudged 
the  library.  Mifs  Harlowe  faid,  That 
as  (he  and  her  filter  never  bought  the 
fame  books,  (he  would  take  that  to  her- 
felf, and  would  make  it  up  to  her  coufia 
Dolly  one  way  or  vtber. 

t  intend, 
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1  intend,  Mr.  Bel  ford,  to  fave  you 
'fhc  trouble  of  interpoiing— The  library 
JbaUbt  my  coufin  Dolly's. 

Mrs.  Hcrvey  could  hardly  Keep  her 
<le«t.  On  this  occafion,  however,  (he 
-only  fa  id,  That  her  late  dear  and  ever- 
dear  niece,  was  too  good  to  her  and  hers. 
But,  at  another  time,  fhe  declared  with 
tears,  that  fhe  could  not  forgive  herfelf 
■for  a  letter  (he  wrote  *,  looking;  at  Mils 
Arabella,  whom,  itfeems,  unknown  to 
any  body,  fhe  had  consulted  before  fhe 
■wrote  it,  and  which,  (he  faid,  muft  have 
wounded  a  fpirit,  that  now,  (lie  faw, 
had  been  too  deeply  wounded  before. 

*  O  my  aunt,'  faid   Arabella,  *  no 

*  more  of  thatl  —  \yho  would  have 

*  thought  that  the  dear  creature  bad 
*.  been  fuch  a  penitent?* 

Mr.  John  an  '  Mr.  Antony  Harlowe 
were  fo  much  affe&ed  with  the  articles 
In  their  favour,  (bequeathed  to  them 
without  a  word  or  hint  of  reproach  or 
recrimination)  that  they  broke  out  into 
felf-accufations;  and  lamented,  that 
their  fweet  niece,  as  they  called  her, 
.wa6 now  got  above  all  grateful  acknow- 
ledgment andreturns.  Indeed,  themu- 
'  -tual  upbrai dings  and  grief  of  all  pre- 
sent, upon  thofe  articles  in  which  every- 
one was  remembered  for  good,  fo  often 
•interrupted  me,  that  the  reading  took 
up  above  fix  hours.  But  curfes  upon 
the  accurfcd  man  were  a  refuge  to 
which  they  often  reforted,  to  exonerate 
■themfelves. 

How  wounding  a  thing,  Mr.  Bel  ford, 
.is  a  generous  and  well -diftingui  (bed 
•forgivenefs !  What  revenge  can  be  more 
effectual,  and  more  noble,  were  revenge 
intended,  and  were  it  vjlhed  to  ft r ike 
remorfe  into  a  guilty  or  ungrateful 
"heart!  But  my  dear  counVs  motives 
■were  all  duty  and  love.  She  feems  in- 
deed to  have  been,  as  much  as  mortal 
•could  be,  Love  itfelf.  Love  fublimed 
1>y  a  purity,  by  a  true  delicacy,  that 
•hardly  any  woman  before  her  con  14 
•boaft  of. — O  Mr.  Betfbrd,  what  an  ex- 
ample  would  (lie  have  given  in  every 
Ration  of  life,  (as  wife,  mother,  mii- 
.trefs,  friend)  had  her  lot  fallen  upon 
a  man  bleded  with  a  mind  like  her 
.own! 

The  600I.  bequeathed  to  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, the  library  to  Mifs  Hervey,  and 
the  remembrances  to  Mifs  Howe,  were 
-Dot,  the  only  articles  grudged.     Yet  to 


what  porpofe  did  they  regret  the  pecu* v 
niary  bequefts,  when  the  poors  fund, 
and  not  themfelves,  would  have  had  the 
benefit,  had  not  thole  legacies  been  be* 
queathed  ? 

But  enough  paffed  to  convince  me, 
that  my  coufin  was  abfolutely  right  in 
her  choice  of  an  executor  out  of  the  fa. 
raily.  Had  the  chofen  one  in  it,  I  dart 
fay,  that  her  will  would  have  been  no 
more  regarded  than  if  it  had  been  the 
will  of  a  dead  king}  thnn  that  of 
Louis  XIV.  in  particular;  fo  flagrantly 
broken  through  by  his  nephew  the 
Duke  of  Orleans  before  he  wat  cold* 
The  only  will  of  that  monarch,  perhaps* 
which  wns  ever  di routed. 

But  little  does  MY.  James  Harlowe 
think,  that  while  he  is  grafting  at  hun-' 
dreds,  he  will,  moft  probably,  lofe  thou* 
lands,  if  he  be  my  lurvivor.  A  man  of 
a  fpirit  fo  felflfh  and  narrow  lhall  not 
be  my  heir. 

You  will  better  conceive,  Mr-  Bel- 
-for J,  than  I  can  expreis,  how  much 
they  were  touched  at  the  hint,  that  the 
dear  creature  had  been  obliged  to  part 
with  fome  of  her  cloaths. 

Silent  reproach  feized  every-one  of 
them,  when  I  came  to  the  pafl*4ge  where 
(he  mentions,  that  (he  deferred  filling 
up  fome  blanks,  in  hopes  of  receiving 
their  laftblcfling  and  forgivenefs.     ^ 

I  will  only  add,  tljat  they  could  not 
bear  to  hear  read  the  concluding  part, 
fo  folemnly  addrefTed  to  her  Redeemer. 
They  all  arofe  from  their  feats,  and 
crouded  out  of  the  apartment  we  were 
in :  and  then,  as  I  afterwards  fbund, 
fepa  rated,  in  order  to  feck  that  confo- 
taiion  in  folitary  retirement,  which, 
though  they  could  not  hope  for  from 
their  own  reflections,  yer,  at  the  time, 
they  had  lefs  reaibn  to  expect  in  each  . 
other's  company.  I  am,  Sir ,  jour  faith* 
Jul  ami  obedient Jerwant) 

Wm.  Morden. 


LETTER    IX 

MR.  BELPORD,  TO  THE  RIGHT  HO* 
NO^WtABLE^ORD  M. 

1MY   LORD,  LOUDON,  STPT.  14. 

Am  very  apprehenfiye,  that  the  af- 
fair between  Mr.  Lovelace  and  the 
hte  excellent  Mifs  Clarifi*  Harlowe 


•See  Vol.  HI.  p.  406. 
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will  be  attended  with  farther  bad  con- 
sequences, notwithstanding  her  dying 
injunctions  to  the  contrary.  I  would 
therefore  humbly  propofe,  that  your 
lordftiip,  and  his  other  relations,  will 
forward  the  purpofe  yourkinfman  lately 
had  to  go  abroad  ;  wheie  I  hope  he  will 
,ftay  till  all  is  blown  over.  But  as  he 
will  not  ftir,  if  he  k>now  the  true  mo- 
tives of  your  wiftics,  the  avowed  in- 
ducement, as  I  hinted  once  to  Mr. 
Mowbray,  may  be  fuch  *s  refpefts  his 
own  health  both  of  perfon  and  mind. 
To  Mr.  Mowbray  and  Mr.  Tourville 
all  countries  are  alike ;  and  they  per- 
haps will  accompany  him. 

I  am  gl  *d  to  hear  that  he  is  in  a  way 
bf  recovery :  but  this  the  rather  induces 
roe  to  prefs  the  matter.  And  I  think 
no  time  mould  be  lof\. 

Your  lordfhip  has  heard,  that  I  have 
the  honour  \p  be  the  executor  of  this 
admirable  lady's  laftwill.  .1  transcribe 
from  it  the  following  paragraph. 

He  then  tranferibes  the  article  which 
ft  gratefully  mentions  this  noble- 
man,  and  the  latlies  of  bis  family, 
in  relation  to  the  rings  fie  bequeathes 
them,  about  which  be  defires  their 
commands. 


LETTER    LII. 

MISS  MONTAGUE,  TO  JOHN  BEL- 
FORD,  ESQ^. 
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SIR, 


M.  HAIL,    FRIDAY,   SIFT.  I5. 


MY  lord  having  the  gout  in  his 
right-hand  his  lordfliip,  and 
Lady  Sarah,  and  Lady  Betty,  have  com- 
manded me  to  inform  you,  that  before 
your  letter  came,  Mr.  Lovelace  was 
pieparing  f  r  a  foreign  tour.  We  (hall 
endeavour  to  haftenhim  away  on  the 
motives  you  fuggeft. 

We  are  all  extremely  affected  with 
the  dear  lady's  death.  Lady  Betty  and 
L  »ly  Sarah  hive  been  indifpofed  ever 
iince  i)t-v  htard  of  it.  They  had  pleafed 
llv'mfdves,  as  had  my  filter  and  felf, 
wiih  th*  hope-,  .  f  cultivating  her  ac- 
cu-'irt?nce  ':.'!  f:  ivndfh i»  after  he  was 
gor<  «broaJ,  upon  h/rro^.vn  terms.  Her 
kind  iemtn,brance  of  each  of  us  hat 


renewed,  though  it  could  not  heighten, 
our  regrets  for  fo  irreparable  a  lofs. 
We  (hall  order  Mr.  Finch,  our  gold* 
fmith,  to  wait  on  you.  He  has  our  di- 
rections about  the  rings.  They  will  be 
long,  long  worn  in  memory  of  the  dear 
teftatrix. 

Every-body  is  a  flu  red,  that  you  will 
'  do  all  in  your  power  to  prevent  farther 
ill  confequences  from  this  melancholy 
affair.  My  lord  defires  his  compliments 
to  you.  I  am,  Sir,  jour  bumble  fer- 
<vant, 

Ch.  Montague. 


HpHIS  collection  having  run  into  a 
■^  much  greater  length  than  was 
wiftiel,  it  is  thought  proper  to  omit  fe- 
veral  letters,that  pifTed  between  Colonel 
Morden ,  Mifs  Howe,  Mr.  Bel  ford  and 
Mr.  Hickman,  in  relation  to  the  execu- 
tion of  the  lady's  will,  &c. 

It  is,  however,  necefTary  to  obferve 
on  this  fubjeft,  That  the  unhappy  mo- 
ther, being  fupported  by  the  two  uncles, 
influenced  the  affiiftea  father  to  over- 
rule all  his  fen's  objections,  and  to  di- 
rect a  literal  observation  of  the  willj 
and  at  the  fame  time  to  give  up  all  the 
fums  which  be  was  empowered  by  it  to 
reimburfe  himfelf;  as  alfo  to  take  up- 
on him  felf  to  defray  the  funeral  ex- 
pences. 

Mr.  Belford  fo  much  obliges  Mifs 
Howe  by  his  ro»adinefs,  equity,  and 
difpatch,  and  by  his  readinefs  to  con- 
tribute to  the  directed  collection,  that 
(he  voluntarily  entered  into  a  corre- 
fpondence  with  him,  as  the  reprefenta- 
ti  ve  of  her  beloved  friend*  In  the  courfe 
of  which,  he  communicated  to  her  (irt 
confidence)  the  letters  which  patted 
between  him  and  Mr.  Lovelace,  and, 
by  Colonel  Morden'a  confent,  thofe 
which  parted  between  that  gentleman 
and  himfelf. 

He  fent  with  the  firft  parcel  of  letters 
which  he  had  tranferibed  out  of  fliort- 
hand  for  Mifs  Howe;  a  letter  to  Mr. 
Hickman,  dated  the  16th  of  Septem- 
ber, in  which  he  exprefles  himfelf  as 
follows : 

:  *  But  I  ought,  Sir,  in  this  parcel  to 
'  have  kept  out  one  letter.  It  is  tha{ 
'  which  j elates  to  the  interview  be- 
'  tween  yourfclf  and  Mr,  Lovelace,  at 

•Mr, 
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«  Mr*  Dormer's  ••      In    which  Mr. 

*  Lovelace  treats  you  with  an  air  of[ 

*  levity,  which  neither  your  per/on, 

*  your  cbar after,  nor  your  commijffion, 

*  defcrved ;  but  which*  was  his  ufual 
'  *way  of  treating  every -one  nvbofe  bu- 

*  Jinefs  be  was  not  pleafed  *witb.     I 

*  Ijope,  Sir,  you  have  too  much  great- 

*  nei's  of  mind,  to  be  difturbed  at  the 

*  contents  of  this  letter,  mould  Mifs 
'  Howe  communicate  them  to  you  j 
'  and  the  rather,  as  it  is  impofiible 
(  that  you  mould  fuffer  with  her  on 
'  that  account.' 

Mr.  Belford  then  excufes  Mr.  Love- 
lace,  as  a  good-natured  man  with  all 
his  faults  j  and  gives  inftances  of  his 
ftill  greater  freedoms  with  himfelf. 

To  this  Mr.  Hickman  anfwers,  in 
bis  letter  of  the  1 2th: 

<  As  to  Mr.  Lovelace's  treatment  of 

*  me  in  the  letter  you  are  pleafed  to 

*  mention,  I  (hall  not  be  concerned  at 
'  it,  whatever  it  be.  I  went  to  him 
f  prepared  to  expect  odd  behaviour  from 

*  him ;  and  was  not  difappointed.     I 

*  argue  to  myfelf,  in  all  fuch  cafes  aa 

*  this,  as  Mifs  Howe,  from  her  ever- 

*  dear  friend,  argues;  That  if  the  re- 

*  fle£lions  thrown  upon  me  are  juft,  I 
1  ought  not  only  to  forgive  them,  out  en- 

*  deanjour  to  profit  by  them:  if  un juft, 
'  that  J  ought  to  defpife  them,  and  the 

*  reflefior  too,  fince  it  would  be  incx- 

*  cuf table  to  firengthen  by  anger  an  ene- 
'  my  vubofe  malice  might  be  dif armed  by 

*  contempt.  And,  moreover,  I  mould 
'  be  almoft  forry  to  find  myfelf  fpoken 

*  well  of  by  a  man  who  could  treat  as 

*  he  treated  "a  lady  who  was  an  qrna- 
'  ment  to  her  fex,  and  to  human  na- 
4  ture. 

*  I  thank  you,  however,  Sir,  for  your 

*  confideration  for  me  in  this  particu- 
'  lar,  and  for  your  whole  letter,  which 

*  gives  me  (6  defirable  an  inftance  of 

*  the  friendftiip  which  you  a  flu  red  me 
'  of,  when  I  was  laft  in  town;  and 

*  which  I  as  cordially  embrace,  as  wifli 
«  to  cultivate.* 

Mifs  Howe,  in  hers  of  the  aoth,  ac- 
knowledging the  receipt  of  the  letters, 
and  papers,  and  legacies,  fent  with  Mr. 
Belford's  letter  to  Mr.  Hickman,  af- 
filres  him,  That  no  ufe  (hall  be  made 
of  his  communications,  but  what  he 
ihall  approve  of. 
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He  had  mentioned  with  compaflion 
the  diftrtflTes  of  the  Harlowe  family— 

*  Performs  of  a  pitiful  nature,*  fays  (he, 

*  may  pity  them.  1  am  not  one  of 
1  thofe.     You,  I  think,  pity  the  infer- 

*  nal  man  likewife;  while  I,  from  my 

*  hearty^rudgehimhisphrenzy,beciu(^ 
'  it  deprives  him  of  that  remorfc,which, 

*  I  hope,  on  his  recovery,  will  never 

*  leave  him.     At  times,  Sir,  let  m*  tell 

*  vou,  that  I  hate  your  whole  fex  for 
1  his  fake;  evert  men  of  unblameable 

*  characters,  whom  at  thofe  times  I 
'  cannot  but  look  upon  as  perfons  t 

*  have  not  ytt  found  out. 

'  If  my  dear  creature's  perfdnal 
'  jewels  be  fent  up  to  you  for  fale,  1 
'  define  that  I  may  be  the  purchaser  of 

*  them,  at  the  highefi  price — Of  th$ 

*  necklace  and  folitaire  particularly. 

1  O  what  tears  did  the  perufat  of  my 

*  beloved's  will  coft  me! — But  T  mult 
'  not  touch  upon  the  heart  piercing 

*  fubjecl.     I  can  neither  take  it  upf 

*  nor  quit  it,  but  with  execration  of 
'  the  man  whom  all  the  world  mull 

*  execrated 

Mr.  Belford,  in  his  anfwer,  pfo- 
mifes  that  the  mall  be  the  purchafer 
of  the  jewels,  if  they  come  into  his 
hands. 

He  acquaints  her,  that  the  family  had 
given  Colonel  Morden  the  keys  of  all 
that  belonged  to  the  dear  departeds 
that  the  unhappy  mother  had  (as  the 
will  allows)  ordered  a  piece  of  needle- 
work to  be  ferafide  for  her,  and  had  de- 
fired  Mrs.  Norton  to  get  the  little  hook 
of  Meditations  tranferibed,  and  to  let 
her  have  the  original,  as  it  was  all  of 
her  dear  daughter's  hand -writing;  and 
as  it  might,  when  (he  could  bear  to  look 
into  it,  admin  i  Iter  confolation  to  her- 
felf.  And  that  (he  had  likewife  re- 
fcrved  for  her  felf  her  picture  in  the 
Vandyke  talte.  ' 

'  Mr.  Belford  (ends  with  this  letter  to 
Mifs  Howe  the  lady's  memorandum  - 
book;  and  promifes  to  fend  her  copies 
of  the  feveral  pofthumous  letters.  He 
tells  her,  that  Mr.  Lovelace  being  upon 
the  recovery,  he  had  inclofed  the  poftl 
humous  letter  directed  for  him  to  Lord 
M.  that  his  lordfhip  might  give  it  to 
him,  or  not,  as  he  mould  find  he  could 
bear  it.  The  following  is  a  copy  of 
that  letter^ 


•  See  Letter  LXXVIII.  of  Vol.  VI# 
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*  TO  Mil.  LOVELACE. 

THURSDAY,  AUG.  24. 

*  T  Told  you,  in  the  letter  I  wrote  to 

*  *  you  on  Tue/day  laft #,  that  you 
fhould  have  another  Tent  yoo  when  I 
had  got  into  my  father's  bouft. 

*  I  prefume  to  fay,  that  I  am  »«w, 
at  your  receiving  of  this,  arrived 
there ;  and  I  invite  you  to  follow  me, 

be 
great  a  journey. 


as  foon  as  you  can  be  prepared  for  fo 


'  Not  to  allegorise  further — My  fate 
is  no*w\  at  your  perufal  of  this,  ac- 
complished* My  doom  is  unalterably 
fixed :  and  I  am  either  a  miferable  or 
happy  being  to  aril  eternity.  If  happy y 
I  owe  it  folely  to  the  Divine  Mercys 
ifmiferablf,  to  vour  undeferved  crucK 
ty .— And  conuder  now,  for  your  own* 
fake,  gay,  cruel, buttering,  unhappy 
man;  confider,  whether  the  barbarous 
and  perfidious  treatment  I  have  met 
with  from-  you^  was  worthy  the  ha. 
zard  of  your  immortal  four;,  finee 
your  wicked  view*  were  not  to  be 
effected  but  by  the  wilful  breach  of 
the  moft  folemn  vows-  that  ever  were 
made  by  man;  and  thofe  aided  by  a 
violence  and  bafenefe  unworthy  of  a 
human  creature, 

'  In  time  then,  once  more,  I  wifh 
you  to  confider  your  ways.  Your 
golden  dream  cannot  long  laft.  Your 
prefent  conrfe  can  yield  you  pleafure 
no  longer  than  you  can  keep  off 
thought  or  reflection.  A  hardened 
infenfibility  is  the  only  foundation 
on  which  your  inward  tranquillity  is 
built.  When  once  a  dangerous  fick- 
nefs  feizes,  youj  when  once  effec- 
tual remorie  breaks  in  upon  ycu  j 
how  dreadful  will  be  your  condition  I 
How  poor  a  triumph  will  you  then 
find  it,  to  have  been  able,  by  a  fei  ies 
of  black  perjuries,  and  ftudied  bafe. 
nefs,  under  the  ntfrnc  of  gallantry  or 
intrigue,  to  betray  poor  unexperienced 
young  creatures,  who  perhaps  knew 
nothing  but  their  duty  till  they  knew 


c  you!— Not  one  good  aft  ion  in  the 

*  hour  of  languilhing  to  recollect,  not 

*  one  worthy  intention  to  revolve,  it 
'  will  be  all  reproach  and  horror;  and 
'  you  will  wifh  to  have  it  in  your  power 

*  to  compound  for  annihilation. 

€  Reflect,  Sir,  that  I  can  have  no 

*  other  motive  in  what  I  write,  thanr 

*  your  good,  and  the  fafety  of  other  in- 
'  nocent  creatures,  who  may  be  drawn- 
'  in  by  your  wicked  arts  and  perjuries, 
*•  You  have  not,  in  my  wifhes  for  your 
'  future  welfare,  the  wi flies  of  a  fup- 
'  pliant  wife,  endeavouring  for  her 
'  <7w»  fake,  as  well  as  for  jours,  toinr- 

*  duce  you  to  reform  thofe  ways.  They 
'  a*e  wholly  as  difinterefied  as  unde-. 
'  ferved.     But  I  fhould   miftruft  my 

*  own   penitence,  were  {  capable  of 

*  wifhing  to  recompenfe  evil  for  evil— 

*  if,  black  as  your  offences  have  been. 

*  again  ft  me,  X  could  not  forgive,  as  X 

*  wifli  to  be  forgiven., 

•  I  repeat,  therefore,  that  I  do  for- 

*  give  you.    And  may  the  Almighty 

*  forgive  you  too !    Nor  have  I,  at  the- 

*  writing  of  this,  any  other  eflentiat 
'  regrets  than  what  are  occasioned  by 

*  the  grief  I  have  given  to  parent sr 

*  who,  till  I  knew  you,  were  the  moft 

*  indulgent  of  parents ;  by  the  fcandal 

*  given  to  the  other  branches  of  my 
'  family;  by  the  difreputation  brought 
'  upon  my  fex;  and  by  the  offence- 
«  given  to  virtue  in  my  fall. 

'  As  to  myfelf,  you  have  only  rob* 
'  bed  nae  of  what  once  were  my  fa- 
'  vourite  expectations  in  the  t  ran  fieri* 
'  life  I  (hall  have  quitted  when  you 

*  receive  this.  You  have  only  been  the 

*  caufe  that  I  have  been  cut  off  in  the 
'  bloom  of  youth,  and  of  curtailing  a 

*  life,  that  might  have  been  agreeable/ 
1  to  myfelf,  orothcrwife,  as  had  fuited- 

*  the  defigns  and  ends  of  Providence, 
'  I  have  reafon  to  be  thankful,  for  be- 

*  ing  taken  away  from  the  evil  of  fup- 

*  porting  my  part  of  a  yoke  with  a  man 

*  fo  unhappy ;  I  will  only  fay,  thatx  in 

*  all  probability,^ very  hour  I  had 
«  lived  with  him  might  have  brought 


*  See  her  Letter,  inclofed  in  Mr.  Lovelace's,  No.  XI.  of  Vol.  VII. 

The  reader  may  obferve,  by  the  date  of  this  tetter,  that  it  was  written  within  two  days  of 
the  allegorical  one,  to  which  it  refers,  and  while  -the  lady  was  labouring  under  the  incrcafed 
iHnefr  occafionrd  by  the  hurries  and  terrors  into  which  Mr.Lovelace  hid  tfirown  her,  in  order 
to  avoid  the  vifit  he  was  fo  earned  to  make  her  at  Mr,  Smith's— So  early  written,  perhaps* 
that  ihe  might  not  be  furprized  by  death  into  a  feeming  breach  of  her  word* 

High  as  her  Chrifttan  fbirit  foars  in  this  letter,  the  reader  has  feen,  in  Letter  IX.  of  this 
Vol.  and  in  other  places,  that  that  exalted  fpirit  carried  her  to  {till  more  divine  elevations,  as. 
*lhe  drew  nearer  to  he*  cod* 

•  witk 
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<  with  k  fome  new  trouble.  And  I 
/  am  (indeed  through  fharp  afflictions 
«  and  diftreffes)  indebted  to  you,  _/3r- 
4  condarily,  as  I  humbly  pre  fume  to 

•  hope,  for  fo  many  years  of  glory,  as 

•  might  have  proved  years  off  danger, 

*  temptation,   and  anguifh,  bad  they 

•  been  added  to  my  mortal  life. 

'  So,  Sir,  though  no  thanks  to  your 

•  intention,  you  have  done  me  rfalfer- 
4  <vice\  and  in  return,  I  wifli  you  hap- 
4  py.  But  fuch  has  been  your  life  hi- 

*  therto,  that  you  can  have  no  time  to 
*  «  lofe,  in  fetting  about  your  repentance. 

*  Repentance  to  fucb  as  Jiave  lived  only 

*  carelefsly,  and  in  the  omiffion  of  their 

*  regular  duties,  and  who  never  ajmed 
4  to  draw  any  poor  creatures  into  evil, 
'  is  not  Co  eafy  a  talk,  nor  fo  much  in 
4  our  own  power,   as  fome  imagine. 

•  How  difficult  a  grace  then  to  be  ob- 

*  tained,  where  the  guilt  is  premeditat- 

•  ed,  wilful,  and  complicated! 

*  To  fay  I  oncerclpecled  you  with  a 
4  preference,  is  what  I  ought  to  blufli 
4  to  own,  fince,  at  the  very  time,  I  was 
4  far  from  thinking- you  even  a  moral 
4  man;    though  I  little  thought  that 

•  you,  or  indeed  that  any  man  breath  - 
4  ing,  could  be — what  you  have  proved 
4  yourfelf  to  be.     But,  indeed,  Sir,  I 

*  have  long  been  greatly  above  you : 
4  for  from  my   heart  I  have  defpifed 

•  you,  and  all  your  ways,  ever  fince  I 
.4  faw  what  manner  of  man  you  were. 

'  Nor  is  it  to  be  wondered,  that  I 
4  fliould  be  able  fo  to  do,  when  that 

*  preference  was  not  grounded  on  ig- 
4  noble  motives.  For  I  was  weak 
4  enough,  and  prefnmptuous  enough, 
4  to  hope  to  be  a  means,  in  the  hand  of 
4  Providence,  to  reclainf  a  man,  whom 
4  I  thought  worthy  of  the  attempt. 

4  Nor  have  I  yet,  as  you  will  fee  by 
4  the  pains  I  take,  on  this  folemn  occa- 

*  fion,  to  awaken  you  out  of  your  fen- 
4  fual  dream,  given  over  all  hopes  of 
4  this  nature. 

*  Hear  me,  therefore,  O  Lovelace ! 

•  as  one  fpeaking  from  the  dead— Lofe 

*  no  time— Set  about  your  repentance 
4  inftantly— Be  no  longer  the  inftru- 
4  ment  of  Satan,  to  draw  poor  fouls 
1  into  thofe  fubtile  fnares,  which  at 
4  laft  (hall  entangle  your  Wn  feet. 
4  Seek  not. to  multiply  your  offences, 
4  till  they  become  beyond  the  power, 
4  as  I  may  fay,  of  the  Divine  Mercy 
4  to  forgive;  (\actjujfice9  no  lefs  than 
4  mercy,  is  an  attribute  of  the  Ai- 

•  mighty. 
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4  Tremble  and  reform,  when  you 
*  read  what  is  the  portion  of  the  tvickeJ 
4  ma :  from  Cod.     Thus  it  is  wrttt c n i 

u  The  triumphing  of  the  wicked  i» 
44  ihort,  and  the  joy  of  the  hypocrite 
"  but  for  a  moment.  He  is  caft  into 
*"  a  net  by  his  own  feet — He  walkerb' 
44  upon  a  fnare.  Terrors  mall  make 
"  htm  afraid  on  every  (n!e,  and  /hall 
44  drive  him  to  his  feet.  His  ftrength 
44  (hall  be  hunger-bitten,  and  deft  rue- 
"  tion  (hall  be  ready  at  his  fide.  The 
•  "  nrft-born  of  death  (hall  devour  his 
44  ftrength.  His  remembrance  /hall 
44  pcrifh  from  the  earth:  and  he  fhaJi 
44  have  no  name  in  the  ftreets.  He 
41  (hall  be  chafed  out  of  the  world. 
f4  He  (hall  have  neither  fon  nor  nephew 
44  among  his  people.  1  hey  that  haw 
44  feen  him  (hall  fay,  "  Wheie  is  her" 
44  He  (hall  fly  away  as  a  dreanv.  he 
44  (hall  be  chafed  away  as  a  vifion  of 
44  the  night.  His  meat  is  the  gall  of 
44  afps  within  him.  He  (hall  nee  from 
44  the  iron  weapon,  and  the  bow  of 
44  fteel  (hall  ftrike  him  through.  A 
44  fire  not  blown  (ha)l  con  fume  him. 
4<  The  heavens  (hail  reveal  bisiniqui- 
44  tv,  and  the  earth  (hall  rife  up  again  ft 
44  him.  The  wofrm  (hall  feed  1  weedy 
44  on  him.  He  (hall  be  no  more  re- 
44  membered.— This  is  the  fate  of  him 
44  that  knoweth  not  God." 

4  Whenever  you  (hall  be  inclined  to 
4  confult  the  Sacred  Oracles,  from 
4  whence  the  above  threatening s  are 
4  extracted,  you  will  find  doftrines 
4  and  texts  which  a  truly  penitent  and 
4  contrite  heart  may  lay  hold  of  fork's 
4  confolation. 

4  May  yours,  Mr.  L*bvehce,  be come 
4  fuch!  And  may  you  be  enabled  to 
4  cfcape  the  fate  denounced  again  ft  the 
4  abandoned  man,  and  be  entitled  to 
4  the  mercies  of  a  long  fuffexjng  and 
4  gracious  God,  is  the  finc^re  pi  ayer 
4  of 

1  Clarissa  Harlow e/ 


LETTER    LIII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN   BEL* 
FORD,  ESO^. 


E 


M.   HALL,  THURSDAY,  SEPT.   14. 

VER  fince  the  fatal  feventh  of 
this  month,  I  have  been  loft  to 
tnyfelf,  and  to  all  the  joys  of  life.  I 
might  have  gone  farther  back  than  that 
fatal  fevcathj  which,  for  the  future, 

I  will 
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,  I  will  never  fee  anniverfarily  revolve 
but  in  fables;  only  till  that  curfed  day 
•  I  had  Tome  gleams  of  hope  now-and- 
thcn  darting  in  upcn  me. 

They  teUme  of  an  odd  letter  I  wrote 
to  you#.  I  remember  I  did  write. 
But  very  little  of  the  contents  of  what 
I  wrote,  do  I  remember. 

I  have  been  in  a  curfed  way.  Me- 
thinks  fomething  has  been  working 
ft  ran  gel  y  retributive.  *  I  never  was 
fuch  a  fool  as  to  di (believe  a  Provi- 
dence: yet  am  I  not  forrefolving  into 
judgments  every -thing  that  feems  to 
wear  an  avenging  face.  Yet  if  we ' 
,  muft  be  puniflied  either  here  or  here- 
after for  our  mifdeeds,  better  here,  fay 
I,  than  hereafter.  Have  I  not  then  an 
intereft  to  think  my  punimment  already 
not  only  begun  but  compleated;  fincc 
what  1  have  fuffered,  and  do  fuffer, 
paffes  all  defcription  ? 

To  give  but  one  inftance  of  the  retri- 
butive—Htre  I ,  who  was  the  barbarous 
caufe  of  the  lofs  of  fenfes  for  a  week  to- 
gether to  the  mod  inimitable  of  wo- 
men, have  been  pumihed  with  the  lofs 
of  my  own— Preparative  to  — Who 
knows  what  ?— When,  O  when,  (hall  I 
know  a  joyful  hour? 

I- am  kept  excefllvely  low;  and  ex- 
cefltvely  low  I  am.  This  fweet  crea- 
ture's pofthumous  letter  (ticks  clofe  to 
me.  All  her  excellences  rile  up  hourly 
to  my  remembrance. 

Yet  dare  I  not  indulge  in  thefe  me- 
lancholy reflections*  I  find,  my  head 
ftrangely  working  again  —  Pen,  be 
gone. 

F1IDAY,  SZVT.  15* 

I  resume,  in  a  fprightly  vein,  I 
nope— Mowbray  and  Tourville  have 
juft  now— 

But  what  of  Mowbray  and  Tour- 
ville!—What's  the  world?— What's 
any-body  in,  it  ? 

Yet  they  are  highly  exafperated  a- 
gainft  thee,  for  the  laft  letter  thou 
wroteft  to  themf — Such  an  unfriendly, 
fuch  a  merrilefs— 

But  it  won't  dot— I  muft  agai«  lay 
down  my  pen.— O,  Bclfont '.  Bel  ford ! 
I  am  fttll,  I  am  ftill,  mod  miferably 
abfentfrommyfelf!  Shall  never,  never 
.  more  be  whaj  I  was  I 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


#     .* 
Saturday,  Sunday,  nothing  done* 
Incapable  of  any- thing. 

MONDAY,    SIFT.   l8. 

Heavy,  damnably  heavy  and  fick 
at  foul,  by  Jupiter!  I  muft  come  into 
their  expedient.  I  muft  fee  what  change 
of  climate  will  do. 

You  tell  thefe  fellows,  and  you  tell 
me,  of  repenting  and  reforming :  but 
I  can  do  neither.  He  who  can,  muft 
not  have  the  extinction  of  a  Clarifla 
Harlowe  to  anfwer  for.— Harlowc  !— 
Curfe  upon  the  name  I  And  curfe  upon 
myfelf  tor  not  changing  it,  as  I  might 
have  done!— Yet  have  I  no  need  of 
urging  a  curfe  upon  myfelf— I  have  it 
effeaually. 

*  To  fay  I  once  refpe&ed  you  with  a 

*  preference  J  *  —  In  what  ftifF  lan- 
guage does  maidenly  modefly  on  thefe 
nice  occafions  expreis  itfelf !—  To  fay  I 
onet  loved  you,  is  the  Englilh  j  and 
there  is  truth  and  cafe  in  the  expreffion. 
— '  To  fay  I  once  loved  you,*  then  let 
it  be;  *  is  what  I  ought  to  blu(h  to 
'  own.* 

*  And  doft  thou  own  it! — Excellent 

*  creature !  and  doft  thou  then  own  it" 
—What  mufick  in  thefe  words  from 
fuch  an  angel! — What  would  I  give 
that  my  Clarifla  were  in  being,  and 
could  and  <wbidd  own  that  (he  loved 
me? 

'  But,  indeed,  Sir,  I  have  leng  been 
«  greatly  above  you/ 

'  Long,  myblefled  charmer!— Long, 
'  indeed— For  you   have   been  ruer 

*  greatly  above  me,  and  above  your 
1  (ex,  and  above  all  the  world/ 

*  That  prt&rence  was  not  grounded 

*  on  ignoble  motives.' 

What  a  wretch  was  I,  to  be  fo  dis- 
tinguished by  her,  and  yet  to  befo  un- 
worthy of  her  hope  to  reclaim  me  1 

Then,  how  generous  her  motives! 
Not  for  heroic  fake  merely,  not  alto- 
gether for  mine,  did  (he  hope  to  reclaim 
me;  but  equally  for  the  fake  of  inno- 
cents who  might  otherwife  be  ruined  by 
me.    , 

And  now,  ivby  did  (he  write  this 
letter,  and  why  direct  it  to  be  given  me 
when  an  event  the  mod  deplorable  had 


•  Scehw  delirious  Letter,  N*  XXXIX. 
•f-  This  Letter  appears  not* 
J  See  Page  1195. 
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taken  place,  but  for  my  good,  and  with 
a  view  to  the  fafety  ot  innocents  (he 
knew  not  >»—  And  when  was  this  letter 
written?  Was  it  not  at  the  time,  at  the 
▼ery  time,  that  I  had  been  purfuing 
her,  as  I  may  fay,  from  phceto  place; 
when  her  foul  was  bowed  down  by  ca- 
lamity and  perfecution;  and  herfelf 
was  denied  all  forgivenefs  from  rela- 
tions the  mod  implacable  ? 

«  Exalted  creature!— And  could  ft 
'  thou  at  fucb  a  time  andyfr  early,  and 
«  in  fuch  circumflances,  have  fo  far  fub- 
f  dued  thy  own  juft  refentments,  as  to 
4  wifli  happinefs  to  the  principal  author 
«  of  all  thy  diftreffes  ?  Wifh  hippinefs 

*  to  him  who  had  robbed  thee  of  all  thy 
4  favourite  expectations  in  this  life? 
4  To  him  who  had  been  the  caufe,  that 

*  thou  wert  cut  off  in  the  bloom  of 
'  youth? 

'  Htivcnly  afpirer! — What  a  frame 
'  mult  thou  be  in,  to  be  able  to  ufe  the 

*  Word  ONLY,   in  mentioning  thefe 

*  important  deprivations! —And  as 
'  this  was.  before  thou  puttedft  off 
«  mortality,  may  I- not  prefume  that 

*  thou  now, 

"  with  pitying  eye, 

44  Not  derogating  from  thy  perfect  blifs, 
4A  Survey1  ft  all  Heaven  around,  and  wiftieft 
1     f  for  me  ?" 

Confider  my  ways.  —  *  Dear  life  of 
'  my  life!  Of  what  avail  is  confidera- 
4  tion  now,  when  I  have  loft  the  dear 

*  creature,  for  whofe  fake  alone  it  was 
'  worth  while  to  ba<ve  confideration  ?— 
«  Loft  her  beyond  retrieving— Swal- 
4  lowed  up  by  the  greedy  grave— For 
'  ever  loft  her — That,  that's  the  fting— . 

*  Matchlefs  woman !— How  does  this 

*  reflexion  wound  me!* 

4  Your  golden  dream  cannot  long 
'  laftV— f  Divine  prophetefs !  my  gold- 
4  en  dream  is  already  over.  Thought 
'  and '  reflection  are  no  longer  to  be 

*  kept  off.— No  longer  continues  that 
'  hardened  infenfibility  thou  charged 
«  upon  me.— Remorfe  has  broken  in 

*  upon  me. .—Dreadful  is  my  condition; 
4  —It  is  all  reproach  and  horror  with 

*  me!— A  thoufand  vultures  in  turn 
'  are  preying  upon  my  heart!' 

But  no  more  of  thele  fruitlefs  reflec- 
tions— Since  I  am  incapable  of  writing 
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any-thing  elfe;  fince  my  pen  will  Aide 
info  this  gloomy  fubject,  whether  I  will 
or  not;  I  will  once  more  quit  it;  nor 
will  I  again  refume  it,  till  I  can  be 
more  it's  mafier,  and  my  own. 

All  I  took  pen  to  write  for,  is  bow. 
ever  unwritten.  It  was,  in  few  words, 
to  with  you  to  proceed  with  your  com- 
munications, as  ufual.  And  why 
mould  you  not  ?— Since,  in  her  ever-to- 
be-lamented  death,  I  know  every- thing 
mocking  and  grievous— Acquaint  me, 
then,  with  all  thou  knoweft,  which  I  do. 
not  know:  how  her  relations,  her  cruel 
relations,  take  it;  and  whether  now, 
the  barbed  dart  of  after- reflection  fticks 
not  ,in  their  hearts,  as  in  mine,  up  to 
the  very  feathers  ? 

#        # 

I  will  foon  quit  this  kingdom. 
For  now  my  Clanfta  is  no  more,  what 
is  there  in  it  (in  the  worht  indeed) 
worth  living  for?— But  mail  I  not  firft, 
by  fome  matterly  mifchief,  avenge  her 
and  myfelf  upon-  her  cur  fed  family  ? 

The  accurled  woman,  they  tell,  me, 
has  broken  her  leg.  Why  was  it  not 
her  neck  ?— All,  all,  but  what  is  ow- 
ing to  her  relations,  is  the  fault  of  that 
woman,  and  of  her  hell- born  nymphs. 
*  The  greater  the  virtue,  the  nobler  the 
4  triumph ,'  was  a/entence  for  ever  in 
their  mouths. — I  have  had  it  feveral 
times  in  my  head  to  fet  Are  to  the  exe- 
crable houfe;  and  to  watch  at  the  doors 
and  windows,  that  not  a  devil  in  it 
efcapc  the  confuming  flames.  Had  the 
houfe  flood  by  itfelf,  I  had  certainly 
done  it. 

But,  it  feems,  the  pld  wretch  is  in 
the  way  to  be  rewarded  without  my 
help.  A  (hocking  letter  is  received  of 
fomebody's,  in  relation-  to  her — Yours, 
I  fuppofe— Too  (hocking  fqr  me,  they 
fay,  to  fee  at  prefent#.    ■ 

rhey  govern  me,  as  a  child  in  ftrings: 
yet  did  I  fuflfer  fo  much  in  my  fever, 
that  I  am  willing  to  bear  with  them,  till 
|  can  get  tolerably  well. 

At  prcfent,  I  can  neither  eat,,  drink, 
nor  deep.  Yet'  are  my  diforders,  no- 
thing to  what  they  were:  for,  Jack, 
my  brain  was  on  nre  day  and  night; 
and  had  it  not  been  of  the,  a/hejios  kind, 
it  had  all  been  confumed. 

I  had  no  diftinct  ideas,  but  of  dark 
and'eonfufed  mifcry:  it  was  all  re* 
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morfe  and  horror  indeed  I  Thoughts  of 
flanging,  drowning,  mooting;  then 
rage,  violence,  raifchief,  and  defpair, 
took  their  turns  with  me.  My  lucid 
intervals  (till  worfe,  giving  me  to  re- 
flect upon  what  I  ivasthe  hour  before, 
and  what  I  was  likely  to  be  the  next, 
and  perhaps  for  life— The  fport  of  ene- 
mies •  the  laughter  of  fools !  and  the 
hanging- fleeved,  go  carted  property  of 
hired  Haves;  who'were  perhaps  to  find 
their  account  in  manacling  and  (ab- 
horred thought?)  inperfonally  abufing 
me  by  blow*  and  ftripes  I 

Who  cm  bear  fuch  reflections  as 
thefe  h  To  be  made  to  fear  only,  to  fuch 
a  one  as  me,  and  to  fezrfucb  wretches 
too? — What  a  thine  was  this,  but  re- 
motely to  apprehend !  And  yet  for  a 
toan  to  be  in  fuch  a  ftate  as  to  render  it 
Atcetfary  for  his  deareft  friends  to  fuf- 
fer  this  to  be  done  for  his  own  fake, 
and  in  order  to  prevent  further  mif- 
chief  ? — There  is  no  thinking  of  thjrfe 
.things! 

I  will  pot  think  of  them,  therefore : 
but  will  either  get  a  train  of  chearful 
ideas,  or  hang  myfelf,  by  to-morrow 
ftiorning. 

*  —To  be  a  dog,  and  dead, 
'    *  Were  paradife,  to  fuch  a  life  as  mine** 


LETTER    LIV. 

UR«  LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN   BEL- 
FORD,  BS<t» 

WEDNESDAY,  8Ef  T.  2.0. 

I  Write  to  demand  back  again  my  laft 
letter.  I  own  it  was  my  mind  at 
the  different  times  I  wrote  it}  and, 
whatever  ailed  me,  I  could  not  help 
writing  it.  Such  a  gloomy  impulfe 
came  upon  me,  and  increafed  as  I 
wrote,  that,  for  my  foul,  I  could  uo;t 
forbear  running  into  the  miserable. 

'Tis  ftrange,  very  ftrange,  that  a 
man 's  conscience  mould  be  able  to  force 
his  fingers  to  write  whether  he  will  or 
not;'  and  to  run  him  into  a  fubjeft  he 
more  than  once,  at  the  very  time,  re- 
folved  not  to  think  of. 

Nor  is  it  lefs  ftrange,  that  (no  new 
reafon  occurring)  he  (honid,  in  a  day 
or  two  morer  fo  totally  change  his 
mind;  have  his  mind,  I  fliould  rather 


fay;  fo  wholly  illuminated  fey  gay 
hopes  and  riling  profpecls,  as  to  be  a- 
fliamed  of  what  he  had'written. 

For,  ah  rc-perufal  of  a  copy  of  my 
letter,  which  fell  into  my  hands  by  ac- 
cident, in  the  hand -writing  of  my 
coufin  Charlotte,  who,  unknown  to> 
me,  had  tranferibed  it,  I  find  it  to  be 
fuch  a  letter  as  an  enemy  would  rejoice 
to  fee* 

This  I  know,  that  were  I  to  have 
continued  but- one  week  more  in  the 
way  I  was  in  when  I  wrote  the  latter 
.part  of  it,  I  mould  have  been  confined, 
and  in  draw,  the  next :  for  I  now  re- 
collect, that  all  my  di (temper  was  re- 
turning  upon  me  with  irrefiftible  vio- 
lence—ana  that  in  fpite  of  water -gruel 
and  foupe-maigre. 

I  own,  that  I  am  ftill  ecceffively 
grieved  at  the  difappointment  this  ad- 
mirable woman  made  it  fo  much  her 
whimfical  choice  to  give  me.  But, 
iincek  has  thus  fallen  out;  fince  (he 
was  determined  to  leave  the  world f 
and  fince  (he  actually  ceafes  to  be; 
ought  I,  who  have  fuch  a  (hare  of  life 
and  health  in  hand,  to  indulge  gloomy 
refleltionslipon  an  event  that  is  patted; 
and  being  pa  (Ted,  cannot  be  recalled? 
—Have  I  not  had  a  fpecimen  of  what 
will  be  my  cafe,  if  I  cio  ? 
•  For,  Belford,  ('tis  a  folly  to  deny 
it)  I  have  been,  to  ufe  an  old  word, 
quite  befir aught, 

Why*  ivby  did  my  mother  bring  me  vf 
to  bear  no  controtd?  Why  was  I  li 
educated,  as  that  to  my  'very  tutors  it 
was  a  reqtwjl,  that  I  Jbouldnot  know 
nvbat  contradi&ion  or  difappointment 
nvas?— Ought  ihe  not  to  have  known 
what  cruelty  there  was  in  her  kindnefs? 

What  apunifliment,  to  have  my  firft 
very  great  difappointment  touch  my 
intellect  I— And  intellects,  once  touch  - 
ed— But  that  I  cannot  bear  to  think  of 
-—Only  thus  far;  the  very  repentance 
and  amendment  wiflied  mefo  heartily 
by  my  kind  and  crofs  dear,  have  been 
invalidated  and  poiiponed,  and  who 
jfenows  for  how  long?  the  amendment 
at  leaft:— -Can  a  madman  be  capable  of 
either  r 

Once  touched,  therefore,  I  m oft  en- 
deavour to  banifh  thofe  gloomy  reflec- 
tions, which  might  otberivife  have 
brought  on  the  right  turn  of  mind; 
and  this,  to  expreSs  myfelf  in  Lord 

M.'i 
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r; 


M.'s  ftyle,  that  my  wits  may  not  be 
lent  a  wool-gathering. 

For,  let  me  moreover  own  to  thee, 
that  Dr.  Hale,  who  was  my  good  Aftol- 
fot  [You  read  Ariofttf,  Jack]  and  has 
brought  me  back  my  nvit  jar,  bad 
much  ado,  by  ftarving  diet,  by  profufe 
phlebotomy,  by  flaying  blifters,  eyelet- 
hole-cupping,  a  dark  room,  a  mid- 
night folitude  in  a  mid  day  fun,  to  ef- 
fect my  recovery.  And  now,  for  my 
comfort,  he  tells' me,  that  I  may  (till 
have  returns  upon  full  moons — Horri- 
ble! moil  horrible! — and  muft  be  as 
careful  of.  myfelf  at  both  equinoc- 
tials, as  Caefar  was  warned  to  be  of 
the  Ides  of  March. 

How  my  heart  fickens  at  looking 
back  upon  what  I  was!  Denied  the 
fun,  ind  all  comfort:  all  my  vifitors, 
low-  born,  tip-  toe  attendants:  even  thofe 
tip- toe  (laves  never  approaching  me  but 
eiiodically,  armed  with  gallipots',  bo- 
uflcs,  and  cephajick  draughts;  deli- 
vering their  orders  to  me  in  hated  whif- 
per>;  and  anfwering  other  curtain - 
holding  impertinents;  enquiring  how  I 
was,  and  how  I  took  their  execrable 
potions,  whilperingly  too!  What  a 
curfed  ftill-life  was  this!  — Nothing 
active  in  me,  or  about  me,,  but  the 
worm  that  never  dies. 

Again  I  haften  from  the  recollection 
of  fcencs,  which  iviU,  at  times,  ob- 
trude them  Pelves  upon  me. 

Adieu,  Belford! 

But  return  me  my  laft  letter— and 
build  nothing  upon  it's  contents.  I 
mttfty  I  nvillt  I  have  already,  overcome 
thefe  fruitlefs  gloomineifes.  Every 
hour  my  constitution  riles  ftronger  and 
ftronger  to  befriend  me ;  and,  except  a 
tributary  figh  now- and -then  to  the  me- 
mory of  my  heart's  beloved,  it  gives 
me  hope,  that!  (hall  quickly  be  what 
I  was— -Life,  fpirit,  gaiety,  and  once 
more  the  plague  of  a  fex,  that  has 
been  my  plague,  and  will  be  every 
man's  plague  at  one  time  or  other  of 
his  life.  I  repeat  my  defire,  however, 
that  you  will  write  to  me  as  ufual.  I 
hope  you  have  goodJiore  of  particu- 
lars by  you  to  communicate,  when  I 
can  better  bgar  to  hear  of  the  diipofi- 
tions  that  were  made  for  all  that  was 
mortal  of  my  beloved  Clarrifla. 

But  it  will  be  the  joy  of  my  heart  to 
be  tojd,  that  hex  implacable  friends 
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areylagued  with  remorfe.  ,  Such  thing* 
as  thole  you  may  no<w  fend  me:  for 
company  inmifery  isfome  relief;  efpe- 
cially  when  a  man  can  think  thofe  he 
hates  as  miferable  as  himfelf. 
Once  more,  adieu,  Jack ! 


LETTER    LV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    to  JOHN    BEL* 
FORD,    ESQ^. 

I  Am  preparing  to  leave  this  king, 
dom.  Mowbray  and  Tourvifie 
promile  to  give  me  their  company  in  i, 
month  or  two. 

I'll  give  thee  my  route. 

I  (hall  firft  to  Paris;  and,  for  amufe- 
merit  and  diverfion  fake,  try  to  renew 
fome  of  my  old  friendships:  thence  to 
fome  of  the  German  courts  :  thence, 
perhaps,  to  Vienna:  thence  defcend 
through  Bavaria  and  the  Tyrol  to  Ve- 
nice, where  \  mall  keep  the  carnivals 
thence  to  Florence  and  Turin:  thence 
again  over  Mount  Cenis  to  Frances 
and,  when  I  return  again  to  Paris, 
mall  expect  to  fee  my  friend  Belford, 
who,  by  that  time,  I  doubt  not,  will 
be  all  crufted  and  bearded  over  with, 
penitence,  felf-denial,  and  mortifica- 
tion; a  very  anchoret,  only  an  itinerant 
one,  journeying  over  in  hope  to  cover 
a  multitude  of  his  own  fins,  by  profe- 
lyting  his  old  companions. 

But  let  me  tell  thee,  Jack,  if  ftocle 
rifes  on,  as  it  has  done  fince  I  wrote, 
my  laft  letrer,  I  am  afraid  thou  wilt 
find  a  difficult  taut  in  fucceeding, 
mould  fuch  be  thy  purpofe.  ' 

Nor,  I  verily  think,  can  thy  own  pe- 
nitence and  reformation  hold.  Strong  ' 
habits  are  not  foeafily  rooted  out.  Old 
Satan  has  had  too  much  benefit  front 
thy  faithful  fer vices,  for  a  leries  of 
years,  to  let  thee  fo  eafily  get  out  of  hi* 
clutches.  He  knows  what  will  dp  with, 
thee.  A  fine  (trapping  bona  roba",  m 
the  Charters  -tafte,  but  well -limbed, 
clear  -  complcxioned,  and  Turkiih- 
eyed;  thou  the  firft  man -with  her,  or 
made  to  believe  fo,  which  \s  the  feme 
thingj  how  will  thy  frofty  face  ftuuc 
tipon  fuch  an  object!  How  will  in/ 
triftful  viiage  be  illuminated  by  it!  A 
competition  will  be  made  between  tfito 
and  the  grand  tempter  %  thou  wilt  pro- 
7*t  'nVk 
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piife  to  do  him  fuit  and  fervice  till  old  . 
age  and  inability  come.  And  then 
will  he,  in  all  probability,  be  fure  of 
iliee  for  ever.  For,  wert  thou  to  out- 
live thy  piefent  reigning  appetites,  he 
will  trump  up  fome  other  darling  fin, 
or  make  a  now  fecondary  one  darling,  * 
in  order  to  keep  thee  firmly  attached  to 
his  infernal  interefts.  Thou  wilt  con- 
tinue refolving  to  amend,  but  never 
amending,  till,  grown  old  befoie  thou 
art  aware,  (a  dozen  years  after  thou 
,art  old  with  every -body  elfe)  thy  for- 
time-built  tenement  having  laded  it's 
allotted  period,  he  claps  down  upon 
thy  grizzled  head  the  universal  trap- 
door: and  then  all  will  be  over  with 
thee  in  his  own  way. 

Thou  wilt  think  thefe  hints  uncha- 
ra&eriftick  from  me.  But  yet  I  can. 
not  help  warning  thee  of  the  danger 
thou  art  actually  inj.  which  is  the 
great ei ,  as  ttiov  feemeft  not  to  know  it. 
A  few  words  more,  therefore,  on  this 
fubjea. 

Thpu  haft  made  good  refolutions. 
If  thou  keepeft  them  not,  thou  wilt 
never  be  able  to  keep  any.  But  never- 
thelefs,  the  devil  and  thy  time  of  life, 
are  againft  thee :  and  fix  to-  one  thou 
faileft.  Were  it  only  that  thou  haft 
refolded,  fix  to  one  thou  faileft.  And 
.  it  thou  do  ft,  thou  wilt  become  the 
feoff  of  men,  and  the  triumph  of  de- 
vils.— Then  how  will  I  laugh  at  thee! 
For  this  warning  is  not  from  principle, 
Perhaps  I  wilh  it  were:  but  1  never 
lyed  to  man,  and  hardly  ever /aid  truth 
to  woman.  The  fir  ft  is  tubat  aU free- 
livers  cannot  fay:  the  iecond  what 
tvery~one,ean. 

I  am  mad  again,  by  Jupiter!— But, 
thank  my  ftars,  not. gloomily  fol — 
Farewel,  fare  wet,  farewel,  for  the 
third  or  fourth  time,  concludes  tby 

Lovelace. 


I  believe  Charlotte  and  you  are  in 
private  league  together.  Letters, 
I  find,  have'  palled  between  her 
and  you,  and  Lord  M.  I  have 
been  kept  ftrangely  in  the  dark  of 
late;  but  will  loon  break  upon 
you  all,  as  the. fun  upon  a  mid* 
night  thief. 

Remember  that  you  never  fent  me 
the  copy  of  my  beloved's  will. 


LETTER    LVT. 

MR. BELFORD,  TO   ROBERT   LOVE- 
LACE, ESO^. 

FRIDAY,  SXVT.  2Z* 

JUST  as  I  was  fitting  down  to  an- 
fwer  yours  of  the  14th  to  the  iStb9 
in  order  to  give  you  all  the  con  fol  a  ti  on 
in  my  power,  came  your  revoking  let- 
ter of  Wednefday. 

'  I  am  really  concerned  and  disap- 
pointed, that  your  firft  was  fo  foots 
followed  by  one, Co  contrary  to  it. 

The  (hocking  letter  you  mention, 
which  your  friends  withold  from  you, 
is  indeed  from  me.  They  may  now,  I 
fee,  (hew  you  any -thing.  Afk  them, 
then,  for  that  letter,  if  you  think  it 
worth  while  to  read  aught  about  the 
true  mother  of  your  mind. 

#  # 
*.  I  will  fuppofe,  that  thou  haft  ju ft  . 
read  the  Letter  thou  calltft  (hocking, 
and  which  I  intended  t«r  be  fo.  And 
let  me  a(k,  What  thou  thinkeft  of  it  > 
Doft  thou  not  tremble  at  -the  horrors 
the  vileft  of  women  labours  with,  on 
the  apprehenfions  of  death,  and  future 
judgment?  —  How  fit  the  reflections 
that  muft  have  been  raifed  by  the  pe, 
rufal  of  this  letter  upon  thy  yet  un- 
clofed  eyelet-holes?  Will  not  iome  fe- 
rious  thoughts  mingle  wilh  thy  melU 
lor,  and  tear  off  the  callus  of  thy 
mind,  as  that  may  flay  the  leather 
from  thy  back,  and  as  thyepifpafticka 
may  ft  rip  the  parchment  from  thy  plot- 
ting head?  If  not,  then  indeed  is  thy 
confeience  (eased,  and  no  hopes  will  lie 
for  thee. 

Mr,  Btlford  then  gives  an  account  of 
the  wretched  Sinclair's  terrible 
exit,  which  be  had  juft  then  re- 
ceived* 

If  this  move  thee  not,  1  have  news  to 
acquaint  thee  with,  of  another  difm?l 
cataftrophe  that  is  but  within  this  hour 
come  to  my  ear,  of  another. of  thy 
bleffed  agents.  Thy  Tomlinson  ! — 
Dying,  and,  in  all  probability,  before 
this  can  reach  thee,  dead,  in  Maidftone 
gaol.   As  thou  fayeft  in  thy  firft  letter, 

fometbing  ft  range ty  retributive  feems  to 
be  working..  * 

-    This  is  his  cafe.  He  was  at  the  bead 

of 
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ttf  a  gang  of  fmugglers,  endeavouring 
to  carry  off  run -goods,  landed  laft 
Tuefday,  when  a  party  of  dragoons 
came  up  with  them  in  the  evening. 
"Some  of  his  comrades  fled.  McDonald, 
fceing  furrounded,  attempted  to  fight 
his  way  through,  and  wounded  his 
man  ;  but  having  received  a  mot  in  his 
Tieck,  and  being  cut  deeply  in  the  head 
by  a  broad -fword,  he  fell  from  his 
horfe,  was  taken,  and  carried  to  Maid- 
ftone  gaol:  and  there  my  informant 
left  him,  jxrft  dying,  and  affured  of 
hanging  if  he  recover. 

Abfolutely  defti  t«te,  he  got  a  kinf- 
man  of  his  to  dpply  to  me,  and,  if  in 
town,  to  the  reft  of  the  confraternity, 
for  fomethinjg,  not  to  fupport  him  was 
the  word,  {lor  he  expected  not  to  live 
tiM  the  fellow  returned)  but  to  bury 
him. 

I  never  employed  him  but  once,  and 
then  he  ruined  my  pro j eft.  I  now  thank 
Heaven  that  he  did.  But  I  fent  him  five 
•guineas,  and  prom i fed  him  more,  as 
from  you,  and  Mowbray,  and  Tour- 
'*ville,  if  he  live  a  fsw  days,  or  to  take 
hie  trial.  And  f  put  it  upon  you  to 
make  further  enquiry  of  him,  and  to 
give  him  what  yoti  think  fit. 

His  meffenger  tells  me,  That  he  fa 
very  penitent;  that  he  weeps  conti- 
nually. He  cries  out,  that  he  has  been 
♦the  vilcft  of  men :  yet  palliates,  that 
'  his  neceflities  made  him  worfe  than  he 
mould  othcrwife have  been,  [An  exeufe 
which  none  of  us  can  plead-}  but  that 
which  touches  himmoft  of  all,  is  a  vile 
impofture  he  was  put  upon,  to  ferve  a 
certain  gentleman  of  fortune  to  the  ruin 
of  the  moil  excellent  woman  that'evcr 
lived;  and  who,  he  had  heard,  was 
dead  of  grief. 

Let  me-  confider,  Lovelace— Wkofe 
turn  can  he  next?—\  wifh  rt  may  not 
be  thinrj  But  fince  thou  give  ft  me  one 
piece  of  advice,,  (which  I  mould  indeed 
have  thought  out  of  character,  had  ft 
thou  not  taken  pain*  to  convince  me, 
that  it  proceeds  not  from  principle)  I 
-will  give  thee  another.-  and  that  is, 
Pro/ecute,  as  f aft  as  thou  canft,  thy  in- 
tended tour.  Change  of  fcene,  and  of 
climate,  may  eftablifti  thy  healths  while 
this  grofs  air,  and  the  approach  of 
winter,  may  thicken  thy  biood ;  and, 
jrith  the  help  of  a  conference  that  is 
*jpon  the  ftruggfe  with  thee,  and  like  a 
<iuimng  wre&fer  watches  it's  opportu- 


nity to  jpve  thee  another  fall,  may  maker 
thee  miferable  for  thy  life. 

I  return  your  revoked  letter.  Don't 
deftroy  it,  however.  TJie  fame  dialecT 
may  one  day  come  in  faihion  with  you 
again. 

As  to  the  family  at  Harlowe  Place, 
I  have  moft  affecting  letters  from  Co- 
lonel Morden  relating  to  their  grief 
and  compunction.  But  are  you,  to 
whom  the  occafion  is  owing,  entitled  to 
rejoice  in  their  diftrefs<? 

I  mould  be  forty,  if  I  could  not  fay, 
that  what  you  have  warned  me  of  in 
fport,  makes  me  tremble  in  ear neft.  I 
hope  (for  this  is  a  ferious  fubject  with 
me,  though  nothing  can  be  fo  with 
you)  that  I  never  (hall  deferve,  fey  my 
apoftacy,  to  be  the  feoff  of  men,  and  the 
triumph  of  devils. 

All  that  you  fay,  of  the  difficulty  of 
conquering  rooted  habits,  is  but  too 
•true.  Tho/e,  and  time  of  life,  are  in- 
deed too  mocii  again  ft  me;  'hut,  when 
I  reflect  upon  the  ends  (feme  untimely) 
of  thofe  of  our  companions  whom  we 
have  formerly  loft;  upon  Bel  ton's  mife-  * 
rable  exit ;  upon  the  howls  and  (creams  • 
of  Sinclair,  which  arc  Hill  in  my  ear*; 
and  now  upon  your  miferable  Tomlin- 
fon  ;  and  compare  their  ends  with  the 
happy  and  deti rable  end  of  the  inimi- 
table Mifs  Harlowe ;  I  hope  I  have  rea- 
son to  think  my  footing  morally  fecure. 
Your  caution,  nevertheleis,  will  be  of 
ufe,  however  you  might  defign  it :  and 
fince  I  know  my  weak  fide^  I  will  en- 
deavour  to  fortify  myfelf  in  that  quar- 
ter by  marriage,  as  Toon  as  I  can  make 
myfelf  worthy  of  the  confidence  and 
efteem  of  fome  virtuous  woman;  and, 
by  this  means,  become  the  fubject  of 
your  envy,  rather  than  of  your  feoffs. 

I  have  already  begun  my  retributary 
purpofes,  as  I  may  call  them.  I  have 
fettled  an  annual  (urn  for  life  upon  poor 
Joha  Loftus,  whom  I  disabled,  while 
he  was  endeavouring  to  protect  his 
young  miftrefs  from  my  lawltfs  at- 
tempts. I  rejoice,  that  I  fucceeded  not 
in  that;  as  I  do  in  recollecting  many 
others  of  the  like  fort,  in  which  I  mis- 
carried. 

Poor  Farley ,  who  had  become  a  bank- 
rupt, I  have  let  up  again;  but  have  de- 
clared, that  the  annuai  .allowance  I 
make  her  (hall  ceaie,  if  I  hear  (he  re- 
turns to  her  former  courfest  and  I 
have  made  her  accountable  for  her  con - 
t  7N1.  du$ 
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©Hid  to  the  good  widow  Lovick ;  whom 
I  have  takfen,  at  a  handfome  (Mary,  for 
my  houfekeeper  at  Ed^ware,  (fori  have 
let  the  houfe  at  Watford;)  and  (tit it 
to  di£p enfc  the  quarterly  allotment  to 
her.  as  (he  merits.  ' 

This  good  woman  (hall  have  other 
matters  of  the  like  nature  under  her 
care,  as  we  grow  better  acquainted : 
and  I  make  no  doubt  that  (he  will  an- 
swer my  expectations,  and  that  I  (hall 
be  both  confirmed  and  improved  by  her 
con  ver  fat  ion :  for  (he  (hall  generally  (it 
at  my  own  table. 

The  undeferved  fufferings  of  .Mifs 
Clarifla  Harlowe,  herexalted  merit,  her 
exemplary  preparation,  and  her  happy 
end,  will  be  (landing  fubjecls  with  us. 

She  (hall  read  to  me,  when  I  have  no 
company;  write  for  me,  out  of  books, 
paflages  (he  (hall  recommend.  Her 
years  (turned  of  fifty)  and  her  good 
character,  will  fecure  me  from  fcandal; 
and  I  have  great  plea  Aire  in  reflecting, 
tharl  (hall  be  y  better  my  felf  for  making 
her  happy. 

Then,  whenever  I  am  in.  danger,  I 

,    will  read  fome  of  the  admirable  lady's 

papers*  whenever  I  would  abhor  my 

former  ways,  I  will  read  fome  of  thine, 

and  copies  of  my  own. 

The  confequence  of  all  this  will  be, 
that  I  (hall  be  the  delight  of  my  own 
relation*  of  both  fexes,  who  were  wont 
to  look  upon  me  as  a  loft  man.  I  (hall 
have  good  order  in  my  own  family,  be- 
caufe  I  lhall  give  a  good  example  my- 
felf.  I  (hall  be  vifited  and  refpecled, 
not  perhaps  by  Lovelace,  by  Mowbray, 
and  by  Tourville,  becaufe  they  cannot 
fee  me  upon  the  old  terms,  and  will  not, 
perhaps,  fee  me  upon  the  ne*yi>  but  by 
the  bed  and  worthieft  gentlemen,  cle/gy 
as-well  as  laity,  all  around  me.  I  (hall 
look  upon  my  pad  follies  with  con- 
tempt ;  upon  my  old  companions  with 
pity.  Oaths  and  curfes  (hall  be  for 
everbaniflied  from  my  mouth ;  in  their 
place  (hail  fucceed  conversion  becom- 
ing a  rational  being,  and  a  gentleman. 
And  inftead  of  acts  of  offence^  fubjecl- 
.  ins  me  perpetually  to  acls  of  defence* 
will  I  endeavour  to  atone  for  my  pad 
evils,  by  doing  all  the  good  in  my 
power,  and  by  becoming  an  univerfal 
benefactor  to  the  extent  of  that  power. 
Now  tell  me,  Lovelace,  upon  this 
faint  (ketch  of  what  I  hope  to  do%  and 
to  be,  if  this  he  not  a  fcheme  infinitely 
preferable  to  the  wild,  the  pernicious, 


the  dangerous  ones,  both  to, body  and 
foul,  which  we  have  purfued. 

I  wi(h  I  could  make  my  (ketch  as 
amiable  to  you,  as  it  appears  to  me.  I 
wi(h  it  with  all  my  foul ;  for  I  always 
loved  you.  It  has  been  my  misfortune 
that  I  did  :  fpr  this  led  me  into  infinite 
riot*  and  follies,  of  which,  otherwise, 
I  verily  think,  I  (hould  not  have  been 
guilty. 

You  have  a  great  deal  more  to  an- 
fwer  for,  than  I  have,  were  it  only  in 
the  temporal  ruin  of  this  admirable  wo- 
man. Let  me  now,  while  yet  you  have 
youth,  and  health,  and  intellea,  pre- 
vail upon  you :  for  I  am  afraid,  very 
much  afraid,  that  fuch  is  the  enormity 
of  this  fingle  wickednefs,  in  depriving 
the  world  of  fuch  a  mining  light,  that 
if  you  do  not  quickly  reform,  it  will 
be  out  of  your  power  to  reform  at  all ; 
and  that  Providence,  which  has  already 
given  you  the  fates  of  your  agents  Sin- 
clair and  Tomlinfon  to  take  warning 
by,  will  not  let  the  principal  offender 
efcape,  if  he  flight  the  warning. 

You  will,  perhaps,  laugh  at  me  for 
thefe  ferious  reflections.  Do,  if  you 
will.  I  had  rather  you  (hould  laugh  at 
me  for  continuing  in  this  way  of  think- 
ing and  acling,  than  triumph, over  me, 
as  you  threaten,  on  my  fwerving  from 
purpofes  I  have  determined  upon  with 
fuch  good  reafon,  and  induced  an4 
warned  by  fuch  examples. 

And  fo  much  for  this  fubjectatpre- 
fent. 

I  (hould  be  glad  to  know  when  you 
intend  to  fet  out.  I  have  too  much 
concern  for  your  welfare,  not  to  wi(h 
you  in  a  thinner  air,  and  more  certain 
climate. 

What  have  Tourville  and  Mowbray 
to  do,  that  they  cannot  fet  out  with 
you }  They  will  not  covet  my  company, 
I  dare  fay;  and  I  (hall  not  be  able  to 
endure  theirs,  when  you  are  gone :  take 
them  therefore  with  you. 

I  will  not,  however,  forfwear  ntaking 
you  a  vifit  at  Paris,  at  your  return  from 
Germany  and  Italy:  but  hardly  with 
the  hope  of  reclaiming  you,  if  one  re- 
flection upon  what  I  have  fet  before 
you,  and  upon  what  you  have  written 
in  your  two  lair,  will  not  by  that  time 
have  done  it. 

I  fuppofe  I  (hall  fee  you  before  you 
go. . Once  more  I  with  you  were  gone. 
This  heavy  i (land  -air  cannot  do  for  yon 
what  that  of  the  continent  will. 

I  do 
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I  do  not  think  I  ought  to  com  muni-  • 
cate  with  you,  as  I  u(ed  to  do,  on  this 
fide  the  CbanneU  let  me,  then,  hear 
from  you  00  the  oppofite  ihore,  and  you 
(hall  command  the  pen,  at  you  picafej 
and,  booeftly,  the  power,  of 

J.  Bblford. 


LETTER    LVII. 

MR.   LOVELACE,  TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  Esq. 

TUXSDAT,  SITT.  Z6. 

FATE,  I  believe,  in  my  confidence, 
£pins  threads  for  tragedies,  on  pur- 
pofe  for  thee  to  weave  with  .—Thy  Wat- 
ford uncle,  poor  Bel  ton,  the  fair  inimi- 
table, [Exalted  creature!  and  is  (he 
to  be  found  in  fuch,  a  lift  1  ]  the  accurfed 
woman,  and  Tomlinfon,  feem  to  have 
been  all  doomed  to  give  thee  a  theme 
for  the  difmal  andthe  horrible: — and, 
by  my  foul,  thou  dofi  work  it  going ,  as 
Lord  M.  would  phrafe  it. 

That's  the  horrid  thing :  a  man  can- 
not begin  to  think,  but  caufes  for  thought 
croud  in  upon  him :  the  gloomy  takes 
place,  and  mirth  and  gaiety  abandon 
his  heart  for  ever  I 

Poor  M'Donald!—  I  am  really  forry 
for  the  fellow.  — He  was  an  ufetul, 
faithful,  folcmn  varlet,  who  could  a 61 
incomparably  any  part  given  him,  and 
knew  not  what  a  blulh  was.-— He  really 
took  hone  ft  pains  for  me  in  the  lad  af- 
fair; which  has  coft  him  and  4ne  fo 
dearly  in  reflection.  Often  gravelled, 
as  we  both  were,  yet  was  he  never 
daunted.— Poor  M*Donald,  I  muftonce 
more  fay!— For  carrying  on  a  folemn 
piece  of4  roguery,  he  had  no  eqvftl. 

I  was  fo  folicitous  to  know  if  he  were 
really  as  bad  as  thou  haft  a  knack  of 
painting  every- body  whom  thou  fingleft 
out  to  exercife  thy  murdering  pen  up- 
on, that  I  difpatched  a-  man  and  horfe 
to  Maidftone,  as  fooo  as  I  had  thine; 
and  had  word  brought  me,  that  he  died 
in  two  hours  after  he  had  received  thy 
five  guineas.  And  all  thou  wrote  ft  of 
his  concern  in  relation  to  the  ever-dear 
Mifs  Harlowe,  it  feems,  was  true. 

I  can't  help  it,  Bel  ford ! — I  have  only 
to  add,  that  it  is  happy  that  the  poor 
fellow  lived  not  to  be  hanged;  as  it 
feems  he  would  have  been:  for  who 
knows,  at  be  had  got  into  fuch  a  pen*. 


tential  (train,  what  might  have  been  in 
hit  dying  fpcech? 

When  a  man  has  not  great  good  te 
comfort  himftlf  with,  it  is  right  to 
make  the  beft  of  the  little  that  may  of- 
fer. There  never  was  any  difcomfort 
happened  to  mortal  man,  but  fome  lit- 
tle ray  of  confolation  would  dart  in, 
if  the  wretch  was  not  fo  much  a  wretch, 
as  to  draw,  inftead  of  undraw,  the 
curtain  to  keep  it  out. 

And  fo  much,  at  this  time,  and  for 
ever,-  for  poor  Captain  Tomlinfon,  at 
I  called  him.  * 

Your  folicitudc  to  get  me  out  of  this 
heavy  changeable  clitnateexa&ly  tallica 
with  every -body '3  here.  They  all  be- 
lieve that  travelling  will  eftablifli  met 
Yet  I  think  I  am  quite  well.  Only 
thefe  phguy news  and fidVsy  and  the 
equino3ial*s,  fright  me  a  little  when  I 
think  of  them;  and  that  is  always: 
for  the  whole  family  are  continually 
ringing  thefe  changes  in  my  cars,  and 
are  more  ieduloufly  intent,  than  I  cart 
well  account  for,  to  get  me  out  of  the 
kingdom.  ' 

But  wilt  thou  write  often,  when  I  am 
gone  f  Wilt  thou  then  piece  the  thread 
where  thou  brokeft  it  off?  Wilt  thou 
give  tne  the  particulars  of  their  diftrefs, 
who  were  my  auxiliaries  in  bringing 
on  the  event  that  afftas  m*?— Nay, 
principals,  rather:  fince,  fay  what  thou 
wilt,  what  did  I  do  worth  a  woman** 
breaking  her  heart  for? 

Faith  and  troth,  Jack,  I  have  had 
very  hard  ufage,  as  i  have  often  faid : 
—to  have  fuch  a  plaguy  ill  name  given 
me,  pointed  at,  fcreamed  out  upon, 
run  away  from,  as  a  mad  dog  would  be; 
ali  my  own  friends  ready  to  renounce 
me !— Yet  I  think  I  deferve  it  all :  for 
have  I  not  been  as  ready  to  give  up 
myfelf,  as  others  are  to  condemn  me  r 

What  madnefa,  what  folly  this  !— 
Who  will  take  the  part  of  a  man  that 
condemns  himfelf?— Who  can?  He 
that  pleads  guilty  to  an  indictment, 
leaves  ho  room  for  aught  but  the  fen- 
tence.  Out  upon  me,  v for  an  impoli- 
tical  wretch!  I  have  not  the  art  of  the 
leaft  artful  of  any  of  our  Cbiiftian 
princes;  who  every  day  are  guilty  of  ten 
times  worfe  breaches  of  faith;  and  yet, 
ifluing  out  a  manifefto,  they  wipe  thtir 
mouths,  and  go  on  from  infraction  to, 
infraction,  from 'robbery  to  robbery; 
commit  deviation  upon  deviation; 

■    an4 
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and  deftroy — for  their  %hry!  And  arc. 
rewarded  with  the  names  of  conquerors, 
and  are  dubb'd  Le  Grand-,  prai'fecT,  and 
even  deified,  by  orators  and  poets,  for 
their  butcheries  and  depredations. 
While  I,  a  poor,   fingle,  harmlefs 

I>rowler ;  at  lean  comparatively  harm- 
efsj  in  order  to  fatisfy  my  hunger, 
fteal  but  one  poor  lamb;  and  every 
mouth  is  opened,  every  hand  is  lifted 
up,  again  ft  me. 

Nay,  as  I  have  juft  now  heard,  I  am 
to  be  mamfefotd  againft,  though  no 
prince :  for  Mifs  Howe  threatens  to 
have  the  cafe  published  to  the  whole 
world. 

I  have  a  good  mind  not  to  oppofe  it; 
and  to  write  an  anfwer  to  it,  as  foon 
as  it  comes  forth,  and  exculpate  my- 
felf,  by  throwing  all  the  fault  upon  the 
old  ones.  And  this  I  have  to  plead, 
fuppofing  all  that  my  worft  enemies  can 
alltvlge  againft  me  were  true— That  I  am 
not  an fwe table  for  all  the  extravagant 
confequenccs  that  this  affair  has  been 
attended  with;  and  which  could  not 
poilibly  be  forefeen. 

And  this  I  will  prove  dcmonftrably 
by  a  cafe,  which,  but  a  few  hours  ago, 
I  put  to  Lord  M.  and  the  two  Miffes 
Montague.    This  it  is: 

Suppofe  A,  a  mifer,  had  hid  a  parcel 
of  gold  in  ifecret  place,  in1  order 
to  keep  it  there,  till  he  could  lend 
it  out  at  extravagant  intereft. 

Suppofe  B,  in  fuch  great  want  of 
this  treafure,  as  to  be  unable  to 
Ivve  without  it. 

And  fuppofe  A,  the  mifer,  has  fuch 
an  opinion  of  B,  the  nvanter,  that 
hewould  rather  lend  it  to  him,  than 
to  any  mortal  living;  but  yet, 
though  he  has  no  other  ufe  in  the 
'  world  for  it,  infifts  upon  very  un- 
conscionable terms* 

B  would  gladly  pay  common  intereft 
for  it;  but  would  be  undone  (in 
his  own  opinion  at  lcaft,  and  that 
is  every -thing  to  him)  if  he  com- 
plied with  the  mi  far' &  terms;  fince 
tie  would  be  Aire  to  be  foon  thrown 
into  gaol  for  the  debt,  and  marie 
a  prifoner  for  life.  Wherefore 
gu  effing  (being  an  arch  penetrat- 
"  ing  fellow)  where  thtfxveet  board 
lies,  he  fearcbes  for'it,  when  the 
mifer  is  in  a  profound Jteepx  finds  it, 
and  run*  away  with  it. 


B,  in  this  cafe,  can  be  only  a  thief, 
that's  plain,  Jack. 

Here  Mifs  Montague  put  in  very 
fmartly.  — '  A  thief,  Sir,*  faid  flie, 
'  that  fteals  what  is  and  ought  to  be 
'  dearer  to  me  than  my  life,  defenres 
'  lefs  to  be  forgiven  than  he  who  mur- 

*  dersme.' 

*  But  what  is  this,  con  fin  Charlotte,' 
faid  T,  *  that  is  dearer  to  you,  than 

*  your  life?  Your  honour,  you'll  fay— - 
■  I  will  not  talk  to  a  lady  (I never  did} 
'  in  away  fhe  cannot  anfwer  me— But 

*  in  the  inftahce  for  which  I  put  my 

*  cafe,  (allowing  all  you  attribute  to 

*  the  phantom)  what  honour  is  loft, 
'  where  the  nvill  is  not  violated,  and 
'  the  perfoh  cannot  help  it  ?  But,  with 
'  refpett  to  the  cafe  put,  how  knew/ 

*  we,  till  the  theft  ivas  committed,  that 

<  the  mifer  did  actually  fet  fo  roman- 

*  tick  a  value  upon  the  treafure  V 
Both  my  couhns  were  filent;*  and  my 

lord,  becaufe  he  could  not  anfwer  me, 
curfed  me;  and  I  proceeded. 

'  Well  then,  the  refult  js,  that  B 
'  can  only  be  a  thief;  that's  plain— Xo> 

*  purfue,  therefore,  my  cafe— 

'  Suppofe  this  fame  miferly  A,  on 

*  awaking,  and  fearching  for, 
'  and  finding  his  treafure  gone, 
'  takes  it  fo  much  to  heart  that  he 

*  ftarves  himfelf; 

«  Who  but  himfelf  is  to  blame  for 

*  that?— Would  either  equity, 
4  law,  or  conference,  hang  B  for 

*  a  murder  ? 

*  And  now  to  apply,'  faid  I. 

'  None  of  your  applications,'  cried 
my  coufins,  both  in  a  breath. 

'  None  of  your  applications,  and  be 

<  d — n'dtoyou,*  the  paffion ate  peer. 

'  Well  then/  returned  I,  '  I  am  to 
«  conclude  it  to  be  a  cafe  fo  plain,  that 
4  it  needs  none;'  looking  at  the  two 
girls,  who  tried  for  a  blufh  a -piece. 
'  And  I  hold  myfelf,  of  conference, 

*  acquitted  of  the  death.' 

*  Not  fo, *  cried  my  lord :  [Peers  are 
judges,  thou  knoweft,  Jack,  in  the 
laft  refort]  «  for  if  by  committing  an 
4  unlawful  a£t,  a  capital  crime  is  the 
«  confequence,  you  are  anfwerable  for 

*  both.* 

*  Say  you  fo,  my  good  lord  ?— But 

*  will  you  take  upon  you  to  fay*  fup- 

*  poling 
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*  pofmg  (as  in  the  prcfcntcafc)  a  rape, 
«  (laving  your  prefence,  coufin  Char- 

<  lone— laving  your  prefence,  coufin 
'  !patty)  is  death  the  natural  confe- 
«  quence  of  a  rape?— Did  you  ever 
'  hear,    my  lord— or  did  you  ladies, 

*  that  it  was  ?— And  if  not  the  natural 
'  confequerice,  and  a  lady  will  deftroy 

*  herfclf,  whetherby  a  lingering  death, 

*  as  of  gritf;  or  by  the  dagger,  as  Lu- 

*  cretia  did}  is  there  more  than  one 
.  •  fault  thema«V?— Is  not  the  other 
'«  her's? — Were  it  nqf  fo,  let  me  tell 

<  you,  my  dears,*  chucking  each  of 
my  blufhing  coufins  under  the  chin, 
'  we  either  have  had  no  men  fo  wicked 

*  as  young  Tarquin  was,  or  np  wo- 
4  men  to  virtuous  as  Lucretia,  in  the 
4  fpaceof — How  tnany  thoufand  years, 
'  my  lord  ?— And  fo  Lucretia  is  re- 
'  corded  as  a  {ingle  wonder!* 

You  may  believe  I  was  cry'd  out 
upon.  People  who  cannot  anfwer,  will 
rave:  and  this  they  all  did.  But  I  in- 
filled upon  it  to  them,  and  fo  I  do  to 
you,  Jack,  that  I  ought  to  be  acquitted 
of  eveiy -thing  but  a  common  theft,  a 
private  larceny,  as  the  lawyers  call  it, 
in  this  point.  And  were  my  life  to  be 
a  forfeit  to  the  law,  it  would  not  be  for 
murder. 

Befides,  as  I  told  tliem,  there  was  a 
circumftanccftrongly  in  my  favour  in 
this  cafe:  for  I  would  have  been  glad, 
with  all  my  foul,  to  have  purcbafed 
my  forgivenefs  by  a  compliance  with 
the  terms  I  fii  ft  boggled  at.  And  this, 
you  all  know,  I  offered;  and  my  lord, 
and  Lady  Betty,  and  Lady  Sarah,  and 
my  two  coufin*,  and  "all  my  coufin* 
coufin*,  to  the  fourteenth  generation, 
would  have  been  bound  for  me— But 
it  would  not  do:  the  fweet  mifer  would 
break  her  heart  and  die;  and  how  could 
I  help  it? 

Upon  the  whole,  Jack,  had  not  the 
lady  died,  would  there  have  been  half 
io  much  faid  of  it,  as  there  is?  Was 
I  the  caufe  of  her  death !  or  could  I 
help  it?  And  have  there  not  been,  in  a 
million  of  cafes  like  this,  nine  hun- 
dred and  ninety-nine  thoufand  that 
have  not  ended  as  this  has  ended  ?  How 
hard,  then,  is,  my  fate !— Upon  my 
foul,  I  won't  bear  it  as  I  have  done; 
but,  inftead  of  taking  guilt  tomyfelf, 
claim  pity.  And  this  (fince  yefterday 
cannot  be  recalled)  is  the  only  courfe  I 
can  puifue  to  make  myfelf  cafy.  Pro- 
ceed anori.  * 


LETTER    LVIII. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  BEL. 
FORD,  BSQj 

BU  T  what  a  pretty  fcheme  of  life 
haft  thou  drawn  out  for  thyfelf, 
and  thy  old  widow !'  By  my  foul,  Jack, 
I  was  mightily  taken  with  it.  There 
is  but  one  thing  wanting  in  it;  and 
that  will  come  of  courfe:  only  to  be 
in  the  commiifiop,  and  one  of  the 
quorum.  Thou  art  already  provided 
with  a  clerk,  as  good  as  thou' It  want, 
in  the  widow  LoVick;  for  thou  under  - 
ftandeft  law,  and  the  confeience  :  a  good  - 
lord-chancellor  between  ve! — I  Jhould 
take  prodigious  pleafure  to  hear  thee 
decide  in  abaftard  cafe,  upon. thy  new 
notions,  and  old  remembrances. 

But  raillery  apart.  [All  gloom  at 
heart,  by  Jupiter !  although  the  pen  and 
tbe  countenance  u  flu  me  airs  of  levity!].* 
If,  after  all,  thou  can  It  foeafily  repent 
and  reform,  as  thou  thinkeft  thou  can  ft:' 
if  thou  canft  thus  make  off  thy  old  (ins, 
and  thy  old  habits :  and  if  thy  old  ma- 
tter will  fo  readily  difmifs  fo  tried  and 
fo  faithful  a  fervani,  and  permit  thee 
thus  calmly  to  enjoy  thy  new  fyftetn;* 
no  room  for  fcandal ;  all  temptation 
ceafing:  and  if  at  la(t  (thy  reformation 
warranted  and  approved  by  time)  thou 
marricft,  and  liveft  honcft:— why,  Bel- 
ford,  1  cannot  but  fay,  that  if  all  thefe 
IF's  come  to  pafs,  thou  ftandeft  a  good 
chance  to  be  a  happy  man ! 

All  I  think,  as  I  told  thee-  in  my 
la  ft,  is,  that  the  devil  knows  his  own  in- 
tereft  too  well,  to  let  thee  off  lb  eafily. 
Thou  thyfelf  telleft  me,  that  we  can- 
not repent  when  we  will.  And  indeed 
I  found  it  fo:  for,  in  my  lucid  inter- 
vals, I  made  good  rcfolutions:  but  at 
health  turned  it's  blythe  fide  to  me,  and 
opened  my  profpecls  of  recovery,  all 
my  old  inclinations  and  appetites  re. 
turned;  and  this  letter,  perhaps,  will 
be  a  thorough  conviction  to  thee,  that 
I  am  as  wild  a  fellow  as  ever,  or  in  the 
way  to  be  fo. 

Thou  afkeft  me,  very  ferioufly,  if, 
upon  the  faint  (ketch  thou  haft  drawn, 
thy  new  fcheme  be  not  infinitely  pre- 
ferable to  any  of  thoie  which  we  have 
fo  long  purfued  ?— Why,'  Jack— Let 
mereflecl — Why,  Bel  ford— i  can't  fay 
— 1  can't  fay— but  it  is..  To  fpeak 
out — It  is  really,  as  Biddy  in  the  play 
fays,  a  good  comfortable  fcheme. 

But 
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But  when  thou  telleft  me,  that  it  was 
thv  misfortune  to  love  me,  becaufe  thy 
value  for  me  made  thee  a  wickeder 
man  than  otherwife  thou  would  ft  have 
been ;  I  defire  thee  to  revolve  this 
aflertion:  and  I  am  perfuaded,  that 
thou  wilt  not  find  thyfelf  in  lb  right  a 
train  as  thou  imagineft. 

No  falfe  colourings,  no  gloflcs,  does 
a  true  penitent  aim  ar.  Debafement, 
diffidence,  mortification,  contrition, are 
all  nenr  of  a  Lin,  Jack;  and  infeparable 
from  a  repentant  fpirit. — If  thou  know- 
eft  not  this.,  thou  art  not  got  three  ftep3 
(out  of  threefcore)  towards  repentance 
and  amendment.  And  let  me  remind 
thee,  before  th6  grand  accufer  come  to 
do  it,  that  thou  wert  ever  above  being 
a  paflive  f.  llower  in  iniquity.  Though 
thou  hadft  not  fo  good  an  invention  as 
he  to  whom  thou  writeft,  thou  hadft  as 
active  an  heart  for  mifchief,  as  ever  I 
met  with  in  man. 

Then  for  improving  an  hint,  thou 
wert  always  a  true  Engliihman.  I  ne- 
vxr  ftarted  a  roguery,  that  did  not  come 
out  of  thy  forge  in  a  manner  ready  an- 
villed  and  hammered  for  execution, 
when  I  have  fometimes  been  at  a  lofs 
to  make  any-thing  of  it  myfrlf. 

What  indeed  made  me-  appeal*  to  be 
more  wicked  than  thou,  was,  that  I 
being  an  handfome  fellow,  and  thou  an 
vgly  one,  when  we  had  ftarted  a  game, 
and  Minted  it  down,  the  poor  frighted 
pufs  generally  threw  herfclf  into  my 
paws,  rather  than  into  thine:  and  then, 
iiiaj  rointed,  haft  thou  wiped  thy  blub- 
ber) ps,  and  marched  off  to  ftart  a 
new  game,  calling  me  a  wicked  fellow 
all  the  while. 

In  wort,  Belford,  thou  wert  an  ex- 
cellent^orfer  and  fetter.  The  old  wo- 
men  were  not  afraid  for  their  daugh- 
ters, when  they, fa w  fuch  a  face  as 
thine.  But,  when  /  came,  whip  was 
the  key  turned. upon  the  girls.  And 
yet  all  fignified  nothing;  for  love,  upon 
•ccafion,  will  draw  an  elephant  through 
a  key-hole.  But  for  thy  heart, 
.  Belford,  who  ever  doubted  the  wick- 
ednefsof  that? 

Nor"  even  in  this  affair,  that  (ticks 
Bolt  upon  me,  which  my  confeience 
makes  fuch  a  handle  of  againft  me,  art 
thou  fo  innocent  as  thou  fancied  thy- 
fclf. Thou  wilt  ftare  at  this :  but  it  is 
trge;  and  I  will  convince  thee  of  it  in 
«a  infant* 


Thou  fayeft,  thou  wouldft  have  faved 
the  lady  from  the  ruin  fee  met  with. 
.Thou  art  a  pretty  fellow  for  this:  for 
bow  wouldft  thou  have  faved  her  ? 
What  method  sdidft  thou  take  to  five  her? 

Thou  kneweft  my  defigns  all  along. 
Had  ft  thou  a  mind  to  make  thyfelf  a 
good  title  to  the  merit  to  which  thou 
now  pretendeft  to  lay  clai iff, thou  mould  - 
eft,  like  a  true  k night-errant,  have 
fought  to  fet  the  lady  free  from  the  en- 
chanted caftle.  Thou  (houldft  have 
apprized  her  of  her  danger;  haveftolea 
in,  when  the  giant  was  out  of  the  way; 
or,  hadft  thou  had  the  true  fpirit  of 
chivalry  upon  thee,  *nd  nothing  elfc 
would  have  done,  have  killed  the  giant; 
and  then  fomething  wouldft  thou  have 
had  to  brag  of. 

4  O  but  the  giant  was  my  friend: 
'  he  repoled  a  confidence  in  me:  and  I 
*  mould  have  betrayed  my  friend,  and 
'  his  confidence!'  This  thou  wouldft 
have  pleaded,  no  doubt.  But  try  this 
plea  upon  thy  prefent  principles,  and 
thou  wilt  fee  what  a  caitiff  thou  wert  to 
let  it  hare  weight  with  thee,  upon  an 
occafion  where  a  breach  of  confidence 
is  more  excufable  than  to  keep  the  fe- 
cret.  Did  not  the  Jady  herfelf  once 
put  this  very  point  home  upon  thee  r 
And  didft  thou  not  on  that  occafion 
heavily  blame  thyfelf*. 

Thou  can  ft  not  pretend,  and  I  know 
thou  wilt  not,  that  thou  wert  afraid  of 
thy  life  by  taking  fuch  a  meafure : 
for  a  braver  fellow  lives  not,  nor  a  more 
fearlefs,  than  Jack  Belford.  1  remem- 
ber fcveral  inftances,  and  thou  canft 
not  forget  them,  where  thou  haft  ven- 
tured thy  bones,  thy  neck,  thy  life, 
againft  numbers,  in  a  caufe  of  roguery; 
and  hadft  thou  had  a  fpark  of  that  vir- 
tue, which  now  thou  art 'willing  to  flat- 
ter thyfelf  thou  haft,  thou  wouldft 
furely  have  run  a  rilqueto  fave  an  inno- 
cence, and  a  virtue,  that  it  became  eve- 
ry  man  to  protect  and  efpooie.  This 
is  the  truth  of  the  cafe,  greatly,  as  it 
makes  againft  myfelf.  But  I  hate  a 
hypocrite  from  my  foul.  ' 

I  believe  I  mould  have  killed  thee  at 
the  time,  if  I  could,  hadft  thou  be- 
trayed me  thus.  But  I  am  fure  »otv, 
that  I  would  have  thanked  thee  for  it, 
with  all  mv  heart;  and  thought  thee 
more  a  father,  and  a  friend,  than  my 
real  father,  and  my  beft  friend— And' 
k  was  natural  for  thee  to  think,  with 


•  See  Letter  LXXI  of  Vol.  VI. 
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■To  exalted  a  merit  at  this  lady  had, 
that  this  would  have  been  the  cafe, 
-when  consideration  took  place  of  paf- 
iion;  or,  rather,  when  the  damn'd 
ifondnefs  for  intrigue  ceafed,  which 
never  was  my  pride  fo  much,  at  it  is 
now,  upon  reflection,  mycurfe. 

Set  about  defending  thyfelf,  and  I 
will  probe  thee  ftill  deeper,  and  con- 
vince thee  ftill  more  effectually,  that 
thou  haft  more  guilt  than  merit  even  in 
-this  affair.  And  as  to  all  the  others, 
in  which  we  were  accuftomtd  to  h-int 
in  couples,  thou  wert  always  the  for- 
warded: whelp,  and  more  ready,  by  far, 
•to  run  away  with  me,  than  I  with  thee. 
Yet  canft  thou  now  compofe  thy  horfe- 
mufcles,    and   cry   out,  '  How   much 

*  more  haft  t'tou,  Lovelace,  to  anfwer 

*  for,  than  I  have!'— -Saying  nothing, 
neither,  when  thou  fayed,  this,  were  it 
true:  for  thou  wilt  tiot  be  tried,  when 
the  time  comes,  by  comparifon.  In 
fiiort,  thou  may  ft,  at  this  rate,  fo  mi- 
ferably  deceive  thyfelf,  that,  notwith- 
standing all  thy  (elf-denial  and  morti- 
fication, when  thou  clofeft  thy  eves, 
thou  may  ft  perhaps  open  them  in  a  place 
where  thou  thoughteft  leaft  to  be. 

However,  con fu It  thy  old  woman  on 
this  fubject.  I  (hall  be  thought  to  be 
out  of  character,  if  I  go  on  in  this 
ftrain.  But  really,  as  to  a  title  to  me- 
rit in  this  affair,  I  do  a  flu  re  thee,  Jack, 
Xhat  thou  leis  deferveft  praife  than  an 
borfepond:  and  I  wifh  I  had  the  foufe- 
ing  of  thee. 

#     ♦ 

I  am  actually  now  employed  in  tak- 
ing leave  of  my  friend*  in  the  country. 
I  had  once  thought  of  taking  To  ml  in-' 
fon,  as  I  called  him,  with  me:  but  his 
deftiny  has  fru  ft  rated  that  intention. 

Next  Monday  I  think  to  fee  you  in 
town;  and  then  you,  and  I,  and  Mow- 
bray, and  Tourville,  will  laugh  off 
that  evening  together.  They  will  both 
accompany  me  (as  I  expect  you  will) 
to  Dover,  if  not  crofs  the  water.  I 
tnuft  leave  you  and  them  good  friends* 
They  take  extremely  amifs  the  treat- 
ment you  have  given  them  in  your  laft 
letters.  They  Fay,  you  ftrike  at  their 
junder  (landings.  I  laugh  at  them 5  and 
tell  them,  that  thofe  people  who  hav% 
jeaft,  are  the  moft  apt  to  be  angry  when, 
jt  is  called  in  queftion. 

^Jake  up  all  the  papers  and  narra- 


tives you  can  fpare  me  againft  the  time. 
The  will  particularly  I  expect  to  take 
with  me.  Who  knows  but  that  thofe 
things,  which  will  help  to  fecurejwa 
in  the  way  you  are  got  into,  may  con-  ■ 
vert  me? 

Thou  talked  of  a  wife,  Jack  s  what 
thinkeft  thou  of  our  Charlotte?  Her 
family  and  fortune,  I  doubt,  according 
to  thy  fcheme,  are  a  little  too  high. 
Will  thofe  be  an  oSjectron  r  Charlotte 
is  a  (mart  girl.  For  piety  (thy  pre  lent 
turn)  I  cannot  fay  much:  yet  (he  is  as 
ferious  as  tnoft  of  her  fex,  at  her  time 
of  life— Would  A  aunt  it  a  little,  I  be- 
lieve  too,  like  the  reft  of  them,  were 
her  reputation  under  covert. 

But  it  won't  do  neither,  now  I  think 
of  it :— thou  art  i'o  homely,  and  Co  auk- 
ward  a  creature  1  Haft  fuch  a  boat- 
fwain-like  air J.— People  would  think 
(he  had  picked  thee  up  in  Wapping,  or 
Rothermthe;  or  in  going  to  IVe  lome 
new /hip  launched,  or  to  view  thedocke 
at  Chatham,  or  Po'rtfmouth.  So  gaudy 
and  fo  clumfy*  Thy  tawdrinefs  won't 
do  with  Charlotte  I— So  fit  thee  down 
contented,  Belford:  although  I  think, 
in  a  whimfical  way,  as  now,  I  men* 
tioned  Charlotte  to  thee  once  before  *• 
Yet  would  1  fain  fecure  thy  morals  too, 
if  matrimony  will  do  it.  — Let  me 
fee!— Now  I  have  it.— —Has  not  the 
widow  Lovick  a  daughter,  or  a  niece  ? 
It  is  not  every  girl  of  fortune  *m\  fa* 
mily  that  will  go  to  prayers  with  thet 
once  or  tnvue  a  day.  But  fince  thou 
art  for  taking  a  wife  to  mortify  with, 
what  if  thou  married  the  widow  her- 
felf?—  She  will  then  have  a  double  c  n- 
cein  in  thy  converiion.  You  and  (he 
may  tete-a-tete  pais  many  a  comfort- 
able winter's  evening  together,  com- 
paring  experiences,  as  the  good  folka 
call  them. 

I  am  ferious,  Jack,  faith  I  am.  Am} 
I  would  have  thee  take  it  into  thy  wife 
consideration. 

R.L. 


Mr.  Belford  returns  a  very  feriout 
anfwer  to  the  preceding  letter  $ 
<wbicb  appears  not. 

In  it,  he  moft  heartily  withes  that 
he  had  withftood  Mr.  Lovelace, 
whatever  had  been  the  confe- 
rence, in  defigns  fo  elaborately 
bafe  and  ungrateful,  and  fo  long 

•  £ee  the  Pofcfciipt  to  Utter  LXXXII.  of  Vol.  VII. 
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and  fteadily  purfued,  againft  a 
lady  whole  merit. and  innocence 
entitled  her  to  the  protection  of 
every  man  who  'had  the  lean:  pre- 
tence &  to  the  title  of  a  gentleman; 
and  who  deferved  to  be  even  the 
fublick  care. 

He  moft  feverelyeenfurcs  himfelf  for 
his  falfe  notions  of  honour  to  his 
friend,  on  this  head;  and  recol- 
lects what  the  divine  lady,  as  he 
calls  her,  faid  to  him  on  this  very  ' 
fiibject,  as  related  by  himfelf  in 
his  letter  to  Lovelace,  No.  LXXI. 
Vol.  VI.  to  which  Lovelace  alfo 
(both  infligaior  and  accufer)  re- 
fers, and  to  his  own  regret  and 
fhame  on  the  occafion.  He  dif- 
tinguifhes,  however,  between  an 
irreparable  injury  intended  to  a 
Clarissa,  and  one  defigned  to 
fueb  of  the  fex,  as  contribute  by 
their  weaknefs  and  indifcretion  to 
their  own  fall,  and  thereby  enti- 
tle thcmfelves  to  a  large  (hare  of 
the  guilt  which  accompanies  the 
crime. 

He  offers  not,  he  fays,  to  palliate  or 
extenuate  the  crimes  he  himfelf 
has  been  guilty  of:  but  laments, 
for  Mr.  Lovelace's  own  fake,  that 
i  he  gives  him,  with  fo  ludicrous 
and  unconcerned  an  air,  fuch  fo- 
lemn  and  ufeful  leflons  and  warn- 
»  ings.  Neverthelefs,  he  refolves 
to  make  it  his  whole  endeavour, 
he  tells  himf  to  render  them  effi- 
cacious to  himfelf:  and  fhould 
think  himfelf  but  too  happy,  if 
he  (hall  be-enabled  to  fet  him  fuch 
an  example,  as  may  be  a  means  to 
bring  about  the  reformation  of  a 
man  lb  dear  to  him  as  he  has  al- 
ways been,  from  the  firft  of  their 
acquaintance;  and  who  is  capa- 
ble of  thinking  fo  rightly  and 
deeply;  though  at  prefent  to  fuch 
little  purpofe,  as  to  make  his  very 
knowledge  add  to  his  condemna- 
tion. 

LETTER    LIX. 

Ml. BELFORD,   TO  COLONEL  MOR- 
DEN. 

THVaSDAY,  SEFT.  21. 

GIVE  me  leave,  dear  Sir,  to  ad- 
drefs  myielf  to  you  in  a  very  fe- 
riout  and  folcmn  manner,  on  a  fubjelt 


that  I  muft  not,  cannot,  d<'fpenfe  with; 
as  I  prom i fed  the  divine  lady,  that  I 
would  do  every-thing  in  my  power  to 
prevent  that  further  mifchief  of  which 
(be  was  fo  very  apprehenfive. 

I  will  not  content  myielf  with  dtf- 
tant  hints.'  It  is  with  very  great  con- 
cern that  I  have  juft  now  beard  of  a 
declaration  which  you  are  faid  to 'have 
made  to  your  relations  at  Harlowe 
Place;  That  you  will  not  reft  till  you 
have  avenged  your  couun's  wrongs  up- 
on Mr.  Lovelace. 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  offer  to  defend 
the  unhappy  man,  or  even  unduly  to 
extenuate  his.  crime!  But  yet  I  muft 
fay,  that  the  family,  by  their  perfect!  - 
tions  of  the  dear  lady  at  firft,  and  by 
their  implacablrnefs  afterwards,  ought, 
at  leaft,  to  Jhare  the  blame  with  him. 
There  is  even  great  reafon  to  believe, 
that  a  lady  of  fuch  a  religious  turn, 
her  virtue  neither  to  be  furprized  nor 
corrupted,  her  will  inviolate,  would 
have  got  over  a  mere  pcrfonal  injury; 
efpecially  as  he  would  have  done  all 
that  was  in  his  power  to  repair  it;  and 
as,  from  the  application  or  all  his  fa- 
mily in  his  favour,  and  other  circum- 
fiances  attending  his  fin  cere  and  volun- 
tary offer,  the  lady  might  have  conde- 
fcended,  with*  greater  glory  to  herfelf, 
than  if  he  had  never  offended. 

When  I  have  ihe  pleafure  of  feeing 
you  next,  I  will  acquaint  you,  Sir, 
with  all  the  circum fiances  of  this  me- 
lancholy ftory;  from  which  you  will 
fee,  that  Mr.  Lovelace  was  extremely 
ill  treated  at  firft,  by  the  whole  family, 
this  admirable  lady  excepted.  This 
exception,  I  know,  heightens  his 
crime:  but  as  his  principal  intention 
was  but  to  try  her  virtue;  and  that  he 
became  fo  earneft  a  fuppliaht  to  her  for 
marriage 5  and  as  he  has  luffered  fo  de- 
plorably in  the  lofs  of  his  reafon,  for 
not  having  it  in  his  power  to  repair  her 
wrongs  5  I  prefume  to  hope  that  much 
is  to  be  pleaded  againft  fuch  a  refolutian 
as  you  are  faid  to  have  made.  I  will 
read  to  you  at  the  fame  time  fome  paf- 
fages  from  letters  of  his;  two  of  which 
(one  but  this  moment  received)  will 
convince  you,  that  the  unhappy  man, 
who  is  but  now  recovering  his  intel- 
lect*, needs  no  greater  punifbment 
than  what  he  has  from  bis  own  reflect 
tions. 

I  have  juft  now  read  over  the  copies 
of  the  dear  lady's  pofthumous  letters. 

lfend 
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I  fend  them  all  to  you,  except  that  di- 
rected for  Mr.  Lovelace;  which  I  re- 
lerve  till  I  have  the  pleafure  of  (eeing 
you.  Let  me  entreat  you  to  read  once 
more  that  written  to  yourfelf;  and  that 
to  her  brother*}  which  latter  I  now 
fend  you;  as  they  are  in  point  to  the 
prefent  fubjeft. 

I  think,  Sir,  they  are  unanfwerable. 
Such,  at  lealt,  is  the  effeft  they  have 
upon  me,  that  I  hope  I  (h  til  never  be 
provoked  to  draw  my  fword  again  in  a 
private  quarrel. 

To  the  we  ght  thefe  muft  needs  have 
upon  you,  let  me  add,  that  the  unhap- 
py man  has  given  no  new  oc cation  of 
offence,  fince  yourvifitto  him  at  Lord 
M.'s*  when  you  was  fo  well  fatished 
of  his  intention  to  atone  for  his  crimes, 
that  you  yourfelf  urged  to  your  dear 
con  fin  her  forgiveneis  of  him. 

Let  me  alfo  (though  I  prcfume  to 
hope  there  is  no  need,  when  you  coolly 
confider  every-thing)  remind  you  of 
your  own  promife  to  your  departing 
cuufin;  relying  upon  which,  her  lafct 
moments  were  the  eafier. 

Re  flea,  my  dear  Colonel  Morden, 
that  the  highlit  injury  was  to  her:  her 
family  all  have  a  (hare  in  the  caufci 
fie  forgives  it:  why  (hould  we  not  en* 
deavour  to  imitate  what  we  admire  r 

You  aiked  me,  Sir,  when  in  town, 
if  a  brave  man  could  be  a  premedi- 
tatedly  bafe  one  1— Generally  freaking^ 
I  believe  bravery  and  bafenefs  are  in- 
compatible. But  Mr.  Lovelace's  cha- 
racter, in  the  inftance  before  us,  affords 
a  proof  of  the  truth  of  the  common  ob- 
servation, that  there  is  no  general  rule 
but  has  it's  exceptions :  for  England,  I 
believe,  as  gallant  a  nation  as  it  is  deem- 
ed to  be,  has  not  in  it  a  braver  fpirit  than 
his;  nor  a  man  who  has  a  greater  (kill 
at  his  weapons  j  nor  more  calmncfs  with 
his  (kill. 

I  mention  not  this  with  a  thought 
that  it  can  affeft  Colonel  Morden;  who, 
if  he  be  not  witheld  by  superior 
motives,  as  wen  a>  influenced  by 
thofe  I  have  reminded  him  of,  will  tell 
me,  that  this  (kill,  and  this  bravery, 
will  make  him  the  more  worthy  of  be- 
ing called  upon  by  him. 

To  thefe  superior,  motives  then  I 
refer  myfelf:  and  with  the  greater  con- 
fidence; as  a  purfuit  ending  in  blood 
would  not,  at  this  time,  have  the  plea 
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lie  for  it  with  any -body  y  which  fudde» 
pafliorf  might  have  whhfome:  but 
would  beconftrued  by  all,  to  be  a  cool 
and  deliberate  aft  of  revenge  for  an  evil 
abfolurely  irretrievable;  an  act,  of 
which  a  brave  and  noble  fpirit  (fach  as 
is  the  gentleman's  to  whom  I  now  write) 
is  not  capable. 

Excufe  me,  Sir,  for  the  fake  of  my 
executorial  duty  and  promife,  keeping 
i n  eye  the  d ear  1  ad  y  's perfonaHttjumlions^ 
as  well  as  written  ivilt,  enforced  by 
letters  poflhumous.  Every  article  of 
which  (folrcitous  as  we  both  are  to  fet 
it  duly  performed)  (he  would  have  dif- 
pen  fed  with,  rather  than  farther  mif* 
chief  (hould  happen  on  her  account. 
1  am,  dear  Sir,  your  affectionate  and 
faithful few  ant, 

J.  Bhlpord. 

The  following  is  the  fofihumous  Utter 
to  Colonel  Morden,  referred  to  in 
the  above* 


LETTER    LX. 

•  UFEHICIIIBED, 

TO  MY  BELOVED  COUSIN  WILLIAlfc 
MORDEN,    ESO^ 

TO  BX    DELIVERED  AFTER  MY  DEATH. 

MY  DXAHE8T  COUSIN, 

AS  it  is  uncertain,  from  my  prefent 
weak  ftate,  whether,  if  living,  I 
may  be  in  a  condition  to  receive  as  I 
ought  the  favour  you  intend  me  of  a 
vifit,  when  you  come  to  London,  I 
take  this  opportunity  to  return  you, 
while  able,  the  humble  acknowledg- 
ments of  a  grateful  heart,  for  all  your 
goodnefs  to  me  from  childhood  till  now? 
and  more  particularly  for  your  prefent 
kind  imerpofition  in  my  favour— God 
Almighty  for  ever  blefs  you,  dear  Sir* 
for  the  kindnefs  you  endeavoured  to, 
procure  for  me ! 

One  principal  end  of  my  writing  to 
you  in  this  folemn  manner,  is,  to  beg 
of  you,  which  I  do  with  the  utmoft 
earneftnefs,  that  when  you  come  to  hear 
the  particulars  of  my  ftory,  you  will 
not  fuffer  a£li<vc  relent  men  t  to  take 
place  in  your  generous  bread  on  my 
account. 

Remember  my  dear  coo  fin,  that  ven- 
geance is  God's  province,  and  he  hae 


»  See  Letter  XXXII. 
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undertaken  to  repay  it)  nor  will  your 
J  hope,  invade  that  province;— efpe- 
cially  as  there  is  no  neceflity  for  you  to 
attempt  to  vindicate  my  fame;  iince  the 
offender  himfelf,  (before  he  is  called 
upon)  hat  ftood  forth,  and  offered  to 
do  me  all  the  juftice  that  you  could  have 
extorted  from  him,  had  I  lived :  and 
when  your  own  perfon  may  be  endan- 
gered by  running  an  17*0/ rifque  with  a 
guilty  man* 

Duelling,  Sir,  I  need  not  tell  you, 
,vho  have  adorned  a  publick  character, 
is  not  only  an  ufurpation  of  the  divine 
prerogative;  but  it  is  an  infult  upon 
magi rcracy  and  good  government.  'Tis 
an  impious  ad.  *Tis  an  attempt  to 
take  away  a  life  that  ought  root  to  de- 
pend upon  a  private  fword  x  an  act, 
the  confeauence  of  which  is  to  hurry  a 
foul  (all  it's  fins  upon  it's  head)  into 
perdition;  endangering  that  of  the  poor 
triumphcr— > Since  neither  intend  to  give 
to  the  other  that  chance,  as  I  may  call 
it,  for  the  divine  mercy,  in  an  oppor- 
tunity for  repentance,  which  each  pre* 
fumes  to  hope  for  himfelf. 

Seek  not  then,  Ibefeech  you,  Sir,  to 
aggravate  my  fault,  by  a  purfuit  of 
blood,  which  muftneceflarily  be  deemed 
a  confequence  of  that  fault.  Give  not 
the  unhappy  man  the  merit  (were  you 
afluredly  to  be  the  viftor)  of  falling  by 
your  hand.  At  prefent  he  is  the  per- 
fidious, the  ungrateful  deceiver;  but 
will  not  the  forfeiture  of  his  life,  and 
the  probable  1  of*  of  his  foul,  be  a  dreadV 
ful  expiation  for  having  made  me  mi- 
serable for  a  few  mouths  only,,  and 
through  that  mifery,  by  the  divine  far- 
your,  happy  to  all  eternity  ? 

In  fuch  a  cafe,  my  coufin,  where 
ihall  the  evil  ftop?  And  who  (haU 
avenge  on  you?— -  And  who  on  your 
avenger  ?- 

Let  the  poor  man's  confeience,  thenv 
dear  Sir,  avenge  me.  He  will  one  day 
find  punithment  more  than  enough  from 
that.  Leave  htm  to  the  chance  of  re- 
pentance. If  the  Almighty  will  give 
aim  time  for  it,  why  mould  you  deny 
it  him?— Let  him  (till  be  the  guilty  ag- 
greflbr;  and  let  no  one  fay,  Clariua 
Harlowe  is  now  amply  revenged  in  his 
fall;  or,  in  the  cafe  of  yours,  (which 
Heaven  avert!)  that  her  fault,  inftead 
of  being  buried  in  "the  grave,  is  per- 
petuated, and  aggravated,  by  a  loisfar 
greater  than  tfcat  of  btricJf. 


Often,  Sir,  has  the  more  guilty  fee** 
the  vanquisher  of  the  lift.  An  Earl 
of  Shrewsbury,  in  the  reign  of  Charle* 
II.<aa  I  have  read,  endeavouring  to  re- 
venge the  greateft  injury  that  man  can 
do  to  man,  met  with  his  death  at  Barn 
Elms,  from  the  hand  of  the  ignoble 
duke  who  had  vilely  di (honoured  him. 
Nor  can  it  be  thought  an  unequal  dif- 
penferion,  were  it  generally  to  happen, 
that  the  u  fur  per  of  the  divine  preroga- 
tive Should  be  puniflied  for  his  pre* 
fum prion  by  the  man  whom  he  fought 
to  deftroy,  and  who,  however  previ- 
ously criminal,  is  put,  in  this  cafey 
upon  a  necelTary  aft  of  felf-defence. 

May  Heaven  proreet  you,  Sir,  in  alt 
your  ways;  and,  once  more  I  pray,  re- 
ward you  for  all  your  kindneis  to  me  ! 
A  ktndnefs  fo  worthy  of  your  heart, 
and  Co  exceedingly  grateful  to  mine: 
that  of  feeking  to  make  peace,  and  to> 
reconcile  parents  to  a  once  beloved  child; 
uncles  to  a  niece  late  their  favourite^ 
and  a  brother  and  fitter  to  a  fitter  whom 
•nee  they  thought  not  unworthy  of  that 
tender  relation,  A  kindnefs  fo  greatly 
preferable  to  the  vengeance  of  a  mur- 
dering fword. 

Be  a  comforter,  dear  Sir,  to  my  ho- 
noured parents,  as  you  have  been  to> 
me:  and  may  we,  through  the  divine 
ffoodnefs  to  us  both,  meet  in  that  blef- 
fed  eternity,  into  which,  as  I  humbly 
truft,  I  nail  have  entered  when  yon 
read  this  !• 

So  prays,  and  to  her  lateft  hour  will 
ay,  my  dear  coufin  Morden,  my 
end,  my  guardian,  but  not  my  aven- 
r— [Dear  Sir !  remember  that !— } 
'our  ever  affectionate  and*  obliged 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 


'E 


LETTER    LXI. 

COLONEL  MORDEN,  TO  JOHN  BIX- 
FORD- Esq. 

SATURDAY,   SIFT,  a)* 
DXA1  SIR, 

IAm  very  ferry  that  any-thing  you 
have  heard  I  have  faid  Ihould  give 
you  uncafinefs. 

I  am  obliged  to  you  for  the  letters 
you  have  communicated  to  me;  and 
itill  further  for  your  promife  to  favour 
me  with  others  occafionallv . 

All 
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AU  that  relates  to  my  dear  coufin  I 
ihall  be  glad  to  fee,  be  it  from  whom 
it  will. 

I  leave  to  your  own  difcretion,what 
may  or  may  not  be  proper  for  Mifs 
Howe  to  fee  from  a  pea  fo  free  as 
mine. 

I  admire  her  fpirit.  Were  (he  a  man, 
do  you  think,  Sir,  Jbey  at  this  time, 
would  have  you/  advice  to  take  upon 
fuch  a  fubje&  at  that  upon  which  you 
write  ? 

Fear  not,  however,  that  your  com-  « 
tnunications  (hall  put  me  upon  any 
meafures  that  other  wife  I  (hould  not 
have  taken.  The  wickednefs,  Sir,  it 
of  fuch  a  nature,  as  admits  not  of  ag- 
gravation. 

Yet  I  do  aflfure  you,  that  I  have  not 
made  any  refutations  that  will  be  a  tie 
upon  me. 

I  have  indeed  ex  pre  (Ted  myfelf  with 
vehemence  upon  the  occafion.  Who 
could  forbear  to  do  To  ?  But  it  is  not 
my  way  to  refolve  in  matters  of  mo- 
ment, till  opportunity  brings  the  exe- 
cution of  my  purpofes  within  my  reach. 
We  (hall  fee  by  what  manner  of  fpirit 
this  young  man  will  be  actuated,  on  hit 
recovery.  If  he  continue  to  brave  and 
defy  a  family  which  he  has  fo  irrepara- 
bly injured— If— But  refolutions  de- 
pending upon  future  contingencies  are 
bed  left  to  future  determination,  as  I 
juft  now  hinted. 

Mean  time,  I  will  own,  that  I  think 
my  coufin's,  arguments  unanfwerable. 
NojWman  but  muft  be  influenced  by 
them.— But,  alas  I  Sir,  who  is  good  r 

As  to  your  arguments;  I  hope  you 
will  believe  me,  when  I  affure  you,  as 
I  now  do,  that  your  opinion,  and  your 
reafonings,  have,  and  will  always  have, 
great  and  deferved  weight  with  me  s 
and  that  I  refpeft  you  ft  ill  more  than  I 
did,  if  pothole,  for  your  expostula- 
tions in  fupport  of  my  cou fin's  pious 
injunctions  to  me.  They  come  from 
jou,  Sir,  with  the  great  eft  propriety, 
as  her  executor  and  reprefentative^  and 
likewife  as  you  are  a  man  of  huma- 
nity, and  a  well-wiflier  to  both  par- 
ties. 

I  am  not  exempt  from  violent  paf- 
fions,  Sir,  any  more  than  your  friend; 
but  then  I  hope  they  are  only  capable 
of  being  raifed  by  other  peoples  info- 
lence,  and  not  by  my  own  arrogance.  If 
ever  lam  Simulated  by  my  imperfections 
and  my  relent  meats  to  aft  againft  my 


judgment,  and  my  couun's  injunctions) 
fome  fuch  reflections  as  thefe  that  fol- 
low, will  run  away  with  my  reaibs. 
Indeed  they  are  always  prcicct  wkk 
me. 

In  the  fir  A  place;  my  own  diiap- 
pointmentj  who  came  over  writsj 
the  hope  of  pa  fling  the  remainder 
of  my  days  in  the  conversation  of 
a  kin  (Woman  fo  beloved)  andts 
whom  i  have  a  double  relation,  as 
her  coufin  and  tru-ftee, 
,  Then  I  reflect,  too,  too  often*  per* 
baps,  for  my  engagements  to  her 
in  her  laft  hours,  that  the  dear 
creature  could  only   forgive  for 
berftlf.    She,  no  doubt,  is  happy; 
but  who  (hall  forgive  for  a  <woak 
family -,  in  all  it's  branches  mads 
miferable  for  their  lives? 
.    That  the   more  faulty  her  friends 
were  as  to  bery  the  more  enormous 
his  ingratitude,  and  the  more  r«~ 
excufeable— What,  S«r1    was  it 
not  enough,  that  (he  fufFercd  what 
(he  did  Jor  bim,  but  the  barbariaa 
muft  make  her  Differ  for  her  fusfer- 
ingsfor  bis  fake?— Pa  (Hon  makes 
me  express  this  weakly:   paffioa 
refufes  the  aid  of  expremoii  fome- 
times,  where  the  propriety  of  a  re- 
sentment prima  facie  declares  eac- 
preflion  to  be  needle fs.     I  leave  it 
to  you,  Sir,  to  give  this  reflection 
it's  due  force. 
That  the  author  of  this  d  iff u live  ratf- 
cbief  perpetrated  it  premeditated- 
ly,  wantonly,  in  the  gaiety  of  his 
heart— To  try  my  coufin,  fay  you, 
Sir  ?— To  try  the  virtue  of  a  Cla- 
rifla,  Sir  1— Has  ihe  then  given 
him  any  caufe  to  doubt  her  virtue? 
—It  could  not  be.— If  hearers 
that  (he  did,  I  aan  indeed  called 
upon— But  I  will  have  patience. 
That  he  carried  her,  as  now  it  ap- 
pears, to  a  vile  brothel,  purpofdy 
to  put  her  out  of  all  human  re- 
fourcej  himfelf  out  of  the  reach 
of  all  ho  mane  rcmorfe:  and  that, 
finding  her  proof  again  ft  all  the 
common  arts  of  delufion,  bafeand 
unmanly  arts  were  there  uitfi  to 
effect  his  wicked  purpofes.     Once 
dead,  the  injured  faint,  in  her  will, 
fays,  be  has  feen  ber. 
That  I  could  not  know  this,  when  I 
faw  him  at  M.Hall:  that,  the  ob- 
ject of  his  attempts  confidered,  I 
could  not  fuppofe  there  was  iuch 
a  axon  iter 
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a  monfter  breathing  as  he:  that  it 
was  natural  for  me  to  impute  her 
refufal  of  him  rather  to  tranfitory 
fefentmentjtoconfcioufnefsof  hu*    ■ 
man  frailty,  and  mingled  doubts 

•  of  the  fincertty  of  his  offers,  than 
to  villainies,  which  had  given  the 
irreverfible  blow,  and  had  at  that 
snftant  brought  her  down  to  the 
gates  of  death,  which  in  a  very 
few  days  inclofed  her. 

That  he  is  a  man  of  defiance :  a  man 
who  thinks  to  awe  every-one  by 
his  infolent  darings,  and  by  his 
pretenfions  to  fu  peri  or  courage  and 
frill. 

That,  difgrace  as  he  is  to  his  name, 
and  to  the  character  of  a  gentle- 
man, the  man  would  not  want 
merit,  who,  in  vindication  of  the 
dijbonoured  & iftinction,  mould  ex- 
punge and  blot  him  out  of  the 
worthy  lift. 

That  the  injured  family  has  a  fon, 
who,  however  unworthy  of  fuch  a 
lifter,  is  of  a  temper  vehement,  un- 
bridled, fierce;  unequal  therefore 
(as  he  has  once  indeed  been  found) 
to  a  contention  with  this  man: 
the  lofs  of  which  fon,  by  a  violent 
death,  on  fuch  an  occafion,  and 
by  a  hand  fo  juftly  hated,  would 
compleat  the  mifery  of  the  whole 
family:  and  who,  neverthelefs,  re- 
folves  to  call  him  to  account,  if  I 
do  not :  his  very  mi/behaviour  per- 
haps to  fuch  a  fifter  ftimulating  hia 
perverfe  heart  to  do  her  memory 
the  more  fignal juftice  ;  though  the 
attempt  might  be  fatal  to  himfelf. 

Then,  Sir,  to  be  a  witnefs,  as  I  am 
every  hour,  to  the  calamity  and 
diftrefs  of  a  family  to  which  I  am 
related;  every  oneof  whom,  how- 
cveraverfe  to  an  alliance  with  him 
while  it  had  not  taken  place,  would 
no  doubt  have  been  foon  recon- 
ciled to  the  admirable  creature, 
had  the  man  (to  whom,  for  his  fa- 
mily and  fortunes,  it  was  not  a 
difgrace  to  be  allied)  done  her  but 
common  juftice! 

*To  fee  them  hang  their  pen  five  heads; 
mope  about,  (hunningonr  another; 
though  formerly  never  ufed  to  meet 
but  to  rejoice  m  each  other;  af- 
flicting thcrofelves  with  reflections, 
that  the  laft  time  they  refpectively 
Jaw  the  dear  creature,  it  was  here. 


or  there,  at  fuch  a  place,  in  fuclt 
an  attitude;  and  could  they  have 
thought  that  it  would  have  bee* 
the  fi/?r*— Every- one  of  them  re- 
viving inftances  of  her  excellences) 
that  will  for  a  long  time  make  their 
very  bleflings  a  curfe  to  them ! 

Her  cfofet,  her  chamber,  her  cabinet* 
given  up  to  me  to  disfurnifli,  isi 
order  to  an  fwer  (now  too  late  oblig- 
ing!)  the  legacies  bequeathed ;  un  - 
able  them  Tel  ves  to  enter  them  ; 
and  even  making  ufe  of  lefs  con- 
venient back  ftairs,  that  they  may 
avoid  parting  by  the  doors  of  her 
apartment! 

Her  parlour  locked  up;  the  walks*, 
the  retirements,  the  lummer-houfe 
in  which  (he  delighted,  and  in 
which  (he  ufed  toporfue  her  charm- 
ing works;  thaty  in  particular* 
from  which  (he  went  to  the  fatal 
interview,  fhunned,  or  hurried  by7, 
or  over ! 

Her  perfections,  neverthelefs,  called 
up  to  remembrance,  and  enume- 
rated: incidents  and  graces,  un- 
heeded before,  or  pa  fled  over  in  the 
groupe  of  her  number  left  perfec- 
tions, now  brought  into  notice', 
and  dwelt  upon ! 

The  very  fervants  allowed  to  expa- 
tiate upon  thefe  praifeful  toptckt 
to  their  principals !  Even  eloquent 
in  their  praifes !  The  diftrefled 
principals  liftening  and  weeping! 
Then  to  fee  them  break  in  upon 
the  zealous  applauders,  by  their 
impatience  and  remorfe,  and  throw 
abroad  their  helplefs  hands,  and 
exclaim ;  then  again  to  fee  them 
liften  to  hear  more  of  her  praifes, 
and  weep  again— They  even  en- 
couraging the  fervants  to  repeat 
how  they  ufed  to  be  ftopt  by 
ftrangers  to  aflc  after  her,  and  by 
thofe  who  knew  her,  to  be  told  of 
fome  new  inftances  to  her  honour 
—How  aggravating  all  this! 

In  dreams  they  fee  her,  and  defire  to 
fee  her:  always  an  angel,  and  ac- 
companied by  angels :  always  clad 
in  robes  of  light :  always  endea- 
vouring to  comfort  them,  who  de- 
clare, that  they  (hall  never  more 
know  comfort! 

What  an  example  me  fet !   How  (hfe 

indited!  How  (he  drew!  How  Ore 

wrought!  How  (he  talked!  How 

fee 
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fhefoitg!  How  me  played)  Her 
voice,  mufick!    Her  accent,  har- 
mony! 
Her  converfation   how  inftructive! 
bow  fought  after!  The  delight  of 
„    perfons  of  aJl  ages,  of  both  fexes, 
of  all  ranks!    Yet  how  humble, 
how  condefcending!    Never  were 
dignity  and  humility  fo  illuftri- 
oufly  mingled! 
At  other  rimes,  how  generous,  how 
noble,  how  charitable,  how  judi- 
cious in  her  charities  I  In  every 
action  laudable!  In  every  attitude 
'    attractive!    In  every  appearance, 
whether  full-drcfied,  or    in    the 
houfewife's    more  humble  garb, 
equally  elegant,  and  equally  love- 
ly! Like  or  refembiirtg  Mifs  Cla- 
•     nfla  Harlowe,  they  now  remember 
to  be  a  praife  denoting  the  higheft 
degree  of  excellence,  with  every- 
one, whatever  perfon,  action,  or 
rank,  fpoken  of.— The  dcfireable 
daughter;    the  obliging  kinfwo- 
manj    the  affectionate  fifter,  (all 
envy  now  fubfided  I)  the  faithful, 
the  warm  friend;  the  affable,  the 
kind,  the  benevolent  miftrefr  !— 
Nqt  one  fault  remembered !    All 
their    feverities   called  cruelties  t 
mutually  accufingeach  other;  each 
him  and  herfelf ;  and  all  to  raife 
her  character,  and  torment  them- 
felves. 
Such,  Sir,  was  the  angel,  of  whom 
the  vilcft  of  men  has  deprived  the  world! 
You,  Sir,  who  know  more  of  the  barr 
barous  machinations  and  practices  of" 
this  ftrarige  man,  can  help  me  to  ftill 
more  inflaming  reafons,  were  they  need  - 
ed,  why  a  man  not  perfeel,  may  (land 
excufed  to  the  generality  of  the  world, 
if  he  mould  purfue  his  vengeance;  and 
the  rather,  as  through  an  abfence  of 
fix  years,  (high  as  juft  report,  and  the 

Eromifes  of  her  early  youth  from  child- 
ood,  had  raifed  her  in  his  efteem)  he 
could  not  till  now  know  one  half  of 
her  excellences— Till  now!  that  we 
have  loft,  for  ever  loft,  the  admirable 
creature ! 

But  I  will  force  myfelf  from  the  fub- 
ject,  after  I  have  repeated  that  I  have 
not  yet  made  any  resolutions  that  can 
bindtme.  Whenever  I  do,  I  (hall  be 
glad  they  may  be  fuch  as  may  merit  the 
honour  of  your  approbation. 

I  feod  you  back  the  copies  of  the 
fofthumoua  letters,    I  Ice  the  hnma« 


I2»3 

nky  of  your  purpofe,  in  the  trnnfmif. 
lion  of  them  to  me;  and  I  thank  von 
moft  heartily  for  it.  I  prefume,  that 
it  is  owing  to  the  fame  laudable  cod* 
fid  era  t  ion,  that  you  kept  back  the  copy 
of  that  to  the  wicked  man  himfelf. 

I  intend  to  wait  upon  Mifs  Howe  in 
perfon  with  the  diamond-ring,  and  fuch 
other  ,of  the  effects  bequeathed  to  her  at 
are  here.  I  am,  Sir,  your  moft  faith* 
ftd  and  obliged fervant, 

Wm.  Mordeit. 

Mr.  Belford,  in  bis  anfwer  to  tbi$ 
letter,  farther  enforces  the  ladft 
dying  injunclions ;  and  rejoices  thai 
the  colonel  has  made  no  vindicliv* 
refolutions ;  and  hopes  every  thing 
from  bis  prudence  and  configuration, 
and  from  bis  promift  given  to  tb* 
dying  lady* 

He  refers  to  t  be  feeing  him  in  town  on 
account  of  the  dreadful  ends  of  tw  ' 
of the  great  eft  criminals  in  bis  con- 
fins  affair.    «  This,'  fays  be,  «  to- 

*  get  her  with  Mr.  Lovelace's  dif- 
«  order  of  mjnd,  looks  as  if  Pro- 
1  vidence  had  already  taken  the 
«  puniftiment  of    thefe    unhappy 

*  wretches  into  it's  own  hands.' 
He  defires  the  colonel  will  give  bim  m 

days  notice  of  bis  coming  to  town, 
left  otberwife  be  may  be  abfent  at 
the  time— This  be  does,  though  be 
tells  bim  not  the  reafon,  with  a 
view  to  prevent  a  meeting  between 
bim  and  Mr.  Lovelace  \  who  might 
be  in  town  (as  be  apprehended) 
about  the  fame  time,  in  bis  way  t§  ■ 
go  abroad. 


LETTER    LXII. 

COLONEL  MORDEN,   TO  JOHN  BEL* 
FORD,  ESq. 

DEAR  SIR,  TUKSDAY,  8«PT.26. 

I  Cannot  help  congratulating  myfelf 
as  well  as  you,  that  we  have  already 
got  through  with  the  family  every  arti- 
cle of  the  will,  where  they  have  any  con- 
cern. 

You  left  me  a  difcretional  power,  in 
many  inftances;  and,  in  pnrfuance  of 
it,  I  have  had  my  dear  cou fin's  perfonal 
jewels  valued,  and  will  account  to  you 
for  them,  at  the  higheft  price,  when  I 
same  to  town,  as  well  as  forother  mat- 
ters, 
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tcrs  that  yftv  were  ©leafed  to  entruft  to 
my  management. 

Thcfc  jewels  I  have  prefen  ted  to  my 
eoufin  Dolly  Hervey,  in  acknowledg- 
ment of  her  love  to  the  dear  departed. 
I  have  told  Mi  fa  Howe  of  this;  and 
fee  it  a©  well  pleafed  with  what  I  have 
done,  as  if  me  had  been  the  purchafer 
of  them  hei  feif.  As  that  younsr  lady 
has  jewels  of  her  own,  (he  could  only 
have  wiftied  to  purchafe  thefe  becaute 
they  were  her  beloved  friend's. — The 
grandmother's  jewels  are  alfo  valued ; 
and  the  money  will  be  paid  me  for  you, 
to  be  carried  to  the  ufes  of  the  will. 

Mrs.  Norton  is  preparing,  by  gene- 
ral confent,  to  enter  upon  her  office  as 
boufekeeper  at  The  Grove.  But  it  is 
any  opinion,  that  (he  will  not  be  long 
on  this  fide  Heaven. 

I  waited  upon  Mifs  Howe  myfelf,  as 
I  told  you  I  would,  with  what  was  be- 
queathed to  her  and  her  mother.  You 
will  not  be  difpleafed,  perhaps,  if  I 
make  a  few  obfervationa  with  regard  to 
that  young  lady,  {o  dear  to  my  beloved 
count),  as  you  have  not  a  perfonal  ac- 
quaintance with  her. 

There  never  was  a  firmer  and  nobler 
friend  (hip  in  women,  than  that  between 
my  dear  coufin  and  Mifs  Howe,  to 
which  this  wretched  roan  has  given  a 
period. 

Friend/bif,  generally  fpeaking,  Mr. 
Bel  ford,  is  too  fervent  a  flame  for  fe- 
male minds  to  manage:  a  light,  that 
but  in  few  of  their  hands  burns  fteady, 
and  often  hurries  the  fex  into  flight  and 
abfurdity.  Like  other  extremes,  it  is 
hardly  ever  durable.  Marriage,  which 
is  the  higheit  ftate  of  friendfhip,  gene- 
rally absorbs  the  mod  vehement  friend  - 
Aips  of  female  to  female  ;  and  that  whe- 
ther the  wedlock  be  happy,  or  not. 

What  female  mind  is  capable  of  two 
fervent  friendfliips  at  the  fame  time  ?— 
This  I  mention  as  a  general  obferwa- 
tioni  but  the  fiiendfhip  that  fubfifted 
between  thefe  two  ladies  affords  a  re- 
markable exception  to  it:  which  I  ac- 
count for  from  thofe  qualities  and  at- 
tainments in  both,  which,  were  they 
more  common,  would  furnith  more  ex- 
ceptions (till  in  favour  of  the  fex. 

Both  had  an  enlarged,  and  even  a  li- 
beral education  t  both  bad  minds  thirft- 
ing  after  virtuous  knowledge:  great 
readers  both:  great  writers— -[And 
garly  familiar  writing  I  take  to  be  one 
of  the  grcateft  openers  and  improver* 


of  the  mind,  that  man  or  woman  can  be 
employed  in.]— Both  generous.  High 
in  fortune;  therefore  above  that  de- 
pendence each  on  the  other,  that  fre- 
quently deftroys  the  familiarity  which 
is  the  cement  of  friendship.  Both  ex- 
celling in  different  <wayst  in  which  nei- 
ther fought  to  envy  the  other.  Both 
blefled  with  clear  and  diftingniming 
faculties;  with  folid  fenfe;  and  from 
their  firft  intimacy,  [/  have  many,  of 
my  lights,  Sir,  from  Mrs.  Norton]  each 
feeing  fomething  in  the  other  to  frar9 
as  well  as  to  lo*ue\  yet  making  it  an  in- 
difpen fable  condition  of  their  friend- 
ship, each  to  tell  the  other  of  her  fail- 
ings ;  and  to  be  thankful  for  the  free- 
dom taken.  One  by  nature  gentle  i  the 
other  made  fi>  by  her  Urve  and  admira- 
tion of  her  exalted  friend— Impoffible 
that  there  could  be  a  friend fhip  better 
calculated'for  duration. 

I  muft,  however,  take  the  liberty  to 
blame  Mifs  Howe  for  her  behaviour  to 
Mr.  Hickman.  And  I  infer  from  it, 
that  even  women  of  fenfe  are  not  to  be 
trufted  with  power. 

By  the  way,  I  am  fure  I  need  not  de- 
fire  you  not  to  communicate  to  this  fer- 
vent young  lady  the  liberties  I  take  with 
her  character. 

I  dare  fay,  my  coufin  could  not  ap- 
prove of  Mifs  Howe's  behaviour  to  this 
gentleman :  a  behaviour  which  is  talked 
of  by  as  many  as'  know  Mr.  Hickman 
and  her.  Can  a  wife  young  iady  be 
eafy  under  fuch  cenfare?  She  mrnft 
know  ir. 

Mr.  Hickman  is  really  a  very  worthy 
man.  Every  -  body  ipeaks  well  of  hi  in. 
But  he  is  gentle-diipofitioned,  and  he 
adores  Mifs  Howe;  and  love  admits 
not  of  an  air  of  even  due  dignity  to  the 
object  of  it.  Yet  will  Mr.  Hickmaa 
hardly  ever  get  back  the  reins  he  has 
yielded  up;  unlefs  (he,  by  carrying  too 
far  the  power  of  which  (he  feems  at 
nrefent  too  fenfible,  mould,  when  (be 
has  no  favours  to  confer  which  he  has 
not  a  right  to  demand,  provoke  him  to 
throw  off  the  too  heavy  yoke.  And 
mould  he  do  fo,  and  then  treat  her  with 
negligence,  Mifs  Howe,  of  ail  the  wo- 
men I  know,  will  be  the  leaft  able  to 
fupport  herfelf  under  k.  She  will  then 
be  more  unhappy  than  (he  ever  made 
hi  in :  for  a  man  who  it  uneafy  at  home, 
can  divert  himfelf  abroad ;  which  a 
woman  cannot  fo  eafily  do,  without 
fcandal.— Permit  gar  to  take  further. 

police. 
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notice,  a*  to  Mlft  Waw<»;  that  it  is*ver£ 
ufovious  to  me-,  that  «fhe  half  by  h>r 
haughty  behaviour  to  ibis  worthy  man, 
involved  herfelf  in  one  difficulty,  from 
which  (be-  knows'  not  bow  to  e*tricate* 
herfelf  with  that-  grace  which  occouW 
panics  all  her  anions.  She  intend*  to 
nave  Mr.  Hickman.  I  believe  fhedoe4 
not  diflike  him.  And  it  will  coft  her 
no  fmall  pains  to  defccnd  from  the  de- 
ration fhe  has  climbed  to. 

Another  inconvenience  fhe  will  fuf- 
fer  from  her  having  taught  every-body 
(for  me  is  above  dif^uife)  to  think,  by 
her  treatment  of  Mr.  Hickman,  much 
more  meanly  of  him  than  he  defemtes  fo 
he  thought  of.  And  muftyfo  not  ftiffer 
di (honour  in  bis  difhonour? 

Mrs.  Howe  19  much  difhirbed  at  her 
daughter's  behaviour  to  die  gentleman. 
He  is  very  deforvedly  a  favourite  of 
hers.  But  [another  failing  in  Mifr 
Howe]  her* mother  has  not  all  the  au- 
thority with  her  that  a  mother  ought  to 
have.  Mifs  Howe  is  indeed  a  woman 
of  fine  fenfe;  b\|t  it  requires -a  high 
degree  of  good  undei (landing,  as  well 
as  a  fweet  and  gentle  difpofition  of 
mind,  and  great  difcretion,  in  a  child, 
when  grown  up,  to  let  it  be  feen,  that 
(he  mingles  reverence  with  her  love,  to 
a  parent,  who  has  talents  vifibly  infe- 
rior to  her  own. 

Mifs  Howe  is  open,  generous,  noble* 
The  mother  has  not  any  of  her  find 
qualities.  Parents,  in  order  to  preferve 
their  children**  veneration  for*  them% 
fhould  take  great  care  not  to  let  them 
fee  any-thing  in  their  conduct,  or  be- 
haviour, or  princip]es9which  they  them  -. 
felves  would  not  approve  of  in  others. 

Mr.  Hickman  has,  however,  this 
confideration  to  comfort  himfelf  with, 
that  the  fame  vivacity  by  which  be  fuf- 
fers,  makes  Mifs  Howe's  own  mother, 
at  times,  equally  fenfible.  And  as  he 
fees  enough  of  this  beforehand,  he  wilt 
have  more  reafon  to  blame  himfelf  than 
the  lady,  fhould  fhe  prove  as  lively  a 
wife,  as  fhe  was  3  miftrefs,  for  having 
continued  his  add  re  {Tea,  and  married 
her,  again  ft  fuch  threatening  appear- 
ances. 

There  is  alfo  another  circumftance 
which  good-natured  men  who  engage 
with  even  lively  women,  may  look  for- 
ward to  with  pleafure;  a  circumftance 
which  generally  lowers  the  fpirits  of  the 
ladies,  and  domiftxai**  them,  aa  I  may 
•all  it:  and  which,  asit  will  bring  thofc 


of  Mr.  Hickman  and Mift  Howe-nearer 

to  a  par,  that  worthy  gem  J  em  an  will 
have  double  reafiffl,  when  it  happens,  td 
congratulate  himfelf  upon  it. 
.  But,  after  all,  I  iee  that  there  ia 
fomething  fo  -charmingly  bftJliant  and 
frank  in  Mifs  Howe's  difpofition,  al- 
though at  prefont  vi&bly  overclouded 
by  grief,  that  it  is  hwpoffible  not  td 
love  her,  even  for  ker  failings.  Stie) 
may,  and  I  hope  ffce  *will,  ma  Ice  Mr. 
Hickman  an  obliging.wife.  And  if  fht 
does,  fha  will-  have,  additional  merit 
with  me;  finc*fliecanrfbtbeap£reheni 
five  of  check  or  cdntroulf  and  may, 
therefore,  by  her  getkrofity  and  prm* 
denes,  lay  an  obligation  upon  her  ttuf* 
band,  by  the  performance  of  whaj  is  o# 
more  than  her  duty*  * 
'  Her  mother  both  bites  and  fears  her; 
Yet  is  Mrs.  Howe  alfo  a  woman  of 
vivacity,  and  ready  enough,  I  dare  fey* 
to  cry  out  when  fhe  is  pained.  But, 
alas !  fhe  has,  as  I  hinted  above,  weak* 
ened  her  authority  by  the  narronvnlfr  of 
her  mind. 

Yet  once  fhe  praifed  her  daughter  to 
me  with  fo  much  warmth  for  the  givci- 
rofity  of  her  fpirit,that  had  I  not  known 
the  old  lady's  character,  I  fhould  have 
thought  Iter  generous  herfelf.  And  yet  - 
1  have  always  obferved,  that  people 
even  of  narrow  tempers  are  ready  to 
praife  generous  ones:*— And  thus  have 
I  accounted  for  it;  that  fuch  per  font 
generally  find  it  to  their  purpofe,  that 
all  the  world  fhould  be  open-minded 
but  themfelves. 

The  old  lady  applied  herfelf  to  me, 
to  urge  to  the  young  one  the  contents 
of  the  will,  in  order  tohaften  her  to  fix 
a  day  for  her  marriage:  but  defi  red  that 
I  would  not  let  Mifs  Howe  know  that  ' 
fhe  did. 

*  I  took  the  liberty  upon  it  to  tell  Mifs 
Howe,  that  I  hoped  that  her  part  of  a 
will,  fofoon,  and  fo  pun£tualiy,  tnal- 
moft  all  it's  other  articles,  fulfilled; 
would  not  be  the  only  one  that  would 
be  flighted. 

Her  anfwer  was,  She  would  confidef 
of  it :  and  made  me  a  curtfey  with  fuch 
an  air,  as  (hewed  me,  that  Hie  thought 
me  more  out  of  my  fphere,  than  I  could 
allow  her  to  think  me,  had  I  been  per- 
mitted to  argue  the  point  with  her. 

I  found  Mils  Howe  and  her  own  fer- 

vant-inaid  in  deep  mourning.    This,  it 

feems,  had  occasioned  a  great  debate  at 

fir  ft  between  her  mother  and  her.    Her 
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mother  had  the  words  of  the  will  on  her 
tide;  and  Mr.  Hickman's  intereft  in 
her  new  $  her  daughter  having  faid, 
that  (he  would  wear  it  for  fix  months 


at  leaft.  But  the  young  lady  carried 
her  point-*'  Strange/  laid  (he,  '  if  I, 
•  who  (hall  mourn  the  heavy*  the  irre- 


«  parable  lofs  to  the  lift  hour  of  my 
4  life,  (hould  not  (hew  my  concern  to 
«  the  world  for  a  few  months  V 

Mr.  Hickman*  for  his  part,  was  fo 
tar  from  uttering  an  oppoung  word  on 
thisoccafion,  that,  on  the  very  day  that 
Mifs  Howe  put  on  hers*  he  waited  on 
her  in  a  new  fmit  of  mourning,  as  for  a 
near  relation.  His  fervants  and  equi- 
page made  the  fame  relpe&ful  appear- 


Whether  the  mother  was  confulted 
by  him  in  it,  I  cannot  far ;  but  the 
daughter  knew  nothing  of  it,  till  (he 
iawliim  in  its  (he  looked  at  htm  with 
fin-prize,  and  aiked  him,  For  whom  he 
mourned  f 

«  The  dear,  and  ever-dear,  Mifs  Har- 

*  lowe,'  he  faid.\ 

She  was  at  a  lofs,tt  feems— At  laft— 
1  All  the  world  ought  to  mourn  for 

*  myfclarifla,*  faid  me  j  «  but  whom, 
'  man,*  Qthat  was  her  whimfical  ad- 
drefs  to  him]  '  thinkeft  thou  to  oblige 

*  by  this  appearance  V 

*  It  is  more  than  appearand,  Ma- 

*  dam.  I  love  not  my  own  filter,  worthy 

*  as  (he  is*  better  than  I  loved  Mifs 

*  Clarifla  Harlowe.  I  oblige  my f elf  by 

*  it.  And  if  I  difoblige  not  you,  that 
'is  all  I  with*' 

She  furveyed  him*  I  am  told,  from 
head  to  foot.  She  knew  not,  at  fir  ft, 
whether  to  be  angry  orpleafed.—-  At 
length,  '  I  thought  at  m  ft,*  faid  (he, 

*  that  you  might  have  a  bolder  and 

*  freer  motive— But,  (as  my  mamma 

*  fays)  you  may  be  a  well-meaning 
«  man,  though  generally  a  little  wrong- 

*  headed— However,  as  the  world  is 

*  cenforious,  and  may  think  us  nearer 
'  of  kin  than  I  would  have  it  fuppofed, 
'  I  muft  take  care,  that  I  am  not  feen 

*  abroad  in  your  company.' 

But  let  me  add,  Mr.  Bel  ford,  that 
if  this  compliment  of  Mr. Hickman  (or 
this  more  than  compliment,  as  I  may 
well  call  it,  fince  the  worthy  man  fpeaks 
not  of  my  dear  coufin  without  emotion) 
does  not  produce  a  (hort  day,  I  (hall 


think  Mifs  Howe  has  tefs  jgenerofiiyi* 
bee  temper  than  I  am  willing  to  allow 
her. 

You  will  excuJe  me,  Mr.  Bel  ford, 
for  the  particularities  which  you  in- 
vited and  encouraged. 

Having  now  feen  every-thing  that 
relates  to  the  will  of  my  dear  coufin 
brought  to  a  defirable  iJTue,  I  will  fet 
about  making  my  own.  I  (hall  follow 
the  dear  creature's  example,  and  give 
my  reafont  for  every  article,  that  there 
may  bono  room  for  after-contention. 

What  but  a  fear  of  death,  a  fear  on- 
worthy  of  a  creature  who  knows  that 
he  muift  one  day  as  furely  die  as  he  was 
born,  can  hinder  any- one  from  making 
fuch  a  difpofition  t 

I  hope  foon  to  pay  my  refpeds  to 
you  in  town.  Mean  time,  I  am,  with 
great  refpea,  dear  Sir,  your  faithful  and 
afft&umatt  bumbUftrvattt, 

Wm.  Mordbk. 


LETTER    LXHI. 


MR.  BELFORD,  TO  MISS  HOWE. 


THURSDAY.  81»T.  1& 


MADAM, 


IDo  myfelf  the  honour  to  fend  you 
by  this,  according  to  mv  pro  mile  *„ 
copies  of  the  pofthumous  letters  writ- 
ten by  your  exalted  friend. 

There  will  be  accompanied  with  other 
letters,  particularly  a  copy  of  one  from 
Mr.  Lovelace,  begun  to  be  written  on 
the  14th,  and  continued  down  to  the 
i8thf.  You  will  fee  by  it,  Madam, 
the  dreadful  anguith  that  bis  fpirits  la- 
bour with,'  and  n is  deep  remorfe. 

Mr.  Lovelace  fent  for  this  letter 
back.  I  complied;  but  I  firft  took  a 
copy  of  it.  As  I  have  not  told  hint 
what  I  have  done,  fo  you  will  be  pleafed 
to  forbear  communicating  of  it  to  any* 
body  but  Mr.  Hickman.  That  gentle- 
man's perufal  of  it  will  be  the  lame  as 
if  nobody  out  vourfelf  faw  it. 

One  of  the  letters  of  Colonel  Mor- 
den  which  I  inclofe,  you  will  obfenre, 
Madam*  is  only  a  copy  %.  The  true* 
reafon  for  which,  as  I  will  ingenuoufiy 
acknowledge,  is,  fome  free,  but  refpeft- 
ful  animadvernons  which  the  colonel 
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has  made  upon  your  declining  to  carry 
into  execution  your  part  of  your  dear 
friend's  laft  requefts.  I  have,  there- 
fore,  in  refpeft  to  that  worthy  gentle- 
man, (having  a  caution  from  bim  on 
that  head)  omitted  thofe  parti. 

Will  you  allow  me,  Madam,  how- 
•  ever,  to  tell  you,  that  I  myfelf  could 
1  not  have  believed  that  my  inimitable 

1  teftatrix's  own  Mife  Howe  would  have 

1  been  the  moft  backward  in  performing 

1  fuch  a  part  of  her  dear  friend's  last 

will,  as  is  entirely  in  her  own  power  to 
\  perform— Efpecially,  when  that  per- 

1  formance  would  make  one  of  the  moft 

1  deferring  men  in  England  happy  *  and 

I  whom,  I  prefume.  flic  propifes  to  ho- 

nour with  her  hand. 
1  Excufe  me,  Madam,  I  have  a  moft 

i  fin  cere  veneration  for  you  $  and  would 

t  not  di {oblige  you  for  tne  world. 

I  will  not  prefume  to  make  remarks 
!  on  the  letters  I  fend  you;  nor  upon  the 

informations  I  have  to  give  you  of  the 
dreadful  end  of  two  unfappv  wretches, 
who  were  the  greateft  criminals  in  the 
affair  of  your  adorable  friend.  Thefe 
are  the  infamous  Sinclair,  and  a  perfob 
whom  you  have  read  of,  no  doubt,  in 
the  letters  of  the  charming  innocent,  by 
I  the  name  of  Captain  Tomlinfon. 

The  wretched  woman  died  in  the  ex- 
1  tremeft  tortures  and  defpondency  1  the 

man  from  wounds  got  in  defending 
himfelf  in  carrying  on  a  contraband 
trade:  both  accufing  tbetnfelves,  in 
their  lafr  hours,  for  the  parts  they  had 
aded  againft  the  moft  ^excellent  of  wo- 
men, as  of  the  crime  that  gave  them  the 
deepeft  remorfe. 

Give  me  leave  to  fay,  Madam,  that 
if  your  eompaffion  be  not  excited  for  the 
poor  man  who  fuffers  fo  greatly  from 
bis  own  anguiih  of  mind,  as  you  will 
obferve  by  his  letter  he  dotsj  and  for 
the  unhappy  family,  whofe  remorfe,  as 
you  will  fee  by  Colonel  Morden's,  is 
|b  deep  j—- your  terror  muft.  And  yet  1 
(hall  not  wonder,  if  the  tuft  fcnfe  of  the 
irreparable  lofs  you  have  fuftained 
hardens  a  heart  againft  pity,  which,  on 
a  lefs  extraordinary  occafion,  would 
want  it's  principal  grate,  if  it  were  not 
compaflionate. 

I  am,  Madam,  with  the  greateft  re- 
ipeft  and  gratitude,  jour  moft  obliged 
and  faithful  bmMrfemmmt, 

J.Bsttoa*. 


LETTER    1X1V. 

MtSI  HOWB,  TO  JOHN  1EIFORD, 
ISCJ. 

sib,  sat.  satir.  30. 

1  Little  thought  I  ever  could  have  owed 
fo  much  obligation  to  any  man,'  at 
you  have  laid  me. under.  And  yet 
what  you  have  lent  me  hat  almoft  bro- 
ken my  heart,  and  ruined  my  eyes. 

X  am  furprized,  though  agreeably, 
that  you  have  fo  loon,  and  fo  well,  got 
over  that  part  of  the  truft  you  have  en- 
gaged in,  which  relates  to  the  family* 

It  may  be  pre  fumed,  from  the  eSitp 
yon  mention  of  two  of  the  infernal 
man's  accomplices,  that  the  thunder- 
bolt will  not  flop  (hort  of  the  princi- 
pal. Indeed  I  have  fome  pica  hire  to 
think  it  feems  rolling  along  towards 
the  devoted  head  that  has  plotted  aU 
the  mifchief.  But  let  me,  however, 
fay,  that  although  I  think  Mr.  Mor- 
ten not  altogether  in  the  wrong  in  his 
reaibos  for  refentment,  as  he  is  the 
dear  creature's  kinfman  and  trufteej 
yet  I  think  you  very  much  in  the  right 
in  endeavouring  to  dtffuade  him  from 
it,  as  you  are  her  executor,  and  aft  in 
purfuance  of  her  earftcft  requcft. 

But  what  a  letter  it  that  of  the  in- 
fernal man!  I  Cannot  obferve  upon  it* 
Neither  can  I,  for  very  di&rent  rea- 
fons,  upon  my  dear  creature's  pofthu- 
mous  letters)  particularly  on  that  to 
him.  Oh!  Mr.  Belfordl  what  num- 
herlefs  perfections  died,  when  my  Cia- 
riHadrew  her  laft  breath  I 

If  decency  be  obierved  in  his  letters! 
fori  have  not  yet  had  patience  to  read 
abovejtwo  or  three  of  them,  (befides  this 
horrid  one,  which  I  return  you  inclof- 
edj)  I  may  fome  time  hence  be  curious 
to  look,  by  their  means,  into  the  hearts 
of  wretches,  which,  though  they  muft  be 
the  abhorrence  of  virtuous  minds,  will, 
when  laid  open,  (as  I  prefume  they  are 
in  them)  afford  a  proper  warning  to 
thofe  who  read  them,  and  teach  them 
to  deteft  men  of  fuch  profligate  charac- 
ters. 

If  your  reformation  be  fincere,  you 
will  not  be  offended  that  I  do  not  ex- 
cept you  on  this  occafion.— And  thys 
have  I  helped  you  to  a  criterion  to  uy 
yeurfelf  by. 
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By  this  letter  of  the  wicked  man  it  is 
apparent,  that  tjiere  ye  ti»ll  wickeder 
women.  But  fee  what  a  guilty  com- 
merce with.  t)ie  cjevils  of  yo\ir  lex  will- 
bring  thole  to,  whole  morals  ye  have 
ruined  1— For  thefe  women  weie  once 
innocent:  itwas  jw*»  that  made  them 
jpthcrwifc.  Thefirftbad  man,  perhaps., 
thrtw  them  upon' Wdrl'e  men :  thofe*ua- 
on  Hill  worfe;  till"  they  commented  de- 
vils incarr-'te:  *tbe  'high  dftvicted- 
VUfsx  oroj  Jhatoe,  is  tyA  arrived  at  all  at 
once,  as  1  have  fcfntetfhtre  heard  db- 
ferved. 

-  !But  this  man,  this  monfter  rather, 
Tor  Mm  to  curfe  thefe  women,  and  to 
curfe  the  dear  ci feature's  family,  (tm*- 
ilacable  as  thelattcr  wne)  in  oiduto 
Tighten  a  burbenv  he  Voluntarily  took 
Vp>  and  groan*  tinder,  i,s  tttcannejs  add- 
'ta  to  <ulicked/tifs:  and  in  vain  will 'Vfe 
*bre  day  find  his  Jow'plfa  of  fharfrig 
i  Vith  btr  friends,  and  with  thofe  cummcn 
'wretches,  a  guilt  which  will  be  ad- 
judged him  as  all. Us  onvfi j' though  thty 
too  may 'meet  with  tlYeir  punilhment: 
^5  it  is  evidently  begun  j  in  the  firjf,  fa 
their  ineffectual  reproaches  ofoneand- 
•fMerj  in*  the  jhbW-^asyoo  haVe'told 

m«.  *••',' ' 

Trts  letter  of  the  abandoned  wretch 
'JlUVeVdt  fhtwnYo'ahy.teiy  j  not  even 

to  Mr.  ftickm*nT:  foj;%Sfr"f  1'muft  tell 
Vcufl  db  not*  as  vv/Yhink  it  the  fame 
•thi'r/gitfsJdnfy  ftetffgit^dyfelf. ' 

,Mr."ll!c'kmafit  ftke  Hhe  reft  of  his 
"ft*5,  "woultf  grdw  'ft  pen  indulgence, 
^ne  diftjneijon  from  "me  wopld  make 
*llim"pviy  twotb'hfhiftlf.  Wolcnt  cieeb- 
"cfr,  or  enfcicaCheVs,  all  of  jou!  to  fliew 

any  of  you  z'fdtycur  to-'dny,  you  would 
;expe&  it  as  a  right  to-mofrd\v.' 
*"    I-am/ias  yo\i  fte/very  open  and  fin- 
'ccre' with -year;  a'&T  de(i£h  in  another 

letter  to  be  'ftifl  rhorVlb,  in  anfwer'to 
'your  call,  and  Colonel  Morden'scafl, 
'tipon  me;  in  a4  pcuit  ttiat  concerns  me 
"to  explain  my  fcif  upon 'to  my  beloved 
•  creature's  exec*utcr,and"\o  the  colonel/as 
*Htt  only  tinder  arfd' drily  worthy  relation . 
w  T  en n not  but  'highly  appfaud'Colo- 
'tiel  MordCn'fot  Ifis  genlroiity  to  Mifs 
"2>olly'Hervey.   '■ 

O  that  he  had  arrived  time  enpugh'to 

^vemy  ltfi.rtrUtjhle  friend  from  the  ma- 

.  "thihationsof  the  file!!  of  men,  and  from 

'The  enry  andttiilite  of  the  moft  felnlh 

■^Dd'imphcatJle  cTf  brothers  and  fitters! 

■     .^  ,  4  m     ANttA  flows. 


LETTER    LXV. 

•  MISS  HOWE,   TO  JOHN  SELFORD, 

£bO.' 
1  ^" 

MONDAY,  OC^. '»- 

WHEN  you  queftion  me,  Sir,  as 
you  do,  and  on  a  lubjecl  foaf- 
•/efting  to  me,  in  the  character  cf  the 
-repfefentativeof  my  btft  beloved  friend  9 
«nd  have  in  every  particular  hitherto 
toderi  up  to  that  character,  youa:e  en- 
titled to  my.  regnrd:  eij-ecially  «s  you 
are,  joined  in  your  qvicftioning  of  n>e 
:by  a  gentleman  whom  I  look  upon  a» 
•the  cleared  and  rJetreft  (becaule  wor- 
thiest) 1  elation  of  my  dear  friend:  and 
who,  it  Teems,  has  hteo  (o  ftvere  a  cea- 
ffo'rer  of  my  conduct,. that  yonr  polite- 
nefswili  not-. permit  yon  to  lend  me  his 
letter,  with  others  of  his;  but  a  copy  00- 
•ty,-in  which  the  parage*  reflect iftg  up* 
&a  me  are  vmttted. 

•  -*I  pre  fume,  however,  that  what  is 
rocajDt  by  this  alarming  freedom  of  the 

•colonel,  is  no  -more  than  what  you 
■both  hav'e  already* hinted  to  me.  As  if 
ryou-t bought  1  were  not  inclined  to  pay 
do  much  regard  to  f»y  beloved  crea- 
xture's  laft  will,  in  my  own  cafe,  as  I 
would  have  others. pay  to  it.  A  charge 
trmt  I  ought  not -to  be  quile  filest  un- 
der. 

Yoo  have  obfrrved,  no» doubt,  that- 1 
.have  itemed  to  value  my felf  upon  the 
freedom  f  take  io  declaring  «iy  fenit- 
1  meats  without  referve  upon  every  fub- 
.  jcehthat  I  pretend  to- touch  upon:  and 
3 1  j r can.  hardly  quettian  that  I  have,  ar 
(hall,  in  your  cpinion,by  tny  wnorre- 
Jidonioiii  treatment  cf- you  upon  fo  mort 
-an  acquaintance,  run  into  the  error  af 
•thofe,   who,  wanting  to  be  thought 

•  shove  iiypocrify «and  Aattery,  fall  into 
•'Xtiftroity,«if  not  iUr^manners;  a  com- 
?mon  fault  with  iucb>  who,  not  oaring 

toxorrecl  constitutional  failings,  fetk 
.  to  gloi*  them  over  by  fomc  nominet 
^virtue;  when  all' the  time,  perhaps, 
~theJ'e  failings. are  entirely  owingtona- 
-  live  arrogance}  or,  aflcaft,  to  a  con- 
^tvaoled  truft,that  thty  wHl  -not,  be- 
i  ctxrik  4t'wt)uUgrve  tbem-ppmi  lubmit 

to  have  filed  off. 

—  Vuo»fec,  -Sir,  that-l!can,  however, 
-rife  «s  free  with  irryfelf  m  with  you: 

and,  by  w1iac+amgoifi£to>wwte,t.y©u 

,will^ijul'me  ftill  more  free:  and  yet  I 
'  amVwa"iT,  that  fuch  of  my  fex  as  will 

not 
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-net  afleme  <omo  li*de  dignity,  amHx- 
.act  refpcA   from   yours,    will  render 

tbemfetves   cheap ;    and   perhaps,    far 
-their  modefty  a iuI  diffidence,  be  repaid 

^vith  icorn  and  infuJt. 

fut  the  fcorn  I  will  endeavour  not 


us  t\p  fools,  ajid  idoots,  in  <r<Jer  to 
tr^ke  us  bear  ibe  y<  ke  you  lay  op*fli 
our' (boulders;  and  that  we  may  not  de- 
fjf>ift  you  from  our  hearts  (as  we  cer- 
tainly {hould,  if  we  were  brought  u^ 
as   you   are)    for   your  ignorance*   as 


-to  defer  vt;  and  the  infult  I  will  not  much  as  you  of;en  make  us  do  (as  it 

bear.  is)  for  your  infdence* 

Inlfome  of  the -dear  creature's  papers  Ytafe,  Sir,  aic  T  mo  of  my  notions, 

which  you  have  had  in  your  pofieftion,  And,  with  thefe  notions  Irt  me  repeat 

and  muft  again  have,  in  order  to  get  jrny  ciueltiuii,  Do  you  think  I  ought  t§ 

franferibed,     you  ->will     find   Teveial  marry  at  all?        ,' 

friendly,    but  ff  vcre .  reprehenfjons  pf  if  I  m.wy  either  a  fordid  or  an  im- 

me,  on  account  of  a  natural,  or,  at  perious  wretch,  can  I,  do  you  think, 

leaft,  an  habitual*  warmth  pf  temper,  live  with  him  ?  And  ougjit  a  man  of.m 

which  flie  was  pleatifti   to  impute  to  contrary  character,  for  the  Hike  of  ej- 

"tne.  .tl\er  of  our  reputations,  to  be  plaguejd 

I  was  thinking  to  give    you    her  with  me? 

charge  again  ft  me  ia  her  own  words,  Long  /lid  I  ftarjd  x>u\  againft  all  the 

from  one  of  htr  letters  delivered  to  me  .  offers  made  me,  and  againlt  all  the  per- 

<with  her  own  hands,  on  taking  leave  of  fuafions   cf  my  mother;    and,  to  tell 


me  on  the  laft  iriitt  fhe  honoured  me 
with.     But  I  will  fupply  that  charge 

-byconfeflionof  more  than  it  imports] 
to  wit,  That  lam  haughty,  -uncon- 

-  troolable,  and  violent  in  my  temper; 
This,  I  fey;  impatient  of  contradic- 
tion, nves  my  behrved%s  charge ;  [From 
any- body  but  her, dear  fejf,  (he  (hould 
have  laid]  and  aim  -not  at  that  affabi- 
lity, that  gentlenefs  next  to  inecknefs, 

.which,  in  the  letter  1  was  going  to 
communicate,  fhe  (eiis  me  ate  the  pe- 
culiar and  indtipen  Table  chaiaclcri  (ticks 
of  a  real  fine  lady;  who,  fhe  is  plea  ltd 
to  lay,  mould  appear  to  be  gall-lels  as 
a  dove;  and  never  (hould  know  what 

warmth  or  high  fpirit  is,  but  in  the 
caute  of  religion  or  virtue;  or  in  cafts 


you  the  trutb,  the  longer,  and  with  the 
?«0/rob(tin*cy,  as  the  perfun.my  choice 
would  have  (it  ft  fallen  upon,  was  nei- 
thcr  approved  by  my  n.other,  nor  by 
my  dtar  friend.  This  rivettcd  me  to 
my  pride,  and  to  my  oppofition;  for 
although  I  y/as  convinced  after  a  while, 
that  my  choice  would  neither  have 
been  prudent  nor  happy  j  and  that  the 
fpecious  wrctgh  was  not  what  he  had 
made  me  belirve  he  was;  yet  could  I 
nor  eafily  think  cf  any  other  arm:  and 
indeed,  from  the  dere&ion  of  him, 
took  .a  fettled  averfion  to  the  whole 
fcx. 

At  laft  Mr.  flickman  offered  him. 
felf;  a  man  worthy  of  a  better  choice. 
He  had  the  good  fortune  [He  thinks  it 


where  her  own  honour,  the  honour  of   fo)  to  be  agretable  (and  to  make  hit 
:a  friend,  or  that  of  an  innocent  perfoa,   .  propcfals  agreeable)  to  my  mother. 

is  concerned.  As  to  my  ft  If;  I  own,  that  were  I  to 

Now,  Sir,   as  I  needs  rouft  plead     havechofen  a  brother,  Mr.  Hickman 

,-guilty  to  this  indictment,  do  you  think     fhould  have  bten  the  man;   virtuous, 

1  ought  not  to.  refolve  upon  a  fingle     fobcr,  fincere,  friendly,  as  he  is.    .But 
•life?— I,*  who  have  fuch  an  opinion  ef  T  with  not  to  marry:  nor  knew  I  the 

your  fex,  that  I  think  there  is-not  one     man  in  the  worlcl  whom  I  could  think 
,tfia«i  in  an  hundred  whom  a- woman  of    deferving  of  my  beloved  friend.     But 

fcrrfe  and    fpirit. can  either  honour  ©r  Inejther  of  our  parents  would  Jet  us  live 

«6r/, .  though    you  make .  us    ©romife     fingje« 

tbotbyin  that  ifolemn  form  of  wor^s  The  accurfed  Lov'etdce  was  propo&d 
> which  uiitea or  jrathfr  l^ads us  to  you  ;,warmly  to  her,  at  one  time;  and, 
j W  awriager,  ,   ,     'while -the  was  yet  but.  indifferent  to 

'Whan  I  look : round  upon  all  jie     Him,    they,   by  ungenerous   ufa^e  of 
married  people  of  my « acquaint^**,  .torn,  (for  then,  Sir,  he  was  not  known 

•  and  fee  how  they  live,  -aacj  whatf^pr     to.  be  Beelzebub  himfelf)  and  by  en. 

*  bear1  who  live  beftl  I.  am  eonfioeacd  in  ♦  dc.ayonring  to  force  her  inclinations  jn 
'jny  diflike  to  the  state.     ■  •\fa*PHr.  ^rlt  ot.  one  w°rthkfs  man,  then 

/vY«U  ido .  youc  ft*  tofMtrwe  *o  brifg    of  another  ia  antipathy  to  him,  through 

her 
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her  foolifii  brother**  caprice,  turned 
that  indifference  (from  the  natural  ge- 
nerofiry  of  her  foul)  into  a  regard 
which  {he  never  otherwife  would  have 
Bad  for  a  man  of  bit  character. 

Mr.  Hickman  was  propofed  to  err. 
I  refufed  him  again  and  again.  He 
perfifted:  iry  mother  hi*  advocate.  My 
mother  madi  my  beloved  friend  his  ad  - 
TO' ate  too.  I  told  him  my  diflike  of 
all  men:  of  him:  of  matrimony.— 
Still  he  perfiftrd.  I  uicd  him  with  ty- 
ranny; led  indeed  partly  by  my  tem- 
per, partly  by  defign ;  hoping  thereby 
to  get  rid  of  him;  till  the  poor  man, 
his  character  unexceptionably  nni- 
wm)  ftill  perfifting,  made  himfetf  a 
merit  with  me  by  his  patience.  This 
brought  down  my  pride,  [I  never,  Sir, 
was  accounted  very  ungenerous,  nor 
quite  ungrateful]  and  gave  me,  at 
one  time,  an  inferiority  in  my  own 
opinion  to  hire;  which  lafted  juft  long 
enough  for  my  friends  to  prevail  upon 
metopromifc  him  encouragement  ;  and 
to  receive  his  addieflet. 

Having  fo  done,  when  the  weather* 

flafs  of  my  pride  got  up  again,  I  found 
had  gone  too  far  to  recede.  My  mo- 
ther and  my  friend  both  held  me  to  it* 
Yet  I  tried  him,  I  vexed  him,  an  hun- 
dred ways  j  and  not  fo  much  neither 
with  dejigit  to  vtx  him,  as  to  make  him 
hate  me,  and  decline  his  fuit. 

He  bore  this,  however ;  and  got  no- 
thing but  my  pity:  yet  ftill  my  mother 
and  my  friend,  having  obtained  my 
promise,  [made,  however,  notto^ua, 
but  to  tbem]  and  being  well  a  flu  red 
that  I  valued  no  man  ami  than  Mr. 
Hickman,  (who  never  once  difobligcd 
me  in  word  or  deed,  or  look,  except  by 
his  fool iflj  per&vcrance)  infilled  upon 
the  performance. 

While  my  dear  friend  was  in  her  un- 
happy uncertainty,  I  could  not  think 
of  marriage:  and  now,  what  encou- 
ragement have  I  ?— She  my  monitrefs, 
my  guide,  my  counfel,  gone,  /or  ever 
gone!— By  whole  advice  and  inftrue- 
tions  I  hoped  to  acquit  myfclf  tole- 
rably in  the  date  into  which  I  could 
not  avoid  entering.  For,  Sir,  my 
mother  is  fo  partially  Mr.  Hickman's 
friend,  that  I  amfure,  would  any  dif- 
ference a  rife,  me  would  always  ecu- 
fure  me,  and  acquit  himj  even  were  ha 
ungenerous  enough  to  remember  ^mc  in 
his  day! 


This,  Sir,  being  my  fTtuaticffl,  < 
fider  how  difficult  it  is  for  me  to  think 
of  marriage.  Whenever  we  approve, 
we  can  find  an  hundred  good  reason* 
to  juftify  our  approbation.     Whenever 

E "alike,  we  can  find  a  thoofan4  to 
r  our  diflike.    Every  -  thing  in  the 
cafe  is  an  impediment:    every 
fliadow  a  bugbear,— Thus  can  J  eno- 
merate  and  fwell  perhaps  only  imagi- 
nary grievances;  I  muft  go  whither  be 
would  have  me  to  go:  vifit  whom  he 
would  have  me  to  vifit:  well  aa  I  love 
to  write,  (though  now,  alas  1  my  grand 
inducement  to  write  is  over)  it  muft 
be  to  whom  he  pleafes:    and   Mrs. 
Hickman  (who,  as  Mifs  Howe,  casmot 
do  wrong)  would  hardly  ever  be  able 
to  do  right.    Thus,  the  tables  turned 
upon  me,  I  am  reminded  of  my  vowed 
obedience;  Madam*  d  up  perhaps  to  ma- 
trimonial perfection,  and  all  the  wedddd 
warfare  pradifed  comfortably  over  be. 
tween  us,  (for  I  mall  not  bepaffiveun-  . 
dtr  infolent  treatment)  till  we  become 
curfes  to  each  other,  t  bye-word  to  our 
neighbours,  and  the  jeft  of  our  own 
iervants. 

But  there  muft  be  bear  and/artatr, 
methinka  fome  wife  body  will  tell  me: 
but  why  muft  I  be  teazed  into  a  ftate 
where  that  mnfk  be  nectflarily  the  cafe  5 
when  now  I  can  do  as  I  pleafe,  nod 
with  only  to  be  let  alone  to  do  aa  bell 
pleafes  me  >  And  what,  in  effect,  does 
my  mother  fay  ?  *  Anna  Howe,  you 

*  now  do  every -thing  that  pleafes  you : 

*  you  now  have  nobody  to  controad 
4  you :  you  go  and  you  come;  you  dreft 
4  and  you  undrefs;  you  rife  and  you 
4  go  to  reft,  juft  as  you  think  baft: 
4  but  you  muft  be  happier  ftill,  childl' 

*  Aa  how,  Madam  V 

•  Why,  yon  muft  marry,  my  dear, 

*  and  have  none  of  tbeie  options;  but. 
4  in  every-  thing,  do  aa  your  butbamf 
4  comnHodsyou.' 

Thia  is  very  hard,  yon  will  own, 
Sir,  for  fuch  a  one  aa  me  to  think  of. 
And  yet,  engaged  to  enter  into  that 
ftate,  aa  I  am,  how  can  I  help  myielf  ? 
Mr  mother  prefies  me;  my  friend,  my 
beloved  friend,  writing  as  from  the 
dead,  prefles  me)  and  yon,  and  Mr, 
Merden,  at  execotere  of  her  will,  re- 
mind me;  the  man  ia  not  afraid  of  met 
[I  tea  Aire,  were  I  the  man,  I  mould 
not  have  half  his  courage;]  and  I  think 
J  ought  to  conclude  to  jmnim  him  (the 

only 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


1221 


•n|y  effectual  way  I  have  to  do  it)  for 
his  perverfe  adherence  and  persecution, 
kvitb  the  grant  of  his  vwm  wifies  $  a 
punifhment  which  many  others  who  en- 
Joy  theira  very  commonly  experience. 

Let  me  then  aflure  you,  Sir,  that 
when  lean  find,  in  the  words  of  my 
charming  friend  in  her  will,  writing  of 
her  coufin  Hervey,  that  my  grief  for 
her  is  mellowed  bj  time  into  a  remem- 
branct  morefweet  than  painful,  that  I 
may  not  be  utterly  unworthy  of  the 
paifion  a  man  of  feme  merit  hat  for 
me,  I  will  anfwer  the  requeft  of  my 
dear  friend,  Co  often  repeated,  and  to 
earneftly  prefledj  and  Mr.  Hickman 
{hall  find,  if  he  continue  to  deferve  my. 
gratitude,  that  my  endeavoura  mall  not 
be  wanting  to  male  him  amends  for  the 
patience  he  baa  had,  and  muft  ftill  a  lit- 
tle while  longer  have  with  me:  and 
then  will  it  be  bit  own  fault  (I  hope 
not  mine)  if  our  marriage  anfwer  not 
thofe  happy  progmo/Kcks,  <wbicb  flkd 
her&xitvQ\x%prefaging  mind,  upon  thia 
view,  at  flic  once,  for  my  encourage- 
ment, and  to  induce  me  to  encourage 
him,  told  me. 

Thua,  Sir,  have  I,  in  a  very  free 
manner,  accounted  to  you,  at  to  the 
executor  of  my  beloved  friend,  for  all 
that  relates  to  you,  aa  fuch  to  know; 
and  even  for  more  than  I  needed  to  do, 
againft  myfelf :  only  that  you  will  find 
as  much  againft  me  in  fome  of  her  let- 
tersj  andfo,  lofing  nothing,  I  gain  the 
chara&er  of  ingenuoufnefs  with  you. 

And  thus  much  tor  the  double  re- 
primand, on  my  delaying  my  part  of 
the  performance  of  my  dear  friend's 

And  now,  while  you  are  ad  mom  fil- 
ing me  on  this  fobjeft,  let  me  remind 
you  of  one  great  article  relating  to  your- 
felf :  it  is  furnifhed  me  by  my  dear 
creature's  pofthumous  letter  to  vou— I 
hope  you  will  not  forget,  that  the  moft 
benevolent  of  her  fcx  expreffes  herfelf 
as  earneftly  concerned  for  your  thorough 
reformation,  as  (he  does  for  my  mar- 
rying. You'll  fee. to  it  then,  that  her 
wifhea  are  aa  compleatly  anfwered  in 
that  particular,  as  vou  are  defirous  they 
mould  be  in  all  others. 

I  have,  I  own,  difobeyed  her  in  one 
article;  and  that  is,  where  (he  defires 
that  I  will  not  put  mvfelf  into  mourn- 
ing.   I  could  not  help  it* 


I  fend  this  and  mine  of  Saturday  last 
together:  and  will  not  add  another 
word,  after  I  have  told  you,  that  I 
thmk  myi*\fjour  obliged  fer*vantt 

A.  Howg« 
LETTER   LXVI. 

M*.  BELPOftD,  TO  MISS  HOW!« 

Yjujisdat  might,  oct*  5. 

1  Return  you,  Madam,  my  moft  re-  ' 
fbe&ful  thanks  for  your  condescend- 
ing hint,  in  relation  to  the  pious  withes 
of  your  exalted  friend  for  my  thorough 
reformation. 

I  will  only  fay,  that  it  will  be  my 
earned  and  unwearied  endeavour  to 
make  thofe  generous  wifhea  effectual  t 
and  I  hope  tor  the  divine  bleffiog  upon 
fuch  my  endeavours,  or  elfe  1  know 
they  will  be  in  vain. 

I  cannot,  Madam,  exprefa  how  much 
I  think  myfelf  obliged  to  you  for  your 
further  condefcenfion,  in  writing  to  me 
fo  frankly  the  ftate  of  your  pad  and 
prefent  mind,  in  relation  to  the  tingle 
and  matrimonial  life.  If  the  lady  by 
whom,  as  the  executor  of  her  inimi- 
table friend,  I  am  thua  honoured,  hat 
failings,  never  were  failings  fo  lovely  ia 
woman  1— How  much  more  lovely,  in- 
deed, than  the  virtues  of  many  of  her 
fex! 

I  might  have  ventured  into  the  hands 
of  fuch  a  lady  the  colonel's  original 
letter  entire.  The  worthy  gentleman, 
exceedingly  admires  vou  j  and  this  cau- 
tion was  the  effect  of  his  politeneft  ssv 
ly,  and  of  his  regard  for  you. 

I  fend  you,  Madam,  a  letter  from 
Lord  M.  to  myfelf;  and  the  copies  of 
three  others  written  in  confequeace  of 
that.  Theft  will  acquaint  youjsfith 
Mr.  Lovelace's  departure  from  Eng- 
land, and  with  other  particulars,  which 
you  will  be  curious  to  know. 

Be  pleafed  to  keep  to  yourfelf  fuch  of 
the  contents  as  your  own  prudence  will 
fuggeft  to  you  ought  not  to  be  feen  by 
any- body  elfe. 

I  am,  Madam,  with  the  profoundeft 
and  mod  grateful  refpeft,  your  faith* 
ful  and  obliged  bumble  fenvaxt9 

Jqhn  BELrOfcD. 

J.ETTB* 
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EETTER    tTVIT. 

10K.D  **+  TO  JOHN  BILFORD>  ESQ. 

M~  HALL,  FKIDAY  SZFT.  20. 
V%A*    SIB, 

MY  kinfman  Lovelace  is  now  fet- 
ting  oul  foe  London;  propofing 
to  fee  you,  and  then  to  go  to  Dover,  and 
fo  embark.  God  fend  hint  well  ost  of 
the  kingdom ! 

On  Monday  he  will  be  with  you,  I 
fcelieve.  Pray  let  me  be  favoured  witb 
an  account  of  all  your  convei  fationst 
for  Mr.  Mowbray  and  Mr.  Toorville 
*re  to  be  there  too;  and  whether  you 
iTrHflc  he  is-  grown  quite  his  own  man 
again.  "What  I  moftly  write  for  is„to 
wifli  you  to  keep  Colonel  Moiden  and 
Bim  afunder;  and  fo  I  give  you  notice 
of  his  going  to  town.  I  mould  be  very 
loth  there  (hould  be  any  mifchief  be- 
tween them,  as  you  gave  me  notice  that 
the  colonel  threatened  my  nephew.  But 
my  kinfman  would  not  bear  that;  fa 
nobody  let  him  know  that  he  did.  But 
I  hope  there  is  no  fear:  for  the  colonel 
does  not,  as  I  hear,  threaten  now, 
for  his  own  fake,  I  am  glad  cf  that; 
for  there  is  not  fuch  a  man  in  the  world 
as  my  kinfman  is  (aid  to  be,  at  all  the 
weapons — As  well  he  was  not;  he 
would  not  be  fo  daring. 

We  fliall  all  here  mifs  the  wild  fel- 
low. To  be  fiire,  there  is  no  man  bet- 
ter company  when  he  pleafes. 

Pray,  do  ycu  never  travel  thirty  or 
forty  miles  ?  I  mould  be  glad  to  fee 
you  here  at  M.  Hall.  It  will  be  cha- 
rity, when  my  kinfman  is  gonej  for 
we"  fuppofe  you  will  be  his  chief  cor- 
refpondent:  although  he  has  promifed 
to  write  to  my  nieces  often.  Bjit  he  is 
very  apt  to  forget  his  promifes;  to  us 
his  relations  particularly.  God  pre- 
fer ve  us  all;  amen  i  prays  jour  *verj 
humble  fervant* 

M. 


LETTER    LXVIII. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  LORD  M. 

LONDON,  TUISDAT  NIGHT,  OCT*  3. 
HT   LOUD, 

IObey  your  lord/hip's  commands  with 
great  pleafure. 

Yefterday  in  the  afternoon  Mr.  Love- 
4ace  made  me  a  vifir  at  my  lodgings. 


A*  I  ww  in  expectation  of  &1\e  front 
Colonel  Morden  about  the  fame  time, 
I  thought  proper  to  carry  him  toah> 
vern  which  neither- of  us  frequented; 
(on  pretence  of  an  half  appointment) 
ordering  notice  to  be  fent  me  thither, 
if  the  cdond  came:  and  Mr.  Love- 
lace fent  to  Mowbray,  and  Tourville, 
and  Mr.  Dolenran  of  Uxbndge,  (who 
came  to  town  to  take  leave  of  him)  to> 
let  them  know  where  to  find  ua. 

Mr.  Lovelace  is  too  well  recovered, 
I  was  going  to  fajr.  I  never  faw  hint 
more  gay,  lively,  and  handfome.  We 
had  a  good  deaf  of  blufter  about  fbme 
parts  of  the  truft  I  have  engaged  in? 
a-nd  upon  freedoms  I  had  treated  him 
with;  in  which,  he  would  have  it,  that 
I  had  exceeded  our  agreed -on  1  mitts? 
but  on  the  arrival  of  our  three  old  com* 
panic  ns,  and  a  nephew  of  Mr.  Dole- 
man's,  (who  had  a  good  while  been  de- 
firous  to  pafs  an  hour  with  Mr.  Love- 
lace) it  blew  off  for  the  prefenr. 

Mr.  Mowbray  and  Mr.  Tourville 
had  alTo  taken  fome  exceptions  at  the 
freedoms  of  my  pen;  'and  Mr.  Love- 
lace, after  his  way,  took  upon  him  to 
reconcile  us;  and  did  it  at  the  expence 
of  all  three;  and  with  fuch  an  infinite 
run  of  humour  and  raillery,  that  we  had 
nothing  to  do  but  to  laugh  at  what  he 
faid,  and  at  one  another.  I  can  deal 
tolerably  with  him  at  my  pen;  trot  tst 
con  verfation  he  has  no  equal .'  In  Ihort, 
it  was  his  day.  He  was  glad,  he  faid, 
to  find  himfelf  aftve;  and  his  two 
friends,  clapping  and  rubbing  their 
hands  twenty  times  in  an  hour,  declar- 
ed, that  now  once  more  he  was  all  him- 
felf; the  charmingeft  fellow  in  the 
world;  and  they  would  follow  him  to 
the  fartheft  part  of  the  globe. 

I  threw  a  bur  upon  his  coat  now-  / 
and-then;  but  none  would  (rick. 

Your  lordfliip  knows,  that  there  are 
many  things  which  occafion  a  roar  of 
applaufe  in  converfation,  when  the  heart 
is  open,  and  men  are  refolded  to  be  merry, 
which  will  neither  bear  repeating?  nor 
thinking  of  afterwards.  Common 
things,  in  the  month  of  a  man  we  ad- 
'mire,  and  whofe  wit  has  pafled  upon  u? 
for  fterling,  become,  in  a  gay  hour, 
uncommon.  We  watch  every  turn  of 
fuch  a  one's  countenance,  and  are  re- 
folved  to  laugh  when  he  fmiles,  even 
before  he  utters  what  we  are  expecting 
to  flow  from  his  lips, 

Mr. 


CLARISSA    HARLOW*. 


Mr.  Doleman  and  his  nephew  took 
leave  of  us  by  twelve.  Mowbray  and 
TourvUle  grew  very  noify  by  one;  and 
were  carried  off  by  two.  Wine  never 
moves  Mr.  Lovelace,  notwith (landing 
a  vivacity  which  generally  helps  on 
over-gay  fpirits.  As  to  myfelf,  the  lit- 
tle part  I  had  taken  in  their  gaiety,  kept 
me  unconcerned. 

The  clock  (truck  three  before  I  could 
get  him  into  any  ferious  or  attentive  way 
—So  natural  to  him  is  gaiety  of  heart; 
and  fuch  throng  bold  had  the  liveliness 
of  the  evening  taken  of  him.  His 
converfation  you  know,  my  lord,  when 
hit  heart  is  free,  runs  off  to  the  bottom 
without  any  dregs. 

But  after  that  hour,  and  when  we 
thought  of  parting,  he  became  a  little 
more  ferious  :  and  then  he  told  me  his 
defigns,  and  gave  me  a  plan  of  his  in- 
tended tour;  wi thing  heartily,  that  I 
could  have  accompanied  him. 

We  parted  about  four*  he  not  a  lit- 
tle dluatisfied  with  me;  for  we  had 
foms  talk  about  fubje&s,  which,  he 
faid,  he  loved  not  to  think  of;  to  wit, 
Mi  ft  Harlowe's  will;  my  executor/hip; 
papers  I  had  in  confidence  communi- 
cated to  that  admirable  lady,  (with  no 
unfriendly  defign,  I  affure  your  lord- 
fliip;)  and  he  infixing  upon,  and  I  re- 
futing, the  return  of  the  letters  he  had 
written  to  me,  from  the  time  that  he 
h«d  made  his  firft  addreffes  to  her. 

He  would  fee  me  once  again,  he  faid; 
and  it  would  be  upon  very  ill  terms  if 
1  complied  not  with  bis  requeft.  Which 
I  bid  him  not  expect.  But,  that  I  might 
not  deny  him  every- thing,  I  told  him, 
that  I  would  give  him  a  copy  of  the  will; 
though  I  was  Aire,  I  faid,  when  he 
read  it,  he  would  with  he  had  never 
feen  it. 

I  had  a  meffage  from  him  about  eleven 
this  morning,  defiring  me  to  name  a 
place  at  which  to  dine  with  him,  and 
Mowbray,  and  Tourville*  for  the  la  ft 
time :  and  foon  after  another  from  Co* 
lonel  Morden,  inviting  me  to  pafs  the 
evening  with  him  at  the  Bedford  Head 
in  Covent  Garden.  And  that  1  might 
keep  them  at  diftance  from  one  ano- 
ther, I  appointed  Mr.  Lovelace  at  the 
Eagle  in  Suffolk  Street. 

There  I  met  him,  and  the  two  others. 
We  began  where  we  left  off  at  our 
laft  parting  5  and  were  very  high  with 
each  other.  But,  at  laft,  all  was  made 
■p,  and  he  offered  to  forget  and  forgive 
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every,  thing,  on  condition  that  I  would 
correfpond  with  him  while  abroad,  and 
continue  the  (cries  Which  had  been 
broken  through  by  his  Ulnefs;  and  par* 
ticulaily  give  him,  as  I  had  offered,  a 
copy  of  the  lady's  will. 

I  promifed  him  i  and  he  then  fell  to 
raillying  me  on  my  gravity,  and  on  my 
reformation -fchemes,  as  he  cal  led  them* 
As  we  walked  about  the  room,  expect- 
ing dinner  to  be  brought  in,  belaid  hit 
band  upon  my  (Boulder;  then  puwed 
me  from  him  with  a  curfe;  walking 
round  me,  and  fur v eying  me  from  head 
to  foot;  then  calling  tor  the  obferva- 
tions  of  the  others,  he  turned  round 
upon  his  heel,  and  with  one  of  his  pe- 
culiar wild  airs,  *  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha/ 
burft  he  out,  <  that  thefe  four  faced 
'  pi-ofelytes  mould  take  it  into  their 
'  heads  that  they  cannot  be  pious,  with- 
'  out  forfeiting  both  their  good -nature 
'  and  good- manners  I— Why,  Jack/ 
turning  me  about,  *  pr'ythee  look  up, 

*  man !— Doft  thou  not  know,  that  re- 
'  ligion,  if  it  has  taken  proper  hold  of 

*  thy  heart,  is  the  moft  cbearful  coum- 

*  tenattce -maker  in  the  world  ?— I  have 

*  heard  my  beloved  Mifs  Harlowe  fay 
'  fo:  and  (he  knew,  or  nobody  did. 
'  And  was  not  her  afpeft  a  benign 
'  proof  of  the  obfervation  ?  But  by  thefe 
'  wamb lings  in  thy  curfed  giasard, 
<  and  thy  auk  ward  grimaces,  I  fee 
'  thou'rt  but  a  novice  in  it  yet!— Ah, 
1  Belford,  Belford,  thou  haft  a  con* 
'  founded  parcel  of  briars  and  thorna 

*  to  trample  over  barefoot,  before  reli- 
'  gion  will  illumine  thefe  gloomy  fea* 

*  turesl' 

I  give  your  lordihip  this  account,  in 
anfwer  to  your  defireto  know,  if  1  think 
him  the  man  he  was. 

In  our  converfation  at  dinner,  he 
was  balancing  whether  he  mould  fetout 
the  next  morning,  or  the  morning  af-  . 
ter.  But  finding  he  had  nothing  to  do, 
and  Colonel  Morden  being  in  town, 
(which,  however,  I  told  him  not  of) 
I  turned  the  fcale;  and  he  agreed  upon, 
fetting  out  to-morrow  morning;  they 
to  fee  him  embark;  and  I  promifed  to 
accompany  them  for  a  morning's  ride; 
(as  they  propofed  their,  horfes)  but  (aid, 
that  I  muft  return  in  the  afternoon. 

Wkh  much  reluctance  they  let  me  go 
to  my  evening's  appointment:  they 
little  thought  with  whom:  for  Mr, 
Lovelace  had  put  it  as  a  cafe  of  honour 
to  all  of  us,  whether,  as  he  had  been 
7  Q^  told 
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told  that  Mr.  Morden  and  Mr.  Jamca 
Harlowe  had  thrown  out  menaces  a- 
gainft  him,  he  ought  to  leave  the  king-  ' 
dom  till  he  had  thrown  himfelf  in  their 
way. 

Mowbray  gave  hia  opinion,  that  he 
ought  to  leave  it  like  a/man  of  honour 
asne  was ;  and  if  he  did  not  take  thofe 
gentlemen  to  taflc  for  their  opprobrious 
fpeeches,  that  at  lcaft  he  (hould  be  feen 
by  them  in  publick  before  he  went 
away  •  elfe  they  might  give  themielves 
airs,  as  if  he  had  left  the  kingdom  in 
fear  of  them. 

To  this  he  himfelf  fo  much  inclined, 
that  it  was  with  difficulty  I  perfuaded 
him,  that,  as  they  had  neither  of  them 
proceeded  to  a  direB  and  formal  cbal- 
Ungei  as  they  knew  he  had  not  made 
himfelf  difficult  of  accefs;  and  as  he 
had  already  done  the  family  injury 
enough;  and  it  was  Mifs  Harlowe's 
earned  de(i  re,  that  he  would  be  content 
with  that;  he  bad  noreafon,  from  any 
point  of  honour,  to  delay  his  journey; 
efpecially  as  he  had  fo  juft  a  motive  for 
his  going,  as  the  eftablifliing  of  his 
health;  and  as  he  might  return  the 
fdoner,  if  he  faw  occafion  for  it. 

I  found  the  colonel  in  a  very  folemn 
way.  We  had  a  good  deal  of  difcourfe 
upon  the  fubject  of  certain  letters  which 
had  pafled  between  us  in  relation  to 
Mifs  Harlowe's  will,  and  to  her  family. 
He  has  fome  accounts  to  fettle  with  his 
banker;  which,  he  fays,  will  be  adjust- 
ed to-morrow;  and  on  Tburfday  he 
propofes  to  go  down  again,  to  take 
leave  of  his  friends;  and  then  intends 
to  fef  out  dire&ly  for  Italy. 

I  wifli  Mr.  Lovelace  could  have  been 
prevailed  upon  to  take  any  other  tour, 
than  that  of  France  and  Italy.  I  did 
propofe  Madrid  to  him ;  but  he  laughed 
at  me,  and  told  me,  that  the  propofal 
was  in  character  from  a  mult\  and  from 
one  who  was  become  as  grave  as  a  Spa- 
niard of  the  old  cut,  at  ninety. 

I  expreifed  to  the  colonel  my  appre- 
benuons,  that  his  couuVs  dying  in- 

{"unci ions  would  not  have  the  force  upon 
kirn,  that  were  to  be  wiihed. 

*  They  have  great  force  upon  me, 
«  Mr.  Belford/  laid  he  5  *  or  one  world 

*  would  not  have  held  Mr*  Lovelace 
«  and  me  thus  long.  But  my  intention 

*  is  to  go  to  Florence;    not  to  lay  my 
«  bones  there,  as  upon  my  counVs 

*  death  I  told  you  I  thought  to  do ; 

*  but  to  fettle  all  my  affairs  in  thofe 


4  parts,  and  then  to  come  over,  atid 

*  reiide  upon  a  little  paternal  eftate  in 

*  Kent,  which  is  ftrangely  gone  to  ruin 
'  in  my  abfence.  Indeed,  were  I  to  meet 
'  Mr.  Lovelace,  either  here  or  abroad, 
'  I  might  not  be  anfwerable  for  the 
4  confequence.* 

He  would  have  engaged  me  for  to- 
morrow. But  having  promifed  to  at- 
tend Mr.  Lovelace  on  his  journey,  as  I 
have  mentioned,  I  faid,  I  was  obliged 
to  go  out  of  town,  and  was  uncertain 
as  to  the  time  of  my  return  in  the  even  - 
ing.  And  fo  I  am  to  fee  him  on  Tburf- 
day morning  at  my  own  lodgings. 

I  will  do  myfelf  the  honour  to  write 
again  to  your  lord  (hip  to- morrow  night. 
Mean  time,  I  am,  my  lord,  your  lord- 
Jbifsy  &c. 


LETTER    LXIX. 

MR. BELFORD,   TO  LORD  M. 

WEDK.  NIGHT,  OCT.  4« 

my  roan, 

IAm  tuft  returned  from  attending 
Mr 4  Lovelace  as  far  as  Gad's  Hilt, 
near  Rochefter.  He  was  exceeding  gay 
all  the  way.  Mowbray  and  Tounrille 
are  gone  on  with  him.  They  will  fee 
him  embark,  and  under  fail ;  and  pro- 
mife  to  follow  htm  in  a  month  or  two  5 
for  they  fay,  there  is  no  living  without 
him,  now  he  is  once  more  himfelf. 

He  and  I  parted  with  great  and  even 
folemn  tokens  of  affection ;  but  yet  not 
without  gay  intermixtures,  as  I  will 
acquaint  your  lordihip. 

Taking  me  afide,  and  clafptng  his 
arms  about  me,  *  Adieu,  dear  Bel- 
«  ford  V  faid  he:  *  may  you  proceed  in 
'  the  courfe  you  have  entered  upon  1— 

*  Whatever  airs  I  give  myfelf;   this 

*  charming  creature  has  raft  hold  of 
'  me  ^rr/— [clapping  his  hand  upon 
his  heart:]—'  and  I  muft either  appear 

*  what  you  fee  me,  or  be  what  I  fo 

*  lately  was— O  the  divine  creature ! *— • 
lifting  up  his  eyes. 

*  But  if  I  livedo  come  to  England, 

*  and  you  remain  fixed  in  your  prefent 

*  way;  and  can  give  me  encourage- 
'  ment,  I  hope  rather  to  follow  your . 

*  example,  than  to  ridicule  you  for  it. 
4  This  wiir—  [for  I  had  given  him  a 
copy  of  it]— « I  will  make  the  compa- 

*  nion  of  my  folitary  hours.  You  have 

*  told  me  part  of  it's  meknoboly  con* 

•   tCBttj 
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*  tents ;  and  that,  and  her  pofthumous 

*  letter,  (hall  be  my  ft udy;  and  they  will 

*  prepare  me  for  being  your  difciple,  if 
€  you  hold  on. 

'  You,  Jack,  may  marry/  continued 
he  5  *  and  I  have  a  -wife  in  my  .eye  for 
4  you.— rOnly  thou'rt  fuch  an  auk  ward 
4  mortal—"  [  He  faw  me  affe&ed,  and 
thought  to  make  me  ("mile:]—'  But  we 

*  don't  make  ourfelves,  except  it  be 

*  worfe,  by  our  drefs.  Thou  art  in 
'  mourning  now,  as  well  as  I :    but  if 

*  ever  thy  ridiculous  turn  lead  thee 
'  again  to  be  Beau -Brocade,  I  will  be- 
4  dizen  thee,  as  the  girls  fay,  on  my  re- 
1  turn,  to  my  own  fancy,  and  accord- ' 
4  ing  to  thy  own  natural  appearance— 
4  Thou  Ihalt  doctor  my  foul,  and  I  will 

*  doctor  thy  body :  thou  (halt  fee  what 
'  a  clever  fellow  I  will  make  of  thee. 

*  As  for  me,  I  never  «u/i//,  I  never 

*  can,  marry^-Tbat  I  will  not  take  a 

*  few  liberties,  and  that  I  will  not  try 
'  to  ft  art  fome  of  my  former  game,  I 
4  won  t  proraife — Habits  are  not  eafily 
4  fhaken  off— But  they  (hall  be  by  way 

*  of  weaning.  J5o  return  and  reform 
'.ihall  go  together. 

'  And  now,  thou  forrowful  monkey, 

*  what  aileth  thee  ?,«— I  do  love  him,  my 
lord. 

*  Adieu ! — And  once  more  adieu!'—- 
embracing  me.  —  '  And    when   thou 

*  th inked  thou  haft  made  thyfclf  an 

*  intereft  out  yonder  J  Hooking  up) 
4  then-  put  in  a  word  for  thy  Love- 
4  lace.' 

Joining 'company,  he  recommended 
me  to  write  often ;  and  pro  mi  fed  to  let 
me  quickly  hear  from  him;  and  that 
he  would  write  to  your  lord  (hip,  and  to 
all  his  family  round;  for  he  laid,  that 

2ou  had  all  been  more  kind  to  him  than 
e  had  deferved. 

And  fo  we  parted. 

I  hope,  my  lord,  for  all  your  noble 
family's  fake,  that  we  (hall  fee  him  foon 
return,  and  reform,  as  he  promises. 

I  return  your  lordfliip  my  humble 
thanks  for  the  honour  of  your  invita- 
tion to  M.  Hall.  The  firft  letter  I  re- 
ceiye  from  Mr.  Lovelace  (hall  give  me 
the  opportunity  of  embracing  it.  I  am, 
my  lord,  your  mofi  faithful  and  obe- 
dient fervant, 

J.  BlLFORD. 

*  What  is  between  crotchets,  thus  [  j,  Mr*  Bstfonl  omittac 
Utter  to  Mils  Howe* 


LETTER    LXX. 

MIL.  BBLFORD,  TO  LORD  M. 

TMVBSDAY  MOIKIXO,  OCT.  5. 

IT  may  be  fome  fatisfa&ion  to  your 
lordihip,  to  have  a  brief  account  of 
what  haa  juft  sow  pafled  between  Co- 
lonel Morden  and  me. 

We  had  a  good  deal  of  difcourfe 
about  the  Harlowe  family,  and  thofo 
parts  of  the  lady's  will  which  ftill  re- 
main unexlouted ;  after  which  the  co- 
lonel addrefled  himfelf  to  me  in  a  man- 
ner which  gave  roe  fome  furprize. 

He  flattered  himfelf,  be  faid,  from 
my  prefent  happy  turn,  and  from  my 
good  conftitution,  that  I  (hould  live  a 
great  many  years.  It  was  therefore  his 
requeft,  that  I  would  confent  to  be  bi$ 
executor;  fince  it  was  impoffible  for 
him  to  make  a  better  choice,  or  pur- 
fue  a  better  example,  than  his  coufin 
had  fet. 

His  heart,  he  faid,  was  in  it  t  thent 
were  fome  things  in  his  counVs  will 
and  bis  analogous :  and  he  had  named 
one  perfon  with  me,  with  whom  ho 
was  lure  I  would  not  refufe  to  be  join- 
ed :  and  to  whom  he  intended  to  apply 
for  his  confent,  when  he  had  obtained 
mine  *.  [  Intimating,  as  far  as  I  could 
gather,  that  it  was  Mr.  Hickman,  fon 
of  Sir  Charles  Hickman ;  to  whom  I 
know  your  lord  (hip  is  not  a  ftrangers 
for  he  faid,  Every*  one  who  was  dear  to 
his  beloved  coufin,  muft  be  fo  to  him : 
and  he  knew,  that  the  gentleman  whom 
he  had  thoughts  of,  would  have,  be- 
fides  my  advice  and  alfiftanee,  the  ad- 
vice of  one  of  the  moft  fenfible  ladies 
in  England.] 

He  took  my  hand,  feeing  me  under 
fome  furprize :  '  You  muft  not  hefitate, 
4  much  left  deny  me,  Mr.  Bel  ford. 

*  Indeed  you  muft  not.  Two  things  I 
4  will  afore  you  of  i  that  I  have,  as  I 
4  hope,  made  every  thing  fo  clear,  that 

•  you  cannot  have  any  litigation :  and 
(  that  I  have  done  fo  juftly,  and  I  hope 
<  it  will  be  thought  fo  generoufly,  by 
4  all  my  relations,  that  a  mind  like 
4  yours  will  rather  have  pletfure  than, 
4  pain  in  the  execution  of  this  truft. 
'  And  this  is  what  I  think  every  ho- 


in  the  tranjeription  of  this 

7  Q£  4  nrft 
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*  neft  man,  who  hopes  to  find  an  honcft 

*  man  for  hit  executor,  Ihould  do/ 

I  told  him,  that  I  was  greatly  obliged 
to  him  for  bis  good  opinion  of  me: 
that  it  was  fo  much  every  man's  duty  to 
be  an  boneft  man,  that  it  could  not  be 
interpreted  as  vanity  to  fay,  that  I  had 
00  doubt  to  be  found  fo.  But  if  I  ac- 
cepted of  this  truft,  it  muft  be  on  con. 
diiion— 

I  could  name  no  condition,  he  fa  id, 
interrupting  me,  which  he  would  re- 
fufe  to  comply  with. 

This  condition,  I  told  him,  was,  that 
as  there  was  as  great  a  probability  of 
his  being  my  furvivor,  as  1 6//,  he  would 
permit  me  to  name  him  for  mine  5  and, 
in  that  cafe,  a  week  mould  not  pafs 
before  I  made  my  will. 

With  all  his  heart,  he  faid;  and  the 
readier,  as  he  had  no  apprehenfions  of 
fuddenly  dying ;  for  what  he  had  done 
and  requefted  was  really  the  effect  of 
the  fatisfaftion  he  had  taken  in  the 
part  I  had  already  a£ted  as  his  coufin's 
executors  and  in  my  ability,  he  was 
plea  fed  to  add :  as  well  as  in  purfuanee 
of  his  coufin's  advice  in  the  preamble 
to  her  will  j  to  wit  $  '  That  this  was  a 
'  work  which  mould  be  fet  about  in 

<  full  health,  both  of  body  and  mind.* 
I  told  him,  that  I  was  pleafed  to  hear 

Kim  fay,  that  he  was  not  in  any  appre- 
henfion  of  fuddenly  dying ;  as  this  gave 
me  aflfurance  that  be  had  laid  afide  all 
thoughts  of  acting  contrary  to  the  dying 
requeft  of  his  beloved  coufin. 

<  Doesit argue,*  faid  he,fmiling, 'that 

*  if  I  were  to  puriue  a  vengeance  fo  jufti  - 

*  liable  in  my  own  opinion,  I  muft  be  in 

*  apprehenfion  of  falling  by  Mr.  Love- 

*  lace's  hand  ?— 1  will  aflurt  you,  that 

*  I  have  no  fears  of  that  fort— But  I 
«  know  this  is  an  ungrateful  fubjeft  to 

<  you.  Mr.  Lovelace  is  your  friend; 
«  and  T  will  allow,  that  a  good  man 
«  may  have  a  friend  (hip  for  a  bad  on*, 

*  fo  far  as  to  with  him  well,  without 
'  countenarcing  him  in  his  evil, 

<  I  will  a  flu ne  you,'  added  he,  « that 

<  I  have  not  yet  made  any  resolutions 

*  either  way.     I  have  told  you  what 

*  force  my  couQn's  repeated  rtquefts 
'  have  with  me.     Hitherto  they  have 

<  witheld  me-^But  let  us  quit  this  fub- 

*  jea. 

«  This,  Sir,*  [giving  me  afeataLup 
parcel  J  '  is  my  wJl.  It  is  witnefled.   J 
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made  .no  doubt  of  prevailing  vpaa 
you  to  do  me  the  requefted  favour.  I 
have  a  duplicate  to  leave  with  the 
other  gentleman;  and  an  attefted 
copy,  which  I  (hall  depofit  at  mv 
banker's.  At  my  return,  which  will 
be  in  fix  or  eight  months  at  fart  he  ft, 
I  will  allow  you  to  make  an  exchange 
of  yours,  if  you  will  have  it  fo.  I 
have  now  only  to  take  leave  of  my 
relations  in  the  country.  And  fo  God 
protect  you,  Mr.  Bel  Ford  1  You  will 
loon  hear  of  me  again.* 
He  then  very  folemnly  embraced  met 
as  I  did  him :  and  we  parted. 

I  heartily  congratulate  your  lord  thin- 
on  the  narrow  efcape  each  gentleman 
has  had  from  the  other :  for  I  appre- 
hend, that  they  could  not  have  met 
without  fatal  confequences. 

Time,  I  hope,  which  fubdues  all 
things,  will  fubdue  their  refentments. 
I  am,  my  lord,  jour  lord/hip's  meft 
faithful  and  obedient  fenvant, 

J.  Belfohd. 

Several  other  letters  fa  fed  between 
Mifs  Howe  and  Mr.  Belford,  re- 
lating to  thf  difpofition  of  the  papers 
and  letters  j  to  the  poor  ks  fund*,  axd 
to  other  articles  of  the  lady's  'wills 
wherein  the  method  of  proceeding 
in  each  cafe  was  adjufted.  After 
which  the  papers  were  returned  to 
Mr.  Belford,  that  he  might  order 
the  two  direQed  copies  of  them  fa 
be  taken* 

In  one  of  theft  letters  Mr.  Belford  re* 
quefts  Mifs  Howe  to  give  the  cb*~ 
racier  of  the  friend  Jhe  fo  dearly 
loved i  a  tafk,  he  imagines,  that 
will  be  as  agreeable  to  nerfclf,  as. 
worthy  of  her  pen. 

J  am  more  efpecially  curious  to 
know,  fays  he,  what  was  that  par- 
ticular difpofition  of  her  time* 
which  I  find  mentioned  in  a  letter 
which  I  have  juft  dipt  into,  where 
her  fitter  is  envtoufly  reproaching 
her  on  that  fcore  *.  This  infor- 
mation may  perhaps  enable  tne, 
fays  he,  to  account  for  what  hat 
often  furprised  me:  how,  at  lb 
tender  an  age,  this  admirable  ladjp 
became  miftrefs  of  fuch  extraor- 
dinary and  fuch  various  qualisw 
cations. 


•  See  Vol*  It  p.  J3$,ctfety 
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LETTER    LXXI. 

YffXSS  HOWI,  TO   JOHH  BHLFORD, 
Esq. 

SIR,  TKVMDAY,  OCT.  1ft. 

IAm  incapable  of  doing  jufyice  to  the 
character  of  my  beloved  friend ;  and 
tbat  not  only  from  want  of  talents,  but 
from  grief;  which,  I  think,  rather  in- 
creates  than  diminishes  by  time  j  and 
which  will  not  let  me  fit  down  to  a  taflc 
that  requires  fo  much  thought,  and  a 

greater  degree  of  accuracy  than  I  ever 
elieved  my  (elf  miftrefs  of.  And  vet 
1  fo  well  approve  of  your  motion,  that 
J  will  throw  into  your  hands  a  few  ma- 
terials, that  may  lerve  by  way  of  fup- 
plement,  as  I  may  fay,  to  thofe  you 
will  be  able  to  eolfeel  from  the  papers 
themfelves;  from  Colonel  Morden's 
letters  to  you,  particularly  that  of 
Sept.  23  *j  and  from  the  letters  of  the 
deteftable  wretch  him  (elf,  who,  I  find, 
has  done  her  ju&ice,  although  to  his 
own  condemnation :  all  thefe  together 
will  enable  yw,  who  feem  to  be  fo  great 
an  admirer  of  her  virtues,  to  perform 
the  talk ;  and,  I  think,  better  than  any 
perfon  I  know.  But  I  make  it  my  re- 
queft,  that  if  you  do  any -thing  in  this 
way,  you  will  let  me  fee  it.  If  I  find 
it  not  to  my  mind,  I  will  add  or  di- 
minish, as  juftice  (hall  require.  She  was 
a  wonderful  creature  from  her  infancy  t 
but  I  fuppofe  you  intend  to  give  a  cha- 
racter of  her  at  thofe  years  when  (he 
was  qualified  to  be  an  example  to  other 
young  ladies,  rather  th&n  ahiftoryof 
tier  life. 

Perhaps,  nevertheJefs,  you  will  chufe 
to  give  a  defcription  of  her  perfon :  and 
as  you  knew  not  the  dear  creature 
when  her  heart  was  eafy,  I  will  tell  you, 
what  yet,  in  part,  you  can  confirm  1 

That  her  fliape  was  fo  fine,  her  pro- 
portion fo  exact,  her  features  fo  regu- 
lar, her  complexion  fo  lovely,  and  her 
whole  perfon  and  manner  fo  diftin- 
gui(hedly  charming,  that  (he  could  not 
move  without  being  admired  and  fol- 
lowed by  the  eyes  of  every -one,  though 
grangers,  who  never  faw  her  before. 
Colonel  Morden's  letter,  above  refer- 
red to,  will  confirm  this. 

In  her  drefs  (he  was  elegant  beyond 
imitation  1  and  generally  led  the  fa- 
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fhion  to  all  the  ladies  round  her,  with- 
out feeming  to  intend  it,  and  without 
being  proud  of  doing  fof. 

She  was  rather  tall,  than  of  a  mid- 
dling ftatures  and  had  a  dignity  in  her 
afpeft  and  air,  that  befyoke  the  mind 
that  animated  every  feature. 

This  native  dignity,  as  I  may  call 
it,  induced  fome  fuperficial  per  font, 
who  knew  not  how  to  account  for  the 
reverence  which  involuntarily  filled 
their  hearts  on  her  appearance,  to  im- 
pute pride  to  her.  But  thefe  were  fucb 
as  knew  that  tfiey  flionld  hare  been 
proud  of  any  one  of  her  perfections* 
judging  therefore  by  their  own  narrow* 
nefs,  they  thought  it  impojfibie  that 
the  lady  who  poflefledyi  many  would 
not  think  hertelf  fuperior  to  them  all. 
Indeed,  I  have  heard  her  noble  afpecc 
found  fault  with,  as  indicating  pride 
and  foperiority.  But  people  awed  and 
controuled,  though  but  by  their  own 
confeioufnefs  of  inferiority,  will  find 
fault,  right  or  wrong,  with  thofe,  of 
whole  rectitude  of  mind  and  manners 
their  own*  culpable  hearts  give  them  to 
be  afraid.  But,  in  the  bad  fenfeof  the 
word,  Miff  Clarifla  Harlowe  knew  not 
what  pride  was. 

You  may,  if  yon  touch  upon  this 
fubjecr,  throw  in  thefe  leniences  of 
hers,  fpoken  at  different  times,  and  on 
different  becafions. 

4  Perfon s  of  accidental  or  fliadowy* 

*  merit,  may  be  proud:  but  inborn 
'  worth  mutt  be  always  as  much  above 
<  conceit  as  arrogance. 

'  Who  can  be  better,  or  more  worthy, 
4  than  they  (hoold  be?  And,  who  frail 
«  be  proud  of  talents  they  give  not  t» 
'  themfelvesr 

.  '  The  darkeft  and  moft  contemptible 
'  ignorance  is  that  of  not  knowing 
'  one's  (elf ;  and  that  all  we  have,  and 

*  all  we  excel  in,  is  the  gift  of  God. 

*  All  human  excellence  is  but  com- 

*  pa  rati  ve— There  are  perfon  s  who  ex- 

*  eel  us,  as  much  as  we  fancy  we  excel 
«  the  meaneft. 

4  In  the  general  fcale  of  beings,  the 
«  lowed  is  as  ufeful,  and  as  much  a  link 

*  of  the  great  chain,  as  the  higheft. 

«  The  grace  that  makes  every  other 

*  grace  amiable,  is  humility. 

4  There  is.  but  one  pride  pardonable; 
'  that  of  being  above  doing  a  bale  or 
4  diihonourable  aftion.* 


•  Sec  Letter  LXJ,       f  See  VoU  VU,  p.  994. 
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•Such  were  the  (eatiments  by  which 
this  admirable  young  lady  endeavoured 
to  con d uft  herfelf,  and  to  regulate  her 
conduct  to  others. 

And  in  truth,  never  were  affability 
and  complacency  (graeioufttefr,  fome 
have  called  it)  more  eminent  in  any  per- 
&n,  man  or  woman,  than  in  her,  to 
thofe  who  put  it  in  her  power  to  oblige 
them:  infemuch  that  the  benefited  hat 
sometimes  not  known  ivbtcb  to  prefer; 
the  grace  beftowed,  or  the  manner  in 
which  it  was  conferred. 

It  has  been  obferved,  that  what  was 
laid  of  Henry  IV.  of  France,  might 
be  faid  of  her  manner  of  refuting  a  re- 
queft;  that  (he  generally  fent  from  her 
prefence  the  per  Ton  refufed  nearly  as 
well  fatisfied,  as  if  (he  had  granted  it. 

Then  (he  had  fuch  a  facred  regard  to 
truth— You  cannot,  Sir,  expatiate  too 
nvch  upon  this  to  pick.  I  dare  fay,  that 
in  all  her  letters,  in  all  the  letters  of  the 
wretch,  her  veracity  will  not  once  be 
found  impeachable,  although  her  cala- 
mities were  fo  heavy,  the  horrid  man's 
wiles  fo  ftibtle,  and  her  druggies  to 
free  herfelf  from  them  Co  active. 

Her  charity  was  fo  great,  that  (he 
always  chofe  to  defend  or  acquit  where 
the  faolt  was  not  fo  flagrant,  that  it  be- 
came a  piece  of  juftice  to  condemn  its 
and  was  always  an  advocate  far  an  ab- 
fent  perfon,  whefe  discretion  was  called 
in  oueftion,  without  having  given  ma- 
ntfefi  proofs  of  indifcretion. 

Once  I  remember,  in  a  large  circle  of 
ladies,  every -one  of  which  [I  among 
the  reft]  having  cenfured  a  generally 
reported  indifcretion  in  a  young  lady— 

*  Come,  my  Mifs  Howe/  faid  (he,  [for 
we  had  agreed  to  take  each  other  to 
talk  when  either  thought  the  other  gave 
occanon  for  it;  and  when  by  blaming 
each  other  we  intended  a  generfllze^vt- 
hennon,  which,  as  (he  ufed  to  fay,  it 
would  appear  arrogant  or  afluming  to 
level  more  properly]  *  let  me  be  Mifs 
4  Fanny  Darl in gton.*  Then  removing 
out  of  the  circle,    and  (landing  up, 

*  Here  I  ft  and,   unworthy  of  a  feat 

*  with  the  reft  of  die  company,  till  I 

*  havecleared  myfclf.    And  now,  fup- 

*  pofe  me  to  be  her,  let  me  hear  your 
<  charge,  and  do  you  hear  what  the 

*  poor  culprit  can  (ay  to  it  in  her  own 
«  defence.'  And  then  aafwering  the 
conje3uralzT)d  tfASVwa/circumftances, 
by  circjumftances  as  fairly  to  be  fup- 
pofed  favourably  (he  brought  off  trt* 
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umphantly  the  cenfured  Tadyj  and  Jo 
much  to  every -one"  s  (atisfa£tion,  that 
(he  was  led  to  her  chair,  and  voted  a 
double  rank  in  the  circle,— as  the  re- 
in ftated  Mifs  Fanny  Darlington ,  asset 
as  Mifs  Clarifla  riarlowe. 

Very  few  perfons,  (he  ufed  to  fiy9 
would  be  condemned,  or  even  accufed, 
in  the  circle  of  ladies,  were  they  bat 
prrfent:    'It   is  generous,    therefore, 

*  nay,  it  is  but  juttV  faid  (he,  *  to  take 
'  the  part  of  the  abfent,  if  not    4a- 

*  grantly  culpable.* 

But  though  nvifdom  was  her  birth- 
right, as  I  may  Jay,  yet  (he  had  not 
lived  years  enough  to  pretend  to  fo 
much  experience,  as  to  exempt  her 
from  the  neceflrty  of  fometimes  altering 
her  opinion  both  of  perfons  and  things: 
but,  when  (he  found  he  i  fetf  obliged  to 
do  this,  (he  took  care,  that  the  parti- 
cular inftance  of  miftaken  worthiness 
in  the  perfon  tihould  not  narrow  or  con- 
tract ber  a  1  mo  ft  univerfal  charity  into 
general  doubt  or  jealoufy.  An  inftance 
of  what  I  mean,  occurs  to  my  me- 
mory. 

Being  upbraided,  by  a  fevere  cenfure* 
with  a  perfon 's  proving  bafe,  whom 
hV  had  frequently  defended,  and  by 
whofe  bafenefs  my  beloved  friend  wai 
a  fufferer-,  «  You,  Madam/  faid  (he, 
'  had  more  penetration  than  fuch  a 
'  young  creature  as  I  can  pretend  to* 

*  have.  But  although  human  depra- 
4  vity  may,  I  doubt,  oftener  joftify 
'  thofe  who  judge  hardily,  than  ho* 
'•  man  rectitude  can  thofe  who  judge 

*  favourably,  yet  will  I  not  part  with 
'  my  charity.  Neverthelefs,  for  the 
'  future,   I   will   endeavour,   in  cafes 

*  where  the  judgment  of  my  elders  is 
1  againftme,  to  make  mine  confident 

*  with  caution  and  prudence.* 

Indeed,  when  (he  was  convinced  of 
any  error  or  miftake,  (however  feero- 
ingly  derogatory  to  her  judgment  and 
fagacity)  no  one  was  ever  fo  acknow- 
ledging, fo  ingenuous,  as  (he.  It 
was  a  merit,  (he  ufed  to  fay,  next  ia 
degree  to  that  of  having  avoided  er- 
ror, frankly  to  own  an  error.  And 
that  the  offering  at  an  excufs  in  a  blame- 
able  manner,  was  the  undoubted  mark 
of  a  di (ingenuous,  if  not  of  a  perverfe 
mind. 

But  I  ought  to  add,  on  this  head  [of 

her  great  charity  where  character  wat> 

concerned,  and  where  there  was  room 

for  charity]  that  (he  was  always  de- 

fervedlj 
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fervedly  fevere  in  her  reprthenfioos  of 
a  wilful  and  ftudied  vi lends.  How 
could  (he  then  forgive  the  wretch  by 
whofe  premeditated  villainy  (he  wat 
entangled  ? 

You  muft  every  where  infift  upon  it, 
that  had  it  not  been  for  the  ftupid  per- 
iecutions  of  her  relations,  (he  never 
would  have  been  in  the  power  of  that 
horrid  Lovelace.  And  yet,  on  feveral 
occasions,  (he  acknowledged  frankly, 
that  were  per/on,  and  addrefs,  and  al- 
liance, to  be  allowably  the  principal 
attractive*  in  the  choice  of  a  lover,  it 
would  not  have  been  difficult  for  her 
eye  to  miflead  her  heart. 

When  (he  was  laft  with  me,  (three 
happy  weeks  together!)  in  every  vifit 
the  wretch  made  her,  he  left  her  more 
diffatisfied  with  him  than  in  the  former. 
And  yet  his  behaviour  before  her  wat 
too  fpecioui,  to  have  been  very  ex- 
ceptionable to  a  woman  who  had  a  left 
ihare  of  that  charming  delicacy,  and 
of  that  penetration,  which  h  much 
diftinguimed  her. 

In  obedience  to  the  commands  of  her 

gloomy  father,  on  his  allowing  her  to 
e  my  gueft,  for  that  laft  time,  [as  it 
moft  unhappily  proved!]  (he  never 
would  fee  him  out  of  my  company* 
and  would  often  fay,  when  he  was 
gone,  *  O  my  Nancy  I  This  is  not  the 

•  man.'— At  other  times,  '  Gay,  gid-. 

•  dy  creature  t  he  has  always  fome- 
«  thing  to  be  forgiven  for  I'— At  others, 
'  This  man  will  much  (boner  excite 

•  one's  fears,  than  attract  one's  love.' 
And  then  would  (he  repeat,  '  This  is 
'  not  the  man.  All  that  the  world 
«  fays- of  him  cannot  be  untrue.  But 
«  what  title  have  I  to  call  him  to  ac- 

*  *  count,  who  intend  not  to  have  him  r* 
In  (hort,  had  (he  been  left  to  a  judg- 
ment and  difcretion,  which  nobody 
ever  queftioned  who  had  either,  (he 
would  foon  have  difcovered  enough  of 
him  to  caufe  her  to  difcard  him  for 
ever. 

She  was  an  admirable  miftrefs  of  all 
tire  graces  of  elocution.  The  hand  (be 
wrote,  for  the  neat  and  free  cut  of  her 
letters,  (like  her  mind,  folid,  and  above 
all  Jtourijtb)  for  it's  fairnefs,  evennefs, 
and  fwiftnefs,  diftinguithedheras  much 
as  the  correctnefs  of  her  orthography, 
and  even  punctuation,  from  the  gene* 
nitty  of  her  own  fex;.  and  left  her 
none  among  the  moft  accurate  of  the.' 
eJfacr,  who  excelled  her. 
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And  here  you  may,  if  you  pleaie, 
take  occafion  to  throw  in  one  hint  for 
the  benefit  of  fuch  of  our  fex  as  are 
too  carelefs  in  their  orthography,  [a 
confeioufnefs  of  defect  which  generally 
keeps  them  from  writing]— She  was 
ufed  to  fay,  It  was  a  proof  that  a  wo* 
man  under  flood  the  derivation  as  well 
as  fenfe  of  the  words  (he  ufed,  and  that 
(he  ftopt  not  at  found,  when  (he  fpelt 
accurately. 

On  this  head  you  may  take  notice, 
that  it  was  always  matter  of  furprise 
to  her,  that  the  fex  are  generally  fo 
averfe  as  they  are  to  writing;  fine©  the 
pen,  next  to  the  needle,  of  all  employ* 
ments,  is  the  moft  proper,  ana  best 
adapted  to  their  geniufesj  and  this  aa 
well  for  improvement  aa  amufements 
'  Who  fees  not,1  would  (he  (ay,  '  that 
(.  thofe  women  who  take  delight  in  writ* 
'  ing,  excel  the  men  in-  all  the  grace* 
'  of  the  familiar  ftyle  ?  Thegenucneis) 
'  of  their  minds,  the  delicacy  of  their 

*  fenti ments,  (improved  by  the  mail* 
'  ner  of  their  education)  and  the  live* 
'  linefs  of  their  imaginations,  Qualify 

*  them  to  a  high  degree  of  preference 
'  for  this  employment:  while  men  of 
<  learning,  as  they  are  called,  (that  i* 

*  to  fay,  of  mere  learning)  aiming  to 
'  get  above  that  natural  eafe  and  free* 
1  dom  which  diftingui(h  this,  (and  in* 

*  deed  every  other  kiod  of  writing) 

*  when  they  think  they  have  beft  fuc- 
4  ceeded,  are  got  above,  or  rather  A#* 
'  neath,  all  natural  beauty.* 

Then,  ftiffened  and  (larched  [let ant 
add]  into  dry  and  indclectable  affecta- 
tion, one  fort  of  thefe  fcholars  aflame, 
a  ftyle  as  rough  as  frequently  are  their 
manners:  they  fpangle  over  their  pro* 
ductions  with  metaphors  t  they  tumble) 
into  bombafli  the  fublime,  with  them, 
lying  in  words,  and  not  in  fentimemt, 
they  fancy  themfelvea  moft  exalted 
when  leaft  understood;  and  down  they, 
(it,  fully  fatisfied  with  their  own  per* 
formances,  and  call  them  masculine* 
While  a  feeond  fort,  aiming  at  <toiV, 
that  wicked  mifleader,  forfeit  all  title 
to  judgment.  And  a  third,  faking 
into  the  claffical  pits,  there  poke  and 
fcramble  about,  never  feeking  to  (hew 
genius  of  their  own;  all  their  lives 
(pent  in  common- place  quotation}  fit 
only  to  write  notes  and  comments  upon 
other  peoples  texts  $  all  their  pride,  that 
they  know  thofe  beauties  of  two  thou*, 
find  years  old  in  mother  tongue,  which 

they 
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they  can  onty  admit*,  but  not  imitate, 
in  iheir  own. 

And  thefc,  truly,  muft  be  learned 
men,  and  defpifersof  our  infipid  (ex! 

But  I  need  not  mention  the  excep- 
tions which  my  beloved  friend  always 
made  [and  to  which  I  fubfcribe]  in  fa- 
vour of  men  of  found  learning,  true 
tafte,  and  extenfive  abilities:  nor,  in 
particular,  her  refpecr  even  to  reve- 
rencefor  gentlemen  of  the  cloth:  which, 
I  dare  fay,  will  appear  in  every  para- 
graph 6f  her  letters  wherever  any  of 
the  clergy  are  mentioned.     Indeed  the 

£*oua  Dr.  Lewen,  the  worthy  Dr. 
lome,  the  ingenious  Mr.  Arnold, 
and  Mr.  Tompkins,  gentlemen  whom 
Ae  names  in  one  article  of  her  will,  as 
learned  divines  with  whom  (he  held  an 
Mr/pcorrefpondence,  well  deferved  her 
refpecr;  fince  to  their  converfation  and 
correspondence  (he  owed  many  of  her 
valuable  acquirements. 

Nor  were  the  little  flights  flie  would 
Bow- and- then  (following,  as  I  muft 
•wn,  my  lead)  put  upon  Aich  mere 
Icholars,  [and  herftupid  and  pedantick 
brother  was  one  of  thofe  who  deferved 
thofe  flights]  as  defpifed  not  only  our 
fix,  but  all  fuch  as  had  not  had  their 
opportunities  of  being  acquainted  with 
the  parti  of  Jpeecby  [I  cannot  fpeak 
low  enough  of  fuch  J  and  with  the  dead 
1  languages,  owing  to  that  contempt, 
which  fome  affect  for  what  they  have 
not  been  able  to  mailer;  for  (he  had 
an  admirable  facility  in  learning  lan- 
guages, and  read  with  great  cafe  both 
Italian  and  French.  She  had  begun  to 
apply  herfelf  to  Latin;  and  having  fuch 
a  critical  knowledge  of  her  own  tongue, 
and  fuch  a  foundation  from  the  two 
others,  would  foon  have  made  herfclf 
an  adept  in  it. 

But,  notwithstanding  all  her  acquire- 
ments, (he  was  an  excellent  o econo- 
mist and  housewife.  And  thofe 
qualifications,  you  muft  take  notice, 
the  was  particularly  fond  of  inculcat- 
ing upon  all  her  reading  and  writing 
companions  of  the  fex:  for  it  was  a 
maxim  with  her,  That  a  woman  who 
aegle&s  the  *fifd  and  the  elegant, 
which  diftinguilh  ber  own  fix,  for  the 
feke  of  obtaining  the  learning  which  is 
fuppofcd  more  peculiar  to  the  otbtr%  in- 
curs more  contempt  by  what  (he  fore-  . 
goes,  than  (he  gains  credit  by  what  (he 
mequires. 

•  AU  that  a  woman  can  lesuroV  (he 
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nfed  to  fay,  [expatiating  on  this  maxim} 

*  above  the  ufeful  knowledge  proper  to  . 

*  herfex,  let  her  learn.   This  will  (hew 

*  that  (he  is  a  good  houfewife  of  her 

*  time,  and  that  (he  has  not  a  narrow 

*  or  confined  genius.  But  then  let  her 
'  not  give  up  for  thefe,  thofe  marem- 
4  ceffaryy  and  therefore  hot  meaner  em- 
'  nloymenrs,  which  will  qualify  her  to 

*  be  a  good  miftrefs  of  a  family,  a  good 
4  nvife,  and  a  good  mother  x  for  what 
'  can  be  more  di  (graceful  to  a  woman, 
'  than  either,  through  negligence  of 

*  drefs,  to  be  found  lo  be  a  learned JUti^ 

*  tern  i  or,  through  ignorance  of  bouf- 

*  bold- management,  to  be  known  to  be 
4  a  ft  ranger  to  domeftick  oeconomy  ?* 

Then  would  flie  inftance  to  me  two 
particular  ladies;  one  of  which,  while 
(he  was  fond  of  giving  ber  opinion,  is 
the  company  of  her  hufband,  and  of 
his  learned  friends,  upon  doubtful  or 
difficult  paflages  in  Virgil- or  Horace, 
knew  not  how  to  put  on  her  doaths 
with  that  neceflary  grace  and  propriety, 
which  (hould  preferve  to  her  the  lore  of 
her  hu(band,  and  the  refpect  of  every 
other  perfon :  while  the  other,  affecting 
to  be  thought  as  learned  as  men,  could 
find  no  better  way  to  affert  ber  preten- 
tions, than  by  defpifing  her  own  fex, 
and  by  difmi fling  that  chara&eriftick. 
delicacy,  the  lofs  of  which  no  attain* 
ment  can  fupply. 

She  would  have  it  indeed,  foroetimes, 
from  the  frequent  ill  ufe  learned  women 
make  of  that  refpe&able  acquirement, 
that  it  was  no  great  matter  whether  the 
fex  aimed  at  any- thin?  but  excelling 
in  the  knowledge  of  the  beauties  and 
graces  of  their  mother-  tongue:  and 
once  (he  faid,  that  this  was  field  enough 
for  a  woman;  and  an  ampler  was  but 
endangering  her  rami  ly  ufef  ulnefs.  But 
I,  who  think  our  fex  inferior  in  nothing 
to  the  other,  but  in  want  of  opportu- 
nities, of  which  the  narrow-minded 
mortals  induftrioufly  feek  to  deprive  us* 
left  we  (hould  fupals  them  as  much  in 
what  they  chiefly  value  themfelves  upon, 
as  we  do  in  all  the  graces  of  a  fine 
imagination,  could  never  agree  with 
her  in  that.  And  yet  I  was  entirely  of 
her  opinion,  that  thofe  women  who 
were  folicitous  to  obtain  that  know- 
ledge or  learning,  which  they  fuppofed 
would  add  to  their  fignificance  in  fen- 
fible  company,  and  in  their  attainment 
of  it  imagined  themfelves  above  ail 
domeftick  ufcfulncfs,  dc&rvcdly.  in- 
curred 


CLARISSA   HARLOWE. 


tuned  the  contempt  which  they  hardly 
ever  failed  to  meet  with. 

Perhaps  you  will  not  think  it  amifs 
further  to  obferve  on  this  head,  as  it 
will  mew  that  precept  and  example  al- 
ways went  hand  in  hand  with  her, 
that  her  dairy  at  her  grandfather's  wa,s 
the  delight  of  every -one  who  faw  itj 
and  me  of  all  who  faw  her  in  it. 

Her  grandfather,  in  honour  of  ber 
dexterity  and  of  her  (kill  in  all  the  parts 
of  the  dairy -management,  as  well  as  of 
the  elegance  of  the  offices  allotted  for 
that  uie,  would  have  his  feat,  before 
known  by  the  name  of  Tbe  Grove,  to 
be  called,  The  Dairy  Houfe*.  She  had 
an  eafy,  convenient,  and  graceful  ha- 
bit, made  on  purpofe,  which  me  put  on 
when  (he  employed  herfelf  in  thefe 
worksj  and  it  was  noted  of  her,  that 
in  tbe  fame  hour  that  (he  appeared  to 
be  a  molt  elegant  dairy-maid,  (he  was, 
when  called  .to  a  change  of  drefs#  the 
fined  lady  that  ever  graced  a  circle. 

Her  grandfather,  father,  mother,  un- 
cles, aunt,  and  even  her  brother  and 
filler,  made  her  frequent  vifits  there, 
and  were  delighted  with  her  (ilent  eafe,, 
and  unaffected  behaviour  in  her  works; 
for  (he  always  out  of  modefty  chofe  ra- 
ther the  operative  than  the  directive 
part,  that  (he  might  not  difcourage  tbe 
fervant  whofe  proper  bufinefs  it  was. 

Each  was  fond  of  taking  a  resale 
from  W  hands  in  her  dairy-boufe.  Her 
mother  and  her  aunt  Hervey  generally 
admired  her  in  filence,  that  they  mi^ht 
not  give  uneafinefs  to  her  fitter  $  a  Q) ire- 
ful, perverfe,  uni  mi  taring  thing,  who 
ufually  looked  upon  her  all  the  time 
with  fpeechlefs  envy.  Now-and-then, 
however,  tbe  pouting  creature  would 
fuffer  extorted  and  fparing  praife  to 
burft  open  her  lipsj  though  looking 
at  the  fame  time  like  Saul  meditating 
the  pointed  javelin  at  the  heart  of  Da- 
vid, the  glory  of  his  kingdom.  And 
now,  methinks,  I  fee  my  angel -friend 
( too  fu  perior  to  take  notice  of  her  gloom) 
courting  her  acceptance  of  the  milk- 
white  curd,  from  hands  more  pure  than 
that. 

Her  (kill  and  dexterity  in  every 
branch  of  family-management  feem  to 
be  the  only  excellence  of  her  innume- 
rable ones,  which  (he  owed  to  her  fa- 
mily: whofe  narrownefs,  immen&ly 
rich,  and  immensely  carking,  put  them 
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upon  indulging  ber  in  the  turn  tie  took 
to  this  part  of  knowledge;  while  her 
elder  fitter  affecled  drefs  without  beim? 

S*aceful  in  it;  and  the  fine  lady,  which 
e  could  never  bej  and  which  her  fifter 
was  without  ftudying  for  it,  or  feeraing 
to  know  (he  was  fo. 

Itwasufual  with  the  one  fifter,  when 
company  was  expefted,  to  be  half  the 
morning  dreifing;  while  the  other  would 
give  directions  for  tbe  whole  bufinefs 
and  entertainment  of  the  day;  and  then 
go  up  to  her  drefiing-room,  and,  be- 
fore (he  could  well  be  miffed,  [having 
all  ber  things  in  admirable  order"]  come 
down  fit  to  receive  company,  and  with 
all  that  graceful  eafc  and  tranquillity 
as  if  (he  had  had  nothing  elfe  to  think: 
of. 

Long  after  ber,  [hoars  perhaps  of 
previous  preparation  having  pafTed] 
down  would  come  ruftling  and  buftling 
the  tawdry  and  aukward  Bella,  difor- 
dering  more  her  native  diforderlineft  at 
the  tight  of  her  ferene  fifter,  by  her  All- 
ien envy,  t*  fee  herfelf  fo  much  fur- 
paned  with  fuch  little  pains,  and  in  a 
fixth  part  of  the  time. 

Yet  was  this  admirable  creature 
miftrefs  of  all  thefe  domeftick  qualifi- 
cations without  the  leaft  intermixture 
of  narrownefs.  She  knew  how  to  drf- 
tinguifti  between  frugality,  a  neceJTary 
virtue,  and  niggaralinefs,  an  odioua 
vice:  and  ufed  to  fay,  that  to  define 
generality,  it  muft  be  called,  the  happy- 
medium  betwixt  parfimony  and  pro- 
fufion. 

She  was  the  moft  graceful  reader  I 
ever  knew.  She  added  by  her  melo- 
dious voice  graces  tothofe  (he  found  in 
the  parts  of  books  (he  read  out  to  -her 
friends;  and  gave  grace  and  fignifi- 
cance  to  others  where  they  were  not. 
She  had  no  tone,  no  whine.  Her  ac- 
cent was  always  admirably  placed. 
The  emphalis  fhe  always  forcibly  laid, 
as  the  fubjeft  required.  No  buflcin 
elevation,  no  tragedy  pomp,  could  mis- 
lead herj  and  yet  poetry  was  poetry  iff- 
deea\  when  (he  read  ir. 

But  if  her  voice  was  melodious  when 
(he  read,  it  was  all  harmony  when  (lie 
funv.  And  the  delight  fhegare  by  that, 
and  by  her  (kill  and  great  compafs,  was 
heightened  by  thceafeand  gracefulnefs 
of  her  air  and  mannei ,  aivi  by  the  ala- 
crity with  which  me  obliged. 


»  fits  Vol.  L  p.  9. 
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Neverthelefs  (he  generally  chofe  ra- 
ther to  bear  others  fing  or  play,  than 
cither  to  play  or  fing  herfclf. 

She  delighted  to  give  praife  where  de- 
ferred: yet  lhe  always  beftowedit  in 
lucb  a  manner,  as  gave  not  the  lead 
fufpicion  that  (he  laid  out  for  a  return 
of  it  to  herfclf,  though  fo  universally 
ail  owed  to  be  her  due. 

She  had  a  talent  of  faying  uncom- 
mon things  in  fuch  an  earv  manner, 
that  every -body  thought  they  could 
nave  faid  t)ie  fame;  and  which  yet  re- 
quired both  genius  and  obfervatfon  to 
fay  them.  < 

Even  feyere  things  appeared  gentle, 
though  they  loft  not  their  force,  from 
the  (weetnefs  of  her  air  and  utterance, 
and  the  apparent  benevolence  of  her 
purpofe. 

We  form  the  trueft  judgment  of 
perfons,  by  their  behaviour  on  the  moft 
familiar  occafions.  I  will  give  an  inr 
fiance  or  two  of  the  correction  (he  fa* 
.voured  me  with  on  fuch  a  one. 

When  very  young,  I  *was  guilty  of 
the  fault  of  thofe  who  want  to  be  court- 
ed to  fing.  She  cured  me  of  it,  at  the 
Jirft  of  our  happy  intimacy,  by  her  own 
€x ample -y  and  by  the  following  cor- 
rectives, occasional] y9  yet  privately  en- 
forced. 

«  Well,  my  dear,  (hall  we  take  you 

*  at  your  word  ?  Shall  we  fuppofe,  that 

*  you  fing  'but  indifferently  ?  Is  not, 
-  however,  the  a&  of  obliging  ( the  com- 

*  pany  Co  worthy  \)  preferable  to  the 

*  talent  of finging?  And  (hall  not  young 

*  ladies  endeavour  to  make  up  for  their 

*  defects  in  wit  part  of  education,  by 

*  their  excellence  in  another?' 
Again,  «  You  muft  convince  us,  by 

*  attempting  to  fing,  that  you  cannot 

*  fine;  and  then  we  will  rid  you,  not 
f  only  of  prefent,  but  of  future  im« 

*  portunity.'— An  indulgence,  how- 
ever, let  me  add,  that  but  tolerable 
fingers  do  not  always  wi(h  to  meet 
With. 

Again,  c  I  know vou  will  favour  us 

*  by -and -by  j  and  what  do  you  by  your 

*  excufes,  but  raife  our  expectations, 
'<  and  enhance  your  own  difficulties  ?' 

At,  another  time,  «  Has  not  this  ac~ 

*  compliftiment  been  a  part  of  your 
<  education,  my  Nancy?  How  then,  for 

*  your  onjun  honour,  can  we  allow  of 
c  your  excufes?* 

And  I  once  pleading  a  cold,  the  ufual 
fretence  of  thofe  who  love  to  be  en* 


treated—'  Sing,  however,  my  dear,  mi 

*  nuell  as  you  can.     The  greater  the 

*  difficulty  to  you,  the  higher  the  com- 
'  pliment  to  the  company.    Do  yon 

*  think  you  are  among  thofe  who  know 
'  not  bow  to  make  allowances  ?  you 
'  Jbould  fing,  my  love,  left  there  (hou Id 

*  be  any- body  prefent  who  may  think 

*  your  excufes  owing  to  affectation." 
At  another  time,  when  I  had  truly 

obferved,  that  a  young  lady  prefent 
fung  better  than  \\  and  that  therefore 
I  chofe  not  to  fing  before  that  lady— 
'  Fie,1  faid  (he,  (drawing  me  on  one 
fide)  « is  not  this  pride,  my  Nancy? 

*  Does  it  not  look  as  if  your  principal 
4  motive* to  oblige,  was  to  obtain  ap- 
'  plaufe?  A  generous  mind  will  not 

*  fcruple  to  give  advantage  to  a  ferfon 
4  qf  merit,  though  not  always  to  ber 

*  own  advantage.     And  yet  me  will 

*  have  a  high  merit  in  doing  that.    Sup- 

*  pofing  this  excellent  perfon  abfent, 

*  who,  my  dear,  if  your  example  fpread, 
'  (hall  fing  zhcr  you  r*  You  know  eve- 
'  ry-one  elfe  muft  be  but  as  a  foil  to 

*  you.    Indeed  I  muft  have  you    as 

*  much  fuperior  to  other  ladies  in  thefe 
.'  fmatUr  points,  as  you  are  in  greater •* 
So  (he  was  pleafed  to  fay  to  fhame  me. 
She  was  as  much  above  referve  as  dif- 
guife.  So  communicative,  that  no  young 
lady  could  be  in  her  company  half  an 
hour,  and  not  carry  away  in  (traction 
with  her,  whatever  was  the  topick. 
Yet  all  fweetly  infinuated;  nothing 
given  with  the  air  of  prefcription.-  fo 
that  while  (he  feemed  to  afk  a  queftion 
for  information -fake,  flie  dropt  in  the 
needful  inftruction,  and  left  the  in- 
ftructed  unable  to  decide,  whether  the 
thought  (which  being  ftarted,  (he,  the 
inftructed,  could  improve)  came  pri- 
marily from  hcrfclf,  or  from  the  fweet 
inftructrefs. 

She  had  a  pretty  hand  at  drawing, 
which  (he  obtained  with  a  very  little  in- 
ftruction. Her  time  was  too  much 
taken  up,  to  allow,  though  to  fo  fine 
an  art,  the  attention  which  was  necef- 
fary  to  make  her  greatly  excel  in  it : 
and  (he  ufed  to  fay,  That  (he  was  afraid 
of  aiming  at  too  many  things,  for  fear 
(he  mould  not  be  tolerable  many  thing. 
^  For  her  years,  and  her  opportuni- 
ties, (he  was  an  extraordinary  judge  of 
painting.  In  this,  as  in  every -thing 
elfe,  nature  was  her  art,  her  art  was 
nature.  She  even  prettily  performed 
in  it*  Her  grandfather,  for  this  reafon, 
bequeathed 
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bequeathed  to  her  all  rhe  family  pic- 
tures. Charming  was  her  fancy :  alike 
fweet  and  cafy  was  every  touch  of  her 
pencil  and  her  pen.  Yet  her  judg- 
ment exceeded  her  performance.  She 
did  not  praclife  enough  to  excel  in  the 
executive  part.  She  could  not  in  every- 
thing excel.  But,  upon  the  whole,' 
ihe  knew  what  every  fubjeft  required 
according  to  the  nature  of  it :  in  other 
words,  was  an  abfolutemiftrcfs  of  the 
Jbouldbe. 

To  give  a  familiar  inftance  for  the 
fake  of  young  ladies:  ihe  (untaught) 
obferved  ivben  but  a  child,  that  the  fun, 
moon,  and  ftars,  never  appeared  at 
once  j  and  were  therefore  never  to  be 
in  one  piece:  that  bear's,  tigers,  lions, 
were  not  natives  of  an  Englifh  climate, 
and  fhould  not  therefore  nave  place  in 
an  Englifh  landfcape:  that  thefe  rava- 
rers  of  the  foreft  conforted  not  with 
ambs,  kids,  or  fawns:  nor  kites, 
hawks,  and  vultures,  with  doves,  par- 
tridges, and  pheafants. 

And,  alas!  flie  knew,  before  (he  was 
nineteen  years  of  age,  by  fatal  experi- 
ence (he  knew!  that  all  thefe  beads  and 
birds  of  prey  were  outdone  in  trea- 
cherous cruelty  by  MAN !  Vile,  bar- 
barous, plotting,  deftru&ive  man!  who, 
infinitely  lefs  excufable  than  thofe,  de- 
stroys through  wantonnefs  and  fport, 
what  thofe  only  deftroy  through  hun- 
ger and  neceflity! 

The  mere  pretenders  to  thofe  branch- 
es of  fcience  which  (he  aimed  at  ac- 
quiring, (he  knew  how  to  detect ;  and 
all  from  nature.  Propriety,  another 
word  for  nature,  was  (as  I  have  hint- 
ed) her  law,  as  it  is  the  foundation  of 
all  true  judgment.  But  neverthelefs, 
(he  was  always  uneafy,  if  what  (he 
faid  expofed  thofe  pretenders  to  know- 
ledge, even  in  their  abfenct,  to  the  ri- 
dicule of  lively  fpirits. 

Let  the  modern  ladies,  who  have  not 
any  one  of  her  excellent  qualities ; 
whofe  whole  time,  in  the  fliort  days 
they  generally  make,  and  in  the  in- 
verted night  and  day,  where  they  make 
them  longer,  is  wholly  fpent  in  drefs, 
vifits,  cards,  plays,  operas,  and  mu- 
tual entertain  menu,  wonder  at  what  I 
have  written,  and  (hall  further  write  : 
and  let  them  look  upon  it  as  an  incre- 
dible thing,  that'  when,  at  a  mature 
age,  they  cannot  boaftone  of  her  per-  • 
fettiops,  there  (hould  have  been  a  lady 
fe  young,  who.  had  fo  many. 
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Thefe  mu*ft  be  fuch  as  know  not 
bow  (he  employed  her  time;  and  can- 
'  not  form  the  leaft  idea  of  what  may  be' 
done  in  thofe  hours,  in  which  they  lie 
etrveloted  with  the  Jhades  of  dtatb,  at 
(he  u(ed  to  call  deep. 

But  before  I  come  to  mention  the 
distribution  (he  ufually  made  of  her 
time,  let  me  fay  a  few  words  upon  an- 
other fubjeft,  in  which  (he  excelled 
all  the  young  ladies  I  ever  knew. 

This  was  her  (kill  in  almoft  all  Corti 
of  fine  needle-works  %  of  which,  how- 
ever, I  (hall  fay  the  lefs,  fmce  poflibly 
you  will  find  it  mentioned  in  fome  of 
the  letters. 

That  piece  which  (he  bequeathes  to 
her  coufin  Morden,  is  indeed  a  capital 
piece;  a  performance  fo  admirable, 
that  that  gentleman's  father,  who  re- 
(ided  chiefly  abroad,  was  (as  is  men- 
tioned in  her  will)  very  defirous  to  ob- 
tain it,  in  order  to  carry  it  to  Italy 
with  him,  to  (hew  the  curious  of  other 
countries,  (as  he  ufed  to  fay)  for  the 
honour  of  kis  own,  that  the  cloiftered 
confinement  was  not  neoeflary  to  make 
Englilh  women  exael  in  any  of  thofe 
fine  arts  upon  which  nuns  and  reclufes* 
value  themfelves. 

Her  quicknefs  at  thefe  fort  of  works 
was  aftonifhing;  and  a  great  encou- 
ragement to  herfelf  to  profecute  themf 

Mr.  Morden' s  father  would  have 
been  continually  making  her  prefents 
would  (he  have  permitted  him  to  do  fof 
and  he  ufed  to  call  them,  and  fo  did  her 
grandfather,  tributes  due  to  a  merit  fo 
ibvereign,  and  not  prefents. 

As  to  her  diverfions,  the  accom- 
plishments and  acquirements  (he  was 
miftrefs  of,  will  (hew,  what  they  mult 
have  been.  She  was  far  from  being 
fond  of  cards,  the  fa(hionable  foible  of 
modern  ladies:  nor,  as  will  be  eafily 
perceived  from  what  I  have  faid,  ana! 
more  from  what  I  (hall  further  fay,  had 
(he  much  time  for  play.  She  never 
therefore  promoted  their  being  called 
for;  and  often  infenfibly  diverted  the 
company  from  them,  by  darting  fome 
entertaining  fubjeft,  when  (he  could  do* 
it  without  incurring  the  imputation  of 
particularity. 

Indeed  very  few  of  her  intimates 
wouIVi  propofe  cards,  if  they  could 
engage  her  to  read,  fb  talk,  to  touch 
the  keys,  or  to  fing,  when  any  new 
book,  or- new  piece  of  mofick,  came 
down ,  But  when  company  was  fo  nq- 
7  R  »  mcroui» 
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merous,  that  conversation  could  not 
take  that  agreeable  torn  which  it  oft- 
cneft  does  among  four  or  five  friends  of 
like  years  and  inclinations,  and  it  be- 
came in  a  manner  neceflary  to  detach 
off  fome  of  it,  to  make  the  reft  better 
company,  (he  would  not  refufe  to  play, 
if,  upon  calling- in,  it  fell  to  her  lot. 
And  then  (he  (hewed,  that  her  difrelifli 
to  cards  was  the  effect  of  choice  only; 
and  that  (he  was  an  eafy  miftrefs  of 
every  genteel  game  played  with  them. 
But  then  (he  always  declared  againft 
playing  high.  Exceot  for  trifles,  (he 
ufed  to  (ay,  (he  would  not  fubmit  to 
-chance  what  (he  was  already  fure of. 

At  other  times,  She  (hould  make 
her  friends  a  very  ill  compliment,  (he 
laid,  if  (he  fuppo fed  they  would  with 
to  be  pofleffed  of  what  of  right  belong- 
ed to  her;  and  (he  ihould  be  very  un- 
worthy, if  (he  defired  to  make  berfelf 
a  title  to  what  was  theirs. 

High  gaming,  in  (hort,  (he  u(ed  to 
fay,  was  a  fordid  vice;  an  immorality  ; 
the  child  of  avarice;  and  a  direct 
breach  of  that  commandment,  which 
forbids  us  to  covet  what  is  our  neigh- 
bour's. 

She  was  exceedingly  charitable;  tfye 
only  one  of  her  family  that  knew  the 
meaning  of. the  word:  and  this  with 
regard  both  to  the  fouls  and  the  bodies 
ofthofe  who  were  the  well  -chofen  ob- 
jects of  her  benevolence.  She  kept  a 
lift  of  thefe,  whom  (be  ufed  to  call 
her  poor,  entering  one  upon  it. as  ano- 
ther was  provided  for,  by  death,  or 
any  other  way:  but  always  made  a  re- 
{trve9  neverthelefs,  for  unforefeen 
cafes,  and  for  accidental  diftrefies. 
And  it  muft  be  owned,  that  in  the 
prudent  diftribution  of  them,  (he  had 
neither  example  nor  equal . 

The  aged,  the  blind,  the  lame,  the 
widow,  the  orphan,  the  unfuccefsful 
induftrious,  were  particularly  the  ob- 
jects of  it;  and  the  contributing  to  the 
fchooling  of  fome,  to  the  putting  out 
to  trades  and  husbandry  the  children 
of  others  of  the  labouring  or  needy 
poor*  and  fctting  them  forward  at  the 


expiration  of  their  fervkude, 
great  delights;  as  was  the  giving  good 
books  to  others;  and,  when  the  had 
opportunity,  the  inftro&ing  the  poorer 
fort  of  her  honeft  neighbours,  and  fa- 
ther's tenants,  in  the  uie  of  them. 
'  That  charity/  (he  ufed  to  {ay*, 
'  which  provides  for  the  morals*  am 
'  well  as  for  the  bodily  wants  of  the 

*  poor,  gives  a  double  benefit  to  the 
«  public k,  as  it  adds  to  the  number  of 
4  the  hopeful,  what  it  takes  from  that 
'  of  the  profligate.  And  can  there  be, 
'  in  the  eyes  of  that  God,'  flse  warn 
wont  to  fay,  '  who  requires  nothing  so 

*  much  from  us  as  acts  of  beneficence 

*  to  one  another,  a  charity  more  wor> 
«  thy?* 

Her  uncle  Antony,  when  he  came  to 
fettle  in  England,  with  his  vaft  fortune 
obtained  in   the  Indies,  ufed  to  fay, 

*  This  girl  by  her  charities  will  brine 
'  down  a  blefling  upon  us  all.*  And 
it  muft  be  owned  they  trufted  pretty 
much  to  this  prefumption. 

But  I  need  not  fay  more  on  this 
head  ;  nor  perhaps  was  it  neceffaxy  to 
fay  fo  much;  fince  the  charitable  be- 
quefts  in  her  will  fufiiciently  fet  forth 
her  excellence  in  this  branch  of  duty. 

She  was  extremely  moderate  in  her 
diet.  Sluantity  in  food,  (he  ufed  to 
fay,  was  more  to  be  regarded  than  qua- 
lity: that  a  full  meal  was  the  great 
enemy  both  to  ftudy  and  induftry  :  that 
a  well-built  houfe  required  but  little 
repairs. 

By  this  moderation  in  her  diet,  (he 
enjoyed,  with  a  delicate  frame  of  bo* 
dy,  a  fine  ft  ate  of  health;  was  alwaya 
ferene,  lively;  chearfulof  courfe.  And 
I  never  knew  but  of  one  illnefs  (he  had) 
and  that  was  by  a  violent  cold  caught 
in  an  open  cbaife,  by  a  fudden  ftorm  of 
hail  and  rain,  in  a  place  where  was 
no  (helter;  and  which  threw  her  into  a 
fever,  attended  with  dangerous  fymp- 
toms,  that  no  doubt  were  lightened  by 
her  temperance;  but  which  gave  her 
friends,  who  then  knew  her  value,  in- 
finite apprehenfiona for  her*. 

In  all  her  readings,  and  in  her  con- 
verfations 


•  In  her  Common-Place  bonk  (he  has  the  following  aota  upon  the  leeoHeftton  of  this 
Wneft,  in  the  time  of  her  dMtreft* 

.  «  In  a  danferovs  iUnefr,  with  which  I  was  vifited  %  few  years  before  I  had  the  uahappincj* 
«  to  know  this  ungrateful  mas  1  [Would  to  Heaven  I  had  died  in  it '.]  my  bed  was  fur. 
'  rounded  by  my  dear  relational-Father,  mother,  brother,  fifter^  my  two  undea  weepiatj 
•  kneeling  round  mc>  then,  pat  up  theW  vows  to  Heave*  for  »J.  recovery;  and  I,  fearing 

«th* 
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Verfations  upon  there,  (he  was  fonder 
of  finding  beauties  than  blemiJhes,  and 
chofe  toapplaud  both  authorsand  books, 
where  (he  could  find  the  lea  ft  room  for 
it.  Yet  (he  ufed  to  lament,  that  cer- 
tain writers  of  the  firft  clafs,  who  were 
capable  of  exalting  virtue,  and  of  put- 
ting vice  out  of  countenance,  too  ge- 
nerally employed  themfelves  in  works 
of  imagination  only,  upon  fubjeds 
merely  fpecnlative,  difinterejling,  and 
unedifying\  from  which  no  ufeful  mo- 
ra) or  example  could  be  drawn. 

But  (he  was  a  fevere  cenfurer  of  pie- 
ces of  a  tight  or  indecent  turc,  which 
had  a  tendency  to  corrupt  the  morals  of 
youth,  to  convey  polluted  images,  or 
to  wound  religion,  whether  in  it  (elf, 
or  through  the  fides  of  it's  profeflbrs, 
and  this  whoever  were  the  authors,  and 
how  admirable  foever  the  execution. 
She  often  pitied  the  celebrated  Dr. 
Swift  for  fo  employing  bis  admirable 
pen,  that  a  pure  eye  was  afraid  of 
looking  into  his  works,  and  a  pure 
ear  of  liearing  any-thing  quoted  from 
them.  Such  authors,  (he  ufed  to  fay, 
were  not  honefi  to  their  own  talents, 
nor  grateful  to  the  God  who  gave 
them.  Nor  would  (he,  on  thefe  occa- 
(ions,  admit  their  beauties  as  a  pallia, 
tion;  on  the  contrary,  (he  held  it  as  an 
aggravation  of  their  crime,  that  they 
who  are  fo  capable  of  mending  the  heart , 
(hould  in  any  places  (hew  a  corrupt  one 
in  themfelves ;  which  muft  weaken  the 
influences  of  their  good  works  j  and 
pull  down  with  one  hand,  what  they 
puilt  up  with  the  other. 

All  me  faid,  and  all  (he  did,  was  ac- 
companied with  a  natural  eafe  and  dig- 
nity, which  fet  her  above  affectation, 
or  the  fufpicion  of  it  5  infomuch  that 
that  degrading  fault,  fo  generally  im- 
puted to  a  learned  woman,  was  never 
laid  to  her  charge.  For,  with  all  her 
excellences,  (he  was  forwarder  to  bear 
th&nfpeai  j  and  hence,  no  doubt,  de- 
rived no  fmall  part  of  her  improve- 
ment. 

Although  (he  was  well  read  in  the 
EngliJh,  Frcncn,  and  Italian  poets,  and 
had  read  the  bed  tranflations  of  the 


Latin  claflkkt;  yet  feldom  did  (he 
quote  or  repeat  from  them,  either  in 
her  letters  or  converfation,  though  ex- 
ceedingly happy  in  a  tenacious  me- 
mory; principally  through  modefty, 
and  to  avoid  the  imputation  of  that 
affectation,  which  I  have  juft  men- 
tioned. 

Mr.  Wyerley  once  faid  of  her,  (he 
had  fuch  a  fund  of  kaowledge  of  her 
own,  and  made  naturally  fuch  fineob-, 
fervations  upon  perfons  and  things, 
being  capable  by  the  egg  [that  was  his 
familiar  exprcflion]  of  judging  of  the 
bird,  that  (he  had  feldom  either  room 
or  necefiity  for  foreign  afiiftances. 

But  it  was  plain  from  her  whole 
conduct  and  behaviour,  that  (he  had 
not  fo  good  an  opinion  of  herfelf,  bow- 
ever  defer ved  ;  fince,  whenever  (he  was 
urged  to  give  her  fentiments  on  any 
fubjeft,  although  all  (he  thought  fit  to 
fay  was  clear  and  intelligible,  yet  (he 
feemed  in  hafte  to  have  done  fpeaking. 
Her  reafon  for  it,  I  know,  was  two- 
fold j  that  (he  might  not  lofe  the  be- 
nefit of  other  peoples  fentiments,  by 
engrofling  the  converfation;  and  left, 
as  were  here  words,  (he  (hould  be 
praifed  into  Uquacioujkefi,  and  fo  for- 
feit the  good  opinion  which  a  perfoa 
always  maintains  with  her  fi lends,  who 
knows  when  (he  has  faid  enough.— It 
was,  finally,  a  rule  with  her,  to  leave 
her  hearers  wi filing  her  to  fay  more, 
rather  than  to  give  them  caufe  to  (hew, 
by  their  inattention,  an  uneafinefs  that 
(he  had  faid  fo  much. 

You  arc  curious  to  know  the  parti- 
cular diftribution  of  her  time;  which 
you  fuppofe  will  help  you  to  account 
for  what  you  own  yourfe'lf  furprized  ' 
at;  to  wit,  how  fo  young  a  lady  could 
make  herfelf  miftrefs  of  fo  many  ac- 
complishments. 

I  will  premife,  that  (he  was  from  in- 
fancy enured  to  rife  early  in  a  morning, 
by  an  excellent,  and,  as  I  may  fay,  a 
learned  woman,  Mrs.  Norton,  to  whofe 
care,  wifdom,  and  'example,  me  was 
beholden  for  the  ground -work  of  her 
tafte  and  acquirements,  which  meeting 
with  fuch  aflfiftances  from  the  divines  I 


•  that  I  (herald  drag  down  with  me  to  my  grave  one  or  other  of  my  forrowing  friends,  wi(hed 
<  and  prayed  to  recover  far  their  fakes.— Alas !  how  (hall  parents  tn  fuch  cafes  know  what  to 
'  wUh  for!  How  happy  for  them,  aad  for  me,  had  I  then  been  denied  to  their  prayers!  But 

*  now  I  am  eafed  of  that  care.  All  thofe  dear  relations  are  living  ft  ill— But  not  one  of 
'  them  (fuch,  as  they  think,  has  been  the  heinevinefs  of  my  error!)  but,  far  from  being 
«  grieved*  mid  rejoice  t»  beer  of  my  death/ 
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have  named,  and  with  fuch  a  genius, 
made  it  the  lefs  wonder  that  flic  fur- 
pafled  moil  of  her  age  and  (ex. 

Herfex,  did  I  fay?  What  honour  to 
the  other  docs  this  imply!  When  one 
wight  challenge  the  proudeft  pedant  of 
them  all,  to  fay  he  has  been  difc'iplined 
jnto  greater  improvement,  than  (he  had 
made  from  the  mere  force  of  genius 
and  application.  But  it  is  demonftra- 
ble  to  all  who  know  how  to  make  ob- 
servations on  their  acquaintance  of  both 
fcxes,  arrogant  as  ibme  are  of  their  fu- 
perficialities,  that  a  lady  at  eighteen, 
lake  the  world  through,  is  more  pru- 
dent and  converfable  than  a  man  at 
twenty-  five.  I  can  prove  this  by  nine- 
teen inftances  out  of  twenty  in  my  own 
knowledge.  Yet  how  do  thefe  poor 
boafters  value  themfelves  upon  the  ad- 
vantages their  education  gives  them  t 
Who  has  not  feen  fome  one  of  them, 
juft  come  from  the  uni verity,  difdain- 
ftilly  fmile  at  a  miftaken  or  ill  -pro- 
nounced word  from  a  lady,  when  her 
fenfe  has  been  clear,  and  her  fentifnents 
juft ;  and  when  he  could  not  hi  mfelf  utter 
a  fingle  fentence  fit  to  be  repeated,  but 
what  he  had  borrowed  from  the  au- 
thors he  had  been  obliged  to  ftudy,  as 
a  painful  exercife  to  (low  and  creeping 
parts  ?  But  how  I  digrefs ! 

This  excellent  young  lady  ufed  to 
fay,  It  was  incredible  to  think  what 
wight  be  done  by  early  rifing%  and  by 
hng  days  well  filled  up. 

It  may  be  added,  That  (he  had  cal-. 
culated  according  to  the  practice  of  too 
many,  (he  bad  actually  lived  more  years 
mtfixteen,  than  they  had  at  twenty-fix. 

She  was  of  opinion,  That  no  one 
could  fpend  their  time  properly,  who 
did  not  live  by  fome  rule :  who  did  not 
appropriate  the  hours,  as  near  as  might 
be,  to  particular  purpofes  and  employ- 
ments. 

In  conformity  to  this  felf  fet  leffon, 
the  ufual  diftribution  of  the  twenty- 
four  houi  s,  when  left  to  her  own  choice, 
was  as  follows : 

For  REST  Jbe  allotted  SIX  Hours  only. 

She  thought  herfelf  not  fo  well,  and 
fo  clear  in  her  intellects,  [tomucbaUv** 
Hie  ufed  to  fay]  if  (he  exceeded  this  pro- 
porn  on.  If  (he  (lept  not,  (he  chofe  to 
rife  fooner.  '  And  in  winter  had  her  fire 
}aid,  and  a  taper  ready  burning  to  light 
it ;  not  loving  to  give  trouble  to  Ser- 


vants, whole  harder  work,  and  Tatr# 
hours  of  going  to -bed,  (he  ufed  to  iay, 
required  confederation. 

I  have  blamed  her  for  her  greater  re- 
gard to  them,  than  to  herfelfT  But  this 
was  her  anfwer:  c  I  have  my*  choice: 
'  who  canwifh  for  more?  Why  fhoold 

*  I  opprefs  others,  to  gratify  my  (elf? 

*  You  fee  what  free-will  enables  one 
'  to  do;  while  impofition would  make 

*  a  light  burden  heavy.' 

Her  Firfi  THREE  Morning  Hours 

Were  generally  paffed  in  her  ftudy,  and 
in  her  clofet- duties:  and  were  occa- 
fionally  augmented  by  thofe  (he  faved 
from  reft :  and  in  thefe  paffed  her  epis- 
tolary amufements. 

TWO  Hours  Jbe  generally  allotted  to  Do* 
mefiick  Management. 

Thefe,  at  different  times  of  the  day, 
as  occafions  required  j  all  the  houfe- 
keeper's  bills,  in  eafe  of  her  mother, 
pa  fling  through  her  hands.  For  Che  was 
a  perfect  miftrefs  of  the  four  principal 
rules  of  arithmetick. 

FIFE  Hours  to  her  Needle,  Drawings^ 
Muficky  &c. 

In  thefe  fhe  included  the  affi  fiance 
and  infpeclion  (he  gave  to  her  own  fcr- 
vants,  and  to  her  fitter's  fervants,  in 
the  needle -works  required  for  the  fa- 
mily*, for  her  filler,  as  I  have  above 
hinted,  is  a  MODERN.  In  thefe  fhe  alfb 
included  Dr.  Lewen's  converfation- 
vifits  1  with  whom  likewife  fhe  held  a; 
correspondence  by  letters.  That  re- 
verend gentleman  delighted  himfelf  and 
her  twice  or  thrice  a  week,  if  his  health 
permitted,  with  thefe  vifits:  and  fhe 
always  preferred  his  company  to  any- 
other  engagement, 

TWO  Hours  Jbe  allotted  to  her  Two  firfi 
Meals. 

But  if  conversation,  or  the  defire  of  • 
friends,  or  the  falling  in  of  company  or 
guefts,  required  it  to  be  otherwife,  fhe 
never  fcrupled  to  oblige;  and  would 
on  fuch  occafions  borrow,  as  Oie  called 
it,  from  other  distributions.  And  as  fhe 
found  it  very  hard  not  to  exceed  in  tiut 
appropriation,  fhe  put  down 

ONE  Hour  more  to  Dinner-time  Con* 
ver/ation, 

To  be  added  or  fubtratod*  a*  occa- 
fions, 


CLARISSA   HARLOWt* 


toils  offered,  or  the  defire  of  her  friends 
required ;  and  yet  found  it  difficult,  at 
/he  often  faid,  to  keep  this  account 
even;  efpecially  if  Dr.  Lewen  obliged 
them  with  his  company  at  their  table  : 
which,  however,  he  feldom  did 3  for, 
being  a  valetudinarian,  and  in  a  regi- 
men, he  generally  made  his  vifus  in  the 
afternoon. 

ONE  Hour  to  Vtfits  to  the  neighbouring 
Poor; 

To  a  feleft  number  of  whom,  and  to 
their  children,  (he  ufed  to  give  brief in- 
ftruclions,  and  good  books :  and  as  this 
happened  not  every  day,  and  feldom 
above  twice  a  week,  (he  had  two  or 
three  hours  at  a  time  to  bellow  in  this 
benevolent  employment. 

The  remaining  FOUR  Hours 

Were  occafionally  allotted  to  f upper, 
to  converfation,  or  to  reading  after  (up- 
per to  the  family.  This  allotment  (he 
•called  Her  Fund,  upon  which  (he  ufed 
to  draw,  to  fatisfy  her  other  debits : 
and  in  this  (he  included  vifita  received 
and  returned,  Jhews,  fpe&acles,  &c. 
which,  in  a  country-life,  not  occurring 
every  day,  (he  ufed  to  think  a  great  al- 
lowance, no  lefs  than' taw  days  mjix, 
for  am u Cements  only:  and  (he  was 
wont  to  fay,  that  it  was  hartf  if  (he 
could  not  (leal  time  out  of  this  fund, 
for  an  excurfion  of  even  two  or  three 
days  in  a  month. 

If  it  be  faid,  that  Jier  relations,  or  the 
young  neighbouring  ladies,  had  but 
little  of  her  time,  it  will  be  confidered, 
that  befides  thefe  four  hours  in  the 
twenty  four,  great  part  of  the  time  (he 
was  employed  in  her  needle -works,  the 
ufed  to  converfe  as  (he  worked :  and  it 
was  a  cuftom  (he  had  introduced  among 
•her  acquaintance,  that  the  young  ladies 
in  their  vifits  ufed  frequently,  in  a 
neighbourly  way,  (in  the  winter  even- 
ings efpecially)  to  bring  their  work 
with  them;  and  one  of  half  a  dozen  of 
her  felcft  acquaintance  ufed  by  turns  to 
read  to  the  reft  as  they  were  at  work. 

This  was  her  ufual  method  when  at 
her  own  command,  fox  fix  days  in  the 
week. 

The  SEVENTH  DAT 

She  kept  as  it  ought  to  be  kept:  and 
as  fome  part  of  it  was  frequently  em- 
floyed  in  works  of  mercy,  the  hour  (he 
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allotted  to  vifiting  the  neighbouring 
poor  was  occafionally  fupplied  from 
this  day,  and  added  to  her  fund. 

But  I  mud  obferve,  that  when  in  her 
grandfathers  life-time  (he  was  three- 
or  four  weeks  at  a  time  his  boufe- 
keeper  and  gueft,  as  alfo  at  either  of  her 
uncles,  her  ufual  diftributioo  of  time 
was  varied :  but  dill  (he  had  an  eye  to 
it  as  nearly  as  circumftances  would 
admit. 

When  I  had  the  happinefs  of  having 
her  for  my  gueft,  for  .a  fortnight,  or  fo9 
(he  like  wife  difpenfed  with  her  rules, 
in  mere  indulgence  to  my  foibles,  and' 
idler  habits;  for  I  alfo  (though  I  had 
the  benefit  of  an  example  I  fo  much  ad* 
miied)  am  too  much  of  a  modern.  Yetf 
as  to  morning- rifings,  I  had  corrected 
myfelf  by  fuch  a  precedent,  in  the  fura- 
mer-tiive;  and  can  witnefs  to  the  bene- 
jit  I  found  by  it  in  ray  health;  as  alfo 
to  the  many  ufeful  things  I  was  en- 
abled by  that  means  with  eafe  and 
pleafu re  to  perform.  And  in  her  ac- 
count-book I  have  found  this  memo- 
randum fince  her  ever-to-be  lamented 
death:—'  From  fucb  a  day  to  fucb  a 

*  day,  all  holidays,  at  my  dear  Mifs 

*  Howe's.'  At  her  return:  'Account 
1  refumed,  fucb  a  day,  naming  it  9 
and  then  (he  proceeded  regularly,  as  be- 
fore. 

.  Once  a  week  (he  ufed  to  reckon  with 
herfelf ;  when,  if  within  the  144  hours, 
contained  in  the  fix  days,  (he  had  made 
her  account  even.,  lhe  noted  it  accord- 
ingly: if  otherwife,  (he  carried  the  de- 
bit to  the  next  week's  account;  as  thus: 
'.  Debtor  to  the  article  of  benevolent 
'  vifits?  fo  many  houjs.  And  fo  of 
the  reft.        * 

But  it  was  always  an  efpecial  part 
of  her  care,  that  whether  vifiting  or 
vifited,  (he  (hewed  in  all  companies  an 
entire  eafe,  fuisfa&ion,  and  chearful- 
nefs,  as  if  (he  kept  no  fuch  particular 
account,  and  as  if  (he  did  not  make 
herfelf  anfwerable  to  herfelf  for  her  oc- 
caiional  exceedings. 

This  method,  which  to  others  will 
appear  perplexing  and  unneceflary,  her 
early  hours,  and  cuftom,  had  made  eafy 
and  pleafant  to  her. 

And,  indeed*  as  I  ufed  to  tell  her, 
greatly  as  I  admired  her  in  all  me- 
thods, I  could  not  bring  myfelf  to  this, 
might  I  have  had  the  world  for  my  re. 
ward, 

I  had 
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I  had  indeed  too  much  impatience  in 
my  temper,  to  obferve  fuch  a  regularity 
in  accounting  between  me  and  my  felt. 
I  fatisfied  myielf  in  a  lump-account,  as 
I  may  call  it,  if  I  had  nothing  greatly 
wrong  to  reproach  myfelf  with,  when 
I  looked  back  on  a  paft  week,  as  flie 
bad  taught  me  to  do. 

For  flie  ufed  indulgently  to  fay,  '  I 
<  do  not  think  all  I  do  neceflary  for 

•  another  to  do:  nor  even  for  myfelf: 
4  but  when  it  it  more  pleafant  for  me 

•  to  keep  fuch  an  account,  than  to  let 

•  it  alone,  why  may  I  not  proceed  in 

•  my  fupererogatories  ?— There  can  be 

•  no  harm  in  it.     It  keeps  up  my  at- 

•  tent  ion  to  accounts ;  which  one  day 

•  may  be  of  ufeto  me  in  more  material 

•  instances.    Thofe  who  will  not  keep 

•  a  firiS  account,   feldom  long  keep 

•  any.    I  negled  not  more  ufeful  em- 

•  ployments  Tor  it.  And  it  teaches  me 

•  to  be  covetous  of  time;  the  only  thing 

•  of  which  we  can  he  allowably  cove- 

•  tous;  fince  we  live  but  once  in  this 

•  world ;  and  when  gone,  are  gone  from 
«  it  for  ever.* 

She  always  reconciled  the  neceflity 
tinder  which  thefe  interventions,  as  the 
called  them,  laid  her,  of  now- and- then 
breaking  into  fome  of  her  appropria- 
tions; raying,  There  was  eood-ienfe, 
and  good  manners  too,  in  the  common 
leflon,  <  When  at  Rome,  do  as  they  do  at 

•  Rome:*  and  that  to  be eafy  of  perfua- 
ilon,  in  matters  where  one  could  oblige 
without  endangering  virtue,  or  worthy 
habits,  was  an  apoftolical  excellency; 
fince,  if  a  perfon  conformed  with  a  view 
of  making  herlelf  an  interelt  in  her 
friend's  affections,  in  order  to  be  heeded 
in  greater  points,  it  was  imitating  his 
example,  who  became  all  things  to  all 
men,  that  be  might  gain  Come.  Nor  is 
it  to  be  doubted,  had  lite  been  fpared 
her,  that  the  fweeroefs  of  her  temper, 
and  her  cfcearful  piety,  would  have 
made  virtue  and  religion  appear  lb 
lovely,  that  her  example  would  have 
bad  no  fmall  influence  upon  the  minds 
and  manners  of  thofe  who  would  have 
bad  the  honour  of  converting  with 
ber. 

O  Mr.  Belford !  I  can  write  no  fur- 
ther on  this  fubjett.  For,  looking  into 
the  account -book  for  other  particulars, 
I  met  with  a  moft  affecting  memoran- 
dum j  which  being  written  on  the  ex- 
treme edge  of  the  paper,  with  %  fin* 
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pen,  and  in  the  dear  creature's  fmallet 
band,  I  faw  not  before.— This  it  is  ;— 
written,  I  fuppofe,  at  fome  calamitous 
period  after  the  day  named  in  it—  Help 
me  to  curfe,  to  blaft  the  monfter  who 
gave  occafion  for  it!— 

*  April  io..  The  account  concluded!— 

*  And  <witb  it  all  my  worldly  hopes  ami 

'  profreSsUr 


I  take  tip  my  pen;  but  not  to  apo- 
logise for  my  execration.— Once  more 
I  pray  to  God  to  avenge  me  of  htm  !— 
Me,  I  fay— For  mine  it  the  lofs — Hers 
the  gain. 

O  Sirl  You  did  not,  you  could  not 
know  her,  as  I  knew  her !  Never  was 
fuch  an  excellence!—- So  warm,  yet  lb 
cool  a  friend  1— So  much  what  I  wife 
to  be,  but  never  Jhall  be  1— For,'  alas! 
my  Hay,  my  advifer,  my  monitrefs,  my 
dire&refs,  is  gone !— for  ever  gone  !— 
She  honoured  me  with  the  title  of  The 
fifter  of  bet  heart  i  but  I  was  only  Co  ia 
the  love  I  bore  ber,  (a  love  beyond  a 
lifter's— infinitely  beyond  ber  filter's  I) 
in  the  hatred  I  have  to  every  mean  and 
fordid  action ;  and  in  my  love  of  virtue; 
for,  otherwise,  I  am  of  a  high  and 
haughtytesnper,ail  haveacknowledgoi 
heretofore,  and  very  violent  in  nay  paf- 
lions. 

In  fliort,  Jhe  was  the  neareft  perfec- 
tion of  any  creature  I  ever  knew.  She 
never  preached  to  me  leflbns  which  flie 
praailed  not  berfelf.  She  lived  the  life 
iie  taught.  Ail  humility,  meeknefs, 
ielf.accufing,  others  acquitting,  though 
the  /badonv  of  the  f  aul  t  was  hardly  hers, 
xhtfubfiance  theirs,  whole  only  honour 
was  their  relation  to  her. 

Tolofefuch  a  friend,  fuch  a  guide-* 
If  ever  mj  violence  was  juftihable,  it 
is  upon  this  recollection !  For  me  only 
lived  to  make  tne  fenfible  of  my  tail- 
ings, but  not  long  enough  to  enable 
uae  to  conquer  them;  as  I  was  reJblved 
toendeavour  to  do. 

Once  more  then  let  sne  execrate-* 
Bat  now  violence  and  paffion  again 
predominate! —And  how  can  it  be 
otherwife! 

But  I  force  myfelf  from  thelubjeft, 
bating  loft  thepurpofe  for  which  I  re* 
fumedmypen. 

A.Howt, 

LETTER 
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LETTER    LXXII. 

ft  ft,   LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  ES<^. 

PARIS,  OCT*  14. 

"Timor  Gf  m\tut 


*  Scandunt  eodcm  quo  domnut  <  neque 

*  Dec  edit  terata  trircmr,  Csf 
4  Poft  cquxtcmjed.t  atra  cura.% 

IN  a  language  fo  exprefllve  as  the 
Englifh,  I  hate  the  pedantry  of  tag- 
£ing  01*  prefacing  what  I  write  with 
atin  fcraps;  and  ever  was  a  crnfurer 
ofthem-<tto-mongeisaiTK»viiTou  weekly 
and  daily  fcribblers.  B*it  theie  verles 
of  Hoi  ace  are  lo  applicable  to  my  cafe, 
that,  whether  on  ihip  hoard,  wnuher 
in  my  poft-chiHc,  or  in  my  inn  at 
night,  I  am  not  aMe  to  put  them  out 
of  my  head.  Drydea  once  I  thought 
iaid  very  well  in  theie  bouncing  lines— 

*  Man  makes  hij  fate  according  w  his  mind. 

*  Tbe  wcil:,  low  fpirit,   Fortune  makes  her 

*  flave: 

*  But  (he's  a    midge,  when  he&or'd  by  ihe 

'  bave. 

*  If  Fateweivc  c  mmon  thread,  I'll  change 

'  the  d.jom, 
<  And   with  new    purple   weave  a  nobler 

•  loom/ 

And  in  thefe— 

i  Let  Fortune  empty  her  whole  quiver  on  me, 
'  I  have  afoul,  that,  like  an  ampl.*  nVrelo, 
'Can  take  in  all,  and  verg  •  enough  tor  more 

*  Fate  was  not  mine:  nor  am  1  Fate's 
'  Souls  know  no  conquerors.*-      ■ 

But  in  the  fir  ft  quoted  lines,  consi- 
dering them  clofely,  there  is  nothing 
but  bluftermg  abfurdity:  in  the  uther, 
the  poet  fays  not  truth,  for  Consci- 
ence is  the  conqueior  of  fouls:  at 
kail  it  is  the  conqueror  of  mine:  and 
who  ever  thought  it  a  narrow  one  ?— 
But  this  is  occafioned  partly  by  poring 
over  the  affecting  will,  and  pofthumous 
letter.  What  an  army  of  texts  has  /he 
drawn  up  in  array  again  ft  me  in  the 
letter! — But  yet,  Jack,  do  they  not 
Jhew  me,  that,  two  or  three  thoufand 

J  rears  ago,  there  were  as  wicked  fel- 
ows  as  myfelf?— They  do— And  that's 
fome  coniblation. 

But  the  generofity  of  her  mind  dif- 
played  in  both,  is  whatilings  me  raoft. 
And  the  more  ftill,  at  it  is  now  out  of 


my  power  any  way  in  the  world  to  be 
even  with  her. 

I  ought  to  have  written  to  you  foon* 
er.  But  I  loitered  two  days  at  Calais, 
for  an  anfwer  to  a  letter  I  wrote  to  en* 
gage  my  former  travelling  valet,  Do 
la  Tour;  aiy  ingenious,  ready  fellow, 
as  you  have  heard  me  fay.  I  ba<ve  en- 
gaged him,  and  he  is  now  with  me. 

I  (hall  make  no  (lay  here;  but  intend 
for  fome  of  th?  electoral  courts.  That 
of  Bavaria,  I  think,  will  engage  me 
longeft.  Perhaps  I  may  ftfp  out  of 
my  way  (if  1  can  be  out  of  my  way 
any-where)  to  thofe  of  Drefden  and 
Berlin:. and  it  is  not  impoflible  that 
you  may  have  one  letter  from  me  at  Vi- 
enna. And  then  perhaps  I  may  fall 
down  into  Italy  by  the  Tirol;  and  fo§ 
taking  Turin  in  my  way,  return  to 
Paris  \  where  I  hope  to  fee  Mowbray 
and  Tourville:  nor  do  I  defpair  of 
ycu. 

This  a  good  deal  differs  from  the 
plan  I  gave  you.  But  you  may  ex- 
pect to  hear  from  me  as  I  move;  and 
whether  1  (hall  purfue  this  route  or  the 
othti. 

i  have  my  former  lodgings  in  the 
Ku  St.  Antoine:  which  I  (hall  hold, 
no  1  viihllanding  my  tour:  Co  they  will 
be  reidy  to  accommodate  any  two  of 
you,  if  you  come  hither  before  my  re- 
turn: and  for  this  I  have  conditioned. 

I  wiiie  to  Charlotte;  and  that  is 
writing  to  all  my  relations  at  once. 

Do  thou,  Jack,  inform  me  duly  of 
every-thing  that  pa(Tes. — Particularly, 
how  .thou  proceeded  in  thy  reforma- 
tion-fc  heme  :  how  Mowbray  and  Tour- 
ville go  on  in  my  abfence:  whether 
thou  haft  any  chance  for  a  wife;  [I  ant 
the  more  folicitous  on  this  head,  be- 
caufe  thou  leimeft  to  think,  that  thy 
mortification  will  not  be  compieat,  nor 
thy  reformation  fecure,  till  thou  art 
(hackled:]  how  tbe  Harlowes  proceed 
in  their  penitentials*.  if  Mil's  Howe  be 
married,  or  neat  being  fo*.  how  honed 
Doleman  goes  on  wuh  his  empirick, 
now  he  has  difmifle  .  his  regulars,  or 
they  him  ;  and  if  any  likelihood  of  his 
perfeft  recovery.  Be  furc  be  very  mi- 
nute: for  every  trifling  occurrence  re- 
lating to  thofe  we  value,  becomes  in- 
terefting,  when  we  are  at  a  diftance 
from  them.  Finally,  prepare  thou  to 
piece  thy  broken  thread,  if  thou  wouliift 
oblige  tbj 

Lovelace. 
7  S        LETTEK       ^^ 


124° 


CLARI66A    HARLOWE, 


LETTER    VXXlll. 

MR,  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT   J.OVI- 
LOK&9V,    OCT.iJ. 

I  Write,  to  (hew  you,  that  I  am  in- 
capable of  flighting  even  the  mi- 
nuted requefts  of  an  abfentand  diftant 
friend.  Yet  you  may  believe,  that 
there  cannot  be  any  great  alterations 
in  the  little  time  that  you  have  been 
out  of  England,  with  refpeft  to  the 
fubje&s  of  your  enquiry.  Neverthe- 
lefs  I  will  anfwer  to  each,  for  the  rea- 
son above  given;  and  for  the  reafon 
you  mention,  that  even  trifles,  and 
chit-chat,  are  agreeable  from  friend  to 
friend,  and  of  friends,  and  even  of 
thofe  to  whom  we  give  the  importance 
of  deeming  them  our  foes,  when  we 
are  abroad. 

Firft,  then,  as  to  my  reformation- 
fcheme,  as  you  call  it,  I  hope  I  go  on 
very  well.  I  with  you  had  entered  up- 
on the  like,  and  could  fay  fo  too.  You 
would  then  find  infinitely  more  peace 
of  mind,  than  you  are  likely  ever 
otherwife  to  be  acquainted  with. 
When  I  look  back  upon  the  fweepthat 
has  been  made  among  us  in  the  two  or 
three  pa  ft  years,  and  forward  upon 
what  may  ftill  happen,  I  hardly  think 
myfelf  fecurej  though  of  late  I  have 
been  guided  by  other  lights  than  thofe 
of  fen  fe  and  appetite,  which  have  hur- 
ried fo  many  of  our  confraternity  into 
worldly  ruin,  if  not  into  eternal  per- 
dition. 

I  am  very  earned  in  my  withes  to  be 
admitted  into  the  nuptial  ftate.  But  I 
think  I  ought  to  pafs  fome  time  as  a 
probationary,  till,  by  fteadinefs  in  my 
good  refolutions,  I  can  convince  fome 
woman,  whom  I  could  love  and  ho- 
nour, and  whofe  worthy  example 
might  confirm  my  morals,  that  there 
is  one  libertine  who  had  the  grace  to  re- 
form,  before  age  or  difeafe  put  it  out 
of  hi*  power  to  fin  on. 

The  Ha  Howes  continue  inconfola- 
ble;  and  I  dare  fay  will  to  the  end  of 
their  lives. 

Miff  Howe  is  not  yet  married ;  but 
I  have  reafon  to  think  will  foon.  I 
have  the  honour  of  correfponding  with 
her 5  and  the  more  I  know  of  her,  the 
more  J  gdpaire  the  nobleneft  of  her 


mind.  She  muft  be  confcious,  that 
Die  is  fuperior  to  half  our  fex,  and  to 
mod  of  her  o*wn\  which  may  make  her 
give  way  to  a  temper  naturally  haftv 
and  impatient:  but,  if  (he  meet  witd 
condefcenfion  in  her  man,  [And  who 
would  not  veil  to  a  fuperiority  fu  via- 
ble, if  it  be  not  exacted  with  arro~ 
gance?]  I  dare  fay  (he  will  make  an 
excellent  wife. 

As  to  Doleman,  the  poor  man  goea 
on  trying  and  hoping  with  his  era  pi  nek, 
I  cannot  but  fay,  that  as  the  latter  is  « 
fenGble  and  judicious  man,  and  not 
ralh,  opinionative,  orover-fanguine,  I 
have  great  hopes  (little  as  I  think  of 
quacks  and  noftrum- mongers  in  gene- 
ral) that  he  will  do  him  good,'  if  his 
cafe  will  admit  of  it.  My  reafons 
are,  that  the  man  pays  a  regular  and 
confiant  attendance  upon  him:  watch- 
es, with  his  own  eye,  every  change, 
and  newfymptom  or  his  patient's  ma- 
lady: varies  his  applications  as  the  in- 
dications vary:  fetters  not  him  (elf  to 
rules  laid  down  by  the  fathers  of  the 
art,  who  lived  -many  hundred  years 
ago,  when  difeafes,  and  the  caufes  of 
them,  were  different,  as  the  modes  of 
living  were  different  from  what  they 
are  now,  as  well  as  climates  and  acci- 
dents :  that  he  is  to'  have  his  reward, 
not  in  daily  feesj  but  (after  the  fob 
five  guineas  for  medicines)  in  propor- 
tion as  the  patient  himfelf  (hall  find 
amendment. 

As  to  Mowbray  and  Tourville$ 
what  novelties  can  be  expected,  in  fo 
(hort  a  time,  from  men,  who  have  not 
fenfe  enough  to  ftrike  out  or  purfua 
new  lights,  either  good  or  bad :  now, 
efpeciafly,  that  you  are  gone,  who 
were  the  foul  of  all  enterprize,  and  in 
particular  their  foul.  Befides,  I  fee 
them  but  feldom.  I  fuppofe  they'll 
be  at  Paris  before  you  can  return  from 
Germany;  for  they  cannot  live  with- 
out you:  and  you  gave  them  fuch  a 
fpecimen  of  your  recovered  volatility, 
in  the  laft  evening's  converfation,  as 
equally  delighted  them,  and  concerned 
me. 

I  wi(h,  with  all  my  heart,  that  thou 
would  ft  bend  thy  courfe  towards  the 
Pyreneani.  I  mould  then  (if  thou 
writeft  to  thy  coufin  Montague  an  ac- 
count of  what  is  moft  obfervable  in 
thy  tour)  put  in  for  a  copy  of  thy  let- 
ters,   I  wonder  thou  wilt  not  $  fine* 
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tiien  thy  fubje&s  would  be  at  new  to 
thyfelf,  as  to  thy 

Bklpord. 


tfifTEft    LXXIV* 

MR.   LOVELACE,  TO   )OHN   BIL- 
FORD,  Bsq* 

Varis,  oct.  16— 47. 

I  Follow  my  laft  of  the  14— 2$tb,  on 
occafion  of  a  letter  juft  now  come  to 
hand  from  Jofeph  Leman.  The  fel- 
low is  conscience- ridden,  Jack;  and 
tells  me,  That  he  cannot  reft  either  day 
or  night  for  the  mi  (chiefs  which  he  fears 
he  has  been,  and  may  ftill  further  be 
the  means  of  doing.  He  wi(hes,  if  it 
pleafe  God,  and  if  it  pleafe  me,  that 
be  had  never  feen  my  honour's  face. 

And  what  is  the  caufe  of  his  prefcnt 
concern,  as  to  his  own  particular  r  . 
What,  but  the  flights  and:  contempts 
which  he  receives  from  every-one  of 
the  Hariowes;  from  thofe  particularly, 
he  fays,  whom  he  has  endeavoured  to 
ferve  as  faithfully  as  his  engagements 
to  me  would  let  him  ferve  them  ?  And 
I  always  made  htm  believe,  he  tells  me, 
fpcor  <iveai  foul  as  he  <was  .from  his 
cradle!)  that  ferving  me,  was  ferving 
both,  in  the  long  run.  But  this,  and 
the  death  of  his  dear  young  lady,  is  a 
grief,  he  declares,  that  he  (hall  never 
tlana  off,  were  he  to  live  to  the  age  of 
Matthew  Salem:  altboff>  and  bvwfom- 
€*uer%  he  is  Aire,  that  he  (hall  not  live 
a  month  to  am  end;  being  ftrangely 
pined,  and  his  Jtomach  nothing  like 
what  it  was:  and  Mrs.  Betty  being  al- 
fo  (now  (he  has  got  his  love)  very 
crop  and [flighting t  but,  thank  his  God 
for  punifhing  her!  (he  is  in  a  poor  way 

But  the  chief  occafion  of  troubling 
nry  honour  now,  is  not  his  own  griefs 
only,  altboff  they  are  very  great  1  but 
to  prevent  future  miflhiefs  to  me:  for 
he  can  attire  me,  that  Colonel  Morden 
has  fet  out  from  them  all,  with  a  full 
resolution  to  have  his  will  of  met  and 
he  is  well  affured,  that  he  faid,  and 
fwOre  to  it,  as  bonv  he  was  refolved 
that  he  would  either  have  my  honour's 
heart's -blood,  or  I  (hould  have  his;  or 
fime  fitch-like  fad  tbreatningst  and 
that  all  the  family  rejoice  in  it,  and 
hope  I  (hall  come  fiort  borne. 

Thia  is  the  fubftaace  of  Jofeph** 
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letter;  and  I  have  one  From  Mowbray, 
Which  has  a  hint  to  the  fame  effect* 
And  I  recollect  now,  that  you  was 
very  importunate  with  me  to  go  to  Ma- 
drid, rather  than  to  France  and  Italy, 
the  laft  evening  we  paused  together*  • 

What  I  defire  of  you,  is,  by  the  firft 
difpatch,  to  let  me  faithfully  know  all 
that  you  know  on  this  head. 

I  can't  bear  to  be  threatened,  Jack. 
Nor  (hall  any  man,  unquestioned,  give 
himfelf  airs 'in  my  abfence,  if  I  know 
it,  that  (hall  make  me  look  mean  in 
any-body's  evest  that  Shall  give  my 
friends  pain  forme:  that  (hall  put  them 
upon  wifliing  me  to  change  my  inten- 
tions, or  my  plan,  to  avoid  him.  Up- 
on fuch  defpicable  terms  as  thefe,  think 
you  that  I  could  bear  to  live? 

But  why,  if  fuch  were  his  purpofe, 
did  he  not  let  me  know  it,  before  I  left 
England?  Was  he  unable  to  work 
himfelf  up  to  a  refolution,  till  he  knew 
me  to  be  out  of  the  kingdom r 

As  foon  as  I  can  inform  my  felf  where 
to  direct  to  him,  I  will  write  to  know 
his  purpofe;  for  I  cannot  bear  fu- 
fpenfe,  in  fuch  a  cafe  as  this :  that  fo- 
lemn  aft,  were  it  even  to  be  marriage 
or  hanging,  which  muft  be  done  to- 
morrow, f  had  rather  (hould  be  done 
to-day.  My  mind  tires  and  ficken* 
with  impatience  on  ruminating  upon 
fcenes  that  can  afford  neither  variety 
nor  certainty.  To  dwell  twenty  day  a 
in  expectation  of  an  event  that  may  be 
decided  in  a  quarter  of  aa  hour,  it 
grievous. 

.  If  he  come  to  Paris,  although.  I 
(hould  be  on  my  tour,  he  will  veryea- 
fily  find  out  my  lodgings  t  for  I  every 
day  fee  fome  or  other  of  my  country- 
men, and  divers  of  them  have  I  enter- 
tained here.  I  go  frequently  to  the 
opera  and  to  the  play,  and  appear  at 
court,  and  at  all  publick  places.  And, 
on  my  quitting  this  city,  will  leave  a 
direction  whither  my  letters  from  Eng- 
land, or  elfewhere,  (hall  from  time  to 
time  be  forwarded.  Were  I  fure,  that 
his  intention  is  what  Jofeph  Leman 
tells  me  it  is,  I  would  (lay  here,  or 
(horten  his  courfe  to  me,  let  him  be 
where  he  would. 

t  cannot  get  off  my  regrets  on  ac- 
count of  this  dear  lady  for  the  blood 
of  me.  If  the  colontl  and  I  ape  to 
meet,  as  be  has  done  me  no  injury, 
and  loves  the  memory  of  his  coufto, 
we  (ball  engage  with  the  fame  ienti- 
7  S  %  menu. 
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merits,  as  (o  the  object  of  our  difpute; 
•and  that,  you  know,  is  no  very  com- 
mon cafe. 

In  fhort,  I  am  as  much  convinced 
that  I  have  done  wrong,  as  he  can  be; 
and  regret  it  as  much.  But  I  will 
not  bear  to  be  threatened  by  any  man 
in  the  world,  however  confcious  I  may 
be  of  having  deferved  blame. 

Adieu,  Bclford!  Be  fmcere  with 
me.  No  palliation,  as  thou  valueft 
tby 

Lovelace. 


LETTER    LXXV. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQ^ 

LONDON,  OCT.  26. 

I  Cannot  think,  my  dear  Lovelace, 
that  Colonel  Morden  has  either 
threatened  you  in  thofe  grofs  terms 
mentioned  by  the  vile,  hypocritical, 
and  ignorant  JofephLeman,  or  intends 
to  follow  you .  They  are  the  words  of 
people  of  that  fellow's  clafs;  and  not  of 
a  gentleman:  not  of  Colonel  Morden, 
I  am  fure.  You'll  obferve,  that  Jo- 
feph  pretends  not  to  fay  that  he  heard 
him  fpeak  them. 

I  have  been  very  folicitous  to  found 
the  colonel,  for  your  fake,  and  for  his 
own,  and  for  the  fake  of  the  injunc- 
tions of  the  excellent  lady  to  me,  as 
well  as  to  him,  on  that  fubject.  He 
is  (and  you  will  not  wonder  that  he 
ibould  be)  extremely  afft&edj  and 
owns  that  he  has  expreffed  himfelf  in 
terms  of  refentment  on  the  occafion. 
Once  he  fa  id  to  me,  That  had  his  be- 
loved coufin's  cafe  been  that  of  a  com- 
nton  feduB'tony  her  own  credulity  or 
weaknefs  contributing  to  her  fall ;  he 
could  have  forgiven  you.  But,  in  fo 
•  many  words,  he  allured  me,  that  he 
had  not  taken  any  refolutions;  nor  had 
he  declared  himfelf  to  the  family  in 
fuch  a  way  as  mould  bind  him  to  re- 
fent:  on  the  contrary,  he  has  owned, 
that  his  coufin's  injunctions  have  hi- 
therto had  the  force  upon  him  which  I 
could  wifh  they  mould  have. 

He  went  abroad  in  a  week  after  you. 
When  he  took  his  leave  of  me,  he  told 
me,  That  his  defign  was  to  go  to  Flo- 
rence; and  that  he  would  fettle  his  af- 
fairs there j  and  then  return  to  Eng- 


land, and  here  pafs  the  remainder  of 
his  days. 

I  was  indeed  apprehensive,  chat    if 
you  and  he  were  to  meet,   fomething 
unhappy  might  fall  out:  and  as  I  knew 
that  you  propofed  to  take  Italy,   and 
very  likely  Florence,  in  your  return  to 
France,  1  was  very  folicitous  to    pre- 
vail upon  you  to  take  the    court    of 
Spain  into  your  plan.     I  am  dill  fa* 
And  if  you  are  not  to  be  prevailed  up- 
on to  do  that,  let  me  in  treat  you  to  a- 
void  Florence  or  Leghorn  in  your  re- 
turn, fince  you  have  vifitedboth  here- 
tofore.    At  Ieaft,  let  not  the  propofal 
of  a  meeting  come  from  you. 

It  would  be  matter  of  ferious  reflec- 
tion to  me,   if  the  <very  fello*ivt  tbi» 
Jofepb  Leman,  who  gave  you  fuch  an 
opportunity  to  turn  all  the  artillery  of 
his  matters  againft  themfclves,   and  to 
play  them  upon  one  another  to  favour 
your  plotting  purpofes,  fhould  be  the 
inftrument,  in  the  devil's  hand,   (un- 
wittingly too)  to  avenge  them  all  up- 
on you  1  for  mould  you  even  get   the 
better  of  the  colonel,  would  the  mif- 
chief  end  there?— It  would  but  add  re- 
morfe  to  your  prefent  remorfej    fince 
the  interview  mufi  end  in  death  j  for  he 
would  not,  I  am  confident,  take  his 
life  at   your  hand.     The  Hail  owes 
would,  moreover,  profecute  you  in  a 
legal  way.     You  hate  tbem\  and  they 
would  be  gainers  by  bis  death :  rejoic- 
ers  in  your j— -And  have  you  not 'done 
mifchief  enough  already  ? 

Let  me  therefore  (and  through  me 
all  your  friends)  have  the  fatisfa&ion 
to  hear,  that  you  are  refolved  to  avoid 
this  gentleman.  Time  will  fubdueall 
things.  Nobody  doubts  your  bravery. 
Nor  will  it  be  known,  that  your  plan 
it  changed  through  perfuafion. 

Young  Harlowe  talks  of  calling  you 
to  account.  This  is  a  plain  evidence, 
that  Mr.  Morden  has  not  taken  the 
quarrel  upon  himfelf  for  their  family. 

I  am  in  no  apprehenfion  of  any- 
body but  Colonel  Morden.  I  know 
it  will  not  be  a  means  to  prevail  upoa 
you  to  oblige  me,  if  I  fay,  that  I  am 
well  aflured,  that  this  gentleman  is  a 
fkilful  fwoidfmar;  and  that  he  is  as 
cool  and  fedate  as  ikiiful.  But  yet  I 
will  add,  that  if  I  had  a  value  for  my 
life,  he  fhould  be  the  la  ft  man,  except 
vomfelf,  with  whom  I  would  chufe  to 
have  a  contention, 

I  have, 
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1  nave,  as  you  required,  been  very 
Candid  and  fincere  with  you.  I  have 
not  aimed  at  palliation.  If  you  feck 
not  Colonel  Morden,  it  is  my  opinion 
he  will  not  feek  you  :  for  he  is  a  man 
of  principle.  But  if  you  feek  him,  I 
believe  He  will  not  (hun  you. 

Let  me  re-urge  [It  is  the  cffecl  of 
my  love  for  you !  ]  that  you  know  your 
own  guilt  in  this  affair,  and  (hould  not 
be  again  an  aggrreflbr.  It  would  be 
pity,  that  fo  brave  a  man  as  the  colonel 
Jhould  drop,  were  you  and  he  to  meet: 
and  on  the  other  hand,  it  would  be 
dreadful,  that  you  (hould  be  fent  to 
your  account  unprepared  for  it,  and 
purfuing  a  fie(h  violence.  Moreover, 
feeft  thou  not,  in  the  deaths  of  two  of 
thy  principal  agents,  the  hand-<writ'mg 
upon  tbe  wall  againft  tbeeP 

My  zeal  on  this  occafion  may  make 
me  guilty  of  repetition.  Indeed  I 
know  not  how  to  quit  the  fubjtft.  But 
if  what  I  have  written,  added  to  your 
own  remorfe  and  confeioufnefs.,  cannot 
prevail,  all  that  I  might  further  urge 
would  be  ineffectual. 

Adieu,  therefore!  Mayeft  thou  re- 
pent of  the  paft !  and  may  no  new  vio- 
lences add  to  thy  heavy  re  fi  eel  ions,  and 
overwhelm  thy  future  hopes  1  are  the 
wiihes  of  thy  true  friend* 

John  Belford. 


LETTER    LXXVI. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,    BSQ^ 

MUKICH,  NOV.  II— 11. 

1  Received  yours  this  moment,  juft  as 
I  was  fetttng  out  for  Vienna. 

As  to  going  to  Madrid,  or  one  (ingle 
-ftep  out  of  the  way  to  avoid  Colonel 
Morden,  let  me  perifh,  if  I  do!—  Yon 
cannot  think  me  fo  mean  a  wretch. 

And  fo  you  own,  that  he  bat  threa- 
tened me;  but  not  in  grofs  and  un- 
gemiemanly  terms,  you  fay.  If  he  has 
threatened  me  like  a  gentleman,  I  will 
refent  his  threats  like  a  gentleman. 
But  he  has  not  done  as  a  man  of  ho- 
nour, if  he  has  threatened  at  all  behind 
my  back.  I  would  fcorn  to  threaten 
any  man  to  whom  I  knew  how  to  ad- 
drefs  myfelf  either. perfonally,  or  by 
pen  and  ink. 

At  to  what  you  mention  of  my  guilt  j 
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of  the  hand- writing  on  the  wall;,  of  a 
legal  profecution,  if  he  meet  his  fata 
from  my  hand ;  of  his  (kill,  coolnefs, 
courage,  and  fuch  like  poltroon  fluff; 
what  can  you  mean  by  it?  Surely  you 
cannot  believe,  that  fuch  infinuationa 
as  thofe  will  weaken  either  my  hands 
or  my  heart.— No  more  of  this  fort  of 
nonfenfe,  I  hefeech  you,  in  any  of  your 
future  letters. 

He  had  not  taken  any  rcfolutions, 
you  fay,  when  you  faw  him.  He  rnuft 
and  <w:ll  take  refolutions,  one  way  or 
other,  very  quickly  $  for  I  wrote  to  hint 
yefterday,  without  waiting  for  this  or 
your  anfwer  to  my  laft.  I  could  not 
avoid  it.  I  could  not  (as  I  told  you  ia 
that)  live  in  fufpenfe.  I  hape  directed 
my  letter  to  Florence.  Nor  could  I 
fuffer  my  friends  to  live  in  fufpenfe  as 
to  my  fafety.  But  I  have  couched  it  in 
fuch  moderate  terms,  that  he  has  fairly 
his  option.  He  will  be  the  challenger, 
if  he  take  it  in  the  fenfe  in  which  he 
may  fo  handfomely  avoid  taking  it. 
And  if  he  does,  it  will  demon ftrate,  that 
malice  and  revenge  were  the  predomi- 
nant paflions  with  him;  and  that  he 
was  determined  but  to  fettle  his  affairs, 
and  then  take  his  refolutions,  as  you 

fhrafe  it. — Yet,  if  we  are  to  meet,  [for 
know  what  my  option  would  be,  in 
bis  cafe,  on  fuch  a  letter }  complaifant  as 
it  is]  I  wi(h  be  had  a  worfe,  /  a  better 
caufe.  It  would  be  a  fweet  revenge  to 
him,  were  I  to  fall  by  his  hand.  But 
what  (hould  I  be  the  better  for  killing 
him  ? 

I  will  inclofe  the  copy  of  the  letter  I 
fent  him. 

#  * 
On  re-perufing  yours  in  a  cooler  mo- 
ment, I  cannot  but  thank  you  for  your 
friendly  love,  and  good  intentions.  My 
value  tor  you,  from  the  firft  hour  of  our 
acquaintance  till  now,  I  have  never 
found  mifplaced;  regarding  at  lead 
your  intention:  thou  muft,  however, 
own  a  crood  deal  of  blunder  of  the  over- 
do and  under- do  kind,  with  refpeft  to 
the  part  thou  a&edlt  between  me  and 
the  beloved  of  my  heart.  But  thou  ark 
really  an  honeit  fellow,  and  a  fincere 
and  warm  friend.  I  could  almoft  with 
I  had  not  written  to  Florence  till  I  had 
received  thy  letter  now  before  me.  But 
it  is  gone.  Let  it  go.  If  hewirti  peace, 
and  to  avoid  violence,  he  will  have  a 
fair  opportunity  to  embrace  the  one, 

and 
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■nd  fliwn  the  other.— -If  not— he  muft 
fake  his  fate. 

But  be  this  as  it  may,  you  may  con- 
trive to  let  young  Harlowe  know  [He 
is  a  menacer,  too!]  that  I  (hall  be  in 
England  in  March  next,  atfartheft. 

This  of  Bavaria  is  a  gallant  and  po- 
lite court.  Neverthelefs,  being  uncer- 
tain whether  my  letter  may  meet  with 
the  colonel  at  Florence,  I  mall  quit  it, 
■nd  fct  out,  as  I  intended,  for  Vienna ; 
taking  care  to  have  any  letter  or  mefltage 
from  him  conveyed  to  me  there:  which 
will  foqn  bring  me  back  hither, or  to  any 
other  place  to  which  I  (hall  be  invited. 

As  I  write  to  Charlotte,  I  have  no- 
thing mere  to  add,  after  compliments 
to  all  friends,  than  that  I  am  wholly 
jours, 

Lovelace. 


'  may  meet  you,  I  (halt  fct  oot  to* 
«  morrow  for  Vienna;  where  any  letter 

*  directed  to  the  poft-hboJein  that  city, 
4  or  to  Baron  Windifgrat's,  (ait  the 
«  Favorita)towhomlhavecommeifcda- 
«  t ions,  will  come  to  hand. 

'  Mean  time,  believing  yon  to  btt 

*  man  too  generous  to  make  a  wrong 

*  cohftni&ion  of  what  I  am  going  to 
'  declare,  and  knowing  the  vaJ  u  t  which 

*  the  deareft  of  all  creatures  had  for 

*  you,  and  your  relation  to  her;  I  will 

*  not  fcruple  to  aflure  you,    that  the 

*  moft  acceptable  return  will  be,  that 
'  Colonel  Morden  chufes  to  be  upon  a>a 
'  amicable,  rather  than  upon  any  other 
«  footing,  with  bis  fincere  admirer t  and 
«  bumble  ftrvoHtt 

•  R.  LOVEUACtV 


•MR. LOVELACE,  TO  WILLIAM  MOR- 
'  DEN,  ESC^.' 

[INCLOSED  IN  TKt  ABOVE.] 

•SIR,  *  MUNICH,  NOV.  IO— *t. 

*  T  Have  heard,  with  a  great  deal  of 
-1  '  furprize,  that  you  have  thought 

*  fit  to  throw  out  fome  menacing  ex- 

*  preflions  again  ft  me. 

*  I  mould  have  been  very  glad,  that 

*  you  had  thought  I  had  punimment 

*  enough  in  my  own  mind,  for  the 
f  wrongs  I  have  done  to  the  moft  ex- 

*  eel  lent  of  women  y  and  that  it  had 

*  been  poflible  for  two  perfons  fo  ar- 

*  dently  joining  in  one  love,  (efpecially 
«  as  I  was  defirous,  to  the  utmoft  of 
■•  my  power,  to  repair  thofe  wrongs) 

*  to  nave  lived,   if  not  on  amicable 

*  terms,  in  fuch  a  way,  as  not  to  put 

*  either  to  the  pain  of  hearing  of  threa- 

*  tenings  thrown  out  in  abfence,  which 

*  either  ought  to  be  defpifed  for,  if  he 

*  had  not  fpirit  to  take  notice  of  them. 

*  Now,  Sir,  if  what  I  have  beard  be 

*  owing  only  to  warmth  of  temper,  or 

*  to  fudden  paflion,  while  the  lois  of  all 
«  other  loffes  the  moft  deplorable  to  me 

*  was  recent,  I  not  only  excufe,  but 

*  commend  you  for  it.     But  if  you  are 

*  really  determined  to  meet  me  on  any 

*  other  account,  fwhich,  I  own  to  you, 

*  is  not,  however, what  I  wilh]  it  would 

*  be  very  blameable,  and  very  unworthy 
■  of  the  character  I  defire  to  maintain, 

*  as  well  with  you  as  with  every  other 
«  gentleman,  to  give  you  a  difficulty  in 

*  doing  it. 

*  Being  uncertain  when  this  letter 


LETTER    LXXVII. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    BBE- 
FORD,  Esr^. 

t!NT.,J  *°*«    **• 

1  9l  ©ac.     9* 

Am  now  on  my  way  to  Trent,  in 
order  to  meet  Colonel  Morden,  in 
purfuance  of  his  anfwer  to  my  letter  in- 
clofed  in  my  laft.  I  had  been  at  Pref- 
burgh,  and  had  intended  to  vifit  fome 
other  cities  of  Hungary :  but  having 
obliged  myfelf  to  return  firft  to  Vienna, 
I  there  met  with  his  letter:  which  fol- 
lows. 


(  MUNICH 


■! 


NOT.  %t* 
DEC      2* 


1  Y0UR  ,cttcr  wa«  **  Florence  four 
"*■    *  days  before  I  arrived  there. 

*  That  I  might  not  appear  unworthy 

*  of  your  favour,  I  fet  out  for  this  city 
'  the  very  next  morning.    I  knew  not 

*  but  that  the  politenefs  of  this  court 
'  might  have  engaged,  beyond  his  in- 

*  tention,  a  gentleman  who  has  only 

*  his  pleafure  to  purfue. 

*  But  being  disappointed  in  my  hope 

*  of  finding  you  here,  it  becomes  me  to 

*  acquaint  you,  that  I  have  fuch  a  de- 

*  fire  to  ftand  well  in  the  opinion  of  a 

*  man  of  your  fpirit,  that  I  cannot  hefi* 
'  tate  a  moment  upon  the  option,  which 
'  I  am  Aire  Mr.  Lovelace  in  my  fitua- 
'  tion  (thus  called  upon)  would  make. 

'  I  own,  Sir,  that  I  have,  on  all  oc- 
'  cafions,  fpoken  of  your  treatment  of 

*  my  ever-dear  coufin  as  it  deferved.  1% 
1  would  hare  been  rciy  forprizing  if  I 

'had 
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«  had  not.    And  it  behoves  me  (now 

*  you  have  given  me  fo  noble  an  op- 

*  portunity  of  explaining  myfelf)  to 

*  convince  you,  that  no  words  fell  from 
«  my  lips,  of  you,  merely  becaufe  you 

*  were  abfent.  I  acquaint  you,  there- 
'  fore,  that  I  will  attend  your  appoint- 

*  ment;  and  would,  were  it  to  the 
4  fartheft  part  of  the  globe. 

<  I  (hall  ftay  fome  days  at  this  court; 

*  and  .if  you  pleafe  to  direct  for  me  at 
«  M.  Klienfurt's  in  this  city,  whether 

*  I  remain  here  or  not,  your  commands 
«  will  come  fafely  and  fpeedily  to  the 
«  hands  of,  Sir,  your  mofi  bumble  fer- 

«  WM.  MORDEN,* 

So  you  fee,  Belford,  that  the  colonel, 
by  his  ready,  his  even  eagcrly-expreffed 
acceptance  of  the  offered  interview,  nvas 
determined.  And  is  it  not  much  better 
to  bring  fuch  a  point  as  this  to  an  iffue, 
than  to  give  pain  to  friends  for  my 
fafety,  or  continue  in  fufpenfe  myfelf; 
as  I  mud  do,  if  I  imagined  that  ano- 
ther had  aught  againft  me? 

This  was  my  reply : 

«  Sift,  'I  BIC     O. 

«  I  Have  this  moment  the  favour  of 

■*■  <  yours.     I  will  fufpend  a  tour  I 

<  was  going  to  take  into  Hungary,  and 

♦  inftantly  let  out  for  Munich  :  and,  if 

*  I  find  you  not  there,  will  proceed  to 

•  Trent.     This  city,  being  on  the  con- 

*  finesof  Italy, will  be  moft  convenient, 

♦  as  I  prefume,  to  you,  in  your  return 
«  toTufcany;  and  I  (hall  hope  to  meet 
«  you  in  it  on  the  3d— 14th,  of  De- 

•  cember. 

*  I  (hall  bring  with  me  only  a  French 
'  valet  and_an  Englifh  footman.  Other 
'  particulars  may  be  adjufted  when  I 

*  have  the  honour  to  fee  you.     Till 

•  when,  I  am,  Sir,  your  mofi  obedient 
« fervanii 

*  R.  Lovelace.' 

Now,  Jack,  I  have  no  manner  of  ap- 
prehenfion  of  the  event  of  this  meeting. 
And  I  think  I  muft  fay,  he  feeks  me ; 
not  I  him.  And  fp  let  him  take  the 
confequence. 

What  is  infinitely  nearer  to  my  heart, 
is,  my  ingratitude  to  the  moft  excellent 
of  women— My  premeditated  ingrati- 
tude !-~Yet  all  the  while  enabled  to 
jjiftinguiih  and  to  adore  her  excellences, 
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in  fpite  of  the  mean  opinio©  cf  the  ft% 
which  I  had  imbibed  from  early  roan* 
hood. 

But  this  lady  has  afTertcd  the  worthU 
nefs  of  herfex,  and  moft  gloiioufly  hat 
iheexalteditwithmenow.  Yet,fureJy, 
as  I  have  faid  and  written  an  hundred 
times,  there  cannot  be  fuch  another  wo- 
man. 

But  as  my  lofs  in  her  departure  is  the 
greateft  of  any  man's,  and  as  (he  was 
nearer  to  me,  than  to  any  other  perfosi 
in  the  world,  and  once  (he  berfelf  <wijbed 
to  befit  what  an  infolence  in  any  mas\ 
breathing  to  pretend  to  avenge  her  oa 
»*/  —  Happy!  happy  I  thrice  happy! 
had  I  known  how  to  value,  as  I  ought 
to  have  valued,  the  glory  of  fuch  a  pre- 
ference I 

I  will  not  aggravate  to  myfelf  this 
aggravation  of  the  colonel's  pretending 
to  call  me  to  account  for  my  treatment 
of  a  lady  fo  much  my  o*wnt  left,  in  the 
approaching  interview,  my  heart  mould 
relent  for  one  fo  nearly  related  to  her# 
and  wh*o  means  honour  and  juftice  na 
her  memory;  and  I  fliould  thereby  give 
him  advantages  which  other  wife  he  can- 
not have.  For  I  know  that  I  (hall  be 
inclined  to  truft  to  my  (kill,  to  fares 
man  who  was  fo  much  and  fo  juftly  va- 
lued by  her;  and  (hall  be  loth  to  give 
way  to  my  refentment,  as  a  threatened 
rmn.  And  in  this  refpeA  only  I  ana 
furry  for  his  (kill,  and  his  courage,  left 
1  (hould  be  obliged,  in  my  own  defence* 
to  add  a  chalk  10  a  fcore  that  is  already 
too  long. 

Indeep,  indeed,  Belford,  I  am,  and 
(hall  be,  to  my  lateft  hour,  the  moft 
mifej  able  of  beings.  Such  exalted  (,e- 
nerofity ! — Why  didft  thou  put  into  my 
craving  hands  the  copy  of  her  will? 
Why  fenteft  thou  to  me  the  pofthumoue 
letter?— What  though  I  was  carneft  to* 
fee  the-will?  Thou  kneweft  what  thejr 
botb  were,  [/did  not;]  and  that  it  would 
be  cruel  to  oblige  me. 

The  meeting  of  twenty  Colonel  Mor- 
dens,  were  there  twenty  to  meet  in  turn, 
would  be  nothing  to  me,  would  not  give 
me  a  moment's  concern,  as  to  my  own 
fafety:  but  my  reflections  upon  my 
vile  ingratitude  to  fo  fuperior  an  excel- 
lence will  ever  be  my  curfe. 

Had  (he  been  a  Mifs  Howe  to  met 
and  treated  me  as  if  I  were  an  Hickman, 
I  had  had  a  call  for  revenge;  and  po- 
licy (when  I  had  intended  to  be  an  huf- 

band^ 
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band)  might  have  juftih>d  my  attempts 
to  humble  her.  But  a  meek  and  gentle 
temper'*/**  hers  though  a  true  heroine, 
whenever  honcrr  or  virtue  called  for 
an  exertion  of  fpirit. 

Nothing  but  my  c.irfed  devices  flood 
in  the  way  of  my  happinefs.  Remem- 
breft  thou  not, how  repeatedly,  from  the 
frftx  I  poured  cold  water  upon  her  riling 
flame, by  meanly  and  ui. gratefully  turn- 
ing upon  her  the  iujunflions,  which  vir- 
gin delicacy ',  and  filial  duty,  induced  her 
to  la^  me  under  before  I  got  her  into 
my  power*  ? 

Did  ftie  not  tell  me,  and  did  I  not 
hnotv  iiy  if  fhe  had  not  told  me,  that  fhe 
could  not  he  guilty  of offt8a:'yn  or  ty- 
ranny to  the  men  vohom  jke  intc/:ded  to 
marry  f?  I  knLw,  as  fhe  once  upbraided 
tne,  that  from  the  time  I  hid  got  her 
from  her  father's  honfe,  J  had  a  plain 
fatb  before  me\.  True  did  fhe  fay, 
and  I  triumphed  in  the  difcovcry,  that 
fi  om  that  time  /  held  her  foul  infufpenfe 
a  hundred  times §.  My  ipecacuanha 
trial  alone  was  enough  to  convince  an 
infidel,  thnt  fhe  hid  a  mind  in  which 
love  and  tendernefs  would  have  pre- 
sided, had  I  permitted  the  charming 
buds  to  put  forth  an S  blow  ||. 

She  would  have  had  no  rcflrve,  as 
once  me  told  me,  had  I  given  her  caufe 
tf  doubt  ^.  And  did  fhe  net  own  to 
thee,  that  once  fhe  could  have  loved  me\ 
and,  could  Jhe  have  made  tne  good, 
nvould  have  made  me  huply  *  *  ?  O, 
Bel  ford  !  here  was  love ;  a  Jove  of  the 
noble  ft  kind!  A  love,  as  fhe  hints  in 
kerpofthumous  letter  ff,  that  extend- 
ed  to  the  foul;  and  which  fhe  not  only 
avowed  in  her  dying  hours,  but  con- 
trived  to  let  me  know  it  after  death,  in 
that  letter  filled  with  warnings  and  ex- 
hortations, which  had  for  their  foleend 
my  eternal  welfare ! 

The  curfed  woman,  indeed,  endea- 


voured to  excite  my  vengeance,  and  arf 
pride,  by  preaching  to  me  eternally  ttr 
doubts ,  her  want  of  love,  and  ter  con- 
tempt of  me.     And  my  pride    was,  at 
times,  too  much  excited  by  their  vile 
infinuations.     But  had  it  even  been  as 
they  laid;  well  might  fhe,  who  bad  been 
ufed  to  be  courted  and  admired  by  ere- 
ry  defiring   eye,    and   worth  ipped    by 
every refptc"tfol  heart — WelJ  migbr/irA 
a  woman  be  allowed  to  draw   back, 
when  fhe  found  hcrfelf  kept  in  fufpenfe, 
as  to  the  great  quefizn  of  aJ/9  by  a  de- 
figning  and  intriguing  fpirit;  pretend- 
ing awe  and  diitance,  as  reafbns  for 
reining- in   a  fervor,   which,    if    real, 
cannot  be  reined  in — Divine  creature! 
Her  very  doubts,  her  referves,  (fo  juft- 
ly  doubting)  would  have  been  my  af- 
furance,    and  my  glory  1— And    what 
other  tiial  needed   her  virtue!   What 
other  needed  a  purity  fo  angelick,  (blef- 
fed  w  i  t  h  i  11  c  h  a  command  inber  fafjionj  in 
the  bloom  of  youth)  had  I  not  been  a  vil- 
lain— and  a  wanton,  a  conceited,  a  proud 
foci,  as  well  as  a  villain  ? 

Thefe  reflections  fharpened,  rather 
than  their  edge  by  time  abated,  accom- 
pany me  in  whatever  I  do,  and  where- 
ever  I  go;  and  mingle  with  all  my  di- 
versions and  amufemems.  And  yet  I 
go  into  gay  and  fplendid  company.  I 
have  made  new  acquaintance  in  the  dif- 
ferent courts  I  have  v  ill  ted.  I  am  both 
elU-emed  and  fought  after,  by  perfons 
of  rank  and  merit.  I  vifit  the  colleges, 
the  churches,  the  palaces.  I  frequent 
the  theatre :  am  prefent  at  every  pub- 
lick  exhibition;  and  fee  all  that  is  worth 
feeing,  that  I  had  not  feen  before,  in 
the  cabinets  of  the  curious:  am  fome- 
times  admitted  to  the  toilette  of  an 
eminent  toaft,  and  make  one  with  dif- 
tin&ion  at  the  afTcmblies  of  others- 
Yet  can  think  of  nothing,  nor  of  any- 
body,  with  delight,  but  of  my  Cla'- 


•  •  SreVol.IIl.p.  329.    See  aifo  Letters  XIII.  XLI.XLII.  of  that  Volume,  and  many 
Other  places. 

f  Sec  Vol.  V.  p.  694. — It  may  be  obf  rved  further,  that  all  ClartuVs  occasional  lechires 
to  Mifs  Hinsv-,  on  ti.at  young  lady's  treatment  of  Mr.  Hickman,  prove,  that  fhe  was  berfelf 
at -:,ve  ufrctr v/ion  .<nu  tyranny. — See,  more  particularly,  the  advice  fhe  gives  to  that  fiknd 
«»f  her  hc.it,  Lctvr  LXXIV.  of  Vol.  VII. — <  O  my  dear,*  fays  fhe  in  that  letter,  p.  1053, 

*  that  it  h.id  beer  my  lot  (as  I  was  not  permitted  to  live  /ingle)  to  have  net  with  a  mv\ 
«  by  who-.'.  1  c.-uld  have  acted  generoufly  and  uarefcrvedlyP  Gfct&ffe 

J  Sec  Vo'.  V.  p.  670,  691. 
f   See  Vol.  V.  p.  695. 
ft  See  Vol.  IV.  Letters  XLV.  XLVI. 
f  See  Vol.  V.  p.  706. 
•   '  **  See  Letter  IX.  of  this  Vol. 

tf  See  P.  1194,  et  feq.  of  this  Volume, 

HISSA4 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


fex&SA.  No*  have.!  feen  one  woman 
with  advantage  to  berfelf,  but  as  (f\e 
refembles,  in  nature,  air,  complexion, 
Voice,  or  in  fome  feature,  that  charmer, 
thatow/y  cliarmer  of  my  foul. 

What  greater  puniihment,  th*n  to 
lisivethefeaftonifliingpcrfeclions,  which 
£he  was  miftrefs  of,  ftrike  my  remem- 
brance with  fuch  force,  when  I  havje 
nothing  left  roe,  but  the  remorfe  of  hav- 
ing deprived  myfelf  and  the,  world  of 
fuch  a  blefling?  Now-and-then,  in- 
deed, am  I  capable  of  a  gleam  of  com- 
fort, arifing  (not  ungeneroufly)  from 
the  mortal  certainty  which  I  have  of 
her  everlafting  happinefs,  in  fpite  of 
all  the  machinations  and  devices  which 
I  fet  on  foot  to  enfnare  her  virtue,  ajnd 
to  bring  down  fo  pure  a  mind  to,  my 
own  level* 

•  For  can  1  be,  at  vnrfl*  [Avert  that  worft, 

*  O  thou  Svraxitx,  who  ontycanft  avett 

«  it!] 
'  So  much  a  wretch,  fo  very  far  abandoned, 

*  ButthatI  mud,  even  i  nth  ehorri<f ft  gloom, 

•  Reap  intervenicnt  joy,  at  Icaft  fome  refpitc 
'  From  pain  and  anguiih,  in  her  blifs— ' 

#         * 

If  I  find  myfelf  thus  m/iferable 
abroad,  I  will  foon  return  to  England, 
and  follow  your  example,  I  think — 
turn  hermit,  or  fome  plaguy  thing  or 
other,  and  fee  what  a  cooftant  courfe 
of  penitence  and  mortification  will  do 
for  me.  There  is  no  living  at  this  rate 
— D— n  me  if  there  be  i 

If  any  roiihap  would  befal  me,  you'll 
have  the  particulars  of  4t  from  De  I* 
Tour.  He  indeed  knows  but  little  of 
Englifh:  but  every  modern  tongue  is 
yours.  He  is  a  trufty  and  ingenious 
fellow:  and,  if  any-thing  happen,  will 
have  fome  othe*  papers,  which  I  have 
ready  fealed  up,  for  you  to  t  ran  An  it  to 
Lord  M.  And  fince  thou  art  fo  expert 
and  fo  ready  atexecutorlhips,  pr'ythee, 
Bel  ford,  accept  of  the  office  for  me,  as 
well  as  for  my  Clariffa— Clarissa 
Loyblace  let  me  call  her. 

By  all  that's  good,  I  am  bewitched 
to  her  memory.  Her  very  name,  with 
mine  joined  to  it,  rayifhes  my  foul,  and 
is  more  delightful  to  me  than  the  fweet- 
cA  mufick. 

Had  I  carried  her  [I  muft  ftill  recri- 
minate] to  any  other  place  than  that  ac- 
curfed  woman's — For  the  potion  was 
fcer  invention  and  mixture}  and  a)l 
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the  perfifted-in  violence  was  at  her  in- 
ftigation,  and  at  that  of  her  wretched 
daughters,  *who  ba*ue  noiv  amply  re- 
venged upon  me  their  o<wn  ruui,  <whkb 
they  lay  at  my  door — 

#ut  this  looks  fo  like  the  confetti  on 
of  a  thief  at  the  gallows,  that  poffibly 
thou  wilt  be  apt  to  think,  I  am  inti- 
midated in  proipect  of  the  approaching 
interview.  But  far  otherwife.  On  the 
contrary,  moftchearfully  do  I  go  to  meet 
the  colonel  j  and  I  would  tear  my  heart 
out  of  my  breaft  with  my  own  hands, 
were  it  capable  of  fear  or  concern  on 
that  account. 

Thus  much  only  I  know,  that  if  I 
mould  kill  him,  [which  I  will  not  do, 
if  I  can  help  it]  1  (hall  be  far  from  be- 
ing eafy  in  my  mind :  that  (hall  I  ne- 
ver more  be.  But  as  the  meeting  ij 
evidently  of  his  own  feeking,  againft 
an  option  fairly  given  to  the  contrary* 
and  I  cannot  avoid  it,  Til  think  of  tha,t 
hereafter.  It  is  but  repenting  and  mor- 
tifying for  all  at  once  :  for  1  am  as  fur* 
of  victory,  as  I  am  that  I  now  live,  le;t 
him  be  ever  Co  (kilful  a  fwordfman; 
fince,  befides  that  I  am  no  unfleflied 
novice,  this  is  a  fport,  that,  when  pro- 
voked to.it,  I  love  as  well  as  my  food. 
And,  moreover,  I  fhall  be  as  calm  and 
undifturbedm  the  bilhopathis  prayers: 
while  he,  as  is  evident  by  his  letter, 
mud  be  actuated  by  revenge  and  paf- 
Gon. 

Doubt  not,  therefore,  Jack,  that  I 
(hall  give  a  good  account  of  this  affair. 
Mean  time,  I  remain, yours  moft  affe$<* 
i innately,  fyc. 

Lovelace 


LETTER    LXXWII. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHK  BEL* 
FORD,  Esq, 

TRINT,  DEC.  3 — IA, 

TO-MORROW  istobetheday, 
that  will,  in  all  probability,  (end 
either  one  or  two  ghofts  to  attend  ih» 
manes  of  my  Clarissa. 

I  arrived  here  yefterday;  and  enquir- 
ing for  an  Engliih  gentleman  of  the 
name  of  Morden,  foon  found  out  the 
colonel's  lodgings.  He  had  been  in 
town  two  days;  and  left  his  name  at. 
tyzry  probable  place. 

He  was  gone  to  ride  our;  and  I  lefc 
.    7T  y 
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my  name,  and  where  to  be  found  s  and 
in  the  evening  he  made  me  a  ▼ifit. 

He  was  plaguy  gloomy.  That  was 
sot  I.  But  yet  be  told  me,  that  I  had 
aded  like  a  man  of  true  fpirit  in  my 
firft  letter;  and  with  hondur,  in  giving 
him  fo  readily  this  meeting.  He  wifli- 
ad  I  had  in  other  refoects;  and  then  we 
might  have  feen  each  other  upon  better 
terms  than  now  we  did. 

I  faid  there  was  no  recalling  what 
was  patted;  and  that  I  wilbed  fome 
things  had  not  been  done  as  well  as  he. 

To  recriminate  now,  he  (aid,  would 
be  as  exafperating  as  unavailable.  And 
as  I  had  fo  chearfully  given  him  this 
opportunity,  words  mould  give  place 
to  bufinefs.— «  Tour  choice,  Mr.  Love- 
«  lace,  of  time,  of  place,  of  weapon, 
«  (hall  be  my  choice.' 

«  The  two  latter  be  yours,  Mr. 
4  Mordcn.    The  time  to-morrow,  or 

*  next  day,  as  you  pleafe.* 

*  Next  day,  then,  Mr.  Lovelace ; 
«  and  we'll  nde  out  to-morrow,  to  fix 
«  the  place.* 

•  Agreed,  Sir/ 

'  Well;  now,  Mr.  Lovelace,  do 

*  you  chufe  the  weapon/ 

I  faid,  I  believed  we  might  be  upon 
an  equal  foot  with  the  fingle  rapier; 
but,  if  he  thought  otberwifc,  I  had  no 
objection  to  a  piftol. 

'  I  will  only  fay,*  replied  he,  « that 

*  the  chances  may  be  more  equal  by  the 

*  fword,  becaufe  we  can  neither  of  us 

*  be  to  feck  in  that :  and  you  would 
'  ftand,*  fays  he,  '  a  worfe  chance,  as 

*  I  apprehend,  with  a  piftol :  and  yet  I 

*  have  brought  two,  that  you  may  take 
«  your  choice  of  either:  for,*  added 
he,  '  I  never  milled  a  mark  at  piftol  - 

*  diftance,  fince  I  knew  bow  to  hold  a 
«  piftol.' 

I  told  him,  thathe  fpoke  like  himfelf : 
that  I  was  expert  enough  that  way,  to 
embrace  it,  ir  he  chofe  it;  though  not 
fo  Aire  of  my  mark  as  he  pretended  to 
be.    •  Yet  the  devil's  in't,  colonel,  if 

*  I,  who  have  flit  a  bullet  in  two  upon 

*  a  knife's  edge,  hit  not  my  man.   .So 

*  I  have  no  objection  to  a  piftol,  if  it 
'  he  jour  choice.  No  man,  I'll  ven- 
1  i ure  to  fay,  has  a  fteadier  hand  or 
«  eye  than  I  have.' 

«  They  may  Both  be  of  ufe  to  you, 
<  Sir,  at  the  fword,  as  Well  as  at  the 
'  piftol :   the  fword  therefore  be  the 

*  thing,  if  you  pleafe.* 
«  With  all  my  heart/ 


We  parted  with  a  folemri  lort  ofcfr 
remonious  civility :  and  this  daw  I  call- 
ed upon  him;  and  we  rode  out  together 
to  fix  upon  the  place:  and  both   oeiag 
of  one  mind,  and  hating  to  pat  off  for 
the  morrow  what  coold  be  done  to-day, 
would  have  decided  it  then  :  but  De  la 
Tour,  and  the  colonel's  valet,  who  at- 
tended  us,  being  unavoidably  let  iota 
the  fecret,  joined  to  beg  we  would  have 
with  us  a  furgeon  from  Brixen,  whom 
La  Tour  had  fallen  in  with  there,  and 
who  bad  told  him  he  was  to  ride  next 
morning  to  bleed  a  perfon  in  a  fever,  at 
a  lone  cottage,  which,  by  the  furgeon  *s 
defcription,  was  not  far  from  the  place 
where  we  then  were,  if  it  were  not 
that  very  cottage  within  fight  of  us. 

They  undertook  fo  to  manage  it,  that 
the  furgeon  mould  know  nothing  of  the 
matter  till  his  aJfiftance  was  called  in. 
And  La  Tour  being,  as  I  allured  the 
colonel,  a  ready  contriving  fellow, 
[whom  I  ordered  to  obey  him  as  my- 
lelf,  were  the  chance  to  be  in  bis  fa- 
vour] we  both  agreed  to  defer  die  de- 
cision till  to-morrow,  and  to  leave  the 
whole  about  the  furgeon  to  the  manage- 
ment of  our  two  valets;  enjoining  them 
abfolute  fecrefy :  and  fo  rode  back  again 
by  different  ways. 

We  fixed  upon  a  little  lone  valley 
for  the  fpot— Ten  to-morrow  morning 
the  time— And  fingle  rapier  the  word. 
Yet  I  repeatedly  told  him,  that  I  va- 
lued myielf  fo  much  upon  my  (kill  in 
that  weapon,  that  I  would  wiu  him  t» 
chufe  any  other. 

He  faid,  it  was  a  gentleman's  weav 
pon;  and  he  who  understood  it  nor, 
wanted  a  qualification  that  he  ought  to 
fuffer  for  not  having:  but  that,  as  to 
him,  one  weapon  was  as  good  as  ano- 
ther, throughout  all  the  inftruments  of 
offence. 

So,  Tack,  you  fee  I  take  no  advan- 
tage of  him  t  but  my  devil  mutt- de- 
ceive me,  if  he  take  not  his  life  or  fata 
death  at  my  hands  before  eleven  to- 
morrow morning. 

His  valet  and  mine  are  to  be  prefcnt} 
but  both  ftri&ly  enjoined  to  be  impar- 
tial and  inactive :  ■  and,  in  return  for 
my  civility  of  the  like  nature,  he  com- 
manded bu  to  be  aflifting  to  me,  if  be 
fell.  * 

We  are  to  ride  thither,  and  to  dis- 
mount when  at  the  place;  and  his  foot* 
man  and  mine  are  to  wait  at  an  ap- 
pointed diftance,  with  achate  to  carry 
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off  to  the  borders  of  the  Venetian  terri- 
tones  the  furvivor,  if  one  drop)  or  to 
•(lift  either  or  both,  at  occafion  may 
demand. 

And  thus,  Belfogd,  it  the  matter  fet- 
tled. 

A  fliower  of  rain  has  left  me  nothing 
elfe  to  do :  and  therefore  I  write  this 
letter;  though  I  might  as  well  have  de- 
ferred it  till  to-morrow  twelve  o'clock, 
when  I  doubt  not  to  be  able  to  write 
again,  to  allure  you  bow  much  I  am 

Lovilace. 
LETTER    LXXIX. 

T1AXILATIOW     OF     A     IITTH    F10M 
T.  J.B*  LA  TOVR. 


HARLOWE. 
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TO  JOHN  BELPORD,  BSQ^  NlAH 
SOHO-SQUARB,  LONDON. 

•  IK,  TUKT,  DZC.  l8,  M.  t. 

IHave  melancholy  news  to  inform 
you  of,  by  order  of  the  Chevalier 
Lovelace.  He  fbewed  me  his  letter  to 
you  before  befealedit;  ugnifying,  that 
he  was  to  meet  the  Chevalier  Morden 
on  the  15th.  Wherefore,  as  the  occa- 
fion of  the  meeting  is  fo  well  known  to 
you,  I  (hall  fay  nothing  of  it  here. 

1  had  taken  care  to  have  ready  within  a 
little  diftance,  a  furgeon  and  his  affift- 
ant,  to  whom,  under  an  oath  of  fe- 
crefy,  I  had  revealed  the  matter,  (though 
1  did  not  own  it  to  the  two  gentlemen;) 
fothat  they  were  prepared  with  ban- 
dages, and  all  things  proper.  For  well 
was  I  acquainted  with  the  bravery  and 
Jkill  of  my  chevalier;  and  had  heard  the 
character  of  the  other;  and  knew  the 
animofity  of  both.  A  poft-chaife  was 
ready,  with  each  of  their  footmen,  at 
a  little  diftance. 

The  two  chevaliers  came  exactly  at 
their  time:  they  were  attended  by 
Monfieur  Margate,  (the  colonel's  gen- 
tleman) and  myfelf.  They  had  given 
orders  over- night,  and  now  repeated 
them  in  each  other's  prcfence,  that  we 
would  obferve  a  ftrict  impartiality  be- 
tween tbem :  and  that  if  one  fell,  each 
of  us  ihould  look  upon  himfelf,  as  to 
any  needful  help  or  retreat,  as  the  fer- 
vant  of  the  furvivor,  and  take  his  com- 
mands accordingly. 

After  a  few  compliments,  both  the 
gentlemen,  with  the  greateft  prefence 
of  mind  that  ever  I  beheld  in  men,  ftript 
to  their  flurts,  and  drew; 


They  parried  with  equal  Judgment 

feveral  pafles.    My  chevalier  drew  tht 

firft  blood,  making  a  defperate  puflj, 

whiefc*  by  a  fudden  turn  of  his  anra* 

'  gonift,  miffed  going  dear  through  biav 

*  and  wopnded  nim  on  the  fteihy  part  of 
the  ribs  of  his  right- fide;  .which  part 
the  fword  tore  out,  being  on  the  ex  ire- 
mity  of  the  hotly  2  6ut,  before  my  che- 
valier could  recover  himfelf,  the  colo- 
nel, in  return,  pufhed  him  into  the in- 
fide  of  the  left-arm,  near  the  fhoulderi 
and  the  fword  (raking  bis  bread  as  it 
paffed)  being  followed  by  a  great  effu- 
fion  of  blood,  the  colonel  laid,  «  Sir, 

*  I  believe  you  have  enough.' 
My  chevalier fwore  by  G— d§  he  was 

not  hurt:  ;twas  a  pin's  point »  and  fo 
made  another  pafs  at  hit  antagonift; 
which  he,  with  a  furprizing  dexterity, 
received  under  his  arm,  and  run  my 
dear  chevalier  into  the  body  :  who  im> 
mediately  fell;  faying,  «  The  luck  is 
'  yours,  Sir— O  my  beloved  Clarifla ! 

•  — Now artthou—*  Inwardly  he  fpoke 
three  or  four  words  more.  His  fword 
dropt  from  his  hand.  Mr.  Morden, 
threw  his  down,  and  ran  to  him,  fay- 
ing in  French—'  Ah,  Monfieur!  you 
'  are  a  dead  man  1— Call  to  God  for 

•  mercy  1* 

We  gave  the  fignal  agreed  upon  to  the 
footmen;  and  they  to  the  furgeon •;  who 
inftantly  came  up. 

Colonel  Morcfen,  I  found,  was  too 
well  ufed  to  the  bloody  work;  for  he 
was  as  cool  as  if  nothing  extraordinary 
had  happened,  affifting  the  furgeon s, 
though  his  own  wound  bled  much. 
But  my  dear  chevalier  fainted  away 
two  or  three  times  running,  and  vo- 
mited blood  bciides. 

However,  they  flopped  the  bleeding 
for  the  prefent;  and  we  helped  him  into 
the  voiture;  and  then  the  colonel  fuf- 
fered  his  own  wound  to  be  dreflcd;  and 
appeared  concerned  that  my  chevalier 
was  between  whiles  (when  he  could 
fpeak,  and  ftruggle)  extremely  outra- 
geous.—Poor  gentleman  1  he  had  made 
quite  fure  of  victory  t 

The  colonel,  againft'the  furgeons  ad- 
vice, would  mount  on  horfeback  to  pafs 
into  the  Venetian  territories;  and  ge- 
ncroufly  gave  me  a  purfcof  gold  to 
pay  the  furgeons;  defiringmetomakea 
prefent  to  the  footman;  and  to  accept 
of  the  remainder,  as  a  mark  of  his  u- 
tisfa&ion  in  my  conduct ;  and  in  my 
can  and  tendemeft  of  my  matter. 
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The  furgeoni  told  him,  that  my  cbe- 
Valier  could  not  live  over  the  day. 

*  When  the  colonel  took  leave  of  him, 
Mr.  Lovelace  faid,  c  You  hare  well 
«  revenged  the  dear  creature.* 

'  I  have,  Sir,'  faid  Mr.  Morden: 
9  and  perhaps  fhall  be  forry  that  yon 

*  called  upon  me  to  this  work,  while  I 
4  was  balancing  whether  to  obey,  or 

*  difobey,  the  dear  angel.* 

*  There  is  a  fate  in  it!*  replied  my 
chevalier — *  A  curfed  fate!— Or  this 

*  could  not  have  been  I — But  be  ye  all 
«  witn'efles,  that  I  have  provoked  my 

*  deftiny,  and  acknowledge,  that  I 
«  fall  by  a  man  of  honour.* 

*  Sir,*   faid  the  colonel,    with  the 

iiety  of  a   confeffor,  (wringing  Mr. 
ovelace's    hand)  c  fnatcb  thefe  few 

*  fleeting  moments,  and  cdmmend 
«  yourrelf  to  God.* 

And  fo  he  rode  off. 

The  voiture  proceeded  (lowly  with 

'my  chevalier;  yet  the  motion  let  both 

'his  wounds  bleeding  afrefti;  and  it 
was  with  difficulty  they  again  Hopped 

'the  blood. 

We  brought  him  alive  to  the  neareft 
cottage;  and  he  gave  orders  tome  to 
difpatch  to  you  the  packet  I  herewith 
fend  fealed  up;  and  bid  me  write  to  you 
the  particulars  of  this  moft  unhappy 

'affair;  and  give  you  thanks,  in  his 
name,  for  all  your  favours  and  friend- 
fhip  to  him. 

Contrary  to  all  expectation,  he  lived 

'over  the  night:  but  fkffered  much,  as 
well  from  nis  impatience  and  difat- 

'pointment,  as  from  his  *wounds\  for  ne 
feemed  very  unwilling  to  die. 

He  was  delirious,  at  times,  in  the 
two  laft  hours;  and  then  feveral  times 
cried  out,  as  if  he  had  ften  fome  fright- 

'ful  fpeftre,  'Take  her  away!  Take 
4  her  away!'  but  named  nobody.  And 
Sometimes  praifed  fome    lady,    (that 

'Clarifla,  I  luppofe,  whom  he  had  in- 

'voked  when  he  received   his   death's 

"wound)    calling  her,    *  Sweet  excel - 

*  lence"!  Divine  creature!  Fair  fuffer* 

*  crT— And  once  he  faid,  •  Look 
'  down,  bltffcd  Spirit,  look  dawnl'— • 


And  there  ftopt— hfs  tip*,  notvettir* 
'moving. 

At  nine  in  the  morning,  he  was 
feized  with  convulfions,  and  fainted 
away  j  and  it  was  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  before  he  came  out  of  them. 

His  few  laft  words  I  mull  hot  omit, 
as  they  (hew  an  ultimate  compofurc| 
which  mayadroinifter  fome  conflation 
to  his  honourable  friends. 

*  Btyfed—s  faid  he,  addreflinghim- 
(elf  no doiibt  to  Heaven;  for  his  dying 
eyes  were  lifted  up— A  ftrong  convul- 
sion prevented  him  for  a  few  moments 
faying  more— But  recovering,  he  again 
with  great  fervor  (lifting  up  his  eye*, 
and  his  foread  hands)  pronounced  the 
word  «  Blejfedr  then,  in  a  feeming 
ejaculation,  he  fcoke  inwardly  fo  aa 
not  to  be  understood :  at  laft,  he  di£» 
tin&ly  pronounced  thefe  three  words, 

«  LET  THIS  EXPIATE!* 

And  then,  his  head  finking  on  hit 
pillow,  he  expired;  at  about  Half  an 
hour  after  ten. 

He  little  thought,  poor  gentleman! 
his  end  fo  near :  ro  had  given  no  direc- 
tion about  his  body.  I  have  can  fed  it 
to  be  embowel  led,  and  depofited  in  a 
vault,  till  I  hsve  orders  from  England. 

This  is  a  favour  that  was  procured 
•with  difficulty;  and  would  have  been 
refuftd,  had  he  not  been  an  En gli to- 
man of  rank:  a  nation  with  reafon  re- 
ijpefted  in  every  Aoftrian  government-^* 
For  he  had  refufed  ghoftly  attendance, 
and  the  facraments  in  the  Catholics; 
way.  May  his  foul  be  happy,  I  pray 
God! 

I  have  had  fome  trouble  alfo  on' ac- 
count of  the  manner  of  his  deatb, 
from  the  magiftracy  here:  who  have 
taken  the  requifite  informations  in  the 
affair.  Andlt  has  coft  fome  money* 
Of  which,  and  of  the  .dear  chevalier9* 
effects,  Twill  give  you  a  faithful  ac- 
count'in  my  next.  And  fo,  waiting 
at  this  place  your  commands,  I  am, 
Sir,  your  moft  faithful  and  obeditkt 

F.  J.DblaTottr. 
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CONCLUSION, 

Suppofcd  to  be  written  by  Mr.  Belford. 


WHAT  remint  to  be  mentioned 
for  the  fatwfaaion  bf  fuch  of 
the  readers  as  may  be  prefamed  to  have 
interefted  themfelves  in  the  fortunes  of 
thofe  other  principals  in  the  ftory,  who 
fnrvived  Mr.  Lovelace,  will  be  found 
fummarily  related  as  follows : 

Thenevaof  Mr.  Lovelace's  un- 
happy  end  was  received  with  ?s  much 
grief  by  his  own  relations,  as  -it  was 
with  exultation  by  the  Ha rlowe- fami- 
ly, and  by  Mifs  Howe.  His  own  family 
.were  moft  to  be  pitied,  becaufe,  being 
fincere  admirers  of  the  inimitable  lady, 
they  were  greatly  grieved  for  the  injuf- 
tice  done  herj  and  now  had  the  addi- 
tional mortification  of  lofing  the  only 
male  of-  rt'9  by  a  violent  death. 

That  his  fate  was  deftrved,  was  ftill 
'a  heightening  of  their  calamity,  as 
they  had,  for  that  very  renfon,  and  his 
-  unprepared  nefs  for  it,  but  too  much 
ground  for  apprehenfion  with  regard  to 
his  future  happinefs.  While  the  other 
family,  from  their  unforgiving  fpirit, 
and  even  the  noble  young  lady  above- 
mentioned,  from  her  lively  refent- 
ments,  found  his  death  fbme  little, 
fome  temporary  alleviation,  of  the 
heavy  lofs  they  had  fuftained,  princi- 
pally through  his  means. 

Temporary  alleviation ,  we  repeat,  as 
to  the  Harlowe-family;  for  they 
were  far  from  being  happy  or  eafy  in 
their  reflections  upon  their  own  con- 
duct.— And  ftill  the  left,  as  theincon- 
folable  mother  refted  not,  till  (he  had 

•  procured,  by  means  of  Colonel  Mor- 
ten, large-  extracts  from  fome  of  the 
•letters  thatcompofe  this' hi  ftory,  Which 

convinced  them  all,  that  the  very  corre- 

•  fpondence  which  Clariffa,  while  with 
them  renewed  with  Mr.  Lovelace,  was 

1  renewed  for  tbiir  fakes,  more  than  for 

bar  9*vn:  that*  (he  had  given  him  no 

♦encouragement 'contrary  to  htr  duty, 


and  to  that  prudence  for  which  Are  waa 
ib  early  noted :  that  had  they  trufted  to  * 
a  discretion  which  they  owned  (he  ha4 
never  brought  into  qneftion,  (he  would 
have  extricated  them  and  herfelf  (aa 
Ihe  once  propofed*  to  her  mother) 
from  all  difficulties 'as  to  Lovelaces 
that  (he,  if  any  woman  ever  couhJ, 
would  have  given  a  glorious  inftance  of 
a  pa  (lion  conquered,  or  at  leaft  kept 
under,  by  reafon,  and  by.  piety;  the 
man  being  too  immoral  to  be  impli- 
citly beloved. 

The  unhappy  parents  and  unci**, 
from  the  perufal  of  thefc  extracts,  too 
evidently  for  their  peace,  law,  4hat  it 
was  entirely  owing  to  the  avarice,  the 
ambition,  the  envy,  of  her  implaca- 
ble brother  and  fifter,  and  to  the  fenfe- 
lefs  confederacy  entered  into  by  the 
whole  family,  to  compel  her  to  give 
her  hand  to  a  man  fhemuft  defyife,  or 
ihe  had  not  been  a  Clarissa,  and  to 
their  consequent  perfecution  of  her, 
that  (he  ever  thought  of  quitting  her 
father's  houfe:  and  that  even  when  me 
fir  ft  entertained  fuch  a  thought,  it  waa 
with  intent,  if  poilible,  to  procure  for  • 
herfelf  a  private  afylum  with  Mrs. 
Howe,  or  at  fome  other  plare  of  (afcty, 
(but  not  with  Mr.  Lovelace,  nor  wirh 
any  of  rhe  ladies  of  his  family,  though 
invited  by  the  latter)  from  whence  we 
might  propofe  terms  which  ought'  So 
have  been  complied  with,  and  which 
were  entirely  confident  with  her  d  tit  y*- 
That  though  (he  found  herfelf  difap- 
-  pointed  of  the  hoped-for  refuge  and 
protection,  (he  intended  not,  by  meet- 
ing Mr.  Lovelace,  to  put  herfelf  into 
his  power;  all  that  (he  aimed  at  by 
taking  that  ftep,  being  to  endeavour  to 
pacify  fo  fierce  a  fpirit,  left  he  mould 
.(as  he  indeed*  was  determined  to  do)  - 

Eay  a  vifit  to'  her  friend  *  *wh»ch  might 
ave  been  attended  with  fatal  confe- 


t'See Vol. linage  57. 
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essences  |  but  was  fpirited  away  by  him 
in  fuch  a  manner,  at  made  her  an  ob- 
ject of  pity,  rather  than  of  blame. 

Theie  extracts  further  convinced 
them  ally  that  it  was  to  her  onaffccted 
regott,  that  ihe  found,  that  marriage 
was  not  in  her  power  afterwards  for  a 
long  time,  and  at  laft,  but  on  one  oc- 
cafion,  whep  their  unnatural  cruelty  to 
ber  (on  a  new  application  (he  had 
made  to  ber  aunt  Hervey,  to  procure 
mercy  and  pardon)  rendered  her  inca- 
pable of  receiving  bis  proffered  hand  \ 
and  fo  obliged  her  to  fufpead  the  days 
intending  only  to  fufpend  it,  till  reco- 
vered* 

They  ftw  with  equal  abhorrence  of 
Lovelace,  and  of  their  own  cruelty, 
and  with  the  higheft  admiration  of  ber, 
That  the  ma jefty  of  her  virtue  had  aw- 
ed the  moft  daring  fpirit  in  the  world, 
Jo  that  he  dorft  not  attempt  to  carry  his 
bale  defigns  into  execution,  till,  by 
wicked  potions,  he  had  made  her  fenfes 
the  previous  fecriJxce, 

But  how  did  they  rn  a  manner  adore 
ber  memory!  How  did  tbey  recrimi- 
nate upon  each  other!  when  they 
found,  that  (he  had  not  only  preferved 
fcerfclf  from  repeated  outrage,  by  the 
snoft  glorious  and  intrepid  behaviour, 
in  defiance,  and  to  the  utter  confufion, 
of  all  his  libertine  notions,  hot  had 
the  fortitude,  conftantly,  and  with  a 
noble  difdain,  to  reject  him.— Whom? 
—Why,  the  man  die  once  could  have 
loved,  kneeling  for  pardon,  and  beg- 
ging to  be  permitted  to  make  her  the 
beft  reparation  then  in  his  power  to 
make  her,  that  is  to  fay,  by  marriage. 
His  fortunes  high  and  unbroken.  She 
bis  prifoner  at  the  time  in  a  vile  houfe: 
rejected  by  all  her  friends ,  upon  re- 
peated application  to  them,  for  mercy 
and  forgivenefs,  rejected— Mercy  and 
fbrgivenefs,  and  a  laft  blefling,  after* 
wards  imploring)  and  that  as  much  to 
lighten  their  future  remorfes,  as  for 
the  comfort  of  her  own  pious  heart- 
Yet,  though  favagely  rcfufed,  on  a 
foppofition  that  me  was  not  fo  near  her 
end  as  wasreprefented,  departed,  for- 
giving and  blefling  them  all. 

Then  they  recollected,  that  her  poft- 
bumous  letters,  inftead  of  reproaches, 
were  filled  with  comfort  ings:  that  me 
had  in  her  laft  will,  in  their  own  way, 
laid  obligations  upon  them  all ;  obli- 
gations which  they  neither  deferved  nor 
expected  j  as  if  roe  thought  to  repair 


the  injustice  which  felf- partiality  i 
fome  of  them  conclude  done  to  them 
by  her  grandfather  in  his  will. 

Theie  intelligences  and  recollection* 
were  perpetual  fubjects  of  recrimina- 
tion to  them:  heightened  their anguiflt 
for  the  lofs  of  a  child  who  was  the 
glory  of  their  family;  and  not  seldom 
made  them  (bun  each  other,  (at  the 
times  they  were  accuftoraed  to  meet  to- 
gether) that  they  might  avoid  the  mo* 
tual  reproaches  of  eyes  that  fpoke,  when 
tongues  were  filent— Their  ftings  alio 
marpened  by  time!  What  an  unhappy 
family  was  this)  Well  might  Colonel 
Morden,  in  the  words  of  Juvenal,  chal- 
lenge all  other  miserable  families  to 
produce  fuch  a  growing  diftrefs  as  that 
of  the  Hsrlowes  (a  few  months  before 
fo  happy!)  was  able  to  produce--* 

*  Hum  am  generis  mores  ttbi  ntffe  volenti 

*  Suffieit  una  domus:  f>au  cox  eonfvne  dies,  & 

*  Dicere  te  mifentwt,  fofiquam  iflbic  • 

•  tude* 


Mrs.  Harlowe  lived  about 
years  and  an  half,  after  the  lamented 
death  of  her  Clarissa. 

Mr.  Harlowe  had  the  additional 
affliction  to  furvive  his  lady  about  half 
a  year  j  her  death,  by  new-pointing  has 
former  anguilh  and  remorfe,  haftening 
his  own. 

Both,  in  their  laft  hours,  however, 
comforted  themfelves,  that  they  Jhoofat 
be  reftored  to  their  blessbd  daughter, 
as  they  always  (from  the  time  that  tbey 
were  acquainted  with  the  above  parti* 
culars  01  her  ftory,  and  with  her  happy 
exit)  called  her. 

They  both  lived,  however,  to  fee  their 
fon  James j  and  their  daughter  Arabella^ 
married:  but  not  to  take  joy  iq  either 
of  their  nuptials. 

Mr.  James.  Harlowe  married  a 
woman  of  family,  an  orphan;  and  is 
obliged,  at  a  very  great  expence,  to  fup- 
port  his  claim  to  eftates,  which  were 
his  principal  inducement  to  make  his 
addrefies  to  herj  but  which,  to  this 
day,  he  has  not  recovered  \  nor  is  likely 
to  recover ;  having  very  powerful  adU 
verfaries  to  contend  with,  and  a  title  to 
aflert,  which  admits  of  litigation}  and 
he  not  blefled  with  ib  much  patience 
as  is  ncceflary  to  peribnt  embarraaod 
in  law. 

What  is  further  obfervable  with  in* 
gard  to  him,  is,  that  the  match  was  eaw 
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tfrely  of  hit  own  bead,  againft  the  ad* 
▼ice  of  hit  father,  mother,  and  uncles, 
who  warned  him  of  marrying  in  this 
lady  a  law-fuit  for  life.  His  ungene- 
rous behaviour  to  his  wife,  for  what  (he 
cannot  help,  and  for  what  is  as  much 
her  misfortune  as  bis,  has  occafioned 
fuch  eftrangements between  them,  ((he 
being  a  woman  of  fpirit)  as,  were  the 
law-frits  determined,  even  more  fa- 
vourably  than  probably  they  will  be, 
muft  make  him  unhappy  to  the  end  of 
his  life.  He  attributes  all  his  misfor- 
tunes, when  he  opens  himfelf  to  the 
fenv  friends  he  has,  t§  bis  wile  andcrtul 
treatment  of bis  angelic*  fifler.  He  con - 
fefles  thefc  misfortunes  to  be  juft,  with- 
out having  temper  to  acquiefce  in  the 
acknowledged  juftice.  One  month  in 
every  year  he  puts  on  mourning,  and 
that  month  commences  with  him  on  the 
7th  of  September,  during  which  he 
fltuts  htmielf  up  from  all  company. 
Finally,  he  is  looked  upon,  and  often 
calls  himfelf, 

THE  MOST  NISERABLEOF  BEINGS. 

Arabella's  fortune  became,  a 
temptation  to  a  man  of  quality  to  make 
his  addreflcs  to  her :  his  title  an  induce- 
ment with  her  to  approve  of  him .  Bro- 
thers and  lifters,  when  they  are  not 
friends,  are  generally  the  (harped  ene- 
mies to  each  other.  He  thought  too 
much  was  done  for  her  in  the  fettle- 
ments.  She  thought  not  enough.  And 
for  fome  years  pan,  they  have  io  heartily 
hated  each  other,  that  if  either  know  a 
joy,  it  is  in  being  told  of  fome  new 
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wi(h  (he  might  be  as  great  a  torment  t» 
herfelf,  as  (he  had  aimed  to  be  to  her 
6fter  r  ECpecially  as  (he  regrets  to  this 
hour,  and  declares  that  (he  (hall,  re  the 
lafi  ofber  lift,  her  cruel  treatment  of 
that  filter  j  and  (as  well  as  her  brother) 
is  but  too  ready  to  attribute  to  that  her 
own  unhappinefs. 

Mr.  Anthony  and  Mr.  Jorv 
Ha r lowe  are  (till  [at  the  writing  of 
this]  living:  but  often  declare,  that, 
with  their  beloved  niece,  they  loft  all 
the  joy  of  their  lives  t  and  lament,  with- 
out refcrve,  in  all  companies,  the  un- 
natural part  they  were  induced  to  take 
againft  her. 

Mr.  Solmes  is  alfo  (till  living,  if  a 
man  of  his  caft  may  be  faid  to  live;  for 
his  general  behaviour  and  fordid  man- 
ners are  fuch  as  juftify  the  averfion  the 
excellent  lady  had  to  him.  He  has, 
moreover,  found  his  addrefles  rejected 
by  feveral  women  of  far  inferior  for- 
tunes (great  as  his  own  are)  tothofeof 
the  lady  to  whom  he  was  encouraged  to 
afpire. 

Mr.  Mowbray  and  Mr.  Tocr- 
ville  having  loft  the  man  in  whofe 
converfation  they  Co  much  delighted  s 
(hocked  and  awakened  by  the  feveral 
unhappy  cataftrophes  before  their  eyes s 
and  having  always  rather  dnSUi  and 
di8ating  hearts)  took  their  friend  Bel- 
ford's  advice  i  converted  the  remainder 
of  their  fortunes  into  annuities  for 
life;  and  retired,  the  one  into  York- 
fhire,  the  other  into  Nottingham  (hire, 
of  which  counties  they  are  natives: 
their  friend  Bel  ford  managing  their 


misfortune  or  difpleafure  that  happens  concerns  for  them,  and  corresponding 
to  the  other.  Indeed,  before  they  came  with  them,  and  having  more  and  more 
to  an  open  rupture,  they  were  contN     hopes  every  time  he  fees  them,  (which 


nually  loading  each  other,  by  way  of 
exonerating  themfelves,  (to  tbe  addi- 
tional difpttet  of  tbe  *wbole  family)  with 
the  principal  guilt  of  their  implacable 
behaviour  and  fordid  cruelty  to  their 
admirable  filler.— May  the  reports  that 


is  once  or  twice  a  year,  when  they  come 
to  town)  that  they  will  become  more 
and  more  worthy  of  their  names  and 
families. 

As  thofe  fitters  in  iniquity,  Sallt 
Martin  and  Polly  Horton,  had 


are  fpread  of  this  lady's  further  un-  abilities  and  education  fuperior  to  what 
happinefe  from  her  lord's  free  life;  a  creatures  of  their  caft  generally  can 
.fault  (he  juftsp  thought  fo  odious  in  boaft  of;  and  as  their  hiftories  are  no 
Mr.  Lovelace,  (though  that  would  where  given  in  thsvpreceding  papers,  in 
— *._  i-i-  -L-„ci!-_  which  they  are  frequently  mentioned  t 
it  cannot  fail  of  gratifying  the  reader's 
curiofity,  as  W/as  anfwering  the  gt»d 
ends  defigned  by  tbe  publication  of  this 
work,  to  give  a  brief  account  of  their 
parentage,  and  manner  of  training-up, 
preparative  to  the  vile  courfes  they  fell 
into,  ant]  of  what  became  of  them,  af- 
ter 


■ot  have  been  an  infuperable  objection 
with  her  to  his  addrefles;)  and  of  hit 
publick  flights  and  contempt  of  her, 
and  even  iometiines  of  his  per  final 
shafts,  which  are  laid  to  be  owing  to 
her  impatient  fjpirit,  and  violent  paf- 
*fon«;  be  utterly  groundlefs.  —  For, 
what  a  heart  muft  that  be,  which  would 
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ten  the  drcadfol  «ii  of  the  infamous 
Sinclair. 

Sal  lt- Mar  tin,  was  the  daughter 
of  a  fubftantial  mercer  at  the  court-end 
of  the  town ;  to  whom  her  mother,  a 
p-ocer's  daughter,  in  the  city,  brought 
ahandfome  fortune;  and  both  having 
a  gay  turn,  and  being  fond  of  the  fa- 
ft  tons  which  it  was  their  bufinefs  to 
promote}  and.  which  the  wives  and 
daughters  of  the  qppcrmoft  tradefmen 
(efpecially  in  that  quarter  of  the  town) 
generally  affect  to  follow 5  it  was  no 
wonder  that  they  brought  up  their 
daughter  accordingly:  nor  that  (he, 
who  was  a  very  fprightly  and  ready- 
witted  girl,  and  reckoned  very  pretty 
and  very  genteel,  mould  every  year  im- 
prove upon  fuch  examples. 

She  early  found  herfelf  miuVefs  of 
herfelf.  AH  flie did  was  right:  all  (he 
laid  was  admired.  Early,  very  early, 
did  (he  difroifs  b)u/he&  from  her  cheek. 
She  could  not  blufti,  becaufe  (he  could 
not  doubts  and  filence,  whatever  was 
the  fubject,  was  as  much  a  ftranger  to 
her,  as  diQdence. 

She  never  was  left  out  of  any  party 
•f  pleafure,  after  (he  had  paffed  her 
ninth  year ;  and,  in  honour  of  her  prat- 
tling vein,  was  considered  as  a  principal 
perfon  in  the  frequent  treats  and  enter- 
tainments which  her  parents,  fond  of 
luxurious  living,  gave  with  a  view  to 
iocreafc  their  acquaintance  for  the  fake 
of  their  bufinefs;  not  duly  reflecting, 
that  the  part  they  fuJfered  her  to  take  in 
what  made  for  their  intereft,  would 
probably  boa  means  to  quicken  the  ap- 

Sttitcs,  and  ruin  the  morals  of  their 
aughter,  for  whofe  fake,  as  an  only 
child,  they  were  felicitous  to  obtain 
wealth. 

The  child  fo  much  a  woman,  what 
mil  the  woman  he? 

At  fifteen  or  fixteen,  (he  affected, 
froth  in  drefa  and  manners,  to  ape  fuch 
of  the  quality,  as  were  moft  apifh.  The 
ricked  ulks  in  her  father's  (hop  were 
not  to<t  rich  for  her.  At  all  publick 
diverfions,  (he  was  the  Leader,  inftcad 
of  the  Led,  of  all  her  female  kindred 
and  acquaintances,  though  they  were  a 
third  older  than  herfelf.  She  would 
feuftle  herfejf  into  a  place,  and  make 
room  for  her  more  bainful  companions, 
.  through  t  he  frowns  of  the  firft  pofleffors, 
at  a  crouded  theatre,  leaving  every-oqe 
near  her  amaied  at  her  fclf-  confequence, 
wondering  (km  had  no  icrvant  to  keep 


place  for  her;  whimperingly  encfoitiaf 
who  (he  was;  and  then  fitting:  down 
admiring'her  fortitude. 

She  officiou(Ly  made  ber&ltSoF  conlev 
quence  to  the  mod  noted  pi aycra  5  wbo» 
as  one  of  their  patronefles,  applied  to 
her  for  her  intereft  on  their  beoefir- 
nights.  She  knew  the  cbrijheut,  as  wdtt 
as  fur-  name  of  every  pretty  fellow  who 
frequented  publick  places;  and  affected 
to  (peak  of  them  by  the  former. 

Thofe  who  had  not  obeyed  the  caU 
her  eyes  always  made  upon  all  of  them 
for  notice  at  her  entrance,  or  before  (he 
took  her  feat,  were  fpoken  of  with 
haughtinefs,  as,  Jacks,  or  Toms;  while 
her  favourites,  with  an  affectedly- en- 
dearing familiarity,  and  a  prettinefs  of 
accent,  were  Jackeys  and  Tommys; 
and  if  they  (food  very  high  in  her  graces* 
Dear  Devils,  and  Agreeable  Toads. 

She  fat  in  judgment,  and  an  inexora- 
ble judge  (he  was,  upon  the  actions  and 
conduct  of  every  man  and  woman  of 

Jjuality  and  fa(hion,  as  they  became  the 
ubjectsofcoQverfation.  She  was  deeply 
learned  in  the  fcandalous  Chronicle: 
(he  made  every  character,  every  praife, 
and  every  cenfure,  ferve  to  exalt  her- 
felf. SU  Jbbuld /com  to  dofo  orfo!— 
Or,  That  <wat  ever  her.  way  $  and  j*/ 
nvhatjbe  did,  or  liked  to  do  5  and  judg- 
ing herfelf  by  the  vilenefs  of  the  mot 
vile  of  her  fex,  (he  wiped  her  month, 
and  fat  down  satisfied  with  her  own 
virtue. 

She  had  her  chair  to  attend  her  wbere- 
ever  (he  went,  and  found  people  among 
her  betters,  as  her  pride  (looped  to  call 
fome  of  the  mod  infignificant  people  in 
the  world,  to  encourage  her  vifita. 

She  was  practifed  in  all  the  arts  of 
the  card -table:  a  true  Spartan  girl; 
and  had  even  courage,  occasionally,  to 
wrangle  off  a  detection.  Late  hoars 
(turning  night  into  day,  and  day  into 
night)  were  the  almoft  unavoidable  con- 
fequences  of  her  frequent  play.  Her 
parents  pleafed  themfelves  that  their 
Sally  had  a  charming  conftituxion:  and 
as  long  as  (he  fuffered  not  in  her  health, 
they  were  reeardlefs  of  her  morals. 

The  needle  (he  hated :  and  made  the 
conftant  fubjects  of  her  ridicule  the  fine 
works  that  ufcd  to  employ,  and  keep 
out  of  idlenefs,  luxury,  and  extrava- 
gance, and  at  borne,  (were  they  to  hive 
been  of  no  other  fervice)  the  women  of 
the  laft  age,  when  there  were  no  Vans* 
halls,  Jtanel^ghs,  Mary  bones,  and  fiwh 
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It ke  places  of  diverfion,  to  drefs  out  for, 
and  gad  after. 

And  as  to  family-management,  her 
parents  had  not  required  any  know, 
ledge  of  that  fort  from  her;  and  Ate 
conftdered  it  as  a  qualification  only  ne- 
ceflTary  for  hirelings,  and  the  low  born, 
and  as  utterly  unworthy  of  the  atten- 
tion of  a  modern  fine  lady. 

Although  her  father  had  great  bu fi- 
ne fs,  yet,  living  in  fo  high  and  expen- 
sive a  way,  he  pretended  not  to  give  her 
a  fortune  anfwerable  to  it.  Neither  he 
nor  his  wife,  having  fct  out  with  any 
notion  of  frugality,  could  think  of  re- 
trenching. Nor  did  their  daughter  de- 
fire  that  they  mould  retrench.  They 
thought  glare  or  oftentation  reputable. 
They  called  it  Yiv'mggenteelly.  And  at 
they  lifted  their  heads  above  their  neigh- 
bours, they  fuppofed  their  credit  con- 
cerned to  go  forward  rather  than  back- 
ward in  outward  appearances.  They 
flattered  themfelves,  and  they  flattered 
their  girl,  and  me  was  entirely  of  their 
opinion,  that  (he  had  charms  and  wit 
enough  to  attract  fome  man  of  rank  ; 
of  fortune  at  lead :  and  yet  this  daugh- 
ter of  a  mercer-father  and  grocer- mo- 
ther could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  a 
creeping  cit ;  encouraging  herfelf  with 
the  few  inftances  (comparatively  few) 
which  (he  had  always  in  her  head  as 
common  one*,  of  girls  much  inferior  to 
herfelf  in  ftation,  talents,  education, 
and  even  fortune,  who  had  fucceeded— 
as  (he  doubted  not  to  fucceed.  Hand- 
fome  fettlements,  and  a  chariot,  that 
tempting  gewgaw  to  the  vanity  of  the 
middling  clafs  of  females,  were  the  leaft 
that  (he  propofed  to  herfelf.  But  all  this 
while,  neither  her  parents  nor  herfelf 
confidered,  that  (he  had  appetites  in- 
dulged to  ftruggle  with,  and  a  turn  of 
education  given  her,  as  well  as  a  warm 
conftitution,  unguarded  by  found  prin- 
ciples, and  unbenefited  by  example, 
which  made  her  much  better  qualified 
for  a  miftrefs  than  a  wife. 

Her  twentieth  year,  to  her  own  equal 
wonder  and  regret,  pafled  over  her  head, 
and  (he  had  not  had  one  offer  that  her 
pride  would  permit  her  to  accept  of. 
A  girl  from  fifteen  to  eighteen,  her 
beauty  then  beginning  to  bloflom,  will, 
at  a  new  thing,  attract  the  eyes  of  mem 
but  if  (he  make  her  face  cheap  at  pub- 
lick  places,  me  will  find,  that  nenu  faces 
will  draw  more  attention  than  fine  faces 
conAamly  fees.    Policy,  therefore,  if 
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nothing  elfe  were  considered,  would  in- 
duce  a  young  beauty,  if  (he could  tame 
her  vanity,  ju  ft  to  (hew  herfelf,  and  to 
be  talked  of,  and  then  withdrawing,  at 
if  from  difcretion,  (and  difcreet  it  wift 
be  to  do  fo)  ex  peel  to  be  fiugbt  after, 
rather  than  to  be  thought  to feekfor\ 
only  reviving  now-and-then  the  me;- 
mory  of  herfelf,  at  the  publick  placet 
in  turn,  if  (he  find  herfelf  likely  to  be 
forgotten;  and  then  (he  will  be  new 
again.  But  this  obfervation  ought 
young  ladies  always  to  have  in  their 
heads,  that  they  can  hardly  everexpeclt 
to  gratify  their  vanity,  and  at  the  fame 
time  gain  the  admiration  of  men  worthy 
of  making  partners  for  life.  They  may, 
in  (hort,  have  many  admirers  at  pubjicf 
places,  but  not  one  lover. 

Sally  Martin  knew  nothing  of  this 
doctrine.  Her  beauty  was  in  it's  bloom*, 
and  yet  (he  found;  herfelf  neglected.— 
9  Sally  Martin,  the  mercer's  daughter*: 
'  me  never  fails  being  here;'— was  the 
anfwer,  and  the  accompanying  obfer- 
vation, made  to  every  queftioncr,  •  Who 
*  is  that  lady  V 

At  lad,  her  deft iny  approached.  Tt 
was  at  a  mafquerade  that  (he  firft  fa^r 
the  gay,  the  handfome  Lovelace,  who 
was  juft  returned  from  his  travels.  She 
was  immediately  ftruck  with  his  figure*, 
and  with  the  brilliant  things  that  (he 
heard  fall  from  his  lips  as  he  happened 
to  fit  near  her.  He,  who  was  not  then. 
looking  out  for  a  wife,  was  taken  witfc 
Sally's  fmartnefs,  and  with  an  air  that 
at  the  fame  time  (hewed  her  to  be  equally 
genteel  and  felf-figntficant;  and  iigns 
of  approbation  mutually  palling,  he 
found  no  difficulty  in  acquainting  him* 
felf  where  to  vifit  her  next  day.  An^ 
yet  it  was  fome  mortification  to  a  per* 
(on  of  her  felf- confluence,  and  gay 
appearance,  to  fubmit  to  be  known  by 
lb  fine  a  young  gentleman  as  no  more 
than  a  mercers  daughter.  So  naturaj 
is  it  for  a  girl  brought  upas  Sally  was. 
to  be  occafionally  a(hamed  of  thofe 
whofe  folly  had  fct  her  above  herfelf. 

But  whatever  jt  might  be  to  Sally], 
it  was  no  difappointment  to  Mr.  Love* 
lace,  to  find  his  miftjefs.of  no  higher 
degree;  becaufe  he  hoped  to  reduce  he]r 
foon  to  the  lo weft  condition  thataa  uq* 
happy  woman  can  fall  into. 

But  when  Mifs  Martin  bad  Informed 

herfelf,  that  her  lover  was  the  nephew 

and  prefumptive-hcir  of  lord  M.  (he 

thought  him  the  very  man  for  whom  (he 

7"  had 
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hid  been  (b  long  and  fo  impatiently 
looking  out}  and  for  whom  it  was 
worth  tier  while  to  fpread  her  toils. 
And  here  it  may  not  be  amifs  to  ob- 
serve, that  it  it  verv  probable,  that  Mr. 
Lovelace  had  Sallv  Martin  in  his 
thoughts,  and  perhaps  two  or  three 
snore  whofe  hopes  of  marriage  from 
him  had  ltd  them  to  their  ruin,  when 
he  drew  the  following  whimiical  pic* 
ture,  in  a  letter  to  his  friend  Bel  ford, 
not  infcrted  in  the  preceding  collec- 
tion. 

*  Methinks,'  fays  he,  'I  fee  a  young 
4  couple  in  courtfliip,  having  each  a  de- 

*  fign  upon  the  other:  the  girl  plays 
4  off:  ihe  is  very  happy,  as  £e  is :  (he 
9  cannot  be   happier  i    ihe  will  not 

*  change  her  Jingle  (fate :  the  man,  I 
4  will  fuppofe,  is  one  who  does  not 

*  conftfsy  that  he  defires  not  that  ihe 

*  Jbould:  (he  holds  ready  a  net  under 
4  her  apron  j  he  another  under  his  coat* 

*  each  intending  to  throw  it  over  the 
4  other  s  neck  ;  ihe  over  his,  when  her 
4  pride  is  gratified,  and  (he  thinks  ihe 
4  can  be  lure  of  him;  he  over  hers, 
9  when  the  watched- for  yielding  mo- 
4  ment  has  carried  con  fen t  too  far-* 
4  And  fuppofe  he  happens  to  be  the 
4  more  dextrous  of  the  two,  and  whips 
4  bis  net  over  her,  before  ihe  can  caft 
4  hers  over  bim  ;  how,  I  would  fain 
4  know,  can  ihe  be  juftly  entitled  to 
4  cry  out  upon  cruelty,  barbarity,  de- 
4  ception,  Sacrifices,  and  all  the  reft  of 
4  the  exclamatory  nonfenfe,  with  which 
4  the  pretty  fools,  in  fuch  a  cafe,  are 
4  wont  to  din  the  ears  of  their  con- 
4  querors?  Is  it  not  juft,  thinkeft  thou, 
4  when  ihe  makes  her  appeals  to  gods 
4  and  men,  that  both  gods  and  men 
4  ihould  laugh  at  her,  and  hitting  her 
4  in  the  teeth  with  her  own  felonious 
4  intentions,  bid  her  fit  down  patiently 
4  under  her  deferred  difappointment?' 

In  (hort,  Sally's  parents,  as  well  as 
herfelf,  encouraged  Mr.  Lovelace's  vi- 
iits.  They  thought  they  might  truft  to 
a  difcretion  in  Tier  wnich  ihe  herfelf 
was  too  wife  to  doubt.  Pride  they 
knew  ihe  had.  And  that,  in  thefe  cafes, 
is  often  called  difcretion.—-'  Lord  help 
4  the  fex,*  fays  Lovelace, '  if  they  had 
4  not  pride*!'  —  Nor  did  they  fufpect 
danger  from  that  fpecious  air  of  fince- 
riry,  and  gentlenefs  of  manners,  which 
he  could  affume  or  lay  afide  whenever 
he  pleafed. 
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The  fecond  mafquerade,  which 
no  more  than  their  third  meeting  a- 
broad,  compleated   her  ruin,    from  £6 
praetifed,  though  fo  young  a  deceiver  $ 
and  that  before  (he  well  knew  ihe  was 
in  danger:   for,  having  prevailed   on 
her  to  go  off  with  him  about  twelve 
o'clock  to  his  aunt  Forbes 's,  a  lady  of 
honour  and  fortune,  to  whom  he  had 
given  reafon  to  expect  her  futurg  mUce9 
[the  only  hint  of  marriage  he  ever  gave 
her]  he  carried  her  to  the  houfe  of  the 
wicked  woman,  who  bears  the  name  of 
Sinclair  in  thefe  papers  t  and  there,  by 
promifes,  which  'fhe  underftood  in  the 
favourable  fenfe,  (for  where  a  woman 
loves,  ihe  feldom  doubts  enough  for  her 
own  fafety)  obtained  an  eafy  conqaeff 
over  a  virtue  that  was  little  more  than 
nominal. 

He  found  it  not  difficult  to  induce  her 
to  proceed  in  the  guilty  commerce,  till 
the  effects  of  it  became  too  apparent  to 
be  hid.  Her  patents  then  (in  the  firft 
fury  of  their  difappointment,  and  vexa- 
tion for  being  deprived  of  all  hopes  of 
fuch  afon-in-law)  turned  her  out  of 
doors. 

Her  di (grace  thus  publiihed,  flic  be- 
came hardened;  and,  protected  by  her 
feducer,  whofe  favourite  miftrefs  ihe 
then  was,  (he  was  fo  incenfed  again  ft 
her  parents  for  an  indignity  fo  little 
fuiting  with  her  pride,  and  the  head 
they  had  always  given  her,  that  flie  re. 
fufed  to  return  to  them,  when,  repent, 
ing  of  their  parti  on  ate  treatment  of  her, 
they  would  have  been  reconciled  to  her: 
and,  becoming  the  favourite  daughter 
of  her  mother  Sinclair,  at  the  perfus- 
ions of  that  abandoned  woman,  ihe 
Sra6l i fed  to  bring  on  an  abortion, which 
le  effected,  though  ihe  was  fo  far  gone, 
that  it  had  like  to  have  coil  her  her  life. 

Thus,  unchaftity  her  firft  crime, 
murder  her  next,  her  confeience  became 
feared;  and,  young  as  ihe  was,  and 
fond  of  her  deceiver,  foon  grew  indeli- 
cate enough,  having  fo  thorough -paced 
a  fchool- miftrefs,  to  do  all  the  could  to 
promote  the  plea fu res  of  the  man  who 
had  ruined  her;  fcrupling  not,  with  a 
fpirit  truly  diabolical,  to  endeavour  to 
draw  in  others  to  follow  her  example. 
And  it  is  hardly  to  be  believed  what 
mifchiefs  of  this  fort  ihe  was  the  means 
of- effecting;  woman  confiding  in,  and 
daring  woman ;  and  ihe  a  creature  of 
fpecious  appearance,  and  great  art. 
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A  ft  ill  viler  wickednefs,  if  poflible, 
remain*  to  be  fa  id  of  Sally  Martin. 

Her  father  dying,  her  mother,  in 
hopes  to  reclaim  her,  as  Hie  called  it, 
propofed  to  her  to  quit  the  houfe  of  tht 
infamous  Sinclair,  and  to  retire  with 
her  into  the  country,  where  her  dif- 
grace,  and  her  then  wicked  way  of 
life,  would  not  be  known;  and  there 
fo  to  live,  as  to  fare  appearances ;  the 
only  virtue  (he  had  ever  taught  her;  be- 
fides  that  of  endeavouring  rather  to 
delude  than  be  deluded. 

To  this  Sally  consented;  but  with 
no  other  intention,  as  (he  often  own- 
ed,  (and  gloried  in  it)  than  to  cheat 
her  mother  of  the  greateft  part  of  her 
ibbftance,  in  revenge  for  contenting 
to  her  being  turned  out  of  doors  long 
before,  and  by  way  of  reprifal  for 
having  perfuaded  her  father,  as  (he 
would  have  it,  to  cut  her  off,  in  his 
Jaft  will,  from  any  mare  in  his  fortune. 

This  unnatural  wickednefs,  in  half 
a  year's  time,  (he  brought  about;  and 
then  the  ferpent  retired  to  her  obfeene 
den  with  her  fpoils,  laughing  at  what 
(he  had  done;  even  after  it  had  broken 
her  mother's  heart,  as  it  did  in  a  few 
month's  time:  a  fevere,  but  juft  puni fit- 
ment for  the  unprincipled  education  (he 
had  given  her. 

It  ought  to  be  added,  that  this  was 
an  iniquity,  of  which  neither  Mr. 
Lovelace,  nor  any  of  his  friends,  could 
bear  to  hear  her  boaft;  and  always 
checked  her  for  it  whenever  (he  did} 
condemning  it  with  one  voice :  and  it 
is  certain,  that  this,  and  other  inftances 
of  her  complicated  wickednefs,  turned 
early  Lovelace's  heart  againft  her;  and, 
had  (he  not  been  fubfervient  to  him  in 
his  other  purfuits,  he  would  not  have 
endured  her:  for,  fpeaking  of  her,  he 
would  fay,  *  Let  not  any  one  reproach 
'  a/,  Jack :  there  is  no  wickednefs  tiki 
*  the  wickednefs  of  a  woman*.* 

A  bad  education  was  the  preparative, 
it  muft  beconfefled*.  and  for  this  Sally 
Martin  had  reafon  to  thank  her  parents: 
as  they  had  reafon  to  thank  themfelves, 
for  what  followed:  but,  had  (he  not 
met  with  a  Lovelace,  (he  had  avoided 
a  Sinclair;  and  might  have  gone  on  at 
the  common  rate  of  wives  fo  educated: , 
and  been  the  mother  of  children  turned 
out  to  take  their  chance  in  the  world,  as 
ike  was  j  &  many  lumps  of  foft  wax, 

•  JSccief. 
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fit  to  take  any  Imprefiion  that  the  firft 
accidents  gave  them;  neither  happy, 
nor  making  happy;  every-thing  but 

II  off,  " 
miferable. 


ufeful;  and  well  off,  if  not  extremely 


Polly  Hor ton  was  the  daughter 
of  a  gentlewoman,  well  defended: 
whofe  hu(band,  a  man  of  family,  and 
of  honour,  was  a  captain  in  the 
Guards. 

He  died  when  Polly  was  about  nine 
years  of  age,  leaving  her  to  the  care  of 
her  mother,  a  lively  voting  ladv  of  a- 
bout  twenty- fix j  with  a  genteel  provi- 
Jion  for  both. 

Her  mother  was  extremely  fond  of 
her  Polly;  but  had  it  not  in  btrfelf  to 
manifeft  the  true,  the  genuine  fondnefs 
of  a  parent,  by  a  ftn$  and  guarded 
education ;  dr  effing  out,  and  vifiting, 
and  being  vifited  by  the  gay  of  her 
own  fex,  and  cafttng  out  her  eye 
abroad,  as  one  ready  to  try  her  fortune 
again  in  the  married  ftate. 

This  induced  thofe  airs,  and  a  love 
to  thofe  diverfions,  which  make  a 
young  widow,  of  fo  lively  a  turn,  the 
unfitted  tutorefs  in  the  world,  even  to 
her  own  daughter. 

Mrs.  Horton  herfelf  having  had  an 
early  turn  to  mu(ick,  and  that  fort  of 
reading,  which  is  but  an  earlier  debau- 
chery for  young  minds,  preparative  to 
the  grofler  at  riper  years;  to  wit,  ro- 
mances and  novels,  fongs  and  plavs, 
and  thofe  without  diftincfion,  moral  or 
immoral,  (he  indulged  her  daughter  in 
the  fame  fade;  and  at  thofe  hours, 
when  they  could  not  take  part  in  the 
more  a&ive  and  lively  amufements  and 
kill- times,  as  fome  call  them,  ufed  to 
employ  Mifs  to  read  to  her;  happy 
enough  in  her  own  imagination,  that 
while  (he  was  diverting  her  own  ears, 
and  (bmetimes,  as  the  piece  was,  cor- 
rupting her  own  heart,  and  her  child's 
too,  (he  was  teaching  Mifs  to  read, 
and  improve  her  mind;  for  it  was  the 
boaft  of  every  tea- table  half- hour, 
That  Mifs  Horton t  in  propriety,  ac- 
cent and  empbafis,  furpaffed  all  the 
joung  ladies  of  ber  aget  and,  at  other 
times,  complimenting  the  pleafed  mo- 
ther—' Blefs  me,  Madam,  with  wbat 

*  afurprizinggrace  Mifs  Horton  reads! 

*  —Sbe  enters  into  tbe  <very  fpir'it  of 
1  ber  fubje&—Tbis  fie  could  have  from 
«  nobody  butjouT  An  intended  praiiej 
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fcut,  at  the  fubje*"ts  were,  would  have 
Been  a  (tstrtfatire  in  the  mouth  of  an 
ejnemyl— While  the  fond,  the  incon- 
siderate mother,,  with  a  delighted  air, 
would  cry,  «  Why,  I  cannot  but  fay% 
4  Miff  Horton  does  credit  to  her  tutor  efsT 
And  then  a  '  Come  hither,  my  befi 
4  loveV  ard,  with  a  kifs  of  approba- 
tion, '  If  hat  a  pUofure  to  your  dear 
4  papa,  had  he  lived  to  fee  your  im- 
4  provemtnt s \ny  charmer 7 '—Conclud- 
ing with  a  fign  of  famfa&ion;  her 
eyes  turning  round  upon  the  circle,  to 
take  in  all  the  Blent  applaufes  of 
theirs.  But  little  thought  the  fond, 
the  foolifli  mother,  what  the  plant 
would  be,  which  was  fprinping  up 
'  from  thefe  feeds !  Little  imagined  (he, 
that  her  own  rain,  as  well  as  her 
child's,  was  to  be  tjic  confluence  of 
this  fine  education \  and  tttat,  in  the 
fame  ill -fated  hour,  the  honour  both 
of  mother  and  daughter  was  to  become 
«  faenfice  to  the  intriguing  invader! 

This  the  laughing  girl,  when  aban- 
doned to  her  evil  deftiny,  and  in  com- 
pany with  her  filter  Sally,  and  others, 
each  recounting  their  fettings .  out, 
their progrefs,  and  their  fall,  frequent- 
ly related  to  be  her  education  and  man- 
ner of  training- up. 

This,  and  to  fee  a  fueceition  of 
.  humble  fervants  buzzing  about  a  mo- 
ther, who  took  too  much  pride  in  ad- 
dreftcs  of  that  kind,  what  a  begin- 
ning, what  an  example,  to  a  confuta- 
tion of  tinder,  fo  orepared  to  receive 
the  fpark  (truck,  from  the  (teely  fore- 
bead,  and  flinty  heart,  of  fuch  a  li- 
bertine, as  at  la(t  it  was  their  fortune 
to  be  encountered  by! 

In  (hort,  as  Mifs  grew  up  under  the 
influences  of  fuch  a  dire&refs,  and  of 
books  fo  light  and  frothy,  with  the  in- 
flaming addition!  of  mufick,  concerts, 
operas,  plays,  aflemblies,  balls,  and 
the  reft  of  the  rabble  of  amufements 
of  modern  life,  it  it  no  wonder,  that, 
jilce  early  fruit,  Ihe  was  foon  ripened 
to  the  hand  of  the  inudious  gatherer. 

At  fifteen,  fhe  owned,  (be  was  ready 
to  fancy  heffelf  the  heroine  of  every 
rove],  and  of  every  comedy  fhe  read, 
fo  weir  did  fhe  enter  into  the  fpirit  of 
htr  fubjeet:  (he  glowed  to  become  the 
©hjrcl  of  Jpme  hero's  flame  $  and  per- 
fectly longed  to  begin  an  intrigue,  and 
even  to  be  run  anuay  nuitb  by  flome  en- 
terprising lover;  yet  had  neither  con- 
finement nor  (heck  to  apprehend  from 


her indifcreet mother:  which  Ihe  thought 
ab Coin tely  necefTary  to  conftitute  a  Par. 
tbenifla ! 

Neverthelefs,  with  all  thefe  fine  mo- 
dern qualities,  did  fhe  com  pleat  her 
nineteenth  year,  before  fhe  met  with 
any  addrefs  of  confequences  one-half 
of  her  admirers  being  afraid,  because 
of  her  gay  turn,  and  but  middling 
fortune,  to  make  ferio'us  applications 
for  her  favour!  while  others  werekep: 
at  diftance,  by  the  fu  peri  or  airs  flie  af- 
fumed;  and  a  third  fort,  not  fufEciemlf 
penetrating  the  foibles  either  of  mother 
or  daughter,  were  kept  off  by  the  fup- 
pofed  watchful  care  of  the  former. 

But  when  the  man  of  intrepidity 
and  intrigue  was  found,  never  was  he- 
roine fo  foon  fubdued,  never  goddets 
fo  eafily  fttipt  of  her  celeftials!  For, 
at  the  opera,  a  diverflon  at  which  nei- 
ther fhe  nor  her  mother  ever  miffed  to 
be  preient,  fhe  beheld  the  fpecioos 
Lovelace  \  beheld  him  inverted  with 
all  the  airs  of  heroick  infult,  relenting 
a  flight  affront  offered  to  his  Sally 
Martin,  by  two  gentlemen  who  bad 
known  her  in  her  more  hopeful  ftate, 
one  of  whom  Mr.  Lovelace  obliged  to 
fneak  away  with  a  broken  head,  given 
with  the  pummel  of  his  fword,  the 
other  with  a  bloody  nofej  neither  of 
them  well  fupporting  that  readinefs  of 
offence,  which,  it  teems,  was  a  part 
of  their  known  characters  to  be  guilty 
of. 

The  gallantry  of  this  a&ion  draw- 
ing every  by -Gander  on  the  fide  of  the 
hero,  «  O  tie  brave  man /*»cried  Polly 
Horton  aloud  to  her  mother,  in  a  kind 
of  rapture;  '  How  needful  the  protec* 

•  tion  of  the  brave  to  the  fair!'  with  a 
foftnefs  in  her  voice,  which  fhe  had 
taught  herfelf,  to  fuit  her  fancied  high 
condition  of  life. 

A  fpeech  fo  much  in  his  favour, 
could  not  burtake  the  notice  of  a  man 
who  was  but  too  fenfibleof  the  advan* 
tages  which  his  fine  perfon,  and  noble 
air,  gave  him  over  the  gentler  hearts, 
who  was  always  watching  every  fe» 
male  eye,  and  who  bad  his  ear  conti- 
nually turned  to  every  affected  voice | 
for  that  was  one  of  his  indications  of 
a  proper  fubjeft  to  be  attempted— 
'  Afetlation  of  every  fort9%  he  ufed  to 
fay,  *  is  a  certain  fgn  of  a  vrrwig- 
4  turned  bead-,  of  4  faulty  judgment  1 

*  and  upon  fuch  atbafis  I  feldm  hnUi 
'  in  vamS 

He 
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He  mftantlyrefolved  to  be  acquaint- 
ed with  a  young  creature,  who  feemed 
fo  (trongly  prejudiced  in  his  favour. 
Never  man  had  a  readier  invention  for 
all  forts  of  mifchief.  He  gave  hi*. 
Sally  her  cue.  He  called  htr  ftfler  in 
their  hearing.  And  Sally  whifperingly 
gave  the  young  lady,  and  her  mother, 
in  her  own  way,  the  particulars  of  the 
affront  (he  had  received;  making  her- 
fclf  an  angel  of  light,  to  caft  the 
brighter  ray  upon  the  character  of  her 
heroick  brother.  She  particularly 
praifed  his  known  and  approved  cou- 
rage; and  mingled  with  her  praifes  of 
him,  fuch  circumftances  relating  to  hit 
birth,  his  -fortune,  and  endowments, 
as  left  him  nothing  to  do  but  to  fail 
in  love  with  the  enamoured  Polly. 

Mr.  Lovelace  prefently  law  what 
turn  to  give  to  his  profeflions:  fi  brave 
a  man!  yet  of  manners  fo  gent Ul  hit  the 
young  lady's  tafte:  nor  could  (he  fu- 
fyt&  the  heart,  that  fuch  an  afpeel  co« 
vered.  *  This  ivas  tbt  manl  tbe*very 
*  man!*  (he  whifpered  to  her  mother: 
and,  when  the  opera  was  over,  his 
fervant  procuring  a  coach,  he  under- 
took, with  his  fpecious  filter,  to  fet 
them  down  at  their  own  lodgings, 
though  fituated  a  quite  different  way 
from  his:  and  there  were  they  pre- 
vailed upon  to  alight,  and  partake  of  a 
(light  repaft. 

Sally  prefled  them  to  return  the  fa- 
vour to  her  at  her  aunt  Forbes*  s,  and 
hoped  it  would  be  before  her  brother 
V^ent  to  his  own  feat. 

They  prom i fed  her,  and  named  their 
evening. 

A  fplendid  entertainment  was  pro* 
vided.  The  guefts  came,  having  in 
the  interim  found  all  that  was  faid  of 
his  name,  and  family,  and  fortune,  to 
be  true.  Perfons  of  fo  little  (tri&neft 
in  their  own  morals,  took  it  not  into 
their  heads  to  be  very  inquifitive  after 
his. 

Mufick  and  dancing  had  their  (hare 
in  the  entertainment:  thefe  opened 
their  hearts,  already  half- opened  by 
love:  the  aunt  Forbes,  and  the  lover's 
filter,  kept  them  open  by  their  own  ex- 
ample: the  hero  fung,  vowed,  pro- 
roiled :  their  gratitude  was  moved, 
their  delights  were  augmented,  their 
hopes  increased ;  their  confidence  waa 
engaged;  all  their  appetites  up  in  arms  ; 
the  rich  wiflctco-opcraun^  heat  <piitt 
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off  their  guard,  and  not  tUugbt  enough 
remaining  for  fo  much  as  fufpicKmj 
Mifs»  detached  from  Her  mother  by 
Sally,  foon  fell  a  facrifice  to  the  fuc- 
cefsful  intriguer. 

The  widow  herfelf  ,  half  intoxicated 
and  raifed  as  fhe  was  with  artful  mixture** 
and  inflamed  by  love,  unexpectedly  ten- 
dered by  one  of  the  libertines,  his  cos* 
itant  companions,  (tu  whom  an  oppor- 
tunity was  contrived  to  be  given  to  be 
alone  with  her,  and  that  clofely  followed 
by  importunity)  fell  into  her  daughter's 
error.  The  confeqoences  of  which,  in 
length  of  time,  becoming  'apparent* 
grief,  (ha me,  remorie,  feieed  her  heart, 
(her  own  indifcretion  not  allowing  her 
to  arraign  her  daughter's)  and  (he  fur- 
vived  not  her  delivery;  leaving  Polly 
with  child  like  wife:  who,  when  deli* 
vered,  being  too  fond  of  the  gay  de- 
luder  to  renounce  his  company,  even 
when  (he  found  her(elf  deluded,  fcli 
into  a  courfe  of  extravagance  and  dtf- 
foiutenefs;  ran  through  her  fortune  in 
a  very  little  time;  and,  as  an  high  pre- 
ferment,  at  lad,  with  Sally,  was  ad* 
mitred  a  quarter  partner  with  the  dsw 
teftable  Sinclair* 

All  that  is  neceflary  to  add  to  the* 
hiftory  of  thefe  unhappy  women,  will  be 
comprized  in  a  very  little  com  pa  ft.       t 

After  the  death  of  the  profligate  Sin* 
clair,  they  kept  on  the  infamous  trade 
with  too  much  fuccefs;  till  an  accident 
happened  in  the  houfe— A  gentiemm 
of  family  killed  in  it  in  a  fiay,  con. 
tending  with  another  for  a  new-vamp'd 
face.  Sally  was  accufed  of  holding 
the  gentleman's  arm,  while  his  mors 
favoured  adverfary  ran  him  through  the? 
heart,  and  then  made  off.  And  (he  He- 
ing  tried  for  her  life,  narrowly  efcaped^* 

This  accident  obliged  them  to  break 
up  houfe -keeping;  and  not  having  been 
frugal  enough  of  their  ill  -gotten  gains* 
(lavishing  upon  one,  what  (hey  got  by 
another)  they  were  compelled,  for  fnb- 
fiftence  fake,  to  enter -themfelves  as  on-, 
der- manage  is  in  fuch  another  houfe  a* 
their  own  had  been.  In  which  fcrvicev 
foon  after,  Sally  died  of  a  fever  and. 
furfeit  got  by  a  debauch :  and  the  otherf 
about  a  month  after,  by  a  violent  cold,* 
occafioned  through  careleflheft  in  a  ia* 
livation. 

Happier  fceoes  open  for  the  remain* 
ing  characters ;  for  it  might  be  defcend- 
ing  too  low  to  mention  the  untimely 

end* 
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ends  of  Dorcas,  and  of  William,  Mr. 
Lovelace's  wicked  fervant;  ajid  the  pin- 
ing and  confumptive  ones  of  Bitty 
Barnes  md  Jofepb  Lemon,  unmarried 
both,  and  in  left  than  a  year  after  the 
nappy  death  of  their  excellent  young 

The  good  Mrs.  Norton  pa  fled  the 
Ana  11  remainder  of  her  life,  as  happily 
at  Ate  wiflied^  in  her  beloved  fofter- 
daoghter's  dairy -houfe,  as  it  ufed  to  be 
called :  as/be  ivijbtd,  we  repeat;  for  (he 
had  too  nrong  afpirations  after  ano- 
ther life,  to  be  greatly  attached  to  this. 

She  hid  out  tf\p  great  eft  part  of  her 
time  in  doing  good  by  her  advice,  and 
by  the  prudent  management  of  the 
'  fond  committed  to  her  direction .  Hav- 
ing lived  an  exemplary  life  from  her 
youth  upwards;  and  feen  her  fon  hap- 
pily fettled  in  the  world)  (he  departed 
with  eafc  and  calmnefs,  without  pang 
or  agony,  like  a  tired  traveller,  falling 
into  a  fweet  dumber:  her  lad  words  ex- 
preutng  her  hope  of  being  reftored  to 
the  child  of  her  bofom;  and  to  her  own 
excellent  father  and  mother,  to  whole 
cane  and  pains  meowed  that  good  edu- 
cation to  which  Ihe  was  indebted  for 
ail  her  other  bleflSngs. 

The  poors  fund,  which  was  com- 
mitted to  her  care,  (bo  refigned,  a  week 
before  her  death,  into  the  hands  of  Mrs. 
Hickman,  according  to  the  direction  of 
the  will,  and  all  the  accounts  and  dif- 
borfancnts  with  it;  which  me  had  kept 
with  fuch  an  exact nefs,  that  the  lady  de- 
clares, (he  will  follow  ber  method,  and 
pnly  wiibes  to  difchargc  the  truft  as 
well. 

Mift  Howe  was  not  to  be  perfuad- 
cd  to  quit  her  mourning  for  her  dear 
friend,  until  fix  months  were  fully 
expired :  and  then  (he  made  Mr.  Hick- 
MAN  one  of  the  happieft  men  in  the 
world.  A  woman  of  her  fine  fenfe 
and  understanding,  married  to  a  man 
pf  virtue  arid  good- nature,  (who  had 
no  paft  capital  errors  to  reflect  upon, 
and  to  abate  his  joys,  and  whofe  beha- 
viour to  Mrs,  Hickman  is  as  affectionate, 
as  it  was  refpcdtful  to  Mifs  Howe) 
could  not  do  otherw'ife.  They  are  al* 
ready  bltfled  with  two  (ihe  children  | 
a-  daughter,  to  whom,  by  joint  con  fen  t, 
tbey  have  given  the  name  of  her  be- 
loved friend}  and  a  fon,  who  bears  that 
of  his  father. 

$be  ha*  allotted  to  Mr.  Hicfemap, 


who  takes  delight  in  doing  good*  (and 
that  as  much  for  it's  own  fake,    as   to 

oblige  her)  bis  part  of  the  management 
of  the  poor' 8  fund;  to  be  accountable 
for  it,  as  ihe  pleafantly  fays,    to  Arr. 
She  has  appropriated  every  Tburlcfay 
morning  for  ber  part  of  that  manage- 
ment; and  takes  fo  much  delight    in 
the  tafle,  that  me  declares  it  to  be   one 
of  the  moft  agreeable  of  her   amu/e- 
ments.   Aad  the  more  agreeable,  as  Ike- 
teaches  every -one  whom  (lie  benefits,  to 
blefs  tbe  memory  of  ber  departed  fries* J  i 
to  whom  (he  attributes  the  merit  of  aJf 
ber  o*um  charities,  as  well  as  the  ho- 
nour of  thofe  which  (he  di/penfes  in 
pursuance  of  her  will. 

She  has  declared,  that  this  fund  (hall 
never  fail  while  file  lives.    She  has  even 
engaged  her  mother  to  contribute  annu- 
ally to  it.     And  Mr.  Hickman  baa  ap- 
propriated twenty  pounds  a  year  to  the 
fame.  Hi  confederation  of  which  die  a  J  - 
lows  him  to  recommend  four  objects 
yearly  to  partake  of  it.— -Allows,  is  her 
ftyle;  for  (he  affumes  the  whole  preroga- 
tive of  difpenfing  this  charity;  the  *n/y 
prerogative  (he  does  or  has  occafion  to  al- 
fume.     In  every  other  cafe,  there  is  but 
onenviU  between  them;  and  that  is  ge- 
nerally bis  or  bers\  aseitherfpeaks  nrft, 
upon  any  fubjeft,be  i  t what  it  will. Mrs. 
Hic  K  M  A  N ,  (he  fometimes  as  pleafantly 
as  generoufly  tells  him,  muft  not  quite 
forget  that  (he  was  once  Miss  Howe, 
becaofe  if  he  had  not  loved  her  as  Aicb, 
and  with  all  her  foibles,  (he  had  never 
been  Mrs.  Hickman.    Keverthelefa 
(hie  ferioufly,  on  all  occafions,  and  that 
to  others,  as  well  as  to  himfclf,  con- 
ftfles,  that  (he  owes  him  unreturnabU 
obligations  for  his  patience  ivitb  her  in 
HER  day,  and  for  his  generous  beha- 
'viour/p  her  in  HIS. 
•    And  ftill  the  more  highly  does  (he 
efteem   and  love  him,  as  (he  reflects 
upon  his  paft  kindnefs  to  her  beloved 
friend;  and  on  that  dear  friend's  good 
opinion  of  him.     Nor  is  it  lefs  grate- 
ful to  her,  that  the  worthy  man  joins 
moft  fincerely  with  her  in  all  thofe  re- 
Jpe&ful  and  affectionate  recollections, 
which  make  the  memory  of  the  depart- 
ed precious  to  furvivors. 

Mr.  Bel  ford  was  not  fodeftitute 
of  humanity  and  aflfecTion,  as  to  be  un- 
concerned at  the  unhappy  fate  of  his 
moft  intimate  friend.  But  when  he 
reflect  upon  the  untimely  end?  of  fe- 
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t/eral  of  hit  companion t,  but  juft  men- 
tioned in  the  preceding  hiftory  •— On 
the  (hocking  defpondency  and  death  of 
hit  poor  friend  Belt  on— On  the  fignal 
juftige  which  overtook  the  wicked  torn* 
Jin/on— On  the  dreadful  exit  of  the  in- 
famous  Sinclair— Or\  the  deep  remorfea 
of  his  more  valued  friend— And,  on 
the  other  hand,  on  the  example  fet  him 
by  the  moft  excellent  of  her  fex— and 
on  her  blefled  preparation,  and  happy 
departure— And  when  he  confidcrt,  at 
he  often  does  with  awe  and  terror,  that 
his  wicked  habits  were  fo  rooted  in  hit 
depraved  heart,  that  all  theft  warnings  % 
and  this  lovely  example,  teemed  to  be 
but  neceffary  to  enable  him  to  fubdue 
them,  and  to  reform;  and  that  fuch 
awakening  calls  zrc  bardfy  ever  afford- 
ed to  men  of  bis  eajl,  or  (if  they  are) 
but  feldom  attended  with  fuch  happy 
effects  in  the  prime  of  youth,  and  in 
the  full  vigour  of  constitution  :— when 
he  reflects  upon  all  thefe  things,  he 
adores  the  mercy,  which  through  thefe 
calls  has  fnatched  him  as  a  brand  out  of 
the  fire:  and  thinks  himfelf  obliged  to 
make  it  his  endeavour  to  find  out,  and 
to  reform,  any  of  thofe  who  may  have 
been  endangered  by  his  means;  as  well 
at  to  repair  to  the  utmoft  of  his  power, 
any  damage  or  mifchiefs  which  he  may 
have  occauoned  to  others. 

With  regard  to  the  truft  with  which 
he  wu  honoured  by  the  inimitable 
lady,  he  had  the  pleaiure  of  acquitting 
himfelf  of  it  in  a  very  few  months,  to 
every-body's  fatisfaclion;  even  to  that 
of  the  unhappy  family;  who  fent  him 
their  thanks  on  the  occafion.  Nor  was 
he,  at  delivering  up  his  accounts,  con- 
tented with  refigning  the  legacy  be- 
queathed  to  him,  to  the  ufes  of  the 
will.  So  that  the  poors  fund,  at  it  is 
called,  is  become  a  very  cottiiderable 
furn:  and  will  be  a  lading  bank  for  re- 
lief of  objects  who  bejl  deferve  relief. 

There  was  but  one  earthly  b! effing 
which  remained  for  Mr.  Bel  ford  to  with 
for,  in  order,  morally  fpeaking,  to  fe- 
cureto  him  all  his  other  bleflings;  and 
that  was,  the  greateft  of  all  worldly 
ones,  a  virtuous  and  prudent  wife.  So 
free  a  liver  as  he  had  been,  he  did  not 
think  that  he  could  be  worthy  of  fuch 
a  one,  till,  upon  an  impartial  exami- 
nation of  himfelf,  he  found  the  plea- 
lure  he  had  in  his  new  refolutiont  fo 
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great,  and  hit  abhorrence  of  hit  former 
couifet  fo  fin  cere,  that  he  wat  the  left) 
apprehenfive  of  a  deviation. 

Upon  this  preemption,  having  alia 
kept  in  his  mind  fome  encouraging 
hints  from  Mr.  Lovelace;  and  having 
been  fo  happy  at  to  have  it  in  hit  power 
to  oblige  Lord  M.  and  that  whole  noble 
family,  by  fome  fer vices  grateful  to 
them,  (the  requeft  for  which  from  his 
unhappy  friend  wat  brought  over* 
among  other  papers,  with  the  dead 
body,  by  De  la  Tour)  he  befought  that 
nobleman's  leave  to  make  hit  addreflet 
to  Mifs  Charlotte  Montague, 
the  eldeft  of  his  lord  (hip's  two  nieces  s 
and  making  at  the  fame  time  fuch  pro* 
pofals  of  iettlements  at  were  not  ob- 
jected to,  hit  lordfbip  wat  pleafed  to 
ufe  hit  powerful  intereft  in  hit  favour* 
And  hit  worthy  niece  having  no  en* 
gagement,  (he  had  the  goodneft  to  ho- 
nour Mr.  Bel  ford  with  her  hand;  and 
thereby  made  him  at  com  pi  eat  ly  happy 
as  a  man  can  be,  who  has  enormities  to 
refleft  upon,  which  are  out  of  his  power 
to  atone  for,  by  reafon  of  the  death  of 
fome  of  the  injured  parties,  and  the  ir* 
reclaimablenefs  of  others. 

Happy  is  the  man  who,  in  the  tima 
of  health  and  ftrength,  feet  and  re- 
forms the  error  of  his  ways !— But  how 
much  more  happy  is  he,  who  hat  no 
capital  and  wilful  errors  to  repent  of  I 
-—How  unmixed  and  fincere  muft  the 
joys  of  fuch  a  one  come  to  him  ! 

Lord  M.  added  bountifully  in  hit 
life  time,  as  did  alio  the  two  ladiet  hit 
filters,  to  the  fortune  of  their  worthy 
niece.  And  as  Mr.  Belford  has  been 
blefled  with  a  fon  by  her,  his  lordfhip 
at  his  death  [which  happened  juft  three 
years  after  the  untimely  one  of  his  un- 
happy nephew]  was  pleafed  to  devife  to 
that  fon,  and  to  his  defendants  for 
ever,  (and  in  cafe  of  his  death  unmar- 
ried, to  any  other  children  of  hit  niece) 
his  Hertfordftiire  eftate,  {defigned  for 
Mr.  Lovelace)  which  he  made  up  to  the 
value  of  a  moiety  of  his  real  eftitcs; 
bequeathing  alfo  a  moiety  of  hit  per- 
fonal  to  the  fame  lady. 

Mifs  Patty  Montagus,  a  fine 
young  lady,  [to  whom  her  noble  uncle, 
at  his  death,  devifed  the  other  moiety 
of  his  real  and  perfonal  eftatet,  includ- 
ing hit  feat  in  Berk  (hi  re]  lives  at  pre- 
fect with  her  excellent  filter  Mrs.  Bel- 
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ft*4\  to  whom  me  removed  upon  Lord 
M-'t  death:  hot,  in  all  probability, 
will  foon  be  the  lady  Of  a  worthy  ba- 
ronet, of  ancient  family,  fine  qualities, 
and  ample  fortunes,  juft  returned  from 
Bts  travels,  with  a  character  fuperior  to 
the  mrry  good  one  he  let  out  with:  a 
cafe  that  very  fehlom  happens,  although 
the  end  of  travel  is  improvement. 

Colonel  MoRDEN.who,  with  Co  ma* 
py  virtues  and  accompli  foments,  can- 
not be  unhappy,  in  feveral  letters  to 
the  executor,  with  whom  he  corre- 
sponds from  Florence,  [having-,  jGnce 
Jut  unhappy  affair  with  Mr.  Lovelace, 
changed  his  purpofe  of  coming  fo  foon 
to  refide  in  England  as  he  had  intended] 
declares,  that  although  hethonghthim- 
txlf  obliged  either  to  accept  of  what  he 
took  to  be  a  challenge,  as  fuch  j  or 
tamely  to  acknowledge,  that  he  gave 


tip  all  refcntmentof  his  cotiftn's  wron^ty 
and  in  a  manner  to  beg  pardon  for  hav- 
ing fpoken  freely  of  Mr.  Lovelace  be- 
hind his  back;  and  although  at  the 
time  he  owns  he  was  not  forry  to  be 
called  upon,  as  he  was,  to  take  either 
the  one  eourfe  or  the  other;  yet  now, 
eoolly  reflecting  upon  his  beloved  cou- 
fin's  reafontngs  again  ft  duelling  and 
upon  the  price  it  had  too  probably  coft 
the  unhappy  man;  he  wdhes  he  had 
more  fully  confidered  thofc  words  in 
his  cou  fin's  poft  humous  letter—*  If  God 
*  will  allow  him  time  for  repentance, 
'  why  mould  you  deny  it  him  *>' 

To  conclude—The  worthy  widow 
Lovick  continues  to  live  with  Mr.  Bel- 
ford}  and  by  her  prudent  behaviour, 
piety,  and  u fef ulnefs,  has  endeared 
herfelf  to  her  lady,  and  to  the  whole 
family. 


*  Several  worthy  prrfons  have  wiftied,  that  the  heinous  pra&ice  of  daelling  had  bras 
snore  forcibly  dtfeooraged,  by  way  of  note,  at  the  conclufion  of  a  work  defigned  to  recom- 
aaend  the  bigbff  and  me/? important  dotJrlnes  of  cbrlftiamty.  It  is  humbly  prefumed,  that 
Cheie  perfons  iuve  not  fujnVienfly  attended  to  what  is  already  done  on  chat  fubje&ia  VoL  II* 
f.  174,  and  in  VoL  VilL  Letters  XXXII,  L1X,  LX,  and  LXL 
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Referred  to  in  the  Preface.   , 


IN  WHICH 

SEVERAL  OBJECTIONS  THAT  HAVE  BEEN  MADE,  AS  WELL  TO  THE  CATA* 
STROPHE,  AS  TO  DIFFERENT  PARTS  OP  THE  PRECEDING  HISTORY, 
ARE  BRIEFLY  CONSIDERED.  * 


THE  foregoing  Work  having  been 
publiihed  at  three  different  pe- 
riods of  time,  the  Author,  inthecourfc 
of  it's  publication,  was  favoured  with 
many  anonymous  letters,  in  which  the 
writers  differently  exprefled  their  withes 
with  regard  to  the  apprehended  ca- 
taftrophe. 

Mod  of  thofe  directed  to  him  by  the 
gentler  fex,  turned  in  favour  of  what 
they  called  a  fortunate  ending.  Some 
of  the  fair  writers,  enamoured,  as  they 
declared,  with  the  character  of  the  he- 
roine, were  warmly  folicitous  to  have 
her  made  happy :  and  others,  likewife 
of  their  mind,  infified  that  poetical  juf- 
/in  required  that  it  fhould  be  fo.  'And 

*  when,'  fays  one  ingenious  lady, 
whofe  undoubted  motive,  was  good- 
nature and  humanity,  '  it  muft  be  con- 

*  eluded,  that  it  is  in  an  author's. 
'  power  to  make  his  piece  end  as  he 
'  pleafes,  why  mould  he  not  give  plea - 
'Aire  rather  than  pain  to  the  reader 

*  whom. he  has  interefted  in  favour  of 

*  his  principal  characters  V 

•  Others,  and  fome  gentlemen,  de- 
clared againft  tragedies  in  general,  and 
in  favour  of  comedies,  almoft  in  the 
words  of  Lovelace,  who  was  fupported 
in  his  tafte  by  all  the  women  at  Mrs. 
Sinclair's,  and  by  Sinclair  herfelf.    *  I 

*  have  too  much  feeling,'   faid  he*. 

*  There  is  enough  in  the  world  to  make 
'  our  hearts  fad,  without  carrying  grief 

*  into  our  diversions,  and  making  the 
1  di  ft  reflet  of  others  our  own/ 

And  how  was  this  happy  ending  to 
be  brought  about  ?  Why,  by  this  very 
eafy  and  trite  expedient;  to  wit,  by  re- 
forming Lovelace,  and  marrying  him  to 


Clarifla— Not,  however,  abating  her  one 
of  her  trials,  nor  any  of  her  fulrerings, 
[for  the  fake  of  the  fport  her  diftrefies 
would  give  to  the  tender-hearted  reader 
as  (he  went  along]  the  laft  outrage  ex- 
cepted; that  indeed,  partly  in  compli- 
ment to  Lovelace  bimfelf,  and  partly 
for  delicacy-fake,  they  were  willing  to 
fpare  her. 

But  whatever  were  the  fate  of  hit 
work,  the  author  was  refolved  to  take 
a  different  method.  He  always  thought, 
that  fudden  con<verfionsy  fuch  efpecially, 
as  were  left  to  the  candour  of  the  reader 
Xofuppofe  and  moke  out,  had  neither 
art9  nor  nature  t  rior  even  probability  9 
in  them;  and  that  they  were  moreover 
of  very  bad  example.  To  have  a  Love* 
lace  for  a  feries  of  years  glory  in  hit 
wicked  nefs,  and  think  that  he  had  no- 
thing to  do,  but  as  an  acl  of  grace  and 
favour  to  hold  out  his  hand  to  receive 
that  of  the  bed  of  women,  whenever 
he  plea  fed,  and  to  have  it  thought, 
that  marriage  would  be  a  fufHcient 
amends  for  all  his  enormities  toothers, 
as  well  as  to  her;  he  could  not  bear 
that.  Nor  is  reformation,'  as  he  has 
mewn  in  another  piece,  to  be  fecured 
by  a  fine  face;  by  a  paflion  that  has 
fenfe  for  it's  object;  nor  by  the  good- 
nefs  of  a  wife's  heart,  nor  even  ex- 
ample, if  the  heart  of  the  hufband  be 
not  gractoufly  touched  by  the  divine 
finger. 

It  will  be  feen  by  this  time,  that  the 
author  had  a  great  end  in  view.  H< . 
has  lived  to  fee  fceptictfm  and  infidelity 
openly  avowed,  and  even  endeavoured- 
to  be  propagated  from  the  prefs  s  the 
great  doctrines  of  the  Gofpcl  brought 


•  SeeVoLIV.p»5i> 
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into  qucftioii  t  thofc  of  self-denial  and 
mortification  blotted  out  of  the  cata- 
logue of  Chriftian  virtues :  and  a  tatte 
even  to  wantonnefa  for  out-door  plea- 
fure  and  luxury,  to  the  general  exclu- 
sion of  domeftick  as  well  as  publick 
virtue,  induftrioufly  promoted  among 
all  ranks  and  degrees  of  people* 

In  this  general  depravity,  when  even 
the  pulpit  has  loft  great  part  of  it's 
weight,  and  the  clergy  are  confidered 
as  a  body  of  interejled  men,  the  author 
thought  he  (hould  be  able  to  anfwer  it 
to  his  own  heart,  be  the  fuccefs  what  it 
would,  if  he  threw  in  his  mite  towards 
introducing  a  reformation  fo  much 
wanted :  and  he  imagined,  that  if  in 
an  age  given  up  to  diverfion  and  enter- 
tainment, he  could  Jlenl  in,  as  may  be 
find,  and  investigate  the  mat  doctrines 
of  chriftianity  under  the  fafliionable 
guife  of  an  amufcment;  he  mould  be 
moft  likely  to  ferve  his  purpofci  re- 
mentoring  that  of  the  poet— 

«  A  verfe  may  find  him  who  a  fermon  Aiet» 
•  And  turn  delight  int*  a  facrifice.*. 

He  was  revived  therefore  to  attempt 
fomctbinjg  that  never  yet  had  been  done. 
He  conbdered  that  the  tragick  poets 
have  a*  feldom  made  their  heroes  true 
obje&s  of  pity,  as  the  comick  theirs 
laudable  ones  of  imitation:  and  ftill 
more  rarely  have  made  them  in  their 
deaths  look  forward  to  to  a  future  hope. 
And  thus,  when  they  die,  they  feem 
totally  to  periih.  Death,  in  fuch  in- 
ffcanccs,  mull  appear  terrible.  It  muft 
be  considered  as  the  greateft  evil .  But 
why  is  death  fet  in  (hocking  lights, 
when  it  is  the  univerfal  lot  ? 

He  has  indeed  thought  fit  to  paint 
the  death  of  the  wicked,  as  terrible  at 
he  could  paint  it.  But  he  has  endea- 
voured to  draw  that  of  the  good  in  fueh 
an  amiable  manner,  that  the  very  Ba- 
laams of  the  world  mould  not  forbear 
to  wi(b  that  their  latter  end  might  be 
like  that  of  the  heroine. 

And  after  all,  what  is  the  poetical 
juftice  fo  much  contended  for  by  fome, 
as  the  generality  of  writers  have  ma- 
naged it,  but  another  fort  of  dispen- 
sation than  that  with  which  God,  by  re- 
velation, teaches  us,  he  has  thought 
fit  to  exercife  mankind;  whom  placing 
here  only  ia  a  fate  of  probation,  he 


hath  ft>  intermingled  good  and  evil,  as 
to  neceifitate  us  to  look  forward  for  si 
more  equal  difpenfation  of  both  ? 

The  author  of  the  Hiftory  (or  rather 
dramatick  narrative)  of  Clarifla,  ia 
therefore  well  juftified  by  the  CbrijHam 
ftfitm%  in  deferring  to  extricate  f utter- 
ing virtue  to  the  time  in- which  it  will 
meet  with  the  completion  of  it's  re- 
ward. 

But  not  abfolutely  to  (belter  the  con* 
duel  obferved  in  it  under  the  fa  net  ion 
of  religion,  [an  authority  perhaps  not 
of  the  greateft  weight  with  fome  of  our 
modern  cii ticks]  it  muft  be  obferved, 
that  the  author  is  juftified  in  it's  ca- 
taftrophe  by  the  greateft  mafter  of  rea- 
fbn,  and  Deft  judge  of  composition, 
that  ever  lived.  The  learned  reader 
knows  we  muft  mean  Aristotle; 
whofe  fenttmems  in  this  matter  we  shall 
beg  leave  to  deliver  in  the  words  of  a 
very  amiable  wrker  of  oar  own  conn  * 
try. 

<  The  Englifti  writers  of  tragedy,' 
fays  Mr.  Addi/bn*,  '  are  poflctTed  with 

*  a  notion,  that  when  they  represent  a 
4  virtuous  or  innocent  perfonin  diftrefs, 
'  they  ought  not  to  leave  him  till  they 
'  have  delivered  him  out  of  his  troo- 
'  bles,  or  made  biro  triumph  aver  his 
'enemies. 

'  This  error  they  have  been  led  into 
'  bv  9  ridiculous  do&rint  in  modern  rri- 

<  ticifm,  that  they  are  obliged  to  an 
'  equal  difh-ikution  of  rewords  and  jftaw 

<  mjbmentsy  and  an  impartial  execution 

*  of  poetical  juftice. 

*  Who  were  the  m  ft  that  eftabM  wed 

<  this  rule,  I  know  not;  bat  lam  fure 

*  it  has  ao  foundation  ia  nature, 
in  RBASO*,orinthe  practici  or 

TltR  ANCIENTS. 

*  We  find,  that  good  and  evil  hap- 
pen alike  unto  all  mis  on  this  fide 
the  grave:  and  as  the  principal  de- 
fign  of  tragedy  is  to  raife  comnnTera- 
tioa  and  terror  in  the  minds  of  the 
audience,  we  (hall  defeat  this  great 
end,  if  we  always  multa  Virtue  aad 
Innocence  happy  and  fuccessful. 
'  Whatever  erodes  and  disappoint- 
ments a  good  man  fatiers  ia  the  body 
of  the  tragedy,  they  will  make  but 
fmall  imprefllon  on  our  minds,  when 
we  know,  that,  in  the  Asjf  as?,  he  1$ 
to  arrive  at  the  end  of  his- wi  toes  an* 
defires. 


•  SfctW,  VoL  I.  Ka.  XL. 
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«  When  we  fce  Mm  engaged  in  the 
depth  of  his  afflictions,  we  are  apt  to 
comfort  ourfelvce,  becaufe  we  are  Aire 
he  will  find  his  way  out  of  them;  and 
that  his  grief,  how  great  foever  it  may . 
be  at  prefent,  will  foon  terminate  in 
gladnefs. 

<  For  this  reafon,  the  ancient  writers 
of  tragedy  treated  men  in  their  plays, 
as  they  are  dealt  with  in  the  world, 
by  making  Virtue  fometimet  happy 
and  fometimes  miferable,  as  they 
found  it  in  the  fable  which  they  made 
choice  of, or  as  it  might  affect  their  au- 
dience in  the  moft  agreeable  manner.' 
4  Ariftotle  considers  the  tragedies 
that  were  written  in  either  of  thole 
kinds;  and obfervet, that thofe which 
ended  unhappily  had  always  pleafed 
people,  and  carried  away  the  priie,  in 
the  publick  difputes  of  the  ftate,  from 
thofe  that  ended  happily. 

*  Terror  and  commiferation  leave  t 
pleafing  anguijb  in  the  mind,  and  fix 
the  audience  in  fuch  a  ferious  com- 
pofure  of  thought,  as  is  much  more 
lafting  and  delightful,  than  any  lit- 
tle transient  ftarts  of  joy  and  iatis- 
fa&ion. 

'  Accordingly  we  find,  that  more  of 
our  Englifh  tragedies  have  fucceeded, 
rn  which  the  favourites  of  the  audi- 
ence fink  under  their  calamities,  than 
thofe  in  which  they  recover  them  fel  vet 
out  of  them. 

<  The  beft  plays  of  this  kind  are  The 
Orphan,  Venice  Preferred,  Altxandtr 
the  Great,  Theodofius,  All  for  Love, 
Oedifus,  Oroomoko,  Othello,  Sec. 

*  King  Lear  is  an  admirable  tragedy 
of  the  fame  kind,  as  Shakefpeare  wrote 
it:  but  as  it  is  reformed  according  to 
the  chimerical  motion  of  poetical 
justice,  in  my  humble  opinion  it 
has  loft  half  it's  beauty. 

'  At  the  fame  time  I  muft  allow,  that 
there  are  very  noble  tragedies  which 
have  been  framed  upon  the  other 
plan,  and  have  ended  happily;  as  in- 
deed moft  of  the  good  tragedies  which 
have  been  written  fincc  the  ftarting 
of  the  above-mentioned  criticifm, 
have  taken  this  turn  t  as  The  Mourn- 
ing Bride,  Tamerlane*,  Ulyffes,  Pba* 
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dra  mid  TfypMmt,  with  moft  of  Mr. 
Dry  den's.  I  muft  alfo  allow,  that 
many  of  Shakefpeare't,  and  feveral  of 
the  celebrated  tragedies- of  antiquity, 
are  caft  in  the  fame  form.  I  do  not 
therefore  difpote  againft  this  way  of 
writing;  tragedies;  but  againft  the, 
criticism  that  would  eftablifh  this  at 
the  only  method  j  and  by  that  meant 
would  very  much  cramp  the  Engliflt 
tragedy,  and  perhaps  give  a  wrong 
bent  to  the  genius  of  our  writers.' 
This  fubject  is  further  considered  in 
letter  to  the  Spectator  f. 
4  I  find  your  opinion/  fayt  the  an* 
thorof  it, '  concerning  the  late-invented 
term  called  Poetical  Juftice,  is  con* 
troverted  by  fome  eminent  critickst 
1  have  drawn  up  fome  additional  ar* 
guments  to  ftrengthen  the  opinion 
which  you  have  there  delivered  j  bar* 
ing  endeavoured  to  go  to  the  bottom 
of  that  matter. 

1  The  moft  perfect  man  has  vice* 
enough  to  draw  down  punifhmentt 
upon  his  head,  and  to  juftify  Provi- 
dence in  regard  to  any  miferiet  that 
may  befal  him.  For  this  reafon  I 
cannot  think  but  that  the  inftru&ion 
and  moral  are  much  finer,  where  a- 
man  who  U  virtuous  in  the  main  of 
his  character  falls  into  diftrefs,  and 
finks  under  the  blows  of  fortune,  at 
the  end  of  a  tragedy,  than  when  he  it 
reprefented  as  happy  and  triumphant. 
Such  an  example  corrects  the  info. 
lence  of  human  nature,  foftens  the 
mind  of  the  beholder  with  fentimenta 
of  pity  and  compafllon,  comforts  him 
under  his  own  private  affliction,  and 
teaches  him  not  to  judge  of  mens  vir- 
tues by  their  fuccefles  J.  I  cannot 
think  of  one  real  hero  in  all  antiquity 
fo  far  railed  above  human  infirmities, 
that  he  might  not  be  very  naturally 
reprefented  in  a  tragedy  as  plunged 
in  misfortunes  and  calamities.-  The 
poet  may  frill  find  out  fome  prevailing 
paffion  or  indtferetion  in  bis  charac- 
ter, and  (hew  it  in  fuch  a  manner  at 
will  fufficicntly  acquit  Providence  bf 
any  injuftice  in  his  fufterings :  for. 
as  Horace  obferves,  the  beft  man  it 
faulty,  though  not  in  fo  great  a  degree 


•  Yet  in  Tamerlane,  two  of  the  moft  amiable  charade**,  Monefes  and  Arpafia*  fuffer 
death. 

f  SeeSpetf,  Vol.  VII.  No.  54*. 

%  A  caution  that  our  Bleflcd  Saviour  himfetf  gives  in  the  cafe  of  the  Eighteen  Perfons 
killed  by  the  fall  of  the  Tcwcf  o£  Sifeam,  Lukcsui«4* 

7X*  fa% 
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4  at  thofc  whom  we  generally  call  vi- 

*  cious  men4*. 

4  If  fuch  a  ftria  poetical  jujlice9% 
{proceeds  the  Letter-writer)  '  at  Tome 
4  gentlemen  infift-upon,  were  to  be  ob- 
4  Served  in  this  art,  there  is  no  manner 
4  of  rcafon  why  it  mould  not  extend  to 

*  heroick  poetry,  as  well  as  tragedy.* 
4  But  we  find  it  fo  little  obferved  in 
4  Homer,  that  his  Achilles  is  placed  in 
4  the  great*  ft  point  of  glory  and  fuc- 

*  cefs,  though  his  character  is  morally 
4  vicious,  and  only  poetically  good,  if 
4  I  may  ufe  the  phrafe  of  our  modern 
4  criticks.  The  JEneid  is  filled  with 
4  innocent  unhappy,  perfons.     Nifua 

*  and  Euryalus,  Laufus  and  Pallas, 

*  come  all  to  unfortunate  ends.  The 
4  poet  takes  notice  in  particular,  that; 

*  in  the  facking  of  Troy,  Ripheus  fell, 
4  who  was  the  moft  juft  man  among 
4  the  Trojans— * 

««(——  Cadtt  &  Kipbas,  juftiffimus  unas 
**  S^uifitii  inTtucriii  & Jtrvantiffiwmi *fui. 
49  Pits  alittr  vifum  *$•"— 

"  The  gods  thought  fit.— So  blamelefs  Ki- 

«*  pheut  tell, 
44  Who  lov'd  lair  Juftice,  and  obferv'd  it 

44  we|l.w 

'  And  that  Panthens  could  neither 
4  bepreferved  by  his  iranfccndent  piety, 

*  nor  by  the  holy  fillets  of  Apollo, 
4  wbofe  prieft  he  was-* 

44  —  Jvrc  /*  tua  plurima,  Vanthcu, 

•«  Lrientcmfietas,  ntc  Jpcirmis  Infula  texit." 

*  «  i£N.  II. 

44  Nor  coold  thy  piety  thee,  Pajitheus,  fave, 
4t  N"or  ev'n  thy  priefthood,  from  an  early 
41  grave.4* 

4  I  might  here  mention  the  practice  of 
4  ancient  tragick- poets,  both  Greek  and 
4  Latin ;  but  as  this  particular  is  touch- 

*  ed  upon  in  the  paper  above-mentioned, 
4  I  mail  pafs  it  over  in  fiience.  I  could 
<  produce  paflages  out  of  Ariftotle  in 

*  favour  or  my  opinion:  and  if  in  one 

*  place  he  fays,  that  an  abfolutely  vir- 
4  tuous  man  mould  not  be  represented 
4  as  unhappy,  this  does  not  juft  if y  any- 
\  one  who  mould  think  fit  to  bring  in 

*  an  abfolptely  virtuous  man  upon  the 

*  It  age.  Thofe  who  are  acquainted 
4  wiih  t^ac  author's  way  of  writing 


4  know  very  well,  that  to  take  the  whole 
4  extent  of  his  fubje&into  bis  dtvifion* 
'  of  it,  he  often  makes  ufe  of  fuch  cafes 
«  as  are  imaginary,  and  not  reducible 
4  to  practice. 

4  I  mall  conclude,"  fays  this  gentle- 
man, 4  with  obferving,  that  though  the 
4  Spedator  above-mentioned  %%  fo  far 
4  againft  the  rule  of  poetical juftice,  aa 
4  to  affirm,  that  good  men  may  meet 
4  with  an  unhappy  cataftrdphe   in  ttra- 
4  gedy,  it  does  not  fay,  that  ill  men 
4  may  go  off  unpuniihed.     The  rvafon 
4  for  this  diftinftion  is  very    plain  j 
4  namely,  becaufe  the  beft  ot  men  [a* 
4  is  faid  above]  have  faults  enough  to 
4  juftify  Providence  for  any   mi s for- 
4  tunes  and  afHi&ions  which  may  be- 
4  fal  them ;  but  there  are  many  men  Co 
4  criminal,  that  they  can  have  no  claim 
4  or  pretence  to  happinefs.     The  beft 
4  of  men  may  deferve  punifliment ;  but 
4  the  ivorft  of  men  cannot  deferve  hap- 
4  pinefs.* 

Mr.  Addifon,  as  we  have  feen  above, 
tells  us,  that  Ariftotle,  in  confidering 
the  tragedies  that  were  written  in  either 
of  the  kinds,  obferves,  that  thole  which 
ended  unhappily  had  always  p leafed  tho 
people,  and  carried  away  the  prize,  in 
the  pub  lick  difputes  of  the  ftage,  from) 
thofe  that  ended  happily.  And  we  fhall 
take  leave  to  add,  that  this  preference 
was  given  at  a  time  when  the  entertain- 
ments of  the  ftage  were  committed  to 
the  care  of  the  magistrates  j   when  the 
priaes  contended  fur  were  given  by  tho 
(rate;  when,  of  confequence,  the  emu- 
lation among  wi  iters  was  ardent  j  and 
when  learning  was  at  the  higheft  pitch 
of  glory  in  that  renowned  common* 
wealth. 

It  cannot  be  fuppofed,  that  the  A~ 
thenians,  in  this  their  higheft  age  of 
tafte  and  politenefs,  were  lefs  humane, 
lefs  tender- hearted,  than  we  of  the  pre- 
fent.  But  they  were  not  afraid  of  be* 
ing  moved,  nor  afiamed  of  mewing 
themfelves  to  be  fo,  at  the  diftrefies  they 
faw  well  painted  and  reprefented.  In 
fhort,  they  were  of  the  opinion,  with 
the  wifeft  of  men,  That  it  was  better  to* 
go  to  tbe  houfo  of  mourning  than  to  the 
boufe  ofmirth\  and  had  fortitude  enough 
to  truft  themfelves-  with  their  own  ge- 
nerous grief,  becaufe  they  found  their 
hearts  mended  by  it. 

Thus  alfo  Horace,  aad  the  polite* 


•  4  JTum  Mfmojfa  wffcitnr:  opthfuti  UU; 


Romu* 


POSTSCRIPT,  I267 

"Romans  in  the  Au-guftan  age,  wifocd  to     «  men  not  to  /ear  too  wvafcty 
be  afTeried—  '      *  ~   ■  '      " 


*  j4e  ne  forte  putts  me,  amefacere  ipfe  recufm, 

*  Cum  rctlf  trail  ant  alii,  laudare  nuxl'ignt ; 

*  Hie  per  extent um  funem  mibl  pojfe  videtur 

*  Ire  poet  a,  n&um  qui  peBus  inamter  angit, 
,  *  Jrr'ftat,  muieet ;  faint  terrorihus  impiet, 

*  Ut  magus;  Gf  modo  me  Tbebis,  modo  pomt 

*  Atbcnh: 

Thus  Englithed by  Mr.  Pope— 

*  Yet,  loft  you  think  I  rally  more  than  teach, 

*  Or  praife  malignly  arts  I  cannot  reach  ; 

*  Let  me,  for  once,  prefume  to  inftruft  the 

*  times 

4  To  know  the  pott  from  the  mm  of  rhymes, 

*  *Tis  he  who  gives  my  bread  a  thousand 

4  pains.: 

*  Can  make  me  feel  each  pa/Son  that  he 

'  feigns.; 

*  Enrage— corapofe— with  more  than  raagick 

'  art» 

*  With  pity  and  with  terror  tear  my  heart j 

4  And  fnatch  me  o'er  the  earth,  or  thro* 

4  the  air, 
«  To  Thebes,  to  Athens,  when  he  will,  and 

*  where.* 


Our  fair  readers  are  alfo  defired  to 

attend  to  what  a  celebrated  critick*  of 

a  neighbouring  nation  fays  on  the  na. 

ture  and  defign  of  tragedy,  from  the 

ules  laid  down  by  the  fame  great  an. 

ient. 

*  Tragedy,*  fays  he,  «  makes  man 

modeft,  by  representing  the  great  ma- 

fters  of  the  earth  humbled ;   and  it 

makes  him  tender  and  merciful,  by 

(hewing  him  the  ft  range  accidents  of 

life,  and  the  unforefeen  difgraces  to 

which  the  moft  important  perfons  are 

fubjea. 

'  But  becaufe  man  is  naturally  timo- 
rous and  companionate,  he  may  fall 

into  other  extremes.    Too  much  fear 

may  (hake  his  conftancy  of  mind,  and 

too  much  companion  may  enfeeble 

his  equity.  *Tis  the  buGnefs  of  tra- 
gedy to  regulate  thefe  two  weaknefles. 

It  prepares  and  arms  him  againit 

difgraces,  by  (hewing  them  fo  fre- 
quent in  the  moft  conliderable  per. 

fons;  and  he  will  ceafe  to  fear  ex- 
traordinary accidents,  when  he  fees 

them  happen  to  the  bigbeft  part  of 

mankipd.    And  ftill  more  efficacious, 

we  may  add,  the  example  will  be, 

when  he  fees  them  happen  to  the  be  ft. 

f  Jut  as  the  end  of  tragedy  is  to  teach 

•  JUj>in,  on  Ariftotlc's  Poctidq, 


misfor Junes,  it  propofes  alfo  to  teadfc 
4  them  tp  fpare  their  companion  for 
'  objects  that  defer*de  it.  For  there  im'. 
4  an  inyuftice  in  being  moved  at  the  af- 

*  dictions  of  thof«  who  diforwe  to  b* 
€  mikrablt*  We  may  fee,  without  pity,- 
'  Clytemneftra  flain  by  herfon  OreArs 
'  in  j*Efchylus,  becaufe  fhe  had  mur- 
4  dered  Agamemnon  her  hulbandj  yet 

*  we  cannot  fee  HippoJytus  die  by  the 
4  plot  of  his  ftep. mother  Phedra,  in 
«  Euripidc*,  without  companion,  be- 
'  caufe  he  died  not,  but  for  being  chajfce 
'  and  virtuous.' 

Thefe  are  the  great  authorities  fo  fa- 
vourable to  the  Aories  that  end  unhap* 
pily.  And  we  beg  leave  to  rein  fores 
this  inference  from  them,  That  if  the 
temporary  fuiferings  of  the  virtuous 
and  the  good  can  be  accounted  for  and 
juftified  on  Pagan  principles,  many- 
pi  ore  and  infinitely  ftronger  reaibna 
will  occur  to  a  Cbriftian  reader  in  be- 
half of  what  are  called  unhappy  cata- 
ftro  plies,  from  the  con  fid  era  t  ion  of  th* 
do£trine  of  future  rewards  \  which  is 
every-where  ftrongjy '  enforced  in  xhq 
Hiftory  of  Clariffa. 

Of  thfe  (to  give  but  one  in  (Vance)  an 
ingenious  modern,  diiimguifhed  by  hjs 
rank,  but  much  more  for  his  excellent 
defence  of  fome  of  the  moft  important 
doctrines  of  Christianity,  appears  con- 
vinced in  the  conclufion  of  a  pathetick 
Monody,  lately  publiihedj  in  which, 
after  he  had  deplored,  as  a  man  with- 
out bcpe>  (exprefling  ourfelvts  in  the 
Scripture  phrafe)  the  lofs  of  an  excel-, 
lent  wife  j  he  thus  confoles  himfeJf— . 


*  Yet,  O  my  foul!  thy  rifing  murmurs  fray, 
'  Nor  dare  ch'  AU-vviIj  D'upoler  to  arrai$nt 

*  Or  againft  his  fupreme  decree 

*  With  imphus  grief  compljin. 

*  That  all  thy  full-blown  joys  at  once  (houll, 

•  fadr, 
'  Was  his  mi)ft  righteous  will :  and  be  that 

'  will  obey'd. 
4  Would  thy  fond  love  his  grace  to  he* 

*  controui, 
4  And  in  thefe  low  abodes  0/  fin  and  pain 

'  Her  pure,  exalted  fjul, 

*  Unjuflly,  for  thy  partial  go  id,  detain* 
4  No — rather  drive  thy  grovling  mind  toraife 

*  Up  to  that  unclouded  blaze, 

*  That  heav'nly  radiance  of  eternal  light, 

*  In  which  enthron'd  (he  now  with  pity  fees, 
«  How  frail ,  how  infecurc,  how  flight, 

4ltev  ry  mortal  bliis.S 
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But  of  infinitely  gfanter  wteirht  than 
all  that  hat  been  above  produced  on 
(kit  fubjcft,  are  the  words  of  the 
Ffalroift— 

«  Aa  for  me  V  f*y»  he,  *  »y  *** 

•  were  almoft  cone,  my  fteps  had  well- 
«  nigh  flipt  t  U>t  I  was  envious  at  the 
«  foolifh,  when  I  Taw  the  profperity  of 

•  the  wicked.  For  their  ftrength  is 
«  firmt  they  are  not  in  trouble  aa  other 

•  men  $  neither  are  they  plagued  like 
«  other  men— Their  eyes  ftand  out 
«  with  fatnefaz  they  have  more  than 
«  their  heart  could  with— Verily  I  have 
4  clean  fed  mine  heart  in  vain,   and 

•  warned  my  hands  in  innocence ;  for 

•  all  the  day  long  have  I  been  plagued, 
«  and  chaftened  every  morning.  When 
«  I  thought  to  know  thit,  it  was  too 
«  painful  for  me.  Until  I  went  into 
«  the  fan &uary  of  God  5  then  under- 
«  flood  t  their  end— Thou  ihalt  guide 
«  me  with  thy  connfel,  and  afterwards 
«  receive  me  to  glory.* 

This  ia  the  Pfalmift's  comfort  and 
dependence.  And  mall  man,  presum- 
ing to  alter  the  common  courfe  of  na- 
ture, and,  fo  far  as  he  is  able,  to  elude 
the  tenure  by  which  frail  mortality  in- 
difpenfably  holds,  imagine,  that  he 
can  make  a  better  difpenfation  j  and 
by  calling  it  poetical  jujHct,  indircftly 
reflect  on  the  Divine? 

The  more  pains  have  been  taken  to 
obviate  the  objections  anting  from  the 
notion  of  poetical  j*Jhce,  as  the  doc- 
trine built  upon  it  had  obtained  gene- 
ral credit  among  us;  and  as  it  muft  be 
confefled  to  have  the  appearance  of  bu- 
inanity  and  good-nature  for  it's  fup- 
ports.  And  yet  the  writer  of  the 
Siiftory  of  Clarifla  is  humbly  of  opi- 
nion, that  he  might  have  been  ex- 
cused referring  to  them  for  the  vindi- 
cation of  bis  cataftrophe,  even  by 
thole  who  are  advocates  for  the  con- 
trary opinion ;  fince  the  notion  of  poe<* 
fical  jvftice,  founded  on  the  modern 
tules*  has  hardly  ever  been  more 
Jbri&ly  obferved  in  works  of  this  na- 
ture, than  in  the  prefent  perform- 
ance. 
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For,  is  not  Mr.  Lovelace,  who  could 

pcrfrvere  in  his  villainous    view*,  a- 
gainft  the  Arongeft  and  moft  frequent 
convictions  and  remorfce  that  crer  were 
fent  to  awaken  and  reclaim   a  wicked 
man— Is  not  this  great,   this  itnlfU 
tranfgreflbr,  condignly  pkni/beJ^  and 
bit  punilhment  brought   on    tbrongh 
the  intelligence  of  the  very  Jofcpb  Le- 
man  whom  he  had  corrupted  -f-  j  and  by 
means  of  the  very  woman  whom  he 
had  debauched  J— Is  not  Mr.  Bel  ton, 
who  has  an  uncle's  baflemed  death  \n 
anfwer  for  (—-Are  not  the  tuboU  Har- 
lowe- family— Is  not  the  vile  Tomlin- 
fon— Arc  not  the  infamous   Sinclair, 
and  her  <wretcb$d  partners — And  even 
the  wicked  fervants,  *bo,  with  their 
eyes  open,  contributed  their  parrs  to 
the  carrying  on  of  the  vile  febemes  of 
their  respective  principals— j#r#  tbtw 
not  all  likeivife  exemplarily  punijbaif 

On  the  other  hand,  is  not  Mils 
Howe,  for  her  noble  friendship  to  the 
exalted  lady  in  her  calamities— —Is  oat 
Mr.  Hickman,  for  his  unexception- 
able morals,  and  integrity  of  life— It 
not  the  repentant  and  not  ungenerous 
Belfokd— Is  not  the  worthy  Noa- 
TQH—madeJignallj  bappy ? 

And  who  that  are  in  carncft  in  their 
profeflion  of  chriftiaotty,  but  will  ra- 
ther envy  than  regret  the  triumphant 
death  of  Clarissa;  whofe  piety, 
from  her  early  cbildboodi  whofe  diffu- 
&vt  charity;  whofe  fteady  virtue;  whofe 
chriftian  humility  s  whofe  forgiving 
fpiritj  whofe  meekneft,  and  resigna- 
tion; HEAVEN  oulj  could  reward}? 

We  (hall  now,  according  to  the  ex- 
pectation given  in  the  preface  to  tbia 
edition,  proceed  to  take  brief  notice 
of  fuch  other  objections  as  have  coma 
to  our  knowledge:  for,  as  is  there  faid, 

*  This  work  being  addrefled  to  the 
'  publick  as  an  hiftory  of  life  and  man- 
'  ners,  thofe  parts  of  it  which  are  pro- 
'  pofed  to  carry  with  them  the  force  of 

*  example,  ought  to  be  aa  unobjec* 

*  tionable  as  is  confident  with  the  it* 
1  Mn  of  the  whole,  and  with  bum** 
1  nature.* 


•  Pfalm  LXXIII. 

4  See  this  Vol.  p.  i**'* 

J  Ibid.  Page  1247. 

A  See  Vol.  VII.  p.  1036. 

\  And  here  it  may  not  be  amifi  to  remind  the  reader,  that  fo  early  In  the  work  ar  Vol. 
|T.  p.  154,  the  4'ifperifations  of  Providence  are  joftined  by  herfelf.  And  tans  fee  ends  her 
reflecTioiw— 4 1  (hall  not  live  always— May  my  cjofing  fcene  be  happy  V 

Shehadherwiih*    Uv«  happy. 

Several 
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i        .    Several  perfons  have  cenfored  the 
fccroine  as  too  cold  in  her  love,  too 
haughty,  and  even  fometimee  provok- 
i         in*.     But  we  may  prefume  to  ray,  that 
this  obje&ion  has  arifen  from  want  of 
attention  to  the  ftory,  to  the  character 
I         of  Clarifia,  and  to  her  particular  fixa- 
tion, 
i  It  was  not  intended  that  flic  mould 

be  in  love,  but  in  liking  only,  if  that 
i         expreflion  may  be  admitted.      It  it 
meant  to  be  every -where  inculcated  in 
i         the   ftory,  for  example-fake,  that  (he 
i  never  would  have  married  Mr.  fcove- 

i  lace,  becaufe  of  his  immoralities,  had 

,  Ifae  been  left  to  herfelf  ;  and  that  her 

.  ruin  was  principally  owing  to  the  per- 

,  fecutioo*  of  her  friends. 

,  What  is  too  generally  called  love, 

i  ought  (perhaps  as  generally)   to  he 

,  called  by  another  name.     Cupidity,  or 

,  a  Papbiam  Stimulus,  as  fome  women, 

|  even  of  condition,  havea&ed,  are  not 

t  words  too  harth  to  be  fubftituted  on 

the  occaiion ,  however  grat  ing  they  may 
be  to  delicate  ears.     But,  take  the 
|  word  fat/e  in  the  gentled  and  moft  ho- 

nourable fenfe,  it  would  have  been 
thought  by  fome  highly  improbable, 
that  Clarifia  fltould  have  been  able  to 
(hew  fuch  a  command  of  her  paffions, 
as  makes  fo  diftingmming  a  part  of 
her  character,  had  (he  been- as  violently 
in  love,  as  certain  warm  and  fierce 
fpirits  would  have  had  her  to  be.  A 
few  obfervations  are  thrown  in  by  way 
of  note  an  the  prefent  edition,  at  pro- 
per places,  to  obviate  this  objection, 
or  rather  to  btffpeak  the  attention  of 
bafty  readers  to  what  lies  obviouffy 
before  them .  For  thus  the  heroine  a  n  - 
ticipates  this  very  objection,  expostu- 
lating with  Mrfs  Howe  on  her  con- 
temptuous treatment  of  Mr.  Hick- 
man; which  (far  from  being  guilty  of 
the  lame  fault  herfelf)  (he  did  on  all 
•ccafiont,  and  declares  (he  would  do, 
whenever  Mi  ft  Howe  forgot  herfelf, 
although  (he  had  not  a  day  to  live. 

«  O,  my  dear/  fays  (he,  «  that  it 
'  had  been  my  lot  (as  I  was  not  per- 
'  mitted  to  live  (ingle)  to  have  met 
'  with  a  man,  by  whom  I  could  have 

*  aded  generoufly  and  unrefervedly ! 

*  Mr.  Lovelace,  it  is  now.  plain,  in 

*  order  to  have  a  pretence  again  ft  me, 

*  taxed  my  behaviour  to    him  with 

*  ftiffhcfi  and  diftancc.    You,  *t  tone 
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'  time,  thought  me  guilty  of  Comede* 
'  gree  of  prudery.  Difficult  fituatione 
«  mould  be  allowed  for;  which  often 

•  make  teeming  occafions  for  cenfure 
«  unavoidable.     I  deferved  not  hlamt) 

•  from  him,  who  made  mine  difficult* 

•  And  you,  my  dear,  bad  I  had  any 
'  other  man  to  deal  with  than  Mr. 
<  Lovelace,  or  had  he  had  but  half  the), 
1  merit  which  Mr.  Hickman  hat* 
«  would  have  found,  that  my  doftrine 

•  on  this  fubjelt,  (hould  have  governed 
'  my  whole  practice.'  See  this  whole 
Letter,  Vol.  VII.  p.  1053.  See  alftf 
Mr.  Lovelace's  Letter,  No.  IV.  Yol. 
VIII.  p.  1*05,  etfeq.  where,  joft  be* 
fore  his  death,  he  entirely  acquits  her 
conduct  on  this  head. 

It  has  been  thought,  by  fome  worthy 
and  ingenious  perfons,  that  if  Love* 
lace  had  been  drawn  an  infidel  or  fcef* 
fir,  his  character,  according  to  the 
tafte  of  the  prefent  worfe  than  fceptical 
age,  would  have  been  more  natural* 
It  is,  however,  too  well  known,  that 
there  are  very  many  perfons,  of  hia 
caft,  whofe  alt  ions  discredit  their  be- 
lief. And  are  not  the  very  devils,  in 
Scripture,  faid  xo  believe  and  tremble  t 

But  the  reader  muft  have  obfervee* 
that,  great,  and,  it  is  hoped,  good 
ufe,  has  been  made  throughout  the) 
work,  by  drawing  Lovelace  an  infidel 
only  in  fra8ice\  and  this  as  well  in 
the  arguments  of  his  friend  Bdfordj 
as  in  his  own  frequent  remorfes,  when 
touched  with  temporary  compunction^ 
and  in  his  laft  Scenes;  which  could'not 
have  been  made,  had  eitlier  of  then* 
been  painted  as  fentimmal  unbclier* 
ers.  Not  to  fay,  that  £larifla,  who* 
great  obje&ion  to  Mr.  Wyerley  wat* 
that  he  was  a  fcoflfer,  muft  have  beeff 
inexcufable  had  (he  known  Lovelace  to- 
be  fo,  and  had  given  the  lea  ft  attention 
to  his  addrefles.  On  the  contrary* 
thus  (he  comforts  herfelf,  when  (ha1 
thinks  (he  muft  be  his—'  This  on* 
4  confolation,  however,  remains  1  he 
'  is  not  an  infidel,  an  unbeliever* 
*  Had  he  been  an  infidel,  there  would 
«  have  been  no  room  at  all  for  hope  of 
'  him;  but  (priding  himfelf  as  he 
c  does  in  hisfertile  invention)  he  would 
c  hive  been  utterly  abandoned,  irre- 
'  claimable,  and  a  favage*.*  And  it 
muft  be  obferved,  that  (coffers  are  too 
witty  in  their  own  opinion,  (in  other 


•  ScrVol.IV.  f.sxs,  5**. 
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words,  value  themfefves  too  much  up- 
on their  profligacy)  to  aim  at  Conceal- 
ing* it. 

Bcfidra,  had  Lovelace  added  ribbald 
jefts  opon  religion,  to  his  other  liber- 
ties, the  freedom*  which  would  then 
have  paCed  between  him  and  hit  friend* 
molt  have  been  of  a  nature  truly  infer - 
9a! .  And  this  farther  hint  was  meant 
to  be  given*  by  way  of  inference,  that 
the  man  who  allowed  himfelf  in  thofe 
liberties  either  of  fpeech  or  a  ft  ion , 
which  Lovelace  thought  fhameful,  was 
to  far  a  worfe  man  than  Lovelace.  For 
this  reafon  he  is  every -where  made  to 
treat  jells  on  facred  things  and  fubjects, 
evert  down  to  the  mythology  of  the 
Pagans,  among  Pagans,  .as  undoubted 
snarks  of  the  ill -breeding  of  the  jeft- 
ert;  obfcene  image*  and  talk,  as  li- 
berties too  Ihameful  for  even  rakes  to 
allow  themfeives  in*  and  injufrice  to 
creditors,  and  in  matters  of  meum  and 
favor,  as  what  it  was  beneath  him  to 
be  guilty  of. 

Some  have  objected  to  the  meeknefs, 
to  the  tamenefs,  as  they  will  have  it  to 
be,  of  Mr.  Hickman's  character.  And 
vet  Lovelace  owns,  that  he  rofe  upon 
btm  with  great  fpirit  in  the  interview 
between  them  *  once,  when  he  thought 
a  reflection  was  but  implied  on  Mifs 
Hoive^i  and  another  time,  when  he 
imagined  bimfelf  treated  con  tempt  u - 
ouflyf.  Mils  Howe,  it  muft  be  own- 
ed, '(though  not  to  the  credit  of  her 
own  character)  treats  him  ludicroufly 
on  feveral  occafions.  But  fo  (he  does 
her  mother.  And  perhaps  a  lady  of 
ier  lively  turn  would  have  treated  as 
whimfically  any  man  but  a<Lovelace. 
Mr.  Belford  fpeaks  of  him  with  ho- 
nour and  refpeft  J.  .60  does  Colonel 
Morden||.  And  fo  does  Clarifla  on 
•very  occaiion.  And  all  that  Mifs 
Howehevfelf  fays  of  htm,  tends  more 
to  his  reputation  than  discredit  §,  as 
Clarifla  indeed  tells  her  tj. 

And  as  to  Lovelace's  treatment  of 
him,  the  reader  muft  have  obferved, 
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that  it  was  hft  way  to  treat  efrery  HW 
with,  contempt,  partly  by  way  of  Jeff- 
exaltation,  and  partly  to  graiify  tke 
natural -gaiety  of  his  difpofition.  He 
fays  himfelf  to  Belford  ••,     '  Taos 

*  knoweft  I  love  him  not,  Jack  ;  mad 

*  whom  we  love  not,  we  cannot  allow 
'  a  merit  to;  perhaps  not   the  merit 

*  thev  mould  be  granted/—'  Mode* 
1  c  ana  diffident  men/  writes   Belford, 

to  Lovelace,  in  praife  of  Mr.  Hick- 
man, '  wear  not  foon  off  thofe  little 
'  precifeneflfes,  which  the  confident,  if 

*  ever  they  had  them,  prefcntJy  get 

*  overff.* 

But,  as  Mifs  Howe  treats  her  mo- 
ther as  freely  as  flie  does  her  lover;  fo 
does  Mr.  Lovelace  take  ftill  greater  li- 
berties with  Mr.  Belford,  than  he 
does  with  Mr.  Hickman,  with  rejped 
to  his  perfon,  air,  and  addrers,  as  Mr. 
Belford  himfelf  hints'  to  Mr.  Hick- 
man  J  J.  And  yet  he  is  not  fo  readily 
believed  to  the  difcredit  of  Mr.  Bel- 
ford, by  the  ladies  in  general,  as  be  it 
when  he  difparages  Mr.  Hickman, 
Whence  can  this  partiality  arife  ? 

Mr.  Bilford  bad  been  a  rakes  but 
*was  in  a  way  of  reformat!**. 

Mr.  Hickman  bad  always  been  a 
good  man. 

And  Lovelace  confidently  fays,  That 
the  women  love  a  mam  ivbofe  re- 
gard for  tbem  is  founded  in  tke 
knowledge  of  tbem  |  jj. 

Neverthelefs,  it  muft  he  owned,  that 
it  was  notpropofed  to  draw  Mr.  Hick- 
man, as  the  man  of  whom  the  ladies 
in  general  were  likely  to  be  very  fond. 
Had  it  been  fo,  goodnefs  of  heart*  and 
gentlenefs  of  manners,  great  affiantr, 
and  inviolable  and  modeft  love,  would 
not  of  themfeives  have  been  fappofed 
fufficicnt  recom mendations.  He  would 
not  have  been  allowed  the  leaft  fhareof 
precifenefs  or  formality »,  although  thofe 
defect*  might  have  been  imputed  to  his 
reverence  tor  the  objeft  of  nit  pai&on: 
but  in  his  character  it  was  defigned  to 
(hew,  that  the  fame  man  could  not  be 


•  See  Vol.  VI.  p.  915. 

J  ibid.  Page  917. 
See  Vol.  VII.  p.  944. 
M  See  Vol.  VIII.  p.  1214. 
I  See  Vol.  II.  p.  150, 15a*  HI.  P.  380* 
ijf  See  Vol.  II.  p.  17a. 
••  See  Vol.  VI.  p.  911. 
ft  See  Vol.VILp.94t> 

SSee  Vol.  VIII.  p.  1193. 
^Vol.V.p.673. 
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cvery-thing*  and  to  intimate  to  ladies, 

that  in  chafing  companions  for  life* 

they  mould  rather  prefer  the  honcft 

heart  of  a  Hickman,  which  would  be 

all  their  own,  than  to  rifque  the  chance 

of  waring,  perhaps  with  fcores,  (and 

fome  of  thofe  probably  the  moft  profli- 
gate of  the  fex)  the  volatile  mifchiev- 

oua  one  of  a  Lovelace :  in  ihort,  that 

they  (honld  chufe,  if  they  wiflted  for 

durable   happinefs,    for  rectitude  of 

mind,  and  not  for  /pecioufnefs  of  per  - 

fon  or  addrefs:  nor  make  a  jell  of  a 

good  man   in  favour  of  a  bad  one, 

who  would  make  a  jeft  of  them  and  of 

their  whole  fex. 

Two  letters,  however,  by  way  of 

accommodation,  are  inferted  in  this 
.  edition,  which  perhaps  will  give  Mr. 
.  Hickman's  character  fome  heightening 

with  fuch  ladies  as  love  fpirit  in  a  man; 

And  had  rather  fuffer  by  it,  than  not 
.  meet  with  it. 

4  Womea,  bom  to  be  eoorrouPd, 

*  Stoop  to  the  forward  and  the  bold,* 

Says  Wal  ler— An  d  Lovelace  too ! 

Some  have  wiflied  that  the  ftory  had 
been  told  in  the  ufual  narrative  way  of 
telling  ftories  defigned  to  amufe  and 
divert,  and  not  in  letters  written  by 
the  refoe&ive  perfons  whole  hi  ftory  is 
given  in  them.  The  author  thinks  he 
ought  not  to  prefcribe  to  the  tafte  of 
others;  but  imagined  himfelf  at  li- 
berty to  follow  his  own.  He  perhaps 
.miftrufted  his  talents  for  the  narrative 
kind  of  writing.  He  bad  tb*  good 
fortune  to  fucceed  in  the  epiftolary  way 
once  before.  A  ftory  in  which  fo  many 
perfons  were  concerned  either  princi- 
pally or  collaterally,  and  of  charac- 
ters and  difpofitions  fo  various,  carried 
on  with  tolerable  connection  and  per- 
fpicuity,.in  a  ieriea  of  letters  from 
different  perfops,  without  the  aid  of 
digreffions  and  epifodes  foreign  to  the 
principal  end  and  defign,  he  thought 
had  novelty  to  be  pUaded  for  its  and 
that,  in  the  prefent  age,  he  fuppofed 
would  not  be  a  flight  recommendation. 

Befides  what  1ms  been  laid  above, 

*  This  quotation  is  tranfhted  from  a  CtiTtqvt  on  the  History  of  Clash;*, 
Written  in  French,  and  publrfhed  at  Amrrtrdam.  The  whole  critique,  rendered  into  £ny- 
liih,  was  inferted  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine  of  Jane  and  Aug  pit,  ^749.  The  author 
has  done  great  honour  in  it  to  the  Hiftory  of  Clarirfaj  and  as  there  are  remarks  published 
with  if,  which  attfwer  federal  objections  hia<T<  to  different  paftrges  in  the  ftory  by  that  candid 
foreigner,  the  reader  is  referred  to  the  aforefaid  magasinc,  for  both* 
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and  in  the  prefatt,  on  this  head,  the 
following;  opinion  of  an  ingenious  and 
candid  foreigner,  on  this  manner  of 
writing,  may  not  be  improperly  in- 
ferted here. 

'  The  method  which  the  author  hat 
c  purfued  in  the  Hi  ftory  of  Clariffa,  2s 

*  the  fame  as  in  the  Life  of  Pamela  1 

*  both  are  related  in  familiar  letters  by 
'  the  parties  themfelves,  at  the  very 
c  time  in  which  the  events  happened  s 

*  and  tbia  method  has  given  the  author 

*  great  advantages,  which  be  could 
c  not  have  drawn  from  any  other  fpt- 
'  cies  of  narration.  The  minute  par- 
'  ticulars  of  events ,  tbe  fentknentt 
'  and  cotverfation  of  the  parties,  art, 

*  upon  this  plan,  exhibited  with  all 
'  the  warmth  and  fpirit  that  the  pafEon 
'  fuppofed  to  be  predominant  at  the 

*  very  time  could  produce,  and  with 
'  alt  thediftinguiutae  chara&erifticks 

*  which  memory  can  iupply  in  a  hiftory 

*  of  recent  tranfa&ions.         t 

*  Romances  in  general,  and  Man- 
4  vaux's  amongft  others,  are  wholly 
'  improbable  j  becaufe  their  fuppoit 
'  the  hiftory  to  be  written  after  the  fe- 
«  rios  of  events  is  clofed  by  the  cataf- 
'  trophe:  a  circumftanoe  which  im- 
«  plies  a  ftrength  of  memory  beyond 
'  all  example  and  probability  in  the 
'  perfons  concerned,  enabling  them, 

*  at  the  diftanoe  of  fcveral  years,  to 
«  relate  all  the  particulars  of  a  tran- 

,  '  fient  converfatioa «  or  rather,  it  im- 

*  plies  a  yet  mere  improbable  oonii- 
«  dence  and  familiarity  between  all 
«  thefe  perfons  and  the  author. 

'  There  is,  however,  one  difficulty 
«  attending  the  epiftdary  method;  for 
'  it  is  neceflary,  that  all  the  chara&ers 
«  mould  have  an  uncommon  tafte  for 
c  this  kind  of  converfation,  and  that 
«  they  would  fuflfer  no  event,  not  even 
4  a  remarkable  converfation,  to  pals, 

*  without  immediately  committing  it 
'  to  writing.  But  for  the  preferva- 
«  tion  of  the  letters  otne  <wrMU*t  the 
«  author  has  provided  wkh  great  judg- 

*  meat,  fo  as  to  render  this  ciicum- 
«  ftance  highly  probable*/ 

It  is  prefmiied  that  what  this  gentfc- 
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man  fays  of  the  difficulties  attending 
a  ftory  thus  given  in  the  f  pi  ft  oh  17  man, 
tier  of  writing,  will  not  be  found  to 
reach  the  hiftory  before  us.  It  is  very 
well  accounted, for  in  it,  how  the  two 
principal  female  characters  came  to 
take  fo  great  a  delight  in  writing. 
Their  fubjects  are  not  merely  fub jells 
onjamufement;  but  greatly  interefting 
to  both  :  yet  many  ladies  there  are  who 
now  laudably  correfpond,  when  at 
diftance  from  each  other,  on  occalicns 
that'  far  lefs  affect  their  mutual  welfare 
and  friendfhips,  than  thofe  treated  of 
by  thefe  ladies.  The  two  principal 
gentlemen  had  motives  of  gaiety  and 
vain-gloiy  for  their  inducements.  It 
will  generally  be  found,  that  perfons 
who  have  talents  for  familiar  writing, 
as  thefe  correfpondents  are  prefumed  10 

•  have,  will  not  forbear  amufing  them- 
felves  with  their  pens,  on  lefs  arduous 
eccafions  than  what  offer  to  thtfe. 
Thefe   FOUR,  (whofc  ftories   havea 

•  connexion  with  each  other)  out  cf 
the  great  number  of  characters  which 
are  introduced  in  this  hiftory,  are  only 
eminent  in  the  epiftolary  way:  the  reft 
appear  but  as  occ:  fional  writers,  and 
as  drawn  in  rather  by  neceflity  than 
choice,-  from  the  different  relations  in 
which  they  ftand  whh  the  four  prin- 
cipal perfons. 

The  length  of  the  piece  has  been  ob- 
jected to  by  ibmc,  who  perhaps  looked 
upon  it  as'  a  mere  novel  or  romance ; 
and  yet  of  tbtft  there  are  not  warning 
works  of  equal  length. 

They  were  of  opinion,  that  the  ftory 
moved  too  (lowly,  particularly  in  the 

•  fir  ft  and  fecond  volumes,  which  are 
chiefly  taken  up  with  the  altercations 
between  CUrifld  and  the  feveral  perfons 
of  her  family. 

But  is  it  not  true,  that  thofe  alter- 
cations are  the  foundation  of  the  whole, 
^and  therefore  a  neceflary  part  of  the 
"work }  The  letters  and  converfations, 
where  the  ftory  makes  the  flowed  pro- 
grefs,  are  prefumed  to  be  cbaraSerif- 
tick.  They  give  occafion  like  wife  to 
fuggeft  many  interefting  per  finalities  t 
in  which  a  good  deal  of  the  instruc- 
tion eflential  to  a  work  of  this  nature 
is  conveyed.    And  ic  will,  moreover, 


be  remembered,  that  the  author,  * 
his  firft  fetting  out,  apprized  the  reader, 
that  the  ftory  (interefting  as  it  is  ge- 
nerally allowed  to  be)  waa  to  be  prin- 
cipally looked  upon  as  the  vehicle  a> 
the  inftruAion. 

To  all  which  we  may  add,  that  there 
was  frequently  a  neceflity  to  he  very 
circumftantial  and  minute,  in  order  to 
preferve  and  maintain  that  air  of  pro- 
bability, which  is  neceflary  to  be  main- 
tained in  a  ftory  defigned  to  repreftffi 
real  life)  and  which  it  rendered  ex- 
tremely bofy  and  active  by  the  plots 
and  contrivances  formed  and  carried 
on  by  one  of  the  priicrpal  characters. 
Some  there  are,  and  ladies  too!  who 
have  fuppofed  that  the  excellences  of 
the  heroine  are  carried  to  an  improba- 
ble, and  even  to  an  impracticable 
height,  in  this  hiftory.  But  the  edu- 
cation of  Clariffa  from  early  chiUkmd 
ought  to  be  confidered,  as  one  of  her 
very  great  advantages;  as,  indeed, 
the  foundation  of  ak  her  excellence*: 
and,  it  is  hoped,  for  the  fake  of  the 
doctrine  defigned  to  be  inculcated  by 
it,  that  it  will. 

She  had  a  pious,  a  well- read,  a  rot 
meanly  defcended  woman  for  her  nurfe, 
who  with  her  milk,  as  Mrs.  Harlowe 
fays*,  gave  her  that  nurture  which  no 
other  nurfe  could  give  her.  She  was 
very  early  happy  in  the  converfation- 
vifits  of  her  learned  and  worthy  Dr. 
Lewen,  and  in  her  correfpondencev 
not  with  him  only,  but  with  other  di- 
-  vines  mentioned  in  her  laft  will.  Her 
mothnr  was,  upon  the  whole,  a  good 
woman,  who  did  credit  to  her  birth 
and  her  fortune;  and  both  delighted  in 
her  for  thofe  improvements  and  attain- 
ments, which  gave  her,  and  them  in 
her,  a  diftinction  that  caufed  it  to  be 
faid,  that  when  the  was  out  of  the  fa- 
mily, it  was  confidered  bat  as  a  com- 
mon family  f.  She  was  moreover  a 
country  lady;  and,  as  we  have  feen  in 
Mtfs  Howe  s  character  of  her{,  took 
great  delight  in  rural  and  houlhold 
employments;  though  qualified  to  a- 
dorn  the  bright  eft  circle. 

It  mu ft  be  confeffed,  that  we  are  not 
to  look  for  Clarijfas  among  the  con- 
Jlant  frequenters    of    Raodagh    and 


•  See  Vol.  IV.  p.  484. 

f  See  Vol.  VU.  p.  1059.    See  alfo.  her  jjpthcrt  praifcs  of  her  to  Kvu  Nort  a,  Vol.  !• 
page  119. 


\  See  Vol.  V1JI.  p.  1230—1231, 
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Vauxhall,  nor  among  thofe  who  may 
be  called  daughters  of  the  card-table. 
If  we  do,  the  charac>er  of  our  heroine 
may  then  indeed  be  juftly  thought  not 
only  improbable,  but  unattainable. 
But  we  have  neither  room  in  this  place, 
nor  inclination,  to  purfue  a  fubjeel  fo 
invidious.  We  quit  it  therefore,  after 
we  have  repeat ed,  that  we  i/toav  there 
are  fame,  and,  we  hope  there  are  many, 
in  the  Britifli  dominions,  [or  they  are 
hardly  any -where  in  the  European 
world]  who,  as  far  as  occafion  has 
called  upon  them  to  exert  the  like  bum- 
ble and  modefl,  yet  fieady  and  ufeful, 
virtues,  have  reached  the  perfections 
of  a  Clariffa.  * 

Having  thus  briefly  taken  notice  of 
the  mo(l  material  objections  that  have 
been  made  to  different  parts  of  this 
hiftory,  it  is  hoped  we  may  be  allowed 
to  add,  That  had  we  thought  ourfelves 
at  liberty  to  give  copies  of  fome  of  the 
many  letters  that  have  been  written  on 
the  other  fide  of  the  queftion,  that  is 
to  fay,  in  approbation  of  the  cataf- 
trophe,   and  of  the<  general  conduct 
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and  execution  of  the  work,  by  fon  c 
of  the  moft  eminent  judges  of  compo- 
fiiion  in  every  branch  of  literatuie; 
moft  of  what  has  been  written  in  this 
Poftfcript  might  have  been  fpared. 

But  as  the  principal  objection  with 
many  has  lain  a  gain  ft  the  length  of 
the  piece,  we  (hall  add  to  what  we  have 
faid  above  on  that  fubject,  in  the  words 
of  one  of  thofe  entinent  writers:  thatf 

*  If  in  the  hiftory  before  us,  it  (hall 
'  be  found,  that  the  fpirit  is  duly  dif- 

*  fufed  throughout;  that  the  characters 

*  are  various  and  natural-,  well  dif- 

*  tinguijhed  and    uniformly  /upper ted 

*  and  maintained:  if  there  be  a  *uari- 

*  ety  of  incidents  fufficient  to  excite  at- 
'  tcntion,  and  thole  Jo  conducted,  as 
4  to  keep  the  reader  always  awake !  the 
«  length  then  muft  add  proportionably 

*  to  the  pleafure  that  every  perfon  of 
'  tafte  receives  from  a  well -drawn  pic- 
4  ture  of  nature.     But  where  the  con- 

*  trary  of  all  thefe  qualities  (hock  the 
4  understanding,  the  extravagant  per- 
1  formance   will    be    judged  tedious, 

*  though  no  longer  than  a  fairy-tale.* 


THE      END. 
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IX.  From  the  fame*  Her  expeoient  to  carry  on  a  private  correfpondence  with 
Mifs  Howe.  Regrets  the  neceffity  (he  is  laid  under  to  take  fuch  a  clandeftine 
ftep. 

X.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clariffa.  Inveighs  a  gain  ft  the  Harlowe  family  for  proposing 
fuch  a  man  as  Soirees..  Characterizes  them.  Is  jealous  of  Antony  Har- 
lowe's  vifite  to  her  mother.  Kailliea  ber  friend  on  her  fuppofed  regard  to 
Lovelace. 

XI.  Clarijfay  to  Mifs  Hovje.  Is  nettled  and  alarmed  at  her  raillery.  Her  rea- 
fbns  for  not  giving  nvay  to  apajionfor  Lovelace. 

£11.  Mifs  Howejja  reply.    Continues  her  raillery.    Gives  Lovelace's  cbara&e* 

from  Mrs.  Foriefcue. 
XIII.  XIV.  Clarijfa^  to  Mifs  Howe.    The  vievjs  of  her  family  in  favouring,  the 

addrefs  of  Solmu.    Her  brother's  and  fitter's  triu  mph  upon  the  difficulties  into 

which  they  have  plunged  her. 

XV.  Mifs  HjyuUy  to  Clarijfa.  She  accounts  for  Arabella's  malice.  Blames  her 
for  having  given  up  the  power  over  the  eftate  left  her  by  her  grandfather. 

XVI.  XVII.  Clarijfa,  10  Mifs  Howe.  Offends  her  father  by  her  behaviour  to 
Solmcs  in  his  presence.  Tender  conversation  between  her  rrt<rher  and  her.— - 
Offers  to  give  up  ail  thoughts  of  Lovelace ',  if /be  may  be  fried  J  torn  Solmes's  ad* 
drefs.  Subftance  of  one  of  Lovelace's  letters,  ot  her  anfwer,  and  of  his  re- 
ply.    Makes  a  propolal.     Her  mother  goes  down  with  it. 

XVIII.  From  the  fame.     The  propofal  rejected.     Her  mother  affe&s  feverity  to 

her.     Another  mterefting  conyerfation  between  them. 
XIX*  From  the  fame.    Her  dutiful  motives  for  putting  her  eftate  into  her  fa- 

ther't 
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Act's  power.    Why  (he  thinks  (he  onght  not  to  have  Solmes.     Afllided  oat 
to  mother's  account. 
3DC.  XXL  /irese  the  fame.    Another  conference  with  her  mother,  who  leaves 
her  in  anger.— She  goes  down  to  beg  her  fivour.    Solmes  comes  in.      She  of- 
fers to  withdraw;  but  is  forbid.     What  follows  opon  it. 

XXII.  From  the  fame.  Sobftance  of  a  letter'  from  Lovelace.  She  defires  leave 
to  go  to  church.  IS  referred  to  her  brother,  and  infuftingly  refilled  by  faint. 
Her  letter  to  him.     His  anfwer. 

XXIII.  XXIV.  XXV.  Frcm  tit  fame.  Her  faithful  Hannah  difgracefullsj  dif- 
mincd.  Betty  Barnes,  her  fitter's  maid,  fet  over  her.— A  letter  from  her  bro- 
ther, forbidding  her  to  appear  in  the  prcfence  of  any  of  her  relations  without 
leave.  Her  anfwer.— Writes  to  her  mother.  Her  mother's  anfwer.  Writes 
to  her  father.    His  anfwer. 

XXVI.  From  the  fame.  Is  defirous  to  know  the  opinion  Lord  M.*s  ramify  haw 
of  her.  Subftance  of  a  letter  from  Lovelace,  n  Tenting  the  indignities  he 
receives  from  her  relations.  She  freely  acquaints  him,  that  be  hasmothisrg  to 
rxfcSfrom  bet  contrary  to  her  duty,  Infifts  that  his  next  letter  (hall  be  his 
laft. 

XXVII.  MifsHonve,  to  Clariffa.  Advifes  her  to  refume  her  eftate.  Her  fa- 
tirical  defcription  of  Solmes.  Kaillies  her  on  her  curiofity  to  know  what 
opinion  Lord  M.  and  his  family  have  of  her.  Afcribes  to  the  difference  in- 
each  of  their  tempers  their  mutual  love.  Gives  the  particulars  of  a  conver- 
fition  between  her  mother  and  her,  on  ClarifiVs  cafe.  Reflects  on  the  Har- 
lowe  family,  and  particularly  on  Mrs.  Harlowe.,  for  her  paflivrnefs. 


XXVIII.  Clariffa.  In  anfwer.  Chides  her  for  the  liberties  (he  takes  with  her 
relations*  Particularly  defends  her  mother.  Chides  her  al lb  for  her  lively 
airs  to  her  own  mother.  Defires  her  to  treat  her  freely;  but  wiJhes  not  that 
(he  (hoiild  impute  love  to  hers  and  why. 

XXIX.  From  the  feme.  Her  export  ulatory  letter  to  her  brother  and  filler.  Their 
aniwers* 

XXX.  From  the  fame.  Exceedingly  angry  with  Lovelace,  on  his  coming  to 
their  church.     Reflections  on  pride,  &c. 

XXXI.  iifr.  Lovelace,  to  John  Belford,  Efq.  Pride,  revenge,  love,  ambition, 
or  a  defire  of  conqueft,  his  avowedly  predominant  paffions.  His  early  vow 
to  ruin  as  many  of  the  fair-fex  as  he  can  get  into  his  power.  His  pretence 
for  it.  Breathes  revenge  againft  the  Harlowe  family.  Glories  in  his  con- 
trivances. Is  paffionately  in  love  with  Clariffa.  His  high  notions  of  her 
beauty  and  merit.  Yet  is  incenfed  againft  her  for  preferring  bet  onvn  relations 
to  him.  Clears  her,  however,  of  intentional  pride,  from,  baugbtinefs,  or<w*jtt 
0} 'fenfbility.  What  a  triumph  over  the  fex,  and  over  her  whole  family,  if  he  can 
carry  off  a  lady  fo  watchful  and  fo  prudent!  Is  refoived,  if  he  cannot  have 
the  lifter,  to  carry  oft'  the  brother.  Libertine  at  be  is,  can  have  no  thoughts  of 
any  other  *woman  but  Clariffa.  Warns  Belford,  Mowbray,  Tourville,  and 
Belton,  to  hold  themfelves  in  readinefs  to  obey  his  Amnions,  on  the  likelihood 
there  is  of  room  for  what  he  calls  glorious  mifchief.' 

XXXII.  XXXIII.  Clariffa,  to  Mifs  How.  Copies  of  her  letters  to  her  two 
uncles;  and  of  their  charaderiftick  anfwer. — Her  expoftulatory  letter  to 
Solmes.  His  anfwer.  An  iniolent  letter  from  her  brother,  on  her  writing 
to  Solmes. 

XXXIV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  He  directs  him  to  come  down  to  him.  For 
what  end.  Defcription  of  the  poor  inn  he  puts  up  at  in  difguife;  and  of  the 
innocent  daughter  there,  whom  he  calls  his  Rofebud.  He  refolves  to  fpare 
her.  Pride  and policy  bis  mdtives,  and  not  principle.  Ingenuous  reflection* 
on  his  own  vicious  difpofition.  He  had  been  a  rogue,  he  fays,  had  he  been  m. 
plough-boy.  Refolves  on  an  aft  of  generofity  to  his  Roiebud,  by  way  of 
atonement,  as  be  calls  it,  for  fome  of  his  bad  actions}  and  for  other  reaions 
which  appear  in  the  fequel. 

XXXV.  From  the  fame.  His  artful  contrivances  and  dealings  with  Jofeph  Le- 
man.  His  revenge  and  his  love  unpermoft  by  turns.  If  the  latter  fucceeds 
not,  he  vows  that  the  Harlowes  (hall  feel  tho  former!  although  for  it  it  become 
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1  mn  exile  from  bis  country  for  ever.    He  will  throw  himfelf  into  ClariflVs  prc-- 

fence  in  the  Woodhoufc.     IPhe  thought  he  had  no  profpeft  of  her  favour,  be 

■  would  attempt  to  carry  her  off:  that,  he  fays,  would  be  a  rape  worthy  of  * 
Jupiter.  Tbe  arts  be  is  refilled to fraBife  when  be  fees  her,  in  order  to  engage 
ber  future  reliance  ufon  bis  honour. 

■  XXXVI.  Clariffa.  to  Mifs  Howe.    Lovelace  in  difguife  furprises  her  in  the 
1  Woodhoufe.     Her  terrors  on  fir  ft  feeing  him.     He  greatly  engages  her  confi- 
dence (as be  bad  defigned)  by  his  refpe&ful  behaviour. 

»  XXXVII.  Mjfs  Howe,  to  Qlarijfa.    After  raillying  heron  her  not  readily  own- 

k  ing  the  pafnon  which  (he  fuppofes  (he  has  for  Lovelace,  flie  defiree  to  know 

r  how  far  (he  thinks  him  eligible  for  his  beft  qualities,  how  far  rcje&able  for 

\  his  worft. 

XXXVIII.  XXXIX.  Clarlfat  to  Mifs  Howe.    She  djfelmms  tyranny  to  m  mam 
\  who  refpeclsber.     Her  unhappy  fituation  to  be  conJidered,  in  wbtcb  tbe  «e- 

t  puttd  lo-ve  is  held  by  her  parents  to  be  an  undutiful,  and  therefore  a  criminal 

I  faffion,  and  where  the  fuppofed  objeS  of  it  is  a  man  of  faulty  morals.— I  %  inter- 

f  rupted  by  a  vifit  from  Mrs.  Norton,  who  is  fent  op  to  her  to  influence  her  in 

Solmes's  favour.    An  affe&ing  converfation  between  them.     What  paflee 
I  upon  it,  and  after  it. 

\  XL.  From  the  fame.     Refumes  the  requefted  fubjeft.     What  fort  of  man  (ha 

l  could  have  preferred  to  Mr.  Lovelace.     Arguments  (he  has  u fed  to  herfelf  in 

1  his  favour*  and  in  his  disfavour.     Frankly  owns,  that  were  he  now  a  moral 

\  man,  (he  would  prefer  bim  to  all  the  men/be  everfaw.    Yet  is  perfuaded,  that 

(be  could  freely  give  up  the  one  man,  to  get  rid  of  the  other,  as  Jbe bad  offered. 
|  to  ber  friends.     Her  delicacy  affected  by  Mifs  Howe's  raillery,  and  why. 

-  Gives  her  opinion  of  tbe  force  which  jigure  or  perfon  may  be  allowed  to  have 

,  upon  her  fex. 

XLI.  From  tbe  fame.    A  letter  from  her  mother,  (with  patterns  of  rich  filks) 
in  which  (he  intreats  her  to  comply  with  all  their  wiftVs.     What  ought  to  be  the 
principal  view  of  a  good  wife  in  adorning  her  perfon.    Her  diftrefs.    Begs  leave 
l  to  wait  upon  her  mother  alone.     Her  father's  angry  letter,  ordering  her  to  ' 

prepare  for  her  wedding-day.     Solines  requefts  to  fee  her.     She  refutes.     Ail 
i  in  tumults  below  upon  it.     Her  brother  and  fitter  defue  that  (he  may  be  left 

f  to  their  management. 

,  XLII.  From  tbe  fame.     A  very  warm  dialogue  between  her  fifter  and  her.     Her 

,  fitter's  envy,  unnatural  behaviour,  and  violence.     Claritia  fends  down  propo- 

|  fals  in  writing  to  her  friends,  and  a  letter  to  her  brother.     His  infolent  anfwer; 

;  in  which  he  tells  her,  that  her  propofals  will  be  confidered  in  full  aflfembly, 

i  next  morning;  but  that,  if  they  (hall  be  complied  with,  he  will  retire  to  Scot- 

,  land,  and  never  more  return  to  Harlowe  Place. 

,  .  XLIII.  From  the  fame.     Hardly  doubts  but  her  propofak  will  be  accepted. 

,  Paints  to  herfelf,  as  her  relations  arrive  one  by  one,  what  their  deliberations, 

and  the  re fu It  of  them,  will  be,  when  they  are  all  afifembled.     Her  propofals 
,  rejected.     Her  filler's  cntel  infuhs  on  the  occafion  produce  another  warm  dia- 

logue between  them.     Her  fifter  leaves  her  in  a  fury.     She  is  greatly  difturbed 
at  the  contents  of  a  letter  from  Lovelace. 
XLIV.  From  tbe  fame.     Her  aunt  Hervey  accompanied  by  "her  fifter,  makes  her  a 
:  vifit.    Further  infuhs  from  her  fifter.    Her  aunt's  fruitlefs  pleas  in  Solmes's 

favour. 
XLV.  From  the  fame.    Another  vifit  from  her  aunt  and  fifter.    The  latter  fpite- 
{  .    fully  infults  her  with  the  patterns.     A  tender  fcene  between  her  aunt  and  her 

j  in  Arabella's  ablince.    She  endeavours  to  account  for  tbe  inflexibility  of  ber 

(  parents  and  uncles. 

VOL- 
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vol.    il 

I.  1141 SS  Howe,  totlarifa.  Humorous  defection  of  Mr.  Hickman.  Inu- 
■LV1  ginct,  from  what  Lovelace,  Hickman,  and  Solmes,  arc  now,  what 
figures  they  made  when  boys  at  fchool. 

II.  From  the/ami.  Ufcful  obfervations  on  general  life.  Severe  cenTures  of  the 
Harlowe  family,  for  their  pride,  formality,  and  other  bad  qualities. 

•JH.  From  the  fame.    Mr.  Hickman's  convcrfation  with  two  of  Lovelace's  E- 
.  bertine  companions. 

IV.  From  the  fame.  An  unexpected  vifit  from  Mr.  Lovelace.  What  panes  ia 
it.    Repeats  her  advice  to  her  to  refuine  her  eftate. 

V.  VI.  VII.  Cteriffa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Further  particulars  of  the  pcrfecutJocs 
(he  receives  from  her  violent  brother. 

V  III.  From  the  fame*  Impertinence  of  Betty  Barnes.  Overhears  her  brother 
and  fitter  encourage  Solmes  toperfrvere  in  his  addrefi.  She  writes  warmly  © 
her  brother  upon  it. 
.  IX.  From  the  fame.  Receives  a  provoking  letter  from  her  fifter.  Writes  to  her 
mother.  Her  mother's  (evere  reply.  Is  impatient.  Defines  Mifs  Howe's 
advice  what  courfe  \o  purfue.  Tries  to  com  pole  her  angry  paifioos  at  her 
harp&cbord.     An  Ode  to  Wifdom,  by  a  Lady. 

X.  From  the  fame.  Chides  her  for  misrepresenting  Mr.  Hickman.  Fully  aa- 
fwers  her  arguments  about  rcfuming  her  eftate.  Her  impartiality  with  regard 
to  what  Mils  Howe  fays  of  Lovelace,  Solmes,  and  her  brother.     Reflections 

.on  revenge  and  duelling. 

XI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clartjfa.  Sir  Harry  Downetowri*s  acconnt  of  what  panes' 
between  himfelf  and  Solmes.  She  wi flies  her  to  avoid  both  men.  Aamices 
her  for  bcr  manifold  excellences. 

XII.  CUriJfa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Why  (he  cannot  overcome  her  averfion  to  Solmes. 
Sharp  letter  to  Lovelace.  On  what  occafion.  All  his  difficulties,  (he  tells 
him,  owing  to  his  faulty  morals;  which  level  all  diftinction.  Infifts  upon 
his  laying  a  fide  all  thoughts  of  her.  Her  impartial  and  dutiful  reafonings  oa 
her  difficult  fituation. 

XIII.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarifa.  A  notable  debate  between  her  and  her  mother 
on  her  cafe.  Thofe  who  marry  for  love  feldom  fo  happy  as  thofe  who  marry 
for  convenience.  Picture  of  a  modern  marriage.  A  leflbn  both  to  parents 
and  children  in  love-cafes.  Handfome  men  feldom  make  good  hulbands.  Mils 
Howe  reflects  on  the  Harlowe  family,  as  not  famous  for  ftrictnefs  in  religion 
or  piety.     Her  mother's  partiality  for  Hickman. 

XIV.  Clarija,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Her  increafed  apprehenfions.  Warmly  defends 
ber  own  mother.  Extenuates  her  fathers  failings  \  and  expoftulates  with  her 
on  ber  undeferved  treatment  of  Mr.  Hickman.  A  letter  to  ber  from  Solmes. 
Her  fpirited  anfwer.  All  in  an  uproar  upon  it.  Her  aunt  Hervey's  angry 
letter  to  ber.  She  writes  to  her  mother.  Her  letter  returned  unopened.  To 
her  father.  He  tears  her  letter  in  pieces,  and  fends  it  back  to  her.  She  then 
writes  a  pathetick  letter  to  her  uncle  Harlowe. 

XV.  Clartjfa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Receives  a  gentler  anfwer  than  (he  expected  from 
her  uncle  Harlowe.  Makes  a  new  propofal  in  a  letter  to  him,  which  (he  thinks 
muft  be  accepted.  Her  relations  affembled  upon  it.  Her  opinion  of  the  &• 
crifict  which  a  child  ought  to  make  to  her  parents. 

XVI.  From  the  fame.  She  tells  her,  that  the  propofal  the  had  made  to  her  re- 
lations, on  which  (he  had  built  fo  much,  is  rejected.  Betty's  faucy  report 
upon  it.  Her  brother's  provoking  letter  to  her.  Her  letter  to  her  uncle  Har- 
lowe on  the  occafion.  Subftance  of  a  letter  excufatory  from  Mr.  Lovelace. 
HtpreuTes  for  an  interview  with  her  in  the  garden. 

XVII.  From  the  fame.  Her  uncle's  angry  anfwer.  Subftance  of  an  humble 
letter  from  Mr.  Lovelace.  He  has  got  a  violent  cold  and  hoarfenefs,  by  his 
fruitlefs  attendance  all  night  in  the  coppice.  She  is  forty  le  is  not  well,  taake* 

a  conditional 
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a  conditional  appointment  with  him  for  the  next  night,  in  the  garden.    Hates 
tyranny  in  all  Jhapes. 

XVIII.  From  the  fame,  A  characterlftick  dialogue  with  the  pert  Betty  Barnes* 
Women  have  great  advantage  over  men  in  all  the  powers  that  relate  to  the 
imagination.     Makes  a  requeft  to  her  uncle  Harlowe,  which  it  granted,  on 

.  condition  that  (he  will  admit  of  a  vifit  from  Solmet.  She  complies;  and  ap- 
points that  day  fevennight.  Then  writes  to  Lovelace  to  fufpend  the  intended 
interview.  Defires  Mils  Howe  to  enquire  into  Lovelace's  behaviour  at  the 
little  inn  he  puis  up  at  in  hU  way  to  Harlowe  Place. 

XIX.  From  the  fame.  Receives  a  letter  from  Lovelace,  written  in  very  high 
terms,  on  her  fu {pending  the  interview.  Her  angry  an fwcr.  Refolvesagainft 
any  further  corrcl'pondence  with  him. 

XX.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarijfa.  Humorous  account  of  her  mother  and  Mr. 
Hickman  in  their  little  journey  to  vifit  her  dying  coufin.  Raillies  her  on  her 
prefent  difpleafure  with  Lovelace. 

XXI.  Mr.  Hickman,  to  Mrs.  Howe.  Refenting  Mifs  Howe's  treatment  of 
him. 

XXIf .  Mrs.  Howe.     In  anfwer. 

XXIII.  Mifs  Haive,  to  Clarijfa.  Obferves  upon  the  contents  of  her  feven  Jaft 
letters.  Advtfes  her  to  fend  her  all  the  letters  and  papers  (he  would  not  have 
her  relations  fee;  alfo  a  parcel  of  cloaths,  linen,  &c.  Is  in  hopes  of  procuring 
an  afylom  for  her  with  her  mother,  if  things  come  to  extremity. 

XXIV.  Clariffa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Requifites  of  true  fa  tire.  Rejoices  in  the  hopes 
ihe  gives  ot  her  mother's  protection.  Depofits  a  parcel  of  linen,  and  all  Love- 
lace's  letters.  Ufeful  obfervations  relating  to  family  management,  and  to 
neatnefs  of  perfon  and  drefs.     Her  contrivances  to  amufe  Be  ty  Barnes. 

XXV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarijfa.  Refultof  her  enquiry  after  Lovelace's  behaviour  at 
the  inn.  Doubts  not  but  he  has  ruined  the  innkeeper's  daughter.  Paflionately 
inveighs  againft  him. 

XXVT.  Clarijfa.  In  anfwer.  Is  extremely  alarmed  at  Lovelace's  fuppofed  bafe- 
nefs.    Declares  her  abhorrence  of  him. 

XXVIL  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarijfa.  Lovelace,  on  enquiry,  comes  out  to  be  not 
only  innocent  with  regard  to  hisRofebud,  bur  generous.  Mifs  Howe  raillies 
her  on  the  effects  this  intelligence  muft  have  upon  her  generofity. 

XXVIII.  Clarijfa.  Inreplj.  Acknowledges  ber  generofity  engaged in  his  favour. 
Frankly  exprcfTca  tendernefs  an  I  regard  for  him',  and  owns,  that  the  intelli- 
gence of  his  fuppofed  bafenefs  h*d  affected  her  more  than  fbe  thinks  it  ought. 
Contents  of  a  letter  (he  has  received  from  him.  Pities  him.  Writes  to  hirn, 
that  her  rejection  of  Solmes  is  not  in  favour  to  htmfelf ;  for  that  fbe  is  deter- 
mined to  bold  berf elf  free  to  obey  ber  parents,  (as  the  had  offered  to  them)  $ 
they  inHfiedon  ber  renouncing  him  as  a  condition  of  their  giving  up  Solmes.  Re- 
proaches him  for  his  libertine  declarations  in  all  companies  againft  matrimony. 
Her  notions  of  filial  duty,  not  with  (landing  the  perfecutiens  fbe  meets  with. 

XXIX.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarijfa.  Her  treatment  of  Mr.  Hickman  on  his  intru- 
sion into  her  company,.  Applauds  Clarifia  for  the  generofity  of  her  fpirit,  and 
the  great  nets  of  her  mind. 

XXX.  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Dr.  Lewen  makes  her  a  formal  vifit.  Affected 
civility  of  her  brother  and  fitter  to  her.  Is  vifned  by  her  uncle  Harlowe :  and 
by  her  filter.  She  penetrates  the  low  art  designed  in  this  change  of  their  out- 
ward behaviour.  Subftance  of  Lovelace's  reply  to  her  laft.  He  acknowledges 
his  follv  for  having  ever  fpoken  lightly  of  matrimony. 

XXXI.  From  the  fame.  Another  letter  from  Mr.  Lovelace;  in  which  he  ex- 
prcflcs  himfeif  extremely  apprehenfive  of  the  iflue  of  her  interview  with  Solmes. 
Prefles  her  to  efcape  j  propofes  means  for  effecting  // j  and  threatens  to  refcue 
her  by  violence,  if  they  attempt  to  carry  her  to  her  uncl«  Antony's  againft  her 
will.  Her  terror  on  this  occafion.  She  infifts,  in  her  anfwer,  on  his  forbear- 
ing to  take  any  rafli  ftepj  andexpreffes  herfelf  highly  diflfatisfied,  thai  be  Jbould 
prefume  upon  fucb  an  inter  eft  in  ber  efieem  as  to  think  bimfelf entitled  to  difputi 
ier  father's  authority  in  removing  her  to  ber  uncle's.  She  relies  on  Mi  s.  Howe's 
protection  till  her  coufin  Morden  arrives. 

7  Z  XXXII.  From 
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XXXII.  From  the  fame.  A  vitit  from  her  aunt  Hervey,  preparative  to  tie  ap- 
proaching interview  with  Sol  met.  Her  aunt  tells  her  what  it  expected  on  be* 
having  con  fen  ted  to  that  inteiview. 

XXXIII.  XXXIV.  From  the  fame.  A  particular  account  of  what  passed  in 
the  interview  with  Sohnet ;  and  of  the  parts  occafionally  taken  in  it  by  bar 
boi fret  out  uncle,  by  her  brutal  brother,  by  her  implacable  fitter,  and  by  her 
qualifying  aunt.  Her  perseverance  and  diftrefs.  Her  coufin  Dolly's  teoder- 
nefs  for  her.  Her  clofet  fearched  for  papers.  All  the  pens  and  ink  they  find 
taken  from  her. 

XXXV.  From  the  fame.  Subftance  of  a  letter  from  Lovelace.  His  proposals, 
promifes,  and  declarations.  All  her  prefent  wi  fb  is,  to  be  able  to  efcape  SsJmer, 
on  one  hand,  and  to  avoid  incurring  the  difgrace  of  refuging  ivith  tbejamiiy 
of  a  man  at  enmity  with  her  envn,  on  the  other.  Her  emotions  behind  the  yew- 
hedge  on  feeing;  her  father  going  into  the  garden.  Grieved  at  what  flic  bears 
him  f-y.  Duiiful  meflage  to  her  mother.  H^rfhly  anfwered.  She  cen  fores 
Mr.  Lovelace  for  his  rafh  threatening*  to  refcue  her.  Jufiifies  ber  friemds  fir 
refenting  them  \  and  condemns  herfelj  fur  correfponding  with  him  at  firfi. 

XXXVI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clanffa.  Is  vexed  at  the  heart  to  be  obliged  to  tell  her, 
that  her  mother  refufes  to  receive  and  protect  her.  Offers  to  go  away  pri- 
vately with  her. 

XXXVII.  Clarifa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Her  difinterefted  arguments  in  Mrs.  Howe's 
favour,  on  her  refufal  to  receive  her.  All  her  confolation  is,  that  heron- 
happy  fituation  is  not  owing  to  ber  own  inadvertence  or  folly.  Is  afraid  fhe  h 
Jingled  out  either  for  ber  own  faults,  or  for  thofe  of  ber  family,  or  perhaps  for 
the  faults  of  both,  to  be  a  very  unhappy  creature.  Jufiifies  the  <wayj  of  Pro* 
evidence,  let  what  'will  befal  ber ;  and  argues  with  exemplary  greatnefs  of  mind 
on  this  fubject.  Warmly  difcourages  Mifs  Howe's  motion  to  accompany  ber 
in  her  flight. 

XXXVlI  I .  From  the  fame.  Further  inftances  of  her  impartiality  in  condemning 
Lovelace,  and  reafoning  for  her  parents.  Over- hears  her  brother  and  fiter 
exulting  in  the  fuccefs  of  their  fchemes;  and  undertaking,  the  out  to  keep  bit 
father  up  to  bis  refentment  on  occafion  of  Love  lace' s  menaces,  the  other  her 
mother,  Exafperatcd  at  this,  and  at  what  her  aunt  Hervey  tells  her,  fhe  writes 
to  Lovelace,  that  fhe  'will  meet  him  the  following  Monday,  and  throw  herfelf 
into  the  protection  of  the  ladies  of  his  family. 

XXXIX.  From  the  fame.  Her  frightful  dream.  Now,  that  Lovelace  has  got 
her  letter,  (he  repents  her  appointment. 

XL.  From  the  fame.  Receives  a  letter  from  Mr.  Lovelace,  full  of  tranfport, 
vows,  and  promifes.  He  prefumes  upon  her  being.his  on  her  getting  away, 
though  fhe  bees  not  gvuen  him  room  for  fuch  hopes.  In  her  anfwer  fhe  tells  him. 
That  fhe  looks  not  upon  herfelf  as  abfolutely  bound  by  her  appointment:  that 
there  are  many  points  to  be  adjufled  between  them,  (were  fhe  to  leave  ber  fa- 
ther's houfe)  before  fhe  tan  give  bim  particular  encouragements  that  he  muft 
expect  fhe  will  do  her  utmoff  to  procure  a  reconciliation  with  her  father,  and 
his  approbation  of  her  future  fteps.  All  her  friend*  are  to  be  afTembled  on 
the  following  Wednefday  :  fhe  is  to  be  brought  before  them.  How  to  be  pro- 
ceeded with.  Lovelace,  in  his  reply,  afks  pardon _/ir  writing  to  her  wttbfo 
much  ajfurance-,  and  declares  his  entire  acquiescence  with  her  will  and 
fleafure. 

XLI.  Frcm  the  fame.  Confirms  her  appointment  $  but  tells  him  what  he  //  and 
what  he  is  not  to  expect.  Promifes,  that  if  fhe  Jhould  change  her  mind  as  to 
withdrawing,  fhe  will  take  the  firfi  opportunity  to  fee  bimt  and  acquaint  hint 
with  her  reafonj.  Reflections  on  wha.t  (he  has  done.  Her  deep  regret  to  be 
thus  driven. 

XLI  I.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarifa.  Reafons  why  fhe  ought  to  allow  her  to  accom- 
pany her  in  her  flight.  Punctilio  at  an  end,  the  moment  (he  is  put  of  her  fa- 
ther's houfe.  Kequifites  of  friend/hip.  Queftions,  Whether  fbe  will  not  rathey 
chufe  to  go  off  with  one  of  her  own  fex,  than  with  Lovelace?  And  if  not. 
Whether  fhe  fhould  not  marry  him  as  fooo  as  poflible } 

XLUI.  Orr^r, 
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XX-III.  Clarija,  to  Mifs  Howe,  {Mifs  Howe's  laft  not  received. )  Lovelace  pro- 
mi  fe*  compliance  in  every  arttcU  with  ber  pleafure.  Her  heart  raifgives  her 
notwithftanding.  She  knows  not  but  tie  may  yet  recede. 

XL IV.  From  the  fame.  In  anfwer  to  Letter  XLII.  Refle&iont  worthy  of 
herfelf  on  Tome  of  the  paflages  in  Mifs  Howe's  lad  letter.  Gives  her  home- 
put  queftions  a  full  confideration  §  and  determines  not  to  withdraw  with 
Lovelace. 

XX- V.  XLVI.  From  the  fame.  Subftance  of  her  letter  to  Lovelace,  revoking  her 
appointment.  Thinks  herielf  obliged,  (Her  letters  being  not  taken  away)  at 
well  by  promife  as  in  order  to  prevent  mifebief.  to  meet  mm,  and  to  give  him 
ber  reafons  for  revoking.— The  hour  of  meeting  now  at  hand,  (he  is  appre* 
henfive  of  the  conteft  flic  fhall  have  with  him,  on  her  refuting  to  go  off  with 
him,  as  he  will  come  with  a  different  expectation. 

XLVII.  From  the  fame.    Dated  prom  St.  Alban's.    Writes  in  the  utmol 

anguifh  of  mind  for  the  little  parcel  of  linen  (he  had  fent  to  her  with  far  better 

hopes.     Condemns  her  own  ralhnefs  in  meeting  Lovelace.  Begs  her  pity,  and 

her  prayers, 

XLVII  I.  Mifs  Howe.  In  anfwer.    Is  aftonifhed,  confounded,  aghaff.  Repeats 

her  advice  to  marry  Lovelace. 
XLIX.  Clarija,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Gives  a  particular  account  of  ber  meeting 
Lovelace;  of  her  vehement  contention  with  him;  and,  at  laft,  of  her  being 
terrified  out  of  her  pre -determined  refolution,  and  tricked  away.  Her  grief, 
and  compunction  of  heart,  upon  it.  Lays  all  to  the  fault  of  correfponding 
with  him  at  firft  again/I  paternal  prohibition.  Is  incenfed  againft  him  for  his. 
artful  dealings  with  her,  and  for  his  felfifti  love.  ** 

L.  Mr.  Lovelace,  to  Jofepb  Lemon.    A  letter  which  lay  a  open  the  whole  of  bit 

contrivance  to  get  off  Clarifia. 
LI.  Jofepb  Lemon.    In  anfwer. 


vol.   in. 

Lett. 

I.  J  OVELACE,  to  Belford.  In  extafy  on  the  fuccefs  of  his  contrivances.* 
JLi  Well  as  he  loves  Clarifla,  he  would  fhew  her  no  mercy,  if  he  thought  the 
preferred  any  man  living  to  him.  Will  religioufly  obfervethe  injunctions 
(he  laid  upon  him  previous  to  their  meeting. 

II.  Clarija,  to  Mifs  Howe.  A  recriminating  conversion  between  her  and 
Lovelace.  He  reminds  ber  of  ber  injunSions;  and,  inftead  of  befeechtng  her 
to  difpenfe  with  them,  promifes  a  facred  regard  to  them.  It  is  not  therefore  in 
ber  power ^  ftie  tells  Mifs  Howe,  to  take  her  advice  as  to  fpeedy  marriage.  [A 
note  on  the  place,  juftifying  her  conduct,  p.  304.]  Chules  not  to  go  to  any  of 
bis  relations  t  and  why.  Is  attended  by  Mrs.  Greme,  Lord  M.'s  houfekeeper 
at  the  Lawn,  who  waits  on  her  to  her  fitter  Sorlings,  with  whom  (he  contents  to 
lodge.     His  looks  offend  ber*    Has  written  to  her  fitter  for  her  cloaths. 

III.  Lovelace,  to  Belford,  Gives  briefly  ^particulars  of  his  fuccefs.  Defcribes 
her  perfon and  drefs  on  her  firft  meeting  him.  Extravagant  exultation.  Makes 
Belford  queftion  him  on  thejionour  of  his  defigns  by  her:  and  anfwers  doubt- 
fully. 

IV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarija.  Her  fentiments  on  her  narrative.  Her  mother,  at 
Ihe  inftigation  of  Antony  Harlowe,  forbids  their  correfpondence.  Mr.  Hick- 
man's zeal  to  ferve  them  in  it.  What  her  family  now  pretend,  if  me  had  not 
left  them.  How  thev  took  her  fuppofed  projected  flight.  Offers  her  money 
and  cloaths.  Would  have  her  feem  to  place  fome  little  confidence  in  Lovelace. 
Her  brother  andfifier  will  not  permit  ber  father  and  uncles  to  cool. 

V.  VI.  Clarija,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Advifes  her  to  obey  her  mother,  who  prohibits 
their  correfpondence.  Declines  to  accept  of  her  offers  of  money :  and  why, 
Mr.  Lovelace  not  a  polite  man.    She  will  be  as  ready  to  place  a  confidence  in 
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bim,  at  hi  *viB  be  to  deferve  it.  Yet  tricked  away  by  him  as  (he  was,  cannot 
immediateh  treat  bim  with  great  complaifance.  Blames  her  fur  her  livelincis 
to  her  mother.     Inclofes  the  copy  of  her  letter  to  her  filler. 

VII.  Lovelace,  to  Beiford.  Prides  himfelf  in  his  arts  in  the  converfatiqna  between 
them.  //  alarmed  at  the  fnferiority  ofber  talents.  Confiders  opposition  and 
refinance  as  a  challenge  »  4m  his  worft.  His  artful  proceedings  with  Joiepb 
Leman. 

VIII.  From  the  fame.  Men  need  only  be  know*  to  be  rakes,  he  fays,  to  recom- 
mend tbemfelves  to  the  favour  of  the  (ex.  Witties  Mift  Howe  were  not  So 
well  acquainted  with  Clariffa-:  and  why. 

IX.  From  tbe  fame  Intends  to  fet  old  Antony  at  Mrs.  Howe,  to  prevent  the 
correfpondencc  between  the  two  young  ladies.  Girl,  not  gold,  his  predominant 
paffion.  Kail  lies  Beiford  on  his  peribn  and  appearance.  Takes  humorous 
notice  of  the  two  daughters  of  the  widow  Sortings. 

X*  Lovelace,  to  Beiford  Further  triumph  over  the  Harlowes.  Similitude  of 
theipiderand  fly  Is  for  having  feparate  churches  as  well  as  feparate  board in^- 
fchools  for  the  lexes.  The  women  ought  to  love  him,  he  fays :  and  why .  PriJes 
himfelf  that  they  do. 

XI.  Clariffa,  to  Mift  Howe.     Particulars  of  an  angry  conference  with  Lovelace. 
Seeing  berfincerelj  aiftleafed,  he  begs  the  ceremony  may  immediately  pafs.    He 
eon  ft  rues  her  baihful  filcnce  into  anger,  and  vows  a  facred  regard  to  btr  tJt-    - 
yunBions. 

XXX.  XIII.  XIV.  Lovelace,  to  Beiford.  The  plenfure  of  a  difficult  chace.  Tri- 
umphs in  the  diftrefs  and  perpltxity  he  gave  her  by  his  artful  and  parading 
offer  of  marriage.  His  teafons  tor  and  againli  doing  her  juftice.  tXefohves  to 
try  her  to  tbe  utmoft.  The  honour  of  the  whole  fex  concerned  in  the  iffue  of 
liei  trial.     Matrimony,  he  fees,  is  in  bis  power,  now  fbe  is. 

XV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clariffa.  Will  not  obey  her  mother  in  her  prohibition  of 
their  conefpondence:  and  why.     Is  charmed  wirh  her  fpirit. 

XVI.  Clariffa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Knows  not  what  the  can  do  with  Lovelace.  He 
may  thank  him  felt  for  trie  trouble  he  has  had  on  her  account.  Did/be  e*ver9 
flie  aflcs,  make  bim  any  promifes  ?  I  yidjbe  ever  receive  bim  as  a  lover  ? 

XVII.  XVIII.  From  tbe  fame.  She  calls  upon  Lovelace  to  give  her  a  faithful 
account  of  the  noife  and  voices  flie  heard  at  the  garden-door,  which  frighted 
her  away  with  him.  His  confeflion,  and  daring  hints  in  relation  to  Soirees, 
and  her  brother,  and  B.tty  Barnes.     She  is  terrified. 

XIX.  Lovelace,  to  Beiford.  Rejoices  in  the  ftupidity  of  the  Harlowes.  Exults 
in  his  capacity  for  mifchief.  The  condefcenfions  to  which  he  intends  to  bring 
the  lady.  Libertine  obfervations  to  the  difad  vantage  of  women;  which  may 
ferve  as  cautions  to  tbe  fex. 

XX.  Clariffa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  A  converfation  with  Mr.  Lovelace  wholly  agree- 
able. His  prom iies  of  reformation.  She  remembers  to  bis  advantage,  his  ge» 
neiofity  to  his  Rofebod  and  his  tenants.   Writes  to  her  aunt  Hcrvey. 

XXI.  XXII.  Love/ace,  to  Beiford.  His  acknowledged  vanity.  Accounts  for 
his  plaulible  behaviour,  and  fpecious  promifes  and  propofals.  Apprehenfive  of 
the  correfpondence  between  Mifs  Howe  and  Clarifla.  Loves  to  plague  bim 
with  out -of -tbe -way  words  and  pbrafes. 

XXIII.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clariffa.  How  to  judge  of  Lovelace's  fpecious  propofals 
and  promifes.  Hickman  devoted  to  their  iervice.  Yet  flie  treats  nim  with 
ridicule. 

XXIV.  Clariffa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Lovelace  complains,  fhe  hears,  to  Mrs.  Greme, 
-ofber  adhering  to  her  injunctions.  *  What  means  he  by  it,'  (he  aflcs,  '  yet  for /- 
*  gofucb  opportunities  as  be  bas  bad?*  She  is  punifhed  for  her  vanity  in  hop- 
ing to  be  an  example.  Blames  Mil's  Howe  for  her  behaviour  to  Hickman. 

XXV.  From  tbe  fame.  Warm  dialogues  with  Lovelace.  She  is  difpleafed  with 
him  for  his  affecledly  bajbful  hints  of  matrimony.  Mutual  recriminations.  Ht 
look-;  upon'her  as  his,  Ihe  fays,  by  a  ftrange  fort  of  obligation,  for  having  run 
oeway  with  her  again/  her  nviiL  Yet  but  touches  on  tbe  edges  of  matrimony 
sniffer.     She  is  nek  of  herfelf. 

•    *  •     '  XXVL  Cl*rijfat 
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XXVI.  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  Hovse.  Mr.  Lovelace  a  perfeft  Proteus,  He  wow  ap- 
plauds her  for  that  treatment  of  him  which  before  he  had  refented;  and  com> 
municates  to  her  two  letters,  one  from  Lady  Betty  Lawrance,  the  other  from 
Mifs  Montague.  She  wonders  that  he  did  not  produce  thole  letters  before,- as 
he  muft  know  they  would  be  highly  acceptable  to  her. 

XXVII.  XXVIH.  XXIX.  XXX.  From  tbi  fame.  The  contents  of  the  letters 
from  Lady  Betty  and  Mifs  Montague  put  Clariffa  in  good. humour  with  Mr. 
Lovelace.  He  nint*  at  marriage  $  but  pretends  to  be  afraid  of  furfuing  the 
bint.  She  is  earned  with  him  to  leave  her:  and  why.  He  applauds  ber  rea- 
fonings.  Her  ferioui  quettions,  and  his  ludicrous  an  (Vers.  He  makes  different 
propofals.  He  offers  to  bring  Mrs.  Norton  to  her.  She  is  ready  to  blame  her- 
i'clf  for  her  doubts  of  him  :  but  gives  reafonsfor  ber  caution.  He  writes  by  her 
con  fen  t  to  his  friend  Doleman,  to  procure  lodgings  for  her  in  town. 

XXXI.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Glories  in  his  contrivances.  Give*  an  ad  van* 
tageous  deleriptionof  ClariflVs  behaviour.  Exults  on  her  mentioning  London, 
None  but  impudent  girls,  he  fays  mould  run  away  with  a  man.  His  further 
views,  plots,  and  defign^. 

XXXII.  Mifs  Honvf,  to  Clarijfa,  Humoroufly  touches  on  her  reproofs  in  re- 
lation to  Hickman.  Obfervations  onftnooth  love.  Lord  M.'s  family  greatly 
admire  her.  Approves  of  her  ipirited  treatment  of  Lovelace,  and  of  her  going 
to  London.  Hints  at  the  narrowdefs  of  her  own  mother.  Advifcs  her  to  keep 
fair  with  Lovelace. 

XXXIII.  XXXIV.  Clariffa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Wonder*  not  that  her  brother  has 
weight  to  make  her  father  irreconcilable.  Copy  of  Mr.  Doleman's  anfwer 
about  London  lodgings.  Her  caution  in  her  choice  of  them.  Lovelace  has 
given  her  five  cruincas  for  Hanmh.  Other  inftar.ces  of  his  confiderateneft.  Not 
difpleafd  wit b  her  prefent  f  rofpecls.  ■ 

XXXV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Explains  what  is  meant  by  Doleman's  anfwer 
about  the  lodgings.  Makes  Beiford  object  to  his  fcheme,  that  he  may  anfwer 
the  objections.  Exults.  Swells.  Defpiies  tvery-body.  Importance  of  the 
Minntia.  More  of  his  arts,  views,  and  contrivances. 
XXX  VJ.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clariffa.  Acquaints  her  wish  a  fcheme  formed  by  her 
brother  and  Captain  Singleton,  to  cany  her  off.  Hickman  s  fdent  charities. 
She  defpifes  all  bisfex%  as  well  as  him.  1 1 1  terms  on  which  her  own  father  and 
mother  lived.  Extols  Clarifa  for  ht  r  domjiick  good  qualities^  Particulars  of  a 
great  conteft  with  her  mother,  on  their  coi  reipondence.  Has  been  llapt  by  her. 
Obfervations  on  managing  wives. 
»  XXXVII.  XXXVIII.  XXXIX.  Clarija,  to  Mifs  Howe.  A  ftrongremonftrance 
on  her  behaviour  to  her  mother:  in  which  /he  lays  down  the  duty  of  chiJdien. 
Accufesherof  want  of  gcnerofity  to  Hickman.  Further  excufes  herfelf  on 
declining  to  aecett  of  ber  money-offers.  Propofes  a  condition  on  which  Mis. 
Howe  may  fee  all  they  write. 

XL.  Mfs  Howe,  to  Clarijfa.     Her  mother  rejects  the  propofed  condition.     Mifs 

-Howe  takes  thankfully  her  reprehenfions:  but  nvill  continue  the  correspon- 
dence.    Some  excufes  for  heilclf.     Humorous  ftory  of  gaote- chickens. 

XLI.  Clariffa,  to  Mtfs  Howe.  Lovelace  communicates  her  brother's  and  Sing- 
leton's pioje6t;  but  treats  it  with  feeming  contempt.  Shj  aiks  his  advice 
what  to  do  upon  it.  This  brings  on  an  offer  of  marriage  from  him.  How  it 
went  off. 

XL  If.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  He  conftffes  his  artful  inUnfhis  in  the  offer  of 
marriage:  yet  had  like,  he  fays,  to  have  been  caught  in  hit  own  fn:irc«. 

XLIII.  Jofepb  Lemon,  to  Mr.  Lovelace.  With  intelligence  i«f  a  defign  formed 
sgainft  him  by  the  Harlowes.     Jofeph's  vile  bypocrify,  and/Hrtihnefs. 

XLIV.  Love/ace.  In  anfiver.  Story  of  Mils  Betterton.  Be  Its  of  his  treat- 
ment of  his  miftrefles.     The  artful  ufe  he  makes  of  Jofepb  s  intelligence. 

XLV.  Clarijfa,  to  ber  aunt  Hervey.  Complains  of  her  file*ce.  Hints  at  her 
not  having  defignrd  to  go  away  with  Lovelace.  She  will  .aprn  her  whole  heart 
to  her,  it  me  enconrage  her  fo  to  do,  by  the  hopes  of  a  nrorciliation. 

XLVL  Mifs  H*w  >  to  Clarijfa*  Obfrrvarions  on  Loveb*-  <  m^annefs,  prrfe, 
ami  rmte.ge*    Politeneis  not  to  be  expc&ed  from  him.    the  raves  at  htm  for 

the 
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the  aitfal  manner  in  which  he  urges  Ciarrffa  to  marry  fain.    Advtfes  ber  hw 
to  aft  in  her  prefent  fituation. 

XLVII.  Beljord,  to  Lovelace.  Becomes  a  warm  advocate  for  the  lady.  Greet 
many  inftrudive  rcafoni  to  enforce  his  arguments  in  her  favour. 

XLVIII.  Mrs.  Hervey,  to  Clarijfa.  A  fevere  and  cruel  letter  in  anfwer  to  ben. 
No.  XLV.  It  was  not  defigned,  ihe  fays,  abfolutely  to  force  her  to  many 
to  her  diflike. 

XLIX.  Clarifa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Her  deep  regret,  on  this  intelligence.  €ar  bar- 
ing met  Lovelace.  The  finer  fenfibilities  make  not  happy.  Her  fate  too  «?- 
ffbiy  in  bis  power.  He  is  unpolite,  cruel,  infolent,  unwife,  a  triJUr  <wkb  his 
own  bappinefs.  Her  reafons  why  (he  lefs  likes  him  than  ever.  Her  Jbmlhs 
foutsfuperior.    Her  fortitude.     Her  prayer. 

X..  LI.  From  the  fame.  Now  indeed  is  her  heart  broken,  (he  fays.  A  Ibices 
curfe  laid  upon  her  by  her  father.— Her  fitter's  barbarous  letters  on  the  occa- 
sion. 

UI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarifa.  A  letter  full  of  generous  confolation  and  advice. 
Her  friendly  vow.  Sends  her  fifty  guineas  in  the  leaves  of  a  Norris's  Mif* 
cellanies. 

X.III.  Clarifa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  A  faithful  friend  the  medicine  of  life.  She  it 
juft  fetting  out  for  London.  Lovelace  has  offered  marriage  to  her  in  Co  unre- 
served a  manner,  that  ihe  wifbesfle  bad  never  written  witb  diffidence  of  him. 
Is  forry  it  was  not  in  ber  power  to  comply  with  his  earnett  foli citations.  Re- 
turns her  Norris:  and  why. 

JJV.  LV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarifa.  Sorry  Ihe  ha*  returned  her  Norris.  Wife* 
the  had  accepted  of  Lovelace's  unreferved  offer  of  marriage.  Believes  her- 
felf  to  have  a  fneaking  kindnefs  for  Hickman:  and  why.  She  blames  Mrs. 
Harlowe ;  and  why. 

In  anfwer  to  No.  L1V.  Clarifla  dates  the  difference  in  the  characters  of  Mr. 
Lovelace  and  Mr.  Hickman;  and  tells  her,  that  her  motives  for  fafpendrar, 
marriage  were  not  merely  ceremonious  ones.  Regrets  Mrs.  Howe's  forbidding 
the  correfpondence  between  them.  Her  dutiful  apology  for  her  own  mother. 
Lefon  to  children. 

LVI.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Thinks  he  (hall  be  inevitably  manacled  at  bft. 
The  lady's  extreme  illnefs.  Her  filial  piety  gives  her  dreadful  faith  in  a  fa- 
ther's curfts.  She  lets  not  Mifs  Howe  know  bow  very  ill  fbe  was.  His  vows 
of  marriage  bring  her  back  to  life,  Abfolutely  in  earnefi  in  tbofe  <uows.  [The 
only  time  be  was  fo.}  He  can  now  talk  of  love  and  marriage  without  check* 
Defcants  upon  Beiford's  letter,  No.  XLV  1 1. 

LVI  I.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Is  fetting  out  fbr  London.  A  ftruggle  with  bis 
heart.  Owns  it  to  be  a  villain  of  a  heart.  A  fit  of  ftrong,  but  tranfitory 
remorfe.  If  he  do  marry,  he  doubts  he  mall  have  a  vapourim  wife.  Thinks 
it  would  be  better  for  both  not  to  marry.  His  libertine  reafons.  Leffont  t$ 
tbe  [ex. 

LVI II.  From  tbe  fame.  They  arrive  at  Mrs.  Sinclair's.  Sally  Martin  and 
Polly  Hortonfct  upon  him.  He  wavers  in  his  good  purpofes.  Dorcas  Wykes 
propofed,  and  reluctantly  accepted  for  a  fervant,  till  Hannah  can  come.  Dor- 
cas's character.     He  has  two  great  points  to  carry.     What  tbey  are. 

LIX.  Clarifa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Likes  her  lodgings;  bat  not  greatly  the  widow. 
Chides  Mifs  Howe  for  her  rafb,  though  friendly  vow.  Catalogue  of  good 
books  me  finds  in  her  clofet.  Utterly  diflatisfied  with  him  for  giving  out  10 
the  women  below,  that  they  were  privately  married.  Has  a  ftrong  debate  with 
him  on  this  fubjecl.  He  offers  matrimony  to  her,  but  in  fuch  a  manner,  that 
the  could  not  elofe  with  his  offer.  Her  caution  as  to  doors,  windows,  sad 
fealsofl  etters. 

LX.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarifa.  Her  expedient  to  correfpond  with  each  other  every 
day.  Is  glad  (he  had  thoughts  of  marrying  him  bad  be  repeated  bis  offer. 
Wonders  he  did  not. 

LXI.  Clarifa,  to  Mifs  How*.  Breakfafts  with  him  an)  tbe  widow,  and  her 
two  nieces.    Objurations  upon  their  behaviour  aad  looks,    He  makes  s  merit 

of 
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i  of  leaving  her,  and  hopes,  on  his  uturn,  that  (he  will  name  his  happy 

day.     She  is  willing  to  make  the  bed  co.nftru&tons  in  his  favour, 
i         In  his  next  letter,  (extracls  from  which  are  only  given)  he  triamphs  on  the 
points  he  has  carried.     Stimulated  by  the  women,  he  refumes  his  refolutioA 
i  ■    to  try  her  to  the  utmoft. 

}         LXII.  Clarifa,  to  Miff  Howe.    Lovelace  returns  the  next  day.    She  thinke 
herfelf  meanly  treated,  and  is  angry.    He  again  urges  marriage-,  but  before 
t  me  can  return  an  anfwer,  makes  another  propofah  yet  Jbe  fufp  eels  not  that  be 

\  neons  a  Jludied  delay.    He  is  in  treaty  for  Mrs.  Fretchvi lie's  houfe.     De- 

is fcription  of  it.     An  inviting  opportunity  offers  for  him  to  propofe  matrimony 

j  to  her.     She  wonders  be  let  it  flip.    He  is  very  urgent  for  her  company  at  a 

collation  he  is  to  give  to  four  of  his  feleft  friends,  andMifs  Partington.     He 
,  gives  an  account  who  Mifs  Partington  is. 

I  In  Mr.  Lovelace's  next  letter  he  invites  Bel  ford,  Mowbray,  Belton,  and  Tour- 

ville,  to  his  collation.     His  humorous  inftru&ions  for  their  behaviour  before 
I  the  lady.     Has  two  views  in  getting  her  into  their  company. 

,.  LXIII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.    Has  been  at  church  with  Clarifla.    The  Sab- 

bath a  charming  inftitution.     The  text  ftartles  him.     Nathan  the  prophet  he 
j  ■     calls  a  good  ingenious  fellow.     She  likes  the  women  better  than  (he  did  at 

,  firft.     She  reluftantly  confents  to  honour  his  collation  with  her  prefence. 

j  Longs  to  have  .their  opinions  of  bis  fair  prize.    Defcribes  her  to  great  advan- 

i  ta8e* 

LXIV.  Clarifa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  She  praifes  his  good  behaviour  at  St.  Paul's. 
Is  prevailed  on  to  dine  with  Mrs.  Sinclair  and  her  nieces.  Is  better  pleafed 
with  them  than  the  thought  (he  mould  be.  Blames  herfelf  for  her  readinefs 
to  cenfure,  where  reputation  is  concerned.  Her  charitable  allowances  oo 
this  bead.  This  day  an  agreeable  day.  Interprets  *very- thing Jbe  can f airly 
interpret  in  Mr.  Lovelace's  favour.  She  could  prefer  him  to  all  the  men  Jbe 
ever  knew,  if  be  would  always  be  what  be  bad  been  that  day.  Is  determined, 
however,  to  be  governed  in  her  affections,  as  much  as  pofiible,  by  true  merit, 
and  by  deeds.  Dates  again,  and  is  offended  at  Mifs  Partington's  being  in- 
troduced to  her,  and  at  his  making  her  yield  to  be  pre  fen  t  at  his  intended  col- 
lation. 
LXV.  From  the  fame.    Difgufted  with  her  evening.     Charafterizes  his  four 

companions.     Likes  not  Mifs  Partington's  behaviour. 
LXVI.  from  the  fame.    An  attempt  to  induce  her  to  admit  Mifs  Partington  to 
a  (hare  in  her  bed  for  that  night.    She  tefufes.    Her  reafons.     Is  highly  dif- 
fatisfied.  » 

LXVII.  From  the  fame.  Has  received  an  angry  letter  from  Mrs.  Howe,  forbid- 
ding her  to  correfpond  with  her  daughter.  She  advifes  compliance,  though 
againft  herfelf;  and,  to  induce  ber  to  it,  makes  the  beft  of  her  prefent  pro- 
fpefls. 
LXVIII.  Mifs  Howe.  In  anfwer.  Flames  out  upon  this  ftep  of  her  mother. 
Infifts  upon  continuing  the  corref^ondence.  Her  menaces  if  Clariffa  write 
not.  Raves  againft  Lovelace.  But  blames  her  for  not  obliging  Mifs  Par- 
tington. And  why.  Advifes  her  to  think  of  fettlements.  Likes  Lovelace's 
propofal  of  Mrs.  F  retch  ville's  houfe. 
LXIX.  Clarifa.  In  reply.  Terrified  at  her  menaces,  (he  promifes  to  continue 
wilting.  Befeeches  her  to  learn  to  fubdue  her  paJfions.  Has  juft  received  her 
cloaths. 
J,XX.  Mr.  Hickman,  to  Clarifa.  Mifs  Howe,  he  tells  her,  is  nneafy  for  the 
vexation  (he  has  given  her.  If  (he  will  write  on  as  before,  Mifs  Howe  will 
not  think  of  doing  what  (he  is  fo  apprehenfive  of.  He  offers  her  his  moll 
faithful  fet  vices, 

VOL. 
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VOL.     IV. 
Lett. 

J.  II.  J  OFELACE,  to  Belford,    Tells  him  how  much  the  lady  diflfltes  the 
JL#  confraternity  j  Bel  ford  as  well  as  the  reft.     Has  had  a  warm  debate 

with  her  in  their  behalf.  Looks  upon  her  refuting  a  (hare  in  her  bed  to  Mils 
Partington,  as  fufpe&ing  and  defying  him.     Threatens  her.  Savagely 

glories  in  her  grief,  on  receiving  Mrs.  Howe's  prohibitory  letter:  ivbicb  ap- 
pears to  be infl'tgated  by  bimfelf, 

HI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  His  and  his  compeers  high  admiration  of  Clarifla. 
They  all  jointointreat  him  to  do  her  jufrice. 

IV.  V.  Lovelace,  In  atifwer.  He  endeavours  to  palliate  his  purpofes  by  fa- 
miliar instances  of  cruelty  to  birds,  #r.— Further  chara&eriftick  reaibnings 
in  fopport  of  his  wicked  defigns.  The  paifive  condition  to  which  he  wants 
to  bring  the  lady. 

VI.  Belford.  hi  reply.  Still  warmly  argues  in  behalf  of  the  lady.  Is  obliged 
to  attend  a  dying  uncle;  and  intrcats  him  to  write  from  time  to  time  an  account 
of  all  his  proceedings. 

VII.  Clartffa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Lovelace,  (he  fays,  complains  of  the  refer**?*  hi 
gives  occafion  for.  His  pride  a  dirty  low  pride,  which  has  eaten  up  his  pru- 
dence. He  is  funk  in  her  opinion.  An  afflicting  letter  fent  her  from  her  coo- 
fin  Morden. 

Indoles  the  letter.  In  which  her  coufm  (fwayed  by  the  reprefentations  of  her 
brother)  pleads  in  behalf  of  Solmes,  and  tne  family  views j  and  lets  before 
her,  in  ftrong  and  juft  lights,  the  charactrr  of  a  libertine. 

Her  heavy  reflection*  upon  the  contents.     Her  generous  prayer. 

VIII.  From  tbe  fame.  He  prefTes  her  to  go  abroad  with  him;  yet  mentions  not 
the  ceremony*  that  (hou)d  give  propriety  to  his  urgency.  Cannot  bear  the  life 
the  lives.  Wiflies  her  uncle  Harlowe  to  be  founded  by  Mr.  Hickman,  as  to  a 
reconciliation.  Mennell  introduced  to  her.  Will  not  take  another  ftep  with 
Lovelace  till  (he  know  the  fuccefs  of  the  propofed  application  to  her  uncle. 

Subftance  of  two  letters  from  Lovelace  to  Belford;  in  which  he  tells  him  who 
Mennell  is,  and  gives  an  account  of  many  new  contrivances  and  precautions. 
Women s  pockets  balhft-bags.  Mrs.  Sinclair's  wardrobe.  Good  order  ob- 
fervedin  her  boufe.     The  lady's  caution,  he  fays,  warrants  his  contrivances. 

IX.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Will  write  a  play.  The  title  of  it,  The  Quarrel- 
ibme  Lovers.  Perfeverance  bis  glory:  Patience  bis  bandmaid.  Attempts  to 
get  a  letter  the  lady  had  dropt  as  (he  fat.  Her  high  indignation  upon  it.  Fur- 
ther plots.  Paul  Wheatly,  who;  and  for  what  employed.  Sally  Martin's 
reproaches.     His  overplotted  himfeJf.     Human  nature  a  well-known  rogue. 

X.  Clarija,  to  Afifs  Hovje.  Acquaints  her  with  their  pre  fent  quarrel.  Finds 
it  imprudent  to  (by  with  him.  Re-urges  the  application  to  her  uncle.  Cau- 
tions her  (ex  with  rega:d  to  the  danger  of  being  in i fled  by  the  eye, 

XI.  Mifs  Howe,  It  anfwer.  Approves  of  her  leaving  Lovelace.  New  dories 
of  his  wickednefs.  Will  have  her  uncle  founded.  Comforts  her.  How 
much  ber  cafe  differs  from  that  of  any  other  female  fugitive.  She  will  be  an 
example,  as  iveil  as  a  warning.  A  piclure  of  Clariuas  happinels  before  (he 
knew  Lovelace.  Brief  (ketches  of  her  exalted  character.  Adverfety  ber 
fhining  time. 

XII.  Clarifa.  In  reply.  His  a  conteft  with  Lovelace  about  going  to  church. 
He  obliges  her  again  to  accept  of  his  company  to  St.  Paul's. 

XI II.  Mfs  Ho-we,  to  Mrs.  Norton,  De firing  her  to  try  to  difpofe  Mrs.  Har- 
lowe to  forwai  da  reconciliation. 

XIV.  Mrs.  Norton.  In  anfwer. 

XV.  Mifs  H,ive.  In  reply. 

XVI.  Mrs.  Harlowe* s  patherick  letter  to  Mrs.  Norton. 

XVH.  Mifs  Howe,  to  ClariJJ'a.  Fruitlefs  iffue  of  Mr.  Hickman's  application 
to  her  uncle.     Advifes  her  how  to  proceed  with,  and  what  to  fay  to  Lovelace. 

Endeavours 
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Endeavours  to  account  for  hit  tewing  wayt.    Who  knows,  (he  fayt,  but  her 

dear  friend  was  permitted  to  fwerve,  in  order  to  bring  about  his  reformation  r* 

Informs  her  of  her  uncle  Antony's  intended  addrefs  to  her  mother. 
XVIII.  QaHja,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Hard  fate  to  be  thrown  upon  an  ungenerous 

and  cruel  man.     R«rarons  why  (he  cannot  proceed  with  Mr.  Lovelace  as  flie- 
'  '  advifes.     Affecting  apoftrophe  to  Lovelace. 

1  XIX.  From  the  fame.     Interefting  convcrfaiion  with  Lovelace.     He  frightens 

1  her.     He  mentions  fettlements.     Her  modeft  encouragement  of  him.     Her 

I  evades.     True  generofity  what.     She  requires  his  propofals  of  Settlements  in 

1  writing.     Examines  berfelf  on  her  whole  conduQ  to  Lovelace.     Maidenly  nice- 

nefsnot  her  motive  for  the  diftance  Jhe  bos  heft  him  at.     What  is.    Invites  her 
'  correction  if  (he  deceive  herfelf. 

XX.  From  the  fame*     With  Mr.  Lovelace's  written  propofals.     Her  ohferva- 
\  tions  on  the  cold  conclusion  of  them.     He  knows  not  what  every  wife  man 

1  knows,  of  the  prudence  and  delicacy  required  in  a  wife. 

1  XXI.  From  the  fame.     Mr.  Lovelace  preffesfor  the  day\  yet  makes  a  propofal 

which  muft  neceffariry  occafion  a  delay.     Her  unreferved  and  patbetici  anfwet 
i  to  it.     He  is  affected  by  it.     She  rejoices  that  he  is  penetrable.     He  preffes 

1      -         for  her  inftant  refolution;  but  at  the  fame  time  infinuates  delay.     Seeing  her 

thfpUafed,  he  urges  far  the  morrowt  but  before  (he  can  anfwer,  gives  her  the 
'  alternative  of  other  days.     Yet,  wanting  to  reward  himfelf,  as  if  he  had 

1  obliged  her.  (he  repulfes  him  on  a  liberty  he  would  have  taken.     He  is  en- 

l  raged.     Her  melancholy  reflections  on  her  future  profpeets  with  fuch  a  man. 

The  moral  Jhe  deduces  from  berfiory.     [J  note,  defending  her  condu&  from  tbi 


1 


cenfure  which  fome  pajfedupon  her  as  over -mite.] 
\  four  of  his  I 


I  Extracts  from  four  of  his  letters :  in  which  he  glories  in  his  cruelty.     Hard- 

hearted nefs  he  owns  to  be  an  eflential  of  the  libertine  chancier.     Enjoys  the 
con fu (ion  of  a  fine  woman.     His  apoftrophe  to  virtue.     Afliamed  of  being 
1  vifibly  affected.     Enraged  againft  her  for  repulfing  him.     Will  fteel  his  own 

I  heart,  that  he  may  cut  through  a  rock  of  ice  to  hers.     The  women  afrefh  in* 

l  ftigate  him  to  attempt  her  virtue. 

I  XXII.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarifa.     Is  enraged  at  his  delays.      Will  think  of 

l  fome  fcheme  to  get  her  out  of  his  hands.     Has  no  notion  that  he  can  or -dare 

1  to  mean  her  dijhonour.     Women  do  not  naturally  hate  fuch  men  as  Lovelace. 

I  XXIII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     Warmly  efpoufes  the  lady's  caufe.     Nothing 

1  but  vanity  arid  nonfenfe  in  the  wild  purfuits  of  libertines.     For  his  own  fake, 

1  for  his  family's  fake,  and  for  the  lake  of  their  common  humanity,  he  4>e« 

1  feeches  him  to  do  the  lady  jufticc. 

1  XXIV.  Lord  M.  to  Mr.  Belford.    A  proverbial  letter  in  the  lady's  favour. 

I  XXV '.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     He  ludicroufly  turns  Belford's  arguments  againft 

I  him.     Refinance  inflames  him.    Why  the  gallant  is  preferred  to  the  bujband. 

\  Gives  a  piece  of  advice  to  married  women.     Subftance  of  his  letter  to  Lord 

!  M-  deiinng  him  to  give  the  lady  to  him  in  perfonv   His  view  in  this  letter. 

Ridicules  Lord  M.  for  his  proverbs.     Ludicrous  advice  to  Belford  in  relation 
to  his  dying  uncle.    What  phyficians  fhould  do  when  a  patient  is  given* 
1  over. 

XXVI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.    Sets  forth  the  folly,  the  inconvenience,  the  im- 
policy of  keeping,  and  the  preference  of  marriage,  upon  the  foot  of  their 

I  own  principles,  as  libertines. 

XXVII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.    Affects  to  miftake  the  intention  of  Belford's 
letter,  and  thanks  him  for  approving  his  prefent  fchemes.    ^Xhe  feduQiou pro- 

1  grefs  is  more  delightful  to  him,  he  fays,  than  the  crowning  a&. 

XXVIII.  From  the  fame.  All  extremely  happy  at  prefent.     Contrive*  a  con- 
1                verfation  for  the  lady  to  overhear.     Platomck  love,  how  it  generally  ends. 

Will  get  her  to  a  play:  likes  not  tragedies.     Has  too  much  feeling.     Why  men 
of  bis  cafl  prefer  comedy  to  tragedy.     The  nymphs,  and  Mrs.  Sinclair,  and 
all  their  acquaintance,  of  the  fame  mind.     Other  artifices  of  his.     Could  he" 
have  been  admitted  in  her  hours  of  difbahille  and  beedlrjfnefs,  he  had  been  long 
ago  matter  of  his  wifhes.    His  view  in  getting  her  tg  a  play.    A  play,  and  a 

2  A  collation 
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collation  afterwards,   greatly  befriend  a 'lover's  defigns.    And  wnjr*  .    SW 
con  fen  ts  to  go  with  him  ro  fee  the  tragedy  of  Venice  Preferved. 

XXIX.  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Gives  the  particulars  of  the  overheard  con- 
verfation.  Thinks  her  profpecls  a  little  mended,  Is  willing  to  comp^Mmd  for 
tolerable  appearances,  and  to  hope,  when  reafonfor  hope  offers. 

XXX.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarijfa.  Her  fcheme  of  Mrs.  Townfend.  Is  not  for 
encouraging  dealers  in  prohibited  goods.  And  why.  Her  humorous  treat- 
ment of  Hickman  on  con  fu  I  ting  him  upon  Lovelace's  propofals  of  fettleraems. 

XXXI.  From  the  fame.  Her  account  of  Antony  Harlowe's  addrefs  to  her  mo- 
ther, and  of  what  pafled  on  her  mother's  communicating  it  to  her.  Copy  of 
Mrs.  Howe's  anfwer  to  his  letter. 

XXXII.  XXXIII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Comes  at  feveral  letters  of  Mifs 
Howe.  He  is  now  more  attired  of  Clarifla  than  ever.  And  why.  Spark  ling 
eyes,  what  they  indicate.  She  keeps' him  at  diftance.  Repeated  infiigasiemi 
from  the  women.  Account  of  the  fetters  he  has  come  at.  All  rage  and  re- 
venge upon  the  contents  of  them.  Menaces  Hickman.  Withes  Mifs  Howe 
Bad  come  up  to  ttnvn,  as  (he  threatened. 

XXXIV.  Clarijfa ,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Is  terrified  by  him.  Difclaims  prudery. 
Begs  of  Mifs  Howe  to  perfect  her  fcheme,  that  me  may  leave  him.  She  thinks 
her  temper  changed  for  the  worfe.  Trembles  to  look  back  upon  his  encroach- 
ments. Is  afraid,  on  the  clofe  felf-exami nation  which  her  calamities  have 
caufed  her  to  make,  that  even  in  the  beft  a&ions  of  her  pad  life  flie  has  not 
been  quite  free  from  fecret  pride,  &c.  Tears  almoft  in  two  the  anfwer  Jhe 
had  written  to  his  propofals.  Intends  to  go  out  next  day,  and  not  to  return. 
Her  further  intentions. 

XXXV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Meets  the  lady  at  break  fa  ft.  Flings  the  tea- 
cup  and  faucer  over  his  head.  The  occafion.  Alarms  and  terrifies  her  by 
his  free  addrefs.  Romping,  the  ufe  of  it  to  a  lover.  Will  try  if  me  will  not 
yield  to  nightly furprixes.  A  lion  -  hearted  lady  where  her  honour  is  concerned* 
Mvft  have  recourfe  to  bis  maflerffroies*  Fable  of  the  Sun  and  North  Wind. 
Mrs.  Fretchville's  houfe  an  embarrafs.  He  gives  that  pretended  'lady  the 
fmall-pox.  Other  contrivances  in  his  head  to  bring  Clarijfa  back,  if/beJhonU. 
getaway.  Mifs  Howe's  fcheme  of  Mrs.  Townfend  is,  he  fays,  a  fword 
hanging  over  his  head .  He  mu/r  cbange  bis  meafures  to  render  it  abortive.  He 
is  of  the  true  lady  make,  what  that  is.  Another  converfation  between 
them.  Her  apoftrophe  to  her  father.  He  is  temporally  moved.  Dorcas  gives 
him  notice  of  a  paper  flie  has  come  at,  and  is  tranferibing.  In  order  to  detain 
the  lady,  he  preffes  for  the  day.  Mifs  Howe  he  fancies  in  love  with  him: 
and  why.     He  fees  Clarifla  does  not  bate  him. 

XXXVI.  From  tbe  fame.     Copy  of  the  tranferibed  paper.    It  proves  to  be  her 
:  torn  anfwer  to  his  propofals.     Meeknefs  the  glory  of  a  woman.     Ludicrous 

image  of  a  termagant  wife.  He  had  better  never  to  have  feen  this  paper. 
Has  very  ftrong  remorfes.  Paints  them  in  lively  colours.  Sets  forth  tbe 
lady's  tranfeendent  virtue,  and  greatnefs  of  mind.     Surprised  into  thefe.ar- 

fuments  in  her  favour  by  his  confidence.  Puts  it  to  flight. 
XVII.  From  tbe  fame.  Mennell  fcruples  to  aid  him  further  in  his  defigns. 
Vapourifh  people  the  phyiical  tribe's  milch-cows.  Advice  to  the  faculty.  Has 
done  with  his  project  about  Mrs.  Fretchville's  houfe.  The  lady  fufpe&s  him, 
A  feafonable  letter  for  him  from  his  coufin  Charlotte.  Sends  up  the  letter  to 
the  lady.  She  writes  to  Mifs  Howe,  upon  perufuig  it,  to  fufpend  for  the  pre- 
fent  her  application  to  Mrs.  Townfend. 

XXXVIII.  From  tbe  fame.  An  interview  all  placid  and  agreeable.  Jtfpw  «  be 
in  a  train.  All  he  now  waits.  for,  is  a  letter  from  Lord  M.  Enquiries  after 
their  marriage  by  a  ftranger  of  good  appearance.     The  laoVy  alarmed  at  them. 

XXXIX.  From  tbe  fame.  Curfes  his  uncte  for  another  proverbial  letter  he  has 
fent  him.  Permits  the  ladv  to  fee  it.  Nine  wamea  in  ten  that  fall,  fall,  t^e 
fays,  tbrougb  tbeir  own  fault. 

XL.  Lord  M.'s  cbaraSlerifiick  letter. 

XLI.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.    The  lady  now  comes  to  him  at  tbtfiff  word,    Td« 
umpht  in  \wfwtetnefs  of  temper ,  and  on  her  patience  with  Sim*  "Puts  his  writ- 
ings 
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i  fogs  into  counfellor  Williams's  hands,  to  prepare  fcttlements.    Shall  now  be 

|  doubly  armed.     Boafts  of  his  contrivances  in  petto.     Brings  patterns  to  her. 

Fropofes  jewels.     Admires  her  for  her  prudence  with  regard  to  what  he  puts 
t  her  upon  doing  for  her  Norton.     What  bis  wife  muft  do  and  be.     She  declines 

i  ,  a  publick  wedding.     Her  dutiful  reafons.     Sne  is  willing  to  difpenfe  with 

\  Lord  M.'s  pretence.     He  writes  to  Lord  M.  accordingly. 

\  ExtraQ  from  a  letter  of  '  Clarijfa.    After  giving  Mifs  Howe  an  account  of  the 

;  prefent  favourable  appearances,  (he  de  fires  her  to  keep  to  herfelf  all  fuch  of 

the  particulars  which  he  has  communicated  to  her  as  may  difcreditMr.  Love- 
i  lace. 

i  XLIL  Lovelace,  to  Belford.    His  projected  plot  to  revenge  himfelf  upon  Mifs 

j  Howe. 

i  XLIII.  From  tbe  fame.    Frefli  contrivances  croud  in  upon  him.     He  (hall  be 

(  very  tick  on  the  morrow.     And  why.    Women  below  impertinently  reproach* 

ful.     He  will  be  no  man's  fuccefibr.     Will  not  take  up  with  harlots.     Hia 
,  ftory  of  the  French  marquife. 

XLIV.  From  tbe  fame.  An  agreeable  airing  with  the  lady.'  Delightfully  eafy 
Ihe.  Obf  quiou fly  refpectful  he.  Mifs  Howe's  plot  now  no  longer  bis  terror* 
Gives  the  particulars  of  their  agreeable  converfation  while  abfoad. 
XLV.  From  tbe  fame.  An  account  of  his  ipecacuanha-plot.  Inftructs  Dorcas 
how  to  act  furprtze  and  terror.  Monofyllables  and  trifyllables  to  what  lik- 
ened. Pol: ten cfs  lives  not  in  a  ftonn.  Proclamation -criers.  Tbe  lady  now 
he  fees  loves  bim.  Her  gmerou*  tendernefs  for  him.  He  has  now  credit  for 
a  new  f<x>rc.  Defies  Mrs.  Townfend. 
XLV  I.  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  Howe.    Acknowledges  tendernefs  for  Lovelace.  Love 

for  a  man  of  errors  punifhable. 
XL VI I.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Sufpicious  enquiry  after  him  and  the  lady  by  a 
fervant  in  livery  from  one  Captain  roralmjbn.  Her  terrors  on  the  occafion. 
His  alarming  management.  She  refolves  not  to  ftir  abroad.  He  exults  upon 
her  hot  being  willing  to  leave  bim. 
XLVI1I.  XLIX.  From  tbe  fame.  Arrittjj  of  Captain  Tomlinfon,  with  a  pre- 
tended cornmiflion  from  Mr.  John  J-Tilowe,  to  feton  foot  a  general  recon- 
ciliation, provided  he  can  be  convinced  that -they  are  actually  married,  dif- 
ferent con verfat ions  on  this  occafion.— ~— The  lady  infills  that  the  truth  be 
told  to  Tomlinfon.  She  carries  her  point,  though  to  the  difappointment  of 
one  of  his  private  views.  He  forms  great  hopes  of  fuccefs.from  the  effects 
of  his  ipecacuanha  contrivance. 
L.  From  tbe  fame.  He  makes  fuch  a  fair  reprefentation  to  Tomlinfon  of  the 
fituation  between  him  and  the  lady,  behaves  fo  plaufibly,  and  makes  an  over- 
ture fo  generous,  that /be  is  all  ki/idnefs  and  unreferve  to  bim.  Her  ajfe&ing 
exultation  on  her  amended  prof  peels.  His  unufual  fenfibility  upon  it.  Re- 
flection on  the  good  effects  of  education.    Pride  an  excellent  fubftitute  to 

virtue.  v - .  .  - 

LI.  From  tbe. fame.  Who  Tomlinfon  is.  Again  makes  Belford  object,  in  or- 
der to  explain  his  defigns  by  anfwering'theaobjeclions.  John  Harlowe  a  fly 
(inner.  Hard  •  hearted  reafons  for  giving  the  lady  a  gleam  of  joy.  Illuftratea 
by  a  ftory  of  two  fovereigns  at  war. 
Extracts  from  Clarijfa*  s  Utter  to  Mifs  How*.  ^  She  rejoices  in  her  prefent  agree- 
able profpects.  .  Attributes  much  to  Mr.  Hickman.  Defcribes  Captain  Tom- 
linfon. Gives  a  character  of  Lovelace.  \Wbicb  is.  necejfary  to  be  attended  to\ 
efpecially  by  tbofe  who  have  thought  favourably  of  bim  for  fonts  of  bis  liberal 
aBions,  and  bar  My  ofberfor  tbe  dijlancejbe  atfirfi  kept  bim  at.} 
LII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Letter  from  Lord  M.  His  further  arts  and  pre- 
cautions. His  happy  da*  promoted  to  befoon.  His  opinion  of  the  clergy,  and 
of  going  to  church,  she  pities  every- body  wbo  .Wants  pity.  Loves  every* 
body.  He  owns  .be  (hould  be  the  happieft  of  men  could  he  get  over  his  pre- 
judices again  ft  matrimony*  Draughts  of  fettlements.  Ludicronfly  accounts 
for  the  reafon  why  (he  refufes  to  hear  them  read  to  her.  Law  and  gofpel  two 
different  things.  Sally  flings  her  handkerchief  in  his  face. 
LIU,  From  tbe  Jam,    Hat  made  the  lady  more  than  once  look  about  her.    She 

3  A  x  owai 
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own*  tbnt  be  is  more  than  indifferent  to  ber.    Checks  htm  with  fweetnefe  of 
temper  for  hit  encroaching  freedom §.     Her  proof  of  true  love.     He  ridicules 
the  notion  of  marriage-purity.     Severely  reflects  upon  publics:  freedoms  be- 
tween men  and  their  wives.     Advantage  be  once  made  upon  fuch  an  occasion. 
Has  bee  y  after  a  licence.    Difficulty  in  procuring  one.    Greats  faults  €usa\ great 
virtues  often  in  the  fame  per/on.    He  is  willing. to  believe  that  women  have  bo 
fouls.     His  whimucal  reafons. 
LIV.  From  the  fame.     Almoftdefpairsof  fucceeding  (as  he  had  hoped)  by  love 
and  gentlenefs.     Praifesher  modefty.     His  encroaching  freedoms  re  fen  ted  by 
hn.    The  woman,  heohferves,  who  resents  not  initiatory  fsei- 
do ms,  must  re  lost.    He  reafons,  in  his  free  way,  upon  her  delicacy. 
Art  of  the  eaftern  monarchs. 
LV.  From  the  fame.     A  letter  from  Captain  Tomlinfon  makes  all  up.      Her 
uncle  Harlowt  %  pretended  propofal,  big  with  an  and  plaufible  delufion.     She 
acquiefces  in  it.     He  writes  to  the  pretended  Tomlinfon,  on  an  affccling  hint 
ot  hers,  r«qutfting  that  her  uncle  Harlowe  would,  inperfon,  give  his  niece  to 
him;  or  permit  Tomlinfon  to  be  hit  proxy  on  the  occafion.         And  now  for 
a  little  mine,  he  foys,  which  he  has  ready  to  fpring. 
LV'.  Beljord,  to  Lovelace.     Again  earneflly  expostulates  with  him  in  the  lady's 
favour.     Remembers  and  applauds  the  part  the  bore  in  the  conversation  at 
his  collation.     The  frothy  wit  of  libertines  how  defpicable,     C  en  Aires  the 
folly,  the  weakness,  the  groff  efs,  the  unprrmanency  of  fenfual  lan/e.     Calls 
fome  of  his  contrivances  trite,  ftale,  and  poor.     Befeeches  him  to  remove  ber 
from  the  v.le  houfe.     How  many  dreadful  fiories  could  the  horrid  Sinclair  uH 
ihefexl  Serious  reflection  on  the  dying  ftate  of  his  uncle. 
LVII.  Lovelace    to  Belford.     Cannot  yet  procure  a  licence.    Has  fecured  ait- 
trea',  if  not  victory.     Defends  in  anger  the  Simplicity  of  his  inventive  con- 
trivances.    Enters  upon  his  general  defence,  compared  with  the  principles 
and  pr-cV'ces  of  other  libertines.     Heroes  and  warlike  kings  worfe  men  than 
he.     Epitome  of  his  and  the  lady's  firry  after  ten  years  cohabitation.    Caution 
to  thofe  who  would  cenfure  him.     Had  the  fex  made  virtue  a  recommendation 
to  their  favour,  he  fays,  he  (hould  have  had  a  greater  regard  to  his  morals  than 
he  has  had. 
LVIII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford     Preparative  to  his  fpringing  his  little  mine,  as 
he  calls  it.     Loves  to  write  to  the  moment.    Alarm  begins.    Affc&ediy  ter- 
rified. 
L1X.  From  the  fame.    The  lady  frighted  out  of  her  bed  by  dreadful  cries  of 
Are.     She  awes  him  into  decency.     On  an  extorted  promife  of  forgiveneft, 
he  leaves  her.     Repenting,  he  returns;  but  finds  her  door  fattened.     What 
a  triumph  has  her  lex  obtained  by  her  virtue  !     But  how  will  (he  fee  him  next 
morning,  as  he  has  made  her  promife?    Exults  in  the  puzzle  he  has  given 
her. 


VOL,      V. 

Lett. 

I.  J  OVELACB,  to  Belford.  Dialogue  with  Clariroi,  the  door  between 
•La  them.     Her  letter  to  him.     $hr  will  not  fee  him  for  a  week. 

II.  From  the  fame*  Copies  6f  letters  that  oafs  between  them.  Goes  to  the 
Commons  to  try  to  get  the  licence.  She  Jball  fee  him,  he  declares,  on  his  re- 
turn. Love  and  companion  hard  to  be  fepa rated.  His  fluctuating  reafons  on 
their  prefect  fituation.  Is  jealous  of  her  fuperior  qualities.  Docs  juftice  to 
her  .mmove.»Me  virtue. 

III.  Ficm  the  fame.  '1  he  lady  efcaped.  His  rage.  Makes  a  folemn  vow  of 
reverse,  if  once  more  he  gets  her  into  his  power.  His  man  Will  it  gone  in 
fearchofher.  His  he  pes.  On  what  grounded.  He  will  advertifeher.  De- 
fci  ib»  9  her  drefs.  Letter  left  behind  her.  Accufes  her  (tbai[  it  tefaj> Lovj- 
LACt  accufes  ber  J  of  niccnefs,  prudery,  affc&atign, 

IV.  Frm 
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i  ,JV«  FfMn  the  fame.    A.  letter  from  Mifs  Howe  to  Clarifla  falls  into  his  bandsa 

\  which,  had  it  come  to  hers,  would  have  laid  open  and  detected  all  his  de- 

signs. In  it  (he  acquits  Clarifla  of  prudery,  coquetry,  and  undue  refer<uem 
Admires,  applauds,  bleftes  her  for  the  example  me  has  fet  her  fex,  and  for 
the  credit  (he  has  done  it,  by  her  conduct  inthemoft  difficult  Situations. 
*(bis  letter  may  be  confidered  as  a  kind  of  fummary  ofClarifd's  trials,  persecutions^ 
and  exemplary  conduct  hitherto  j  and  of  Mr.  Lovelace's  intrigues,  plots,  and 
*views%  fo  far  as  Mifs  Howe  could  he  fuppofedto  know  Shew,  or  to  guefsef 
them.  . .  .  ' 

/i  letter  from  Lovelace,  which  further  (hews  the  fertility  of  his  contriving  ge- 
nius. 

V.  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Informs  her  of  Lovelace's  villainy,  and  of.  her 
cfcape.     Her  only  concern,  what.     The  courfe  (he  intends  to  purfue. 

VI.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Exults  on  hearing  from  his  man  Will,  that  the  lady 
has  refuged  herfelf  at  Hampftead.  Obfervations,  in  a  ftyle  of  levity,  on 
fome  paflages  in  the  letter  (he  left  behind  her.  Intimates,  that  Tomlinfon  it 
arrived  to  aid  his  pur  poles.  The  chariot  is  come;  and  now,  dreffed  liken 
bridegroom,  attended  by  a  footman  (he  never  faw,  he  is  already^  he  fays,  *•; 

.  Hampftead. 

VII.  VIII.  From  the  fame.  Exults  on  his  contrivances.— By  what  means  he  geti 
into  the  lady's  prefence  at  Mrs.  Moore's.  Her  terrors,  fits,  exclamations* 
His  plau&ble  tales  to  Mrs.  Moore  and  Miff  Rawlins.  His  intrepid  behaviour 
to  the  lady.  Copies  of  letters  from  Tomlinfon,  and  of  pretended  ones  front 
his  own  relations,  calculated  to  pacify  and  delude  her. 

IX.  X.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  His  further  arts,  inventions,  and  intrepidity.— 
She  put*  home  que  ft  ions  to  him.  Ungenerous  and  ungrateful  (he  calls  him. 
He  knows  not  the  value  of  the  heart  he  had  infolted.  He  had  a  plain  path 
before  him,  after  ht  bad  tricked  her  out  of  ber  father* s  boufeJ  But  that  now 
her  mind  was  raifed  above  fortune,  and  above  him.  His  precautionary  con* 
trivances. 

JCI.  XII.  XIII.  XIV.  XV.  XVI.  From  the  fame.  Chafer  of  widow  Bevie. 
Prepoireftes  the  women  again  ft  Mifs  Howe.  Leads  them  to  think  (he  is  in 
love  with  him.  Apt  himfelf  to  think  fo>:  and  why.  Women  like  not  no*. 
vices:  and  why.— Their  vulgar  aphorifm  animadverted  on.— Tomlinfoo  ar- 
rives. Artful  converfation  betwiecn  -them.  Mifs  Rawlins's  prudery.— -Hit 
forged  letter  in  imitation  of  Mifs  Howe's,  N  >.  IV.  Other  contrivances  ta  ' 
delude  the  lady,  and  attach  the  women  to  his  party. 

XVII  XVIII.  XIX.  XX.  From  the  fame.  Particulars  of  feveral  intending 
conventions  between  himfelf,  Tomlinfon,  and  the  lady.  Artful  manage*  % 
ment  of  the  two  former.  Her  noble  fpirit.— -He  tells  Tomlinfon  before  hcr» 
that  he  never  had  any  proofs  of  affection  from  her.  She  frankly  owns  the  re- 
gardfbe  once  had  for  him.  He  had  brought  her,  (he  tells  Tomlinfon  and  him, 
more  than  once  to  own  it  to  him.  Nor  did  his  own  vanity,  (he  was  Cure,  per* 
mit  him  to  doubt  of  it.  He  had  kept  her  foul  in  fufpenfe  an  hundred  times.-** 
Both  men  affected  in  turn  by  her  noble  behaviour,  and  great  fentiments*— • 
Their  pleas,  prayers,  proftrations,  to  move  her  to  relent.     Her  cliJtrds. 

XXI.  XXII.  From  the  fame.  His  conditional  promife  to  Tomlinfon  in  the 
lady's  favour.  His  pleas  and  arguments  on  their  prefent  fituation,  and  on 
his  darling  and  hitherto  baffled  views.  His  whimfical  conteft  with  his  con- 
fcience.  His  laft  adieu  to  it.— His  ftrange  levity,  which  he  calls  gravity,  oa 
the  death  of  Bel  ford's  uncle. 

yXIII.  XXIV.  From  the  fame.  She  favours  him  with  a  meeting  in  the  garden. 
Her  compofure.  Her  converfation  great  and  noble.  But  will  hot  determine 
.  any-thing  in  his  favour.  It  is  however  evident,  he  fays,  that  fbe  has  fill 
fime  tendernefs  for  bim.  His  reafons.  An  afte&ing  fcene  between  them, 
tter  ingenuoUfnefs  and  opennefs  of  heart.— Sht  refolves  to  go  to  church;  but 
will  not  fuffer  him  to  accompany  her  thither:  His  whimfical  debate  with  the 
God  of  Love,  whom  he  introduces  as  pleading  for  the  lady. 
£XV.  XXVI,  XXVII.  From  the  fame.    He  has  got  the  wifoed-for  letter  from 
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Mifs  Howe.— Informs  him  of  the  manner  of  obtaining  it.— His  remark*  upam 
•  it.     Obervations  on  female  friend  (hips.     Compaiifon  between  Clarifia  and 
Mi  fa  Howe. 

XXVIII.  From  the  fame.  Another  con  verfation  with  the  lady.  His  planfible 
arguments  to  re  obtain  her  favour  ineffectual.  His  pr  de  piqued.  His  re- 
venge incited.  New  arguments  in  favour  of  his  wicked  projects.  His  notice 
that  a  licence  is  actually  obtained. 

XXIX.  XXX.  L*velacey  to  Belford.  Copy  of  the  licence ;  with  his  observa- 
tions upon  it.  His  fcheme  for  annual  manures. — He  is  preparing  wiih  Lady 
Betty  and  Mifs  Montague  to  wait  upon  Clanffa.  Who  thefe  r.reteridrd  Jadie* 
are.  How  d  re  (Ted.  They  give  themfelves  airs  as  of  quality.  Humoroufl/ 
inftru&s  them  how  to  aft  up  to  their  aflVmed  characters. 

XXXI.  XXXII.  From  the  fame.  Once  mere  is  the  charmer  of  his  fonl  in  her 
old  lodgings.  Brief  account  of  the  horrid  impofture.  Steels  his  heart  by  re. 
vengeful  recollections.  Her  agonizing  apprehenfions.  Temporary  diffrac- 
tion. Is  ready  to  fall  into  fits.— But  all  her  diftrefs,  all  her  prayers,  her  inno- 
cence, her  virtue,  cannot  fave  her  from  the  molt  villainous  outrage. 

XXXI II.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Vehemently  inveighs  agair.ft  him.  Grieves  for 
the  lady.  Is  now  convinced,  that  there  muji  be  a  world  after  tbhy  to  dojuftice 
to  injured  trierit.  Befeeches  him,  if  he  be  a  man,  and  not  a  devil,  to  do  all  tiic 
poor  juftice  now  in  his  power. 

XXXIV.  Lovelace,  to  Be/ford.  Regrets  that  he  ever  attempted  her.  Aims  at 
extenuation.  Does  he  not  fee  that  he  has  journeyed  on  to  this  ftage,  vuitb  sne 
determined,  point  in  view  from  tbefrft?  She  is  at  prefent  ftupified,  he  fays. 

XXXV.  From  the  fame.  The  lady's  affecting  behaviour  in  her  delirium.  He 
owns  that  art  has  been  ufed  to  her.     Begins  to  feel  remorfe. 

XXX  VI .  From  the  fame.  The  lady  writes  upon  fcraps  of  paper,  which  flie  tears, 
and  throws  under  the  table.  Copies  of  ten  of  thefe  rambling  papers ;  and  of  a 
letter  to  him  moft  affectingly  incoherent.  He  attempts  further  to  extenuate  his 
villainy.  Tries  to  re  fume  his  ufual  levity;  and  forms  a  fcheme  to  decoy  the 
people  at  Hampftead  to  the  infamous  woman's  in  town.  The  lady  Teems  to 
be  recovering. 

XXXVII.  From  the  fame.  She  attempts  to  get  away  in  his  abfence.  Is  pre- 
vented by  the  odious.  Sinclair.  He  exults  in  the  hope  of  looking  her  into  con- 
fufion  when  he  fees  her.  Is  told  by  Dorcas,  that  (he  is  coming  into  the  dining- 
room  to  find  him  our. 

XXXVIII.  From  the  fame.  A  high  fcene  of  £*r  exalted,  and  of  bis  deprefled 
behaviour.     Offers  to  make  her  amends  by  matrimony.     She  treats  his  offer 

"    with  contempt.     Afraid  Belford  plays  him  falfe. 

XXXIX.  From  the  fame.    Wifhes  he  had  never  feen  her.     With  all  the  women 
"    he  had  known  till  now,  it  was,  Oneefubdued,  and  ahways  fitbdied.     His  mise- 
rable dejection.     His  remorfe.     She  attempts  to  efcape.    Amobraifed.     His 
quick  invention  to  pacify  it.     Out  of  conceit  with  himfelf,  and  his  con- 
trivances. 

"XL.  XLI.  From  the  fame.  Lord  M.  very  ill.  His  prefence  neceflTary  at  M. 
Hall.  Puts  Dorcas  upon  ingratiating  herfelf  with  her  lady.— He  re-urges 
marriage  to  her.     She  abfolutely,  from  the  moft  noble  motives,  rejects  him.    • 

XL  1 1.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Reflects  upon  himfelf.  « It  colts,'  he  fays,  «  more 
4  pains  to  be  wicked  than  to  be  good.*  The  lady's  folemn  expoftulation  with 
Wm.  Extols  her  greatnefs  of  foul.  Dorcas  coming  into  favour  with  her.  He 
is  alarmed  by  another  attempt  of  the  lady  to  get  off.  She  is  in  agonies  at  being 
prevented.  He  tries  to  intimidate  her.  Doi  cas  pleads  for  her.  On  the  point 
of  drawing  his  fword  again  ft  himfelf.     Theoccafion. 

XLIII.  From  the  fame.  Cannot  yet  perfuade  himiclf  but  the  lady  will  be  his. 
Reafons  for  his  opinion.  Opens  his  heart  to  Belford,  as  to  his  intentions.by 
her.  Mortified  tnat  (he  refufes  his  honelt  vows.  Her  violation  but  notional. 
Her  triumph  greater  than  her  fufferings.  Her  will  unviolated.  He  is  a  better 
man,  he  fays,  thamnoft  rakes ;  and  why, 
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VOL.       VI. 

Lett. 

I.  II.  T  OVB  LACE ,  to  Belford.   The  lady  give*  a  promiflory  note  to  Dorcas, 

/  t  to  induce  her  to  further  her  efcape.—  A  fair  trial  of  {kill  now.  he  fays* 

A  converfation  between  the  vile  Dorcas  and  her  lady,  in  which  (he  engages 

her  lady's  pity.     The  bonds  of  wickednefs  ftronger  than  the  ties  of  virtue* 

Observations  on  that  fubjeft. 

III.  IV.  V.  From  the  fame.     A  new  contrivance  to  take  advantage  of  the  lady's 

*  intended  efcape.— A  letter  from  Tomlinfon.     Intent  of  it.— He  goes  out  to 

give  opportunity  for  the  lady  to  attempt  an  efcape.     His  riefign  fruftrated. 

VI.  From  the  fame.  An  interefting  converfation  between  the  lady  and  him.  No 
conceffion  in  his  favour.  By  bis  foul,  he  fwears,  this  dear  girl  gives  the  lye  to 
all  their  rakijh  maxims.  He  has  laid  all  the  fex  under  obligation  to  himt 
and  why. ' 

VII.  From  the  fame.  Lord  M.  in  extreme  danger.  The  family  defire  his  pie- 
fence.  He  intercepts  a  fevere  letter  from  Mifs  Howe  to  her  friend.  Copy 
of  it. 

VIII.  From  the  fame.  The  lady,  fufpefting  Dorcas,  tries  to  prevail  upon  bun  to. 
give  her  her  liberty.  She  difclaims  vengeance,  and  afFeciingly  tells  him  sil- 
lier future  views.  Denied,  (he  once  more  attempts  an  efcape.  Prevented,  and 
terrified  with  apprehenfions  of  inttant  di (honour,  (he  is  obliged  to  make  fome 
conceflion. 

IX.  From  the  fame.  Accufes  her  of  explaining  away  her  conceflion.  Msde 
■  defperate,  he  feeks  occafion  to  quarrel  wiih  her.     She  exerts  a  fpirit  which 

overawes  him.     He  is  ridiculed  by  the  infamous  copartnership.     Calls  to  Bel- 
ford  to  help  a  gay  heart  to  a  little  of  his  difmal,  on  the  expelled  death  of 
.  Lord  M. 

X.  From  the  fame.  Another  meff-ige  from  M.  Hall,  to  engage  him  to  go  down 
next  morning.     No  conceflion  yet  from  the  lady. 

XI.  XII.  From  the  fame.  Thcwomens  inftigations.  His  further  fchemes  againft 
the  lady.  *  What,*  he  aflcs,  '  is  the  injury  which  a  church -rite  will  not  at  any 
*  time  repair  ?* 

XIII.  From  the  fame.     Himfelf,  the  mother,  her  nymphs,  all  aflembled  with  in* 

•  tent  to  execute  his  deteftable  purpofes.  Her  glorious  behaviour  on  the  occa- 
fion. He  execrates,  detefts,  defpifes  himfelf;  and  admires  her  more  than 
ever.     Obliged  to  fet  out  early  thqt  morning  for  M.  Hall,  he  will  pre  ft  her 

•  with  letters  to  meet  him  nextThurfday,  her  uncle's  birth-day,  at  the  altar. 

XIV.  XV.  XVI.  Lovelace,  to  Clarifa.  From  M.  Hall.  Urging  her  accord- 
ingly  (the  licence  in  her  hands)  By  themoft  engaging  pleas  and  arguments. 

XVII.-  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Begs  he  will  wait  on  the  lady,  and  induce  her  re- 
write but  four  words  to  him,  fignitying  the  church  and  the  day.  Is  now  re- 
folved  on  wedlock.  Curfes  his  plots  and  contrivances  5  which  all  end,  he 
fays,  in  one  grand  plot  upon  himfelf. 

XVIII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  In  anpwer.     Refufes  to  undertake  for  him,  u n left- 
he  can  be  lure  of  his  honour.  Why  he  doubts  it. 
~TCTXT~Lovelacef  in  reply.     Curfes  him  for  his  fcrupuloufnefs.     Is  in  earneft  to 
marry.     After  one  more  letter  of  entreaty  to  her,  if  (he  keep  fulkn  fileuce,  (be 
muft  take  the  confequence. 

XX.  Lovelace,  to  Clarifa.  Once  moreeameftly  entreats  her  to  meet  him  at  the 
altar.     Not  to  be  forbidden  coming,  he  will  take  for  leave  to  come. 

XXI.  Lovelace,  to  Patrick  M* Donald.  Ordering  him  to  vifit  the  lady,  and  in- 
ftru&ing  him  what  to  fay,  and  how  to  behave  to  her. 

XXII.  To  the  fame,  as  Captain  Tomlinfon.  Calculated  to  be  (hewn  to  the  lady* 
as  in  confidence. 

XXIII.  M%  Donald,  to  Lovelace.     Goes  to  attend  the  lady  according  to  direction* 

•  Finds  the  houfe  in  an  uproar;  and  the  ladyefcaped. 

XXIV.  Movjbray,  to  Lovelace.     With  the  fame  news. 

XXV.  Moffordtto  Lovelace.    Ample  particulars  of  the  lady's  efcape.    Makes 
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ferrous  reflections  on  the  diftrefg  (he  muft  bf  in;  and  on  his  (Loreface**)   afi* 
grateful  ufage  of  her.  What  be  takes  to  be  the  Tom  of  religion. 

XXVI.  Lovelace,  to  BelforJ.  Runs  into  affected  levity  and  ridicule,  yet  at  la* 
owns  all  his  gaiety  but  counterfeit.  Regrets  his  bafenefs  to  the  lady.  In- 
vrighs  againft  rhe  women  for  their  tnftigations.  Will  ftill  marry  her,  if  &e 
can  be  found  out.  One  misfortune  fcldom  comes  alone  |  Lord  M.  is  recover- 
ing. He  had  hefpeken  mourning  for  him. 

XXVII.  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Writes  with  incoherence,  to  enquire  after  fcer 
health*  Lets  her  know  whither  to  direct  to  her.  But  forgets  in  her  rambling, 
her  private  addrefs.  By  which  means  her  letter  falls  into  the  hands  of  Mils 
Howe's  mother. 

XXV III.  Miftrefs  Hoove,  to  Clarijfa.  Reproaches  her  for  making  all  her  friends 
unhappy.  Forbids  h«r  to  write  any  more  to  her  daughter. 

XX I X.  Clarifies  metk  reply.  l 

XXX.  Clariffa,  to  Hannah  Burton. 

XXXI.  Hannah  Burton.    In  anfwer. 

XXXII.  Clariffa  to  Mrs.  Norton.  Excufes  her  long  filence.  Aflcs  her  a  que£» 
tion,  with  a  view  to  detect  Lovelace.  Hints  at  his  ungrateful  villainy. 
Self  recriminations. 

XXXIII.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clarijfa.  Anfwers  her  queftion.  Inveighs  again  ft 
Lovelace.  Hopes  the  has  efcaped  with  her  honour.  Confoles  her  by  a  brief 
relation  of  her  own  cafe,  and  from  motives  truly  pious. 

XXXIV.  Clarijfa,  to  Lady  Betty  Lawrance.  Requefts  an  anfwer  to  three  quef- 
tio-.s,  with  a  view  further  to  detect  Lovelace. 

XXXV.  Lady  Betty,  to  Clarijfa.     Anfwers  her  queftion  s.     In  thekindefr  man* 
'  ner  offers  to  mediate  between  her  nephew  and  her. 

XXXVI.  XXXVII.  Clariffa,  to  Mrs.  Hodges,  her  uncle  Harlowe's  honfe- 
keeper ;  with  a  view  of  Itill  further  detecting  Lovelace.— —Mrs.  Hodges's 
anfwer. 

XXXVIII.  Clariffa,  to  Lady  Betty  Lawrance.  Acquaints  her  with  her  ne- 
phew's bafenefs.  Charitably  withes  his  reformation;  but  utterly,  and  from 
principle,   rejects  him- 

XXXIX.  Clarijfa,  to  Mrs.  Norton.  Is  comforted  by  her  kind  foothings. 
Wi(hcs  (he  had  been  her  child.  Will  not  allow  her  to  come  up  to  her.  Why. 
Some  account  of  the  pec  pie  (he  is  with ;  and  of  a  worthy  woman,  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick,  who  lodges  in  the  houfe.  Briefly  hints  to  her  the  vile  ufage  (he  has  re* 
ceived  from  Lovt  lace. 

XL.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clarijfa.  Inveighs  againft  Lovelace.  Withes  Mifs 
Howe  might  be  induced  to  refrain  from  freedoms  that  do  hurt,  andean  do  no' 
good.     Further  pioufly  confoles  her. 

JjfLI.  Clarijfa,  to  Mrs.  Norton.  A  new  trouble.  An  angry  letter  from  Miis 
Howe.  The  occafion.  Her  heart  is  broken.  Shall  be  uneafy,  till  (he  can 
get  her  father's  curfe  revoked.     Cafts  about  to  whom  (he  can  apply  for  this 

Eurpofe.'  At  lad  reiolves  to  write  to  her  After  to  beg  her  mediation. 
II.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarijfa.     Her  angry  and  reproachful  letter  above-men- 
tioned} demands  from  her  the  clearing  up  of  her  conduct. 

XLIII.  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Gently  remon  ft  rates  upon  her  feverity.  To 
this  hour  knows  not  all  the  methods  taken  to  deceive  and  ruin  her.  But  will 
briefly,  yet  circumftantially,  enter  into  the  darker  part  of  her  fad  dory* 
though  her  heart  finks  underHhe  thoughts  of  a  recollection  fo  painful. 

XLIV.  XLV.  XLVI.  XLVII.  She  gives  the  promiled  particulars  of  her  ftory. 
J&egs  that  the  blacktft  parts  of  it  may  be  kept  fecret.  And  why.  Defires 
one  friendly  tear,  and  no  more,  may  be  dropt  from  her  gentle  eye,  on  the 
happy  day  that  (hall  (hut  up  all  hti  forrows. 

XLVIII.  XLIX.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarijfa.  Execrates  the  abandoned  profligate. 
She  muft,  (he  tells  her  look  to  a  world  beyond  this  for  her  reward.  Unravels; 
fome  of  Lovelace's  plots  j  and  detects  his  forgeries.  Is  apprebenfive  for  her 
W4,  as  well  as  ClariuYs  fafcty.    Advtfes  her  to  purfue  a  legal  vengeance. 
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*Latidable  cwftom  in.  the  Ifle  of  Man.    Offers  personally  to  attend  her  in  a' 
-court  of  juftice. 
>L.    Clarifla,  to  Mifs  Hoove.     Cannot  confent  to  a  profecution.  .  Discovers  who 
it  wns  that  perfonated  her  at  Hampftead.     She  is  quite  Tick  of  life,  and  of  an 
earth  in  which  innocent  and  benevolent  fpirits  are  fure  to  be  considered  at 
aliens. 

LI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  ClariJJa.  Eefeechcs  her  to  take  comfort,  and  not  defpair. 
Is  dreadfully  apprehenfvfiof  her  own  fajety  from  Mr.  Lovelace*  An  inftruc- 
tion  totnother-e. 

LI  I.  Clarigety  ta.tdifi  Hoive.     Averfe  as  (lie  is  to -appear  in  a  court  of  juftice 
againft  Lovelace,  (he  wiil  confent  to  profecute.him,  -ratfcar  than  Mifs  Howe 
{hall  live  in  terror..     Hopes  (he  (hall  not  defpair;  but  -doubts. not,  from  Jo 
'  many  concurrent  circumfiancesy  th<it  the  blow  is  given* 

LI  II.  LIV.  Lovelace*  to  Belford.  Has  no  fubjeft  worth  writing  npon,  now  he 
has  loft  his  Clanffi.  Half  in  jeft,  half  in  earned  ,  [as  ufualswitb  him  when 
njexed  or  difapptintrd]  he  deplores  the  lofs  of  her.— Humorous  account  of 
Lord  M.  cf  himfelf,  and  of  his  two  couiins  Montague.  Hjs  ClarifTa  ha) 
made  him  eyelefs  and  fenfelefs  to  every  other  <baamy. 

LV.  LVI.  LVII.  LVIII.  From  the  fame.  Lady  Sarah  Sa.Ueir  an*  Lady  Betty 
Lawrance  arrive,  and  engage  Lord  M.  and  his  two  couiins  Montague  againft 
bim,  on  account  of  his  treatment  of  the  lady.  His  trial,  as  he  calls  it.— 
After  many  altercations,  they  c  btam  his  conient,  that  his  two  confine  mould 
<wdea4'our  to*tngage  Mils  Howe  to.  prevail  upon  Clarida  to  accept  %>f  him,  on 
■his  unfergned  -repentance.  'It  is  ibme  pleasure  to  him,  he  however,  rakilhly  re- 
•fleets,  to  ob fefve  bovt  placable  the  ladies  of  bu  jamily  would  have  been*  bad 
they  met  -with  a 'Lovelace — «  Marriage/  fays  he,  *  with  tbefe  women,  is 
*  4in  atonement  for  the  ivorfi  *we  can  do  to  tbenn  a  true  drat/tat  id  recommence.* 
«— He  makes  ft  vera  1  other  whintfical,  but  characleriltick  observations,  fome 
erf  which  may  fcrve  as  cautions  and  warnings  to  the  ftx. 

ilX.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarijfa.  Has  had  a  vifit  from  the  two  Mifs  Montague's. 
Their  errand.     Adviies  her  to  marry  Lovelace.     Reafons  for  her  advicp. 

LX.  From  the  fame.  Chicks  her  with  iriendly  impatience  for  not  anfwering  her 
letter.  Re- urges  her  to  marry.  Lovelace,  .and,  milantly  to  put  hericJf  under 
Lady  Betty's  prott&ion. 

'LXI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Mifs  Montague.  .In  the  phrenzy  of  her  foul,  wwtes  toiler 
to  demand  news  of  her  beloved  friend,  fpirited  away,  as  (he  apprehends,  by 

,   the  bafe  arts  of  the  blackeift  of  men 

*LXII.  Lovetate?  to  Belford.  The  frittering  ioaocent  arretted  and  confined,  by 
the  execrable  woman,  in  a  (ham  a& ion.  He  curies  himfdf,  aiul  all  his  plots 
and  contrivances.  Conjures  him  to  fly  to  her,  and  clear  him  of  this  low, 
♦this  dirty  villainy;  to  fet  her  free  without  conditions}  and  allure  her,  that  he 
will  never  moleft  her  more.  Horribly  execrates  the  diabolical  women,  who 
thought  to  make  themfelves  a  merit  with  him  by  this  abominable  mfolt. 

•LXI II.  LXIV.  Mifs  Montague*  to  Mifs  Howe,  with  the  particulars  of  all  that 
-has  happened. to  the  lady. — Mr.  Lovelace  the  moft  miserable  &f  men.  Rc- 
•fle&ionson  Irbertines.  She,  her  iifter,  Lady  Betty,  LadySarah,  Lord  M. 
-and  Lovelace  him  (elf,  all  fign  letters  to  Mtfc  Howe,  affening  his  innocence 
•of  this  horrid  infult,  and  imploring  her  continued  intereft  in  i//.and  their  fa- 
vour with  Clariffi. 
LXV.  Belford*  to  Lovelace.  Particulars  of  the  vile  arreft.  Infolent  vifits  of 
the  wicked  women  to  her.  Her  unexampled  meekneta  and .  patience.  Her 
fortitude.  He  admires  it,  and  prefers  it  to  the;faUe,  courage  of  men  of  their 
clafs. 

'LXVI.  From  the  fame.     Goes  to  the  officer's  hoiife.     A  defcription  of  the  hor- 
rid prifon-room,  and  of.  the  frittering  lady  on  her  knees  in  one  corner  of  it.  , 
Her  great  and  moving  behaviour.     Breaks  off,  and  lends  away  his  letter,  on 
purpofe  to  harrafs  him  byfufpenfe. 

»LXVII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.      Curfes   him   for  his   tormenting  abruption. 
Claiifla  never,  iuffered  Jialf  what  ..he  fuffers.     That  fex  made  to  bear  pain. 
•  Conjures  him  to  haften  to  him  the  reft  of  his  foul -harrowing  intelligence. 

8  B  LXVIII.  Bit- 
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LXVIII.  Beffird,  t§  Lovelace.    His  further  proceedings.    The  lady  return*  to 
her  lodgings  at  Snith's.     DiftincTion  between  revenge  and  relent  mem  t  10  her 

'  character.  Sends  her,  from  the  vile  women,  ai)  her  apparel,  as  Lovelace  hail 
defjred. 

LXIX.  From  the  fame.  Rejoices  to  find  he  can  /«/.  Will  endeavour  from 
time  to  time  to  add  to  his  reroorfe.     Infifts  upon  his  promife  not  to  moleft  the 

■    lady. 

LXX.  From  the  f ami.  Defcribes  her  lodgings,  and  gives  a  character  of  the 
people,  and  of  the  good  widow  Lovick.  She  is  fo  ill,  that  they  provide  ber 
an  bbneft  nurfe,  and  fend  for  Mr.  Goddard,  a  worthy  apothecary.  Sub- 
ft  a  nee  of  a  letter  to  Mifs  Howe,  di&ated  by  the  lady. 

LXXI.  From  the  fame.  Admitted  to  the  lady's  prefe  nee  T  What  paffed  00  die 
occafion.  Really  believes,  that  (he  ftill  loves,  him.  Has  a  reverence,  and 
even  a  holy  love  for  her.  Aftoniftied  that  Lovelace  could  bold  his  purpofe* 
a  gain  ft  fuch  an  angel  of  a  woman.  Condemns  himfelf  fpr  not  timely  exert- 
ing hirafelf  to  fave  her. 

LXXI  I.  From  the  fame.  Dr.  H.  called  in.  Not  having  a  fingje  guinea  to  give 
him,  (he  accepts  of  three  from  Mrs.  Lovjck  on  a  diamond  ring-  Her  duti- 
ful reafons  for  admitting  the  doctor's  vifit.  His  engaging  and  gentlemanly 
behaviour.  She  refulves  to  part  with  fome  of  her  richeft  apparel.  Her  rea- 
fops. 

LXXIIT.  Lovelace,  to  B  elf  or d.  Raves  at  him.  For  what,  Jlaillies  him.  with 
his  ufual  gaiety,  on  feveral  pafTages  in  his  letters.  Reafons  why  Cl.iriuV* 
heart  cannot  be  broken  by  what  (he  has  fuffered.     Paflionate  girls  eafily  fob- 

'  dued.  Sedate  ones  hardly  ever  pardon.  He  has  fome retrograde  motions:  yet 
is  in  earned  to  marry  ClarjJTa.  Gravely  concludes,  that  a  perfon  intending  U 
tnarry  Jbould  never  he  a  rake.  Hit  gay  refolutions.  Renews,  however,  his 
promifcs  not  to  moleft  her.  A  charming  encouragement  for  a  roan  of  in- 
trigue, when  a  woman  is  known  not  to  fave  her  hufhand.  Advantages  which 
men  have  ovt  women,  when  difappointed  in  love.  He  knows  (he  will  per- 
mit him  to  make  her  amends,  after  (he  his  plagued  him  heartily. 

J-XXIV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarijfa.  Is  (horked  at  receiving  a  letter  from  her 
written  by  another  hand.  1  enderly  confoles  her,  and  inveighs  againft  Love- 
lace. Re- urges  her,  however,  to  marry  him.  Her  mother  absolutely  of  her 
opinion.  Praifes  Mr.  Hickman's  filter,  who,  with  her  lord,  had  paid  her  a 
vif,t.  *  '  ^ 

LXXV.  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  fywe.  Her  condition  greatly  mended-  In  what 
particulars.  Her  mind  begins  to  ftrengthen  ;  and  (he  finds  herfclf  at  times 
fuperior  to  her  calamities.  In  what  Tight  (he  wi(hes  her  to  think  of  her. 
Defires  her  to  love  her  ftill,  but  with  a  weaning  love.  She  is  not  now  what 
(he  was  when  -they  were  infef  arable  lovers.  Their  views  rauft  nqw  be  diffe- 
rent. . 

LXXVI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  A  con  fuming  malady,  and  a  containing  mif- 
trefs,  as  in  Bclton's  cafe,  dreadful  things  to  ftruggle  with.  Further  rtfiet- 
tiom  on  the  life  of  keeping.  The  poor  man  afraid  to  enter  into  his  own  houfe. 
Bel  ford  undertakes  hjs  caufe.  InfiinQ  in  brutes  equivalent  to  natural  afieci'wu 
in  men.  Story  of  the  ancient  Sarmatians,  and  their  (laves.  Reflects  on  the 
lives  of  rakes,  and  free-livers;  and  how  ready  they  arc  in  ftcknefs  to  run  away 
from  one  another.  Pifture  of  a  rake  on  a  fick-bed.  Will  marry,  and  defert 
them  all. 
XXX  VII.  From  the  fame.  The  lady  parts  with  fome  of  her  laces.  Inftances 
of  the  worthinefs  of  Dr.  H.  and  Mr.  Goddard,  fje  feverely  reflects  upon 
Lovelace. 

LXXVlII.  Lovelace,  to  fylford.  Has  an  interview  with  Mr.  Hickman.  On 
what  occafion.  He  endeavours  to  difconcert  him,  by  affurance  and  ridicule; 
but  finds  him  to  behave  with  fpirit. 

LXXIX.  From  the  fame.  Raillies  him  on  his  intentional  reformation.  A- 
fcribes  the  lady's  ill  health  entirely  to  the  arreft,  (in  which,  he  fays,  he  had  no 
jjand)  and  to  her  relations  cruelty.    Makes  light  of  her  felling  her  cloaths 
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arid  laces.  '  Touches  upon  jUlton's  cafe.  Diftinguifhes  between  companion  * 
fbip  and  friendjbip.  How  be  purpofes  to  rid  Belton  of  hit  Thoraa&ne  and  her 
cubs. 

LXXX.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  The  lady  has  written  to  her  fitter,  to  obtain  a 
revocation  of  her  father's  malediction.  Defends  her  parents.  He  pleads 
with  the  u  tin  oft  earneftnefs  to  her  for  his  friend.  Her  noble  anfwer  and  great 
department. 

LXXXf.  From  the  farm.  Can  hardly  forbear  pro  ft  ration  to  her.  Tenders 
bimfelf  as  her  banker.  Conversation  on  this  fubjeft.  , Admires  her  magna- 
nimity. No  <wonder  that  a  virtue  ft  folidly  bafed  could  baffle  ttfl  bis  arts. 
Other  ioftances  of  her  greatnefs  of  mind.  Mr.  Smith  and  his  wife  invite 
him,  and 'beg  of  her  to  dine  with  therri,  it  being  their  wedding-day.  Her 
affecling  behaviour  on  the  occafion.  She  briefly,  and  with  her  ufuai  noble 
fimplicity,  relates  to  them  the  particulars  of  her  life  and  misfortunes: 

LXXXII.  Lovelace,  to  Bedford.  Ridicules  him  on  his  addrels  tc  the  lady  as  her 
banker,  and  on  his  afpirations  and  pfoftraiions.  Wants  to  come  at  letters 
fhe  has  written.  Puts  him  upon  engaging  Mrs.  Lovick  to  bring  this  about. 
Weight  that  profelytes  have  with  the  good  people  that  convert  them.  Rea- 
fons  for  It.  He  has  hdpes  ftill  of  the  lady's  favour.  And  why.  Never 
adored  he>  fo  much  as  now.  Is  about  to  go  to  a  ball  at  Colonel  Ambvofe's. 
'Who  to  be  there.  Cenfures  affection  and  finery  in  the  dreis  of  men ;  and 
particularly  with  a  view  to  exalt  himfelf,  ridicules  Belford  on  this  fob) eft.    * 

LXXX1II.  LXXXIV.  LXXXV.  LXXXVI.  LXXXVII.  Sharp  leuers  that 
pals  between  Mils  Howe  and  Arabella  Harlowe. 

LXXXVItl.  Mrs.  Harlowe,  to  Mrs.  Howe.  Sent  with  copies  of  the  five  fore- 
going  letters. 

LXXX IX.  Mrs.  Howe,  to  Mrs.  Harlow*.     In  anfwer. 

XC.  Mifs  Hvwe,  to  Clariffa.  De fires  an  anfwer  to  her  former  letters  for  her  to 
communicate  to  Mifs  Montague.  Further  enforces  her  own  and  her  mother's 
opinion,  that  fhe  fhou Id  marry  Lovelace:  Is  obliged  by  her  mother  to  go  to  a 
ball  at  Colonel  Ambrofe's.     Fervent  prufeflions  of  her  friendly  love* 

XCL  Clariffa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Her  noble  reafons  for  refufing  Lovelace.  De- 
fires  her  to  communicate  extracts  from  this  letter  to  the  ladies  of  his  family. 

XCIL  From  the  fame:  Begs,  for  her  fake,  that  fee  tfill  forbear  treating  her 
relations  with  freedom  and  afperity.  Endeavours,  in  her  ufual  datifnt  man* 
ner,  to  defend  their  conduct  towards  her.    Prefies  her  to  snake  Mr:  Hickman 


Sr 


XCIII.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clariffa.  Excofes  her  longfilence.  Her  family,  who 
were  intending  to  favour  her,  incenfed  againft  her  by  means  of  Vixix  Howe's 
warm  letters  to  her  filler. 
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I.  r>LAstlSSA,  to  Mrs.  Norton.  Is  concerned  that  Mifs  Howe  fltotiio*  write 
\J  about  her  to  her  friends.  Gives  her  a  narrative  of  all  that  has  befallen' 
her  fince  her  lad.  Her  truly  Chriftian  frame  of  mind.  Makes  reflr&icng. 
worthy  of  herfelf,  upon  her  prefent  fituation,  and  upon  her  hopes,  with  re- 
gard to  a  happy  futurity* 

II.  Copy  of  Clariffa" s  humble  letter  to  her  fifter,  imploring  the  revocation  of 
her  father's  heavy  matediftion. 

III.  Belford,  to  Lrvelace.  Defends  the  lady  from  the  perverfenefs  he  (Love- 
lace) imputes  to  her  on  parting  with  fome  of  her -apparel.  Poor  Belton's 
mifcrable  ftate  both  of  body  and  mind.  Obfervations  on  the  friendships  of 
libertines.  Admires  the  noble  fimplicity f  and  natural eafe  and  dignity  offtyle,  of 
the  facred books.  Expatiates  upon  the  pragmatical  folly  of  man.  Thofe  who 
knowltaft,  the jjrt awft  fcoftrt, 

8  B  a  IV.  From 
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IV.  From  the  fame.    The  lady  parts  with  one  of  her  heft  fuifs  of  cloHhs.      l£r~ 
JletJiom  upon  fetch  fur  chafers  as  take  advantage  of  the  necejfities  of their  /ett**w- 

creatures.  Self  an  odious  devil.  A  vifiblc  alteration  in  the  lidy  for  the 
worfe.  She  gives  him  all  Mr.  Lovelace's  letters.  He  (Bel ford)  takes  this* 
opportunity  to  plead  for  him.     Mr.  Hickman  comes  to  vifit  her. 

V.  From  the  fame,  Breakfafts  next  morning  with  the  lady  and  Mr.  Hickman. 
His  advantageous  opinion  of  that  gentleman.  Cenfures  the  conceited  pride, 
and  narrow- mi ndednefs  of  rakes  and  libei tines.  Tender  and  affecting  pitt- 
ing between  Mr.  Hickman  and  the  lady.     Observations  in  praife  of  inteiltc- 

•  tual  friendjbip . 

VI.  Mifs  Hovjc,  to  Clarijfa.  Has  no  notion  of  col<ftief*rrn  friendfhip.  Is  not 
a  daughter  of  thofe  whom  (he  fo  freely  treats.     Delays  giving  the  defired  nc- 

'  gative  to  the  folicitation  of  the  ladies  of  Lovelace's  family.  And  why. 
Has  been  exceedingly  fluttered  by  the  appearance  of  Lovelace  at  the  ball  given 
by  Colonel  Ambrofe.  What  pa  fled  on  that  occafion.  Her  mother,  and  al> 
the  ladies  of  their  felett  acquaintance,  of  opinion  that  the  (hould  accept  of 
him. 

VII.  Clarijfa.  In  anfiver.-  Chides  her  for  fufpending  the  decifive  negative. 
Were  Jbe  fare  Jbe  Jbould  live  many  years ,  Jhe  would  not 'have  Mr.  Lwcletee. 
Cenfures  of"  the  world  to  be  but  oxfecond  regard  ivith  any  body.  Method  as 
to  devotion*  ami  exfcrcife  ihe  was  in  when  fo  cruelly  arretted. 

VIII.  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Beftgned  to- be  communicated  to  Mr.  Love- 
lace's relations. 

IX.  X.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Two  letters  entirely  characteriftrck,  yet  Inter- 
mingled with  Jettons  and  obfcrvations  not  unworthy" of  a  better  character- 
He  has  great  hopes  from  Mifs  Howe's  mediation  in  his  favour*  Picture  of 
two  rakes  turned  hermits,  in  their  penitential*. 

XI.  Mifs  Hohve,  to  Clarijfa.  She  now  greatly  approve*  of  her  rejection  of- 
Lovelace.  Admires  the  table  example  Jhe  has  given  her  fex  of  a  paffion  con- 
quered. Is  forry  (he  wrote  to  Arabella : .  but  cannot  imitate  her  in  her  (elf-ac- 
cufations,  and  acquittals  of 'others,  who  are  all  in  fault.  Her  notions  of  a 
hufband's  prerogative.  Hopes  file  is  employing  herfelf  in  penning  down  the 
particulars  of  her  tragical  ftory.  Ufes*to  he  made  of  it  to  the  advantage  of  her 
fex.     Her  mother  earneft  about  iti  - 

XII.  MifsHowe,  to  Mijfes  Montague.     With  ClariuVs  letter,  No.  VIII.     Her 
own*fcntrments  of  the  villainous  treatment  her  beloved  friend  has  met  with    • 
from  their  kinfman.     Prays  for  vengeance  upon  him,  if  flie  do  not  recover. 

XIII.  Mrs.  Iforlont  to  Clarijfa.  Acquaints  her  with  fome  of  their  movements* 
at  Harlowe  Place.  A 1  mo  It  wi  flies  (he  would  marry  the  wicked  man.  And 
why.  Ufeful  reflexions  on  vibat  has  befallen  a  young  lady  ft  xnrverfally  be- 
loved. Muft  try  to  move  her  mother  in  her  favour.  But  by  what  means, 
will  not  tell  her,  unlefs  (he  fucceed. 

XIV.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Mrs.  Harlowe. 

XV.  Mrs.  Harlowe* s  affecling  anfwer. 

XVI.  Clarijfa,  to  Mrs.  Norton.  Eameftfy  begfs,  for  reafons  equally  generous  and 
dutiful^  that  (he  may  be  left  to  her  own  way  of  working  with  her  relations; 
Has- received  her  fifter1  s  anfwer  to  her  letter,  No.  II.  She  tries  to  find  an  ex- 
cufe.  for  the  feverity  of  it,  though  greatly  affected  by  it.  Other  affecling  and 
dutiful  reflections. 

XVII.  Herffer's  cruel  letter,  mentioned  in  the  preceding. 

XVIII.  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  Hovje.  Is  pleafed  that  (he  now  at  laft  approves  of  ber 
rejecting  Lovelace.  De fires  her  to  be  comforted  as  to  her.  Piomifes,  thaff 
(he  will  not  run  away  from  life.  Hopes  (he  has  already^/  above  the  flock 
given' ber  by  the  ill- treatment  Jbe  has  met  nvitb  from  Lovelace.  Has  had  aw 
efcape,  rather  than  a  lofs.  Impoflible,  <were  it  not  for  the  outrage,  that  (he 
could  have  been, happy  with  him.  And  why.  Sets,  in  the  molt  affixing, 
the  mod-  dutiful  and  generous  lights,  the  grief  of  her  father,  mother,  and 
other  relations,  on  her  account.  Haa  begun  the  particulars  of  her  tragical 
ftory j  but  would  fain  avoid  proceeding  with  it.    And  why.     Opens  htrde- 
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i  flgn'to-malceMr.  Belford  her  executor,  and  gives  her  reafong  for  it.     Her  fau 

r  ther  having  withdrawn  his  malediction,  (he  has  now  only  a  laft  blefling  to 

fupplicate  for. 
i  XIX.  Clarijfa,  to  her  Jtfter,    Befeeching  her,  in  the  molt  humble  and  earned 

manner,  to  procure  her  a  laft  blefling. 
i  •    XX.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clarijfa.     Mr.  Brand  to  he  fent  up  to  enquire  after  hep 

t  way  of  life,  and  health.     Hi*  pedantick  ohara&er.     Believes  they  will  with- 

r  hold  any  favour,  till  they  hear  his  report.     Doubts  not  that  matters  will  loon 

,  take  a  happy  turn. 

XXI.  Clanjjn,  in  anfwer.  The  graee  (he  aJks  for  is  only  a  blefling  to  die  witbv 
not  to  live  with.     Their  favour,  if  they  defign  her  any,  may  come  too  late. 

;  Doubts  her  mother  can  do  nothing  for  her  of  herfelf.     A  fcrong- confederacy 

[  again  ft  a  poor  girl,  their  daughter,  lifter,  niece.   Her  brother  perhaps  got  it  re- 

newed before  he  nuent  to  Edinburgh.     *  He  needed  not,'  fays  (he;  '  his  work 

*  is  done,  and  more  than  done." 

XXII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Is  mortified  at  receiving  the  letters  of  rejection* 
Charlotte  writes  to  the  lady  in  his  favour,  in  the  name  of  all  the  family.  Every* 
oody  approves  of  what  (he  has  written;  and  he  has  great  hopes  from  it. 

XXI II.  Copy  of  Mifs  Montague' s  letter  to  CUriJJa;  befeeching  her,  in  the  namca 
of  all  their  noble  family,  to  receive  Lovelace  to  favour.. 

XXIV.  Beiprd,  to  Lovelace.  Propofes  to  put  Behon's  filler  into  poffeflion  of 
Belton's  houie  for  him.  The  lady.  vUibly  altered  for  the  worfe.  Again  iniifts- 
upon  his  prom  tie  not  to  moleft  her. 

XXV.  Clarijfa*  to  Mifs  Montague.     In  anfwer  to  hers,  No.  XXIII. 

XXVI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Has  juft  now  received  a  letter  from  the  lady,  which 
he  inclofes,  requeuing  extracts  from  the  letters  written  to  him  by  Mr.  Love- 
lace within  a  particular  period.  The'  reafons  which  determine  him  to  oblige 
her. 

XXVII.  Belford,  to  Clarijfa.  With  the  requefted  extra&sj  and  a  plea  in  hi* 
friend's  favour. 

XXVI II.  Clarijfa,  to  pelford.  Thanks  him  for  hi* communications.  Requefts 
that  he  will  be  her  executor;  and  gives  her  reafons  for  her  choice  of  bvn.Sov 
that  folemn  office. 

XXIX.  Belford,  to  Clarijfa,     Hia  chearful  acceptance  of  the  truft. 

XXX.  Belford,  to  Lev  ei  ace.  Brief  account  of  the  extracts  delivered  in  to  the 
lady.  Tells  him  of  her  appointing  him  her  executor.  The  melancholy  plea- 
Aire  he  (hall  have  in  the  perufal  of  her  papers.    .'  Much  more  lively  and  ajfecl- 

•  imgS  fays  he,  «  muftbe  the  file  ofthofe  vobo  varite  in  the  height  of  a  pitfenC 
r  diftrefs,  than  the  dry,  narrative,  unanimated  file  of  aperfon  relating  diffi- 
'  eulties  fur  mounted,  can  be.* 

XXXI.  Arabella,  to  Clarijfa.  In  anfwer  to  her  letter,  No.  XIX.  requeuing  a 
laft  blefling. 

XXXII.  Clarijfa,  to  her  mother.  Written  in  the  fervor  of  her  fpirit,  yet  with 
the  deepeft  humility,  and  on  her  knees,  imploring  her  biefling,  and  her  fa-. 
ther's,  as  what  will  fprinkle comfort  through  her  laft  hours.    . 

XXXIII.  Mifs  Montague,  to  Clarijfa.  In  reply  to  hers,  No.  XXV.  All  their  fa. 
mily  love  and  admire  her.     1  heir  kinlman  has  not  one  friend  among  them. 

,  Befeech  her  to  oblige  them  with  the  acceptance  of  an  annuity,  and  the  fiiit 
payment  now  fent  her,  at  leaft  till  (be  can  be  put  in  pofleffion  of  her  own  eftate. 
This  letter  figned  by  Lord  M.  Lady  Sarah,  Lady  Betty,  and  her  filter  and  fclf. 

XXXIV.  Lo-velace,  to  Belford.  .Raves  againft  the  lady  for  rejecting  him  ;  yet 
adores  her  the  more  for  it.  Has  one  half  of  the  houfe  to  himfelf;  and  that 
the  Vft;  having  forbidden  Lord  ML  and  the  ladies,  to  fee  him,  in  return*  fox 
their  forbidding  him  to  fee  them.  I  nee  n  fed  againft  Belford  for  the  extracts  he 
has  prom  i  fed  from  his  letters.  Js  piqued  to  death  at  her  proud  refufal  of  him. 
Curies  the  vile  women,  and  their  potions-.  But  for  theie  latter,  the  majefiy  of- 
her  virtue,  he  fays,  would  have  faved  her,  as  it  did  once  before. 

XXXV.  From  the  fame.  He  lhall  not,  he  tells  him,  be  her  executor.  Nobody 
(ball  be  any- thing  to  her  but  himfelf.  What  a  reprobation  of  a  man,  who  wa4 
once  fo  dear  to  hec!  Further  inliances  of  his  raving  impatience. 

XXXVI.  Lovelace* 
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XXXVI.  Lovelace,  to  Clarija.  A  letter  roll  of  penitence,  promifea,  praaifcs, 
and  admiration  of  ber  virtue.  Ha*  no  hopes  of  efcaping  perdition  but  by  her 
precepts  and  example.  All  he  begs  for  the"prefent  is,  a  few  line*  to  encourage 
him  to  hope  for  forgiveaefs,  if  he  can  jufttfy  his  vows  by  his  future  conduct. 

XXXVII.  Clarija,  to  Lord  M.  and  tbt  ladies  of  bis  boufe.  Thankfully  declines 
accepting  of  their  offered  bounty.  Pleads  for  their  being  reconciled  to  tbeir 
kinfman,  for  reafons  refpe&ine  her  own  peace.  Hopes  that  they  may  be  en- 
abled to  rejoice  in  the  effects  of  his,  reformation,  many  years  after  flic  is  laid 
low,  and  forgotten. 

XXXVIII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Brief  account  of  his  expelling  Thomafine* 
her  font,  and  her  gallant.  Furtber  reflexions  0*  keeping.  A  ft  ate  not  cal- 
culated for  a  nek -bed.  Gives  a  Jhort  journal  of  what  had  paffed  relating  ro 
the  lady  fince  his  iaft.  Mr.  Brand  enquires  after  her  character  and  behaviour 
of  Mrs.  Smith.     His  ftarchednefs,  conceit,  and  pedantry. 

XXXIX.  From  t  be  fame.  Further  particulars  relating  to  the  lady.  Power  left 
her  by  her  grandfather's  will. 

XL.  Clarija,  to  Lovelace.     In  anfwer  to  his  letter,  No.  XXXVI. 

XLI.  Her  uncle  Harlow?*  cruel  letter,  in  anfwer  to  hers  to  her  mother,  No.XXXII. 
Meditation  ft  itched  to  it  with  black  filk. 

XLIT.  Clarija,  to  ber  uncle  Harlovoe.    In  reply. 

XLIII.  Mifs  Howe,  from  the  Ifie  of  Wight.  In  anfwer  to  hers,  No.  XVIH.  Ap- 
proves not  of  her  choice  of  Belford  for  her  executor;  yet  thinks  me  cannot 
appoint  for  that  office  any  of  her  own  family.  Hopes  the  will  lite  many  years. 

XLIV.  Clarija,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Sends  her  a  large  packet  of  letters  j  but  (for 
her  relations  fake)  not  all  (he  has  received.  Muft  now  abide  by  the  choice 
of  Mr.  Belford  for  her  executor 5  but  further  refers  to  the  papers  the  lends  her, 
for  her  juftification  on  this  head. 

XLV.  Antony  Harbwe,  to  Clarija.  A  letter  moretaunting  and  reproachful  than 
that  of  her  other  uncle.  To  what  owing. 

XL  VI.  Clarija,  in  anfwer*  Wifhes  that  the  ci  re  um  dances  of  her  cafe  had  been 
enquired  into.  Concludes  with  a  folemn  and  pat  he  tick  prayer  for  the  happi- 
nets  of  the  whole  family. 

XLVII.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clarija.  Her  friends,  through  Brand's  reports,  as  Jhe 
imagines,  intent  upon  her  going  to  the  Plantations.  Wi flies  her  to  difcouragt 
improper  vifitors.  DtffuuU Jit  nations  the  tefls  of  prudence  as  well  as  of  virtue* 
Dr.  Lewcn's  folicitude  for  her  welfare.  Her  coufin  Morden  arrived  in  Eng- 
land.    Further  pious  confolations. 

XLVIII.  Clarija,  in  anfwer.  Sends  her  a  packet  of  papers,  which,  for  ber  re* 
lotions  fake,  (he  cannot  communicate  to  Mifs  Howe.  From  thefe  me  will  col- 
lect a  good  deal  of  her  ftory.  Defends,  yet  gently  blames  her  mother.  Afraid 
that  her  coufin  Morden  will  be  fet  again  ft  her;  or,  vtbat  is  worfe,  that  he  will 
feek  to  avenge  her.  Her  affecting  conclufjon  on  her  Norton's  divine  ctmfb- 
lations. 

XLIX.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Is  very  ill.  The  lady,  if  he  die,  will  repent  her 
refufal  of  him.  One  of  the  greateft  felicities  that  can  befal  a  woman,  what. 
Extremely  ill.  His  ludicrous  behaviour  on  awaking,  and  finding  a  clergyman 
and  his  friends  praying  for  him  by  his  bed-fide. 

L*  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Concerned  at  his  illnefs.  Wifhes  that  he  had  died 
before  laft  April.  The  lady,  he  tells  him,  generoufly  pities  him ;  and  prays 
that  he  may  meet  with  the  mercy  he  has  not  (hewn. 

LI.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  In  raptures  on  hec  goodnefs  to  him.  His  deep  re* 
grets  for  his  treatment  of  hen  BIcfles  her. 

LI  I.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Congratulates  him  on  his  amendment.  The  lady's 
exalted  charity  to  him.  Her  ftory  a  fine  fubjett  for  tragedy.  Compares  with 
it,  and  cenfures,  the  play  of  the  Fair  Penitent.  She  is  very  ill ;  the  worfe  for 
fome  new  inftances  of  the  implacablenefs  of  her  relations.  A  meditation  on 
that  fubject.  Poor  Bel  ton,  he  tells  him,  is  at  death's  door;  and  defirous  to 
fee  him. 

LIII.  Befford,  to  Clarija.    Acquaints  her  with  the  obligation  he  is  under  to  go 

to 
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to  Bchon,  and  (left  ft*  fliould  be  furpriaed)  with  Lovelace's  reflation  (n 

fignified  in  the  next  letter)  to  vifit  her.  ..    -  Ir       L1Ji/.         Y. 

LIV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.    Refolves  to  throw  himfelf  at  the  lady's  feet.   LorsJ 

M.  of  opinion,  that  fhe  ought  to  admit  of  one  interview. 
J,V.  From  the  feme.    Arrived  in  London,  he  find*  the  lady  gone  abroad.     Su- 
fpefts  Belford.     His  unaccountable  freaks  at  Smith's.     His  motives  for  be- 
having fo  ludicroufly  there.     The  vile  Sally  Martin  entertains  him  with  her 
mimickry  of  the  divine  lady. 
LVI.  From  the  fame.     His  frightful  dream.     How  affeaed  by  it.     Sleeping  or 
waking,  his  Clariflfa  always  prefent  with  him.     Hears  (he  is  returned  to  her 
lodgings.     Islnftr-n  ngtoher. 
'  LVII.  From  the  fame.     Difappointed  agaia.     Is  affeaed  by  Mrs.  Lovick's  ex- 
poftulations.     Is  fhewn  a  meditation  on  being  bunted  after  by  the  enemy  of  her 
foul,  as  it  is  entitled.     His  light  comments  upon  it.     Leaves  word  that  he  re- 
folves to  fee  her.     Makes  feveral  other  efforts  for  that  purpofe. 
f  LVIII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     Reproaches  him  that  he  has  not  kept  his  honour 

with him.     Inveighs  againft,  and  feverely  cenfures  him  for  his  light  behaviour 
at  Smith's.     Belton's  terrors  and  defpondeacy.     Mowbray's  impenetrable  • 
*  behaviour.  . 

LIX.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.    Mowbray's  impatience  to  run  from  a  dying  Belton 
to  a  too  lively  Lovelace.   Mowbray  abufes  Mr.  Belton's  fervantin  the  language 
»  of  a  rake  of  the  common  clafs.  Rtfle&ion  on  the  brevity  of  life. 

1  LX.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Receives  a  letter  from  Clariffa,  written  by  way  of 

1  allegory,  to  induce  him  to  forbear  hunting  after  her.     Copy  of  it.     He  takes 

'  it  in  a  literal  fenfe.     Exults  upon  it.     Will  now  haften  down  to  Lord  M.  and 

1  receive  the  gratulations  of  all  his  family  on  her  returning  favour.     Gives  an 

f  interpretation  of  his  frightful  dream  to  his  own  liking. 

LXI.  LXI  I.  From  the  fame.     Pities  Belton.     Rakimiy  defends  him  on  the  iffiie 

1  of  a  duel,  which  now  adds  to  the  poor  man's  terrors.     His  opinion  of  death, 

and  the  fear  of  it.     ReJteclioHS  on  the  conduS  of  play  writers  with  regard  to 

1  _  fervants.     He  cannot  account  for  the  turn  his  Clai  ifta  has  taken  in  his  favour* 

1  Hints  at  one  hopeful  caufe  of  it.    Now  matrimony  fecnas  to  be  in  his  power,  he 

hasfome  retrograde  motions.  ' 

1  LXI II.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     Continuation  of  his  narrative  of  Belton's  laft  ill- 

1  nefs  and  impatience.     The  poor  man  abufes  the  gentlemen  of  the  faculty. 

Belford  cenfures  fome  of  them  for  their  greed i nefs  after  fees.     Belton  dies, 
i  Serious  reflections  on  the  occafion. 

LXIV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.    Hopes  Belton  is  happy  i  and  why.     He  is  fetting 

out  for  Btrrks. 
LXV.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     Attends  the  lady.     She  15  extremely  ill,  and  re- 
ceives the  facrament.     Complains  of  the  harrafles  his  friend  had  given  her. 
Two  different  perfons  (from  her  relations,  be  fuppofes)  enquire  after  her. 
'     Her  affecting  addrefs  to  the  doctor,  apothecary,  and  himfelf.  Difpofes  of  fome 

more  of  her  apparel,  for  a  very  cffeBing  purpofe. 
LXVI.  Dr.  Lewen,  to  Clariffa.     Writes  on  bis  pillow,  to  prevail  upon  hex  to 

profecute  Lovelace  for  his  life. 
LXVII.  Her  pathetitk  and  ncble  anftver. 

LXVIII.  Mifs  Arabella  Harfaue,  to  Clariffa.    Propofes,  in  a  moft  taunting  and 
cruel  manner,  the  profecution  of  Lovelace  j  or,  if  not,  ber  going  to  Penn- 
fylvania. 
PCIX    Clariffa' s  affe&ng  aufwer. 

LXX.  LXXI.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clariffa.  Her  uncle  s  cruel  letter  to  what  owing. 
Colonel  Morden  refclved  on  a  vilit  to  Lovelace. — Mis.  Hei  vey,  in  a  private 
convention  with  her,  accounts  for ;  yet  blames,  the  cruelty  of  the  family.  Miff 
Dolly  Hervey  wifties  to  attend  her. 
LXXII.  Clariffa,  in  anfwer.  Thinks  (he  has  been  treated  with  great  rigour  by 
her  relations.  Exprefles  more  warmth  than  ufual  on  this  fubjeft.  Yet  foon 
checks  herfelf.  Grieves  that  Colonel  Morden  refolves  on  a  vifit  to  Lovelace. 
Touches  upon  her  fitter's  taunting  letter.  Requefts  Mrs.  Norton's  prayers 
forp»,i,nceWdrcfign.ti<,pr  -  ^XXIIL  *f^ 
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XXXI I L  Mifs  Honve,  to  Clarijfa.    Approves  now  of  ber  appointment  of  Bel  fori 

f v  r  an  executor.  Admires  her  ereatnefs  of  mind  in  defpiiingfLoveldce.  :E**eij- 
•   Htodyjbe  is  with,  taken  nxiib  Hickman.     Yet  fhe  cannot  hejp  wantoning  wuh 

the  power  hi*  obfequious  love  give*  her  over  him. 
XXXIV.  LXXV.  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Inftruaive  lefions  and  obferratiocs 

on  her  treatment  uf  Hickman. — Acquaints  her  with  aM   that   has   happeaed 

^fince  her  laft.     Fears  that  her  allegorical  letter  it  not  ft«£lly  right.      Is  forced 

by  illnefs  to  break  off.  Refume*.  Wishes  her  married. 

XXXVI.  Mr.  Wyerley,  to  Clarijfa.     A  generous  renewal  of  his  add  reft  to  her 
now  in  her  calamity;  and  a  tender  of  hts  beft  Cervices. 

XXXVII.  Her  open,  kind,  and  inftrudive  anfwer. 

XXXVIII.  Lovelace,  toBeljord.  Uneafy,  on  a  fufpicion  that  her  letter  to  him 
was  a  ftntagem  only.     What  he  will  do,  if  he  find  it  Co. 

XXXIX.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Brief  account  of  his  proceedings  in  Briton's 
affairs.     The  lady  extremely  ill.     Thought  to  be  near  her  end.      Has  a  low- 

•fpiritedday.  Recovers  her  fptiitsj  and  thinks  herfelf  above  this  world.  She 
befpeaks  her  coffin.  Confeffes  that  her  letter  to  Lovelace  was  allegorical 
only.     The  light  in  which  Belford  behold*  her. 

XXXX.  From  the  fame.  An  affixing  conversion  thatpaffed  between  the  lady 
and  Dr.  H.  She  talks  of  death,  he  fays,  and  prepares  for  it,  as  if  it  were  aa 
•occurrence  as  familiar  to  her,  as  dreffing  and  undi  cfling.  Worthy  behaviour 
of  thedoftor.  6he  makes  obfervations  on  the  vanity  of  life,  on  the  wifdom 
of  an  early  preparation  for  death,  and  on  the  laft  behaviour  of  Hel  on. 

XXXXI.  LXXXH.  LXXXIII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Particulars  of  what 
parted  between  himfelf,  Colonel  Mordcn,  Lord  M.  and  Mowbray,  on  the 
vifit  made  him  bv  the  colonel.  Propofes  Belford  to  Mifs  Charlotte  Mon- 
tague, by  way  of*  raillery,  for  an  hufband.—  He  inclofes  Brand's  letter,  which 
•miireprefents  (from  credulity  and  efficioufnefs,  rather  than  from  ill-will)  the 
lady's  conduft. 

f«XX3CIV.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Expatiates  on  the  bafenefs  of  deluding  young 
creatures,  wfnfe  confidence  has  been  obtained  by  oaths,  vows,  pro  mi  lis. 
Evil  of  cenforioufnefs.  People  deemed  good  too  much  addicted  to  it.  Defires 
to  know  what  he  means  by  his  ridicule  with  regard  to  his  charming  coufin. 

XXXXV.  From  the  fame.  A  proj  er  left  of  the  purity  of  writing.  The  lady 
again  makes  cxcules  for  her  allegorical  letter.  Her  calm  behaviour,  and  ge- 
nerous and  ufeful  rtft  ftiois,  on  his  communicating  to  her  Brand's  mifrepre- 
fenrati  ns  of  her  conduit. 

XXXXVI .  Colonel  Morden,  to  Clarijfa.  Offers  his  aftiftance  and  ferric*  to  make 
the  belt  of  what  has  happened.  Advifes  her  to  marry  Lovelace,  as  the  only 
means  to  bring  about  a  general  reconciliation.  Ha6  no  doubt  of  his  refla- 
tion to  do  her  juftice.     Befires  to  know  if  Jbe  has. 

XXXXVII.  Clarijfa.  Inanfwer. 

XXXXVIU.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  His  reafonings  and  ravings  on  finding  the 
lady's  letter  to  him  only  an  allegorical  one.  In  the  midft  of  thefe,  the  natural 
•gaiety  of  his  heart  runs  him  into  ridicule  on  Belford.  His  ludicrous  image 
drawn  from  a  monument  in  Weftminfter  Abbey.  Refumes  his  (erious  dif- 
pofition.  If  the  worft  happen,  ('  The  Lord  of  Heaven,  and  earth,*  fays 
Tic,  *  avert  that  <worfl!')  he  bids  him  only  write,  that  he  advifes  him  to  take  a 
♦trip  to  Paris.     And  that  will  ftab  him  to  the  heart. 

LXXXIX.  Belford,  to  Lovelace,  The  lady's  coffin  brought  up  ftairs.  He  is 
extremely  (hocked  and  difcompofed  at  it.  Her  intrepidity.  Great  minds,  he 
-obferves,  cannot  avoid  doing  uncommon  things.  Reflection  on  the  curiofity  of 
women.  , 

IXC.  From  ihe fame.  Description  of  the  coffin,  and  devices  on  the  lid.  It  is 
placed  in  her  bed  chamber.  His  ferious  application  to  Lovelace  on  her  great 
behaviour. 

XCI.  From  the  fame.  Aftonifhed  at  his  levity  in  the  abbey- in  (Vance.  Thelady 
extremely  ill. 

XCI  I .  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  All  he  has  done  to  the  lady,  a  jeft  to  die  for;  fine* 
her  triumph  has  ever  been  greater  ihao  her  lu&nngs,    £5  will, make  pro  all 

to* 
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his  pofTeffions  and  all  bis  reverfiont  to  the  doctor  if  he  will  but  prolong  her 
life  for  one  twelvemonth.  How,  but  for  her  calamities,  could  her  equanimity 
blaze  out  as  it  does!  He  could, now  love  her  with  an  intellectual  flame.  He 
cannot  bear  to  think,  that  the  laft  time  (he  fo  triumphantly  left  him,  mould 
be  the  laft.  His  confcience,  he  fays,  tears  him.  He  is  Gck  of  the  remem- 
brance of  his  vile  plots. 

&CIII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  The  lady  alive,  ferene,  and  calm.  The  more 
ferene  for  having  finifhed,  (igned,  and  fealed  her  laft  will  j  deferred  till  now, 
forreafonsof  filial  duty. 

XCIV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Ctdrifa.  Pathetically  laments  the  illnefs  of  her  own 
mother,  and  of  her  dear  friend.  Now  all  ber  fertnejfes  to  the  former,  (he 
fays,  fly  in  ber  face.  She  lays  down  her  pen  5  and  refumes  it,  to  tell  her,  with 
great  joy,  that  her  mother  is  better.  She  has  had  a  viHt  from  her  couiin 
Morden.     What  patted  in  it. 

5CCV.  From  tbe  fame.  Difpleafed  with  the  colonel  for  thinking  too  freely  of 
the  fex.  Never  knew  a  man  that  had  a  flight  notion  of  the  virtue  of  women 
in  general,  who  deferred  to  be  valued  for  his  morals.  Why  women  mufl  be 
either  more  or  left  virtuous  than  men.  Ufeful  hints  to  young  ladies.  Is  out  of 
humour  with  Mr.  Hickman.     Re  fo  Ives  to  fee  her  foon  in  town. 

XCVI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  The  lady  writes  and  reads  upon  her  coffin  at 
upon  a  deflc.  The  doctor  refolves  to  write  to  her  father.  Her  intenfe,  yet 
chearfui  devotion. 

XCVII.  Clarifa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  A  letter  full  of  pious  reflections,  and  good 
advice,  both  general  and  particular;  and  breathing  the  true  Chriftian  fpirit  of 
charity,  forgivenefs,  patience,  and  refignation.  A  juft  reflection,  to  her  dear 
friend,  upon  the  mortifying  nature  of  pride. 
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Lett. 

I.  1UIRS-  Norton,  to  Clarifa;  Her  account  of  an  interefting  conversation  at 
J-VJl  Harlowe  Place  between  the  family  and  Colonel  Morden;  and  of  another 
between  her  mother  and  felf.  The  colonel  incenled  again  ft  them  all.  Her 
advice  concerning  Belford,  and  other  matters.  Mifs  Howe  has  obtained 
leave,  (he  hears,  to  vifit  her.  Praifes  Air.  Hickman.  Gently  tenfure*  Mifs 
Howe  on  his  at  count.     Her  truly  maternal  and  pious  comforting*. 

II.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  The  lady's  fight  begins  to  fail  her.  She  blelTes  God 
for  the  ferenity  (he  enjoys.     It  is  what,  (he  fays,  (he  had  prayed  for.     What  a 

.  bleffing,  fo  near  to  her  diflblution,  to  have  her  prayers  anfwered !  Gives  par- 
ticular directions  to  him  about  her  papers,  about  her  laft  will,  and  apparel. 
Comforts  the  women  and  him  on  their  concern  for  her.  Another  letter  brought 
her  from  Colonel  Morden.  The  fubftance  of  it.  Belford  writes  to  haften  up 
the  colonel.  Dr.  H.  has  alfo  written  to  her  father;  and  Brand  to  Mr.  John 
Harlowe  a  letter  recanting  his  officious  one. 

III.  Dr.  H.  to  James  Harlowe,  fenior,  Efq. 

IV.  Copy  of  Mr.  Belford 's  letter  to  Colonel  Morden,  to  haften  him  up. 

V.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  He  feels  the  torments  of  the  damned,  in  the  remorfe 
that  wrings  his  heart,  on  looking  back  on  hit  pa  ft  actions  by  this  lady.  Gives 
him  what  he  calls  a  faint  picture  of  his  horrible  uneafaets,  riding  up  and  down, 
expecting  the  return  of  his  fervant  as  foon  as  he  had  difpatchcd  him.  Woe  be 
to  the  man  who  brings  him  the  fatal  news  ! 

VI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Further  particulars  of  the  lady's  pious  and  exem- 
plary behaviour.  She  rejoices  in  the  gradual  death  afforded  her.  Her  thank- 
ful acknowledgments  to  Mr.  Belford,  Mrs.  Smith,  and  Mrs.  Lovick,  for 
their  kindnefs  to  her.     Her  edifying  add rcfs  to  Mr.  Belford. 

VII.  Clarifa,  to  Mrs.  Norton.     In  anfwer  to  hers,  No.  I.     Affli&edonly  for 
'    her  friends.     Defires  not  now  to  fee  her  coufin  Morden,  nor  even  herfeff,  or 

Mifs  Howe.    God  will  have  no  rivals,  (he  fays,  in  tbe  bearts  of  thofe  whom 

«C  he 
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hefanBifies.    Advice  to  Mifs  Howe.    To  Mr.  Hickman.    Blefles  all  her  re* 
latlons  and  friends. 

VIII.  Lovelace,  to  Retford.  A  letter  of  deep  diftrefs,  rcmorfc,  and  impatience* 
Yd  Would  he  fain  lighten  his  own  guilt  by  reflections  on  the  cruelty  of  her 
relations. 

IX.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  The  lady  is  difappointed  at  the  doctor's  telling  her 
that  Die  may  vet  live  two  or  three  clays.  Death  from  grief  the flovjefi  oftUatbs. 
Her  folemn  forgivenefs  oT  Lovelace/  and  prayer  for,him.  Owns,  thai  once 
fbe  could  have  loved  bim.  Her  generous  concern  for  his  future  b&ppimefsm 
Bel  ford *S  good  refolutions. 

jt.  Mr.  Brandy  to  Mr.  "John  Walton.       cln  excufe  of  his  credulity,  and   of 

XI.  Mr.  Brand,  to  John  Harlowe,  Efq.  \     the  mifreports  founded  upon  it. 

XII.  Lovelace,  toBelford.  Blefles  him  For  fending  him  word  the  lady  is  better. 
Her  charity  towards  him  cuts  him  to  the  heart.  He  cannot  bear  it.  His  Te- 
nement felt- reproaches.  Curfes  his  contriving  genius;  and  his  disbelief,  that 
there  cOuld  be  fuch  virtue  in  woman.  The  world  never  faw  fuch  an  huiband  as 
he  will  make,  if  (he  recover,  and  will  be  his. 

XIII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  The  lady's  pious  frame.  The  approaches  of 
death  how  fupportable  to  her :  an  $  why.  She  has  no  reafon,  the  fays,  to  grieve 
for  any -thing  but  the  forrow  (he  has  given  to  her  friends. 

XIV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Never  prayed  in  his  life,  put  all  the  years  of  it 
together,  as  he  has  done  for  this  fortnight  paft.  Has  repented  of  all  his  base- 
nets:  *  And will  nothing  do  P%  Conjures  him  to  fend  him  good  news  in  his  next, 
as  he  would  not  be  anfwerable  for  confequences. 

XV.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Solemn  leave  taken  of  her  by  the  doctor  and  apo- 
thecary; who  tell  her  (he  will  hardly  fee  the  next  night.  The  pleafure  with 
which  (he  receives  the  intimation.  *  Hovj  unlike poor  Beltons  behaviour  hers  /• 
A  letter  from  MifsHowe.  Copy  of  it.  She  Cannot  fee  to  read  it.  Her  ex- 
alted expreffions  on  hearing  it  read.  Tries  to  write  an  anfwer  to  it ;  but  can- 
not. Dictates  to  Mrs.  Lovick.  Writes  the  /ubferiptive  part  herfelf  on  her 
knees.    Colonel  Morden  arrived  in  town. 

XVI.  From  the  fame.  What  partes  on  Colonel  Morden's  vifit  to  his  confin. 
She  enjoins  the  colonel  not  to  avenge  her. 

XVII.  From  tbe  fame.  Her  filent  devotion.  Strong  fymptoms  of  her  approach- 
ing di Ablution.  Comforts  her  coufin  and  him.  Wffhea  the  had  had  ber  pa- 
rents laft  ble  fling  t  but  God,  (he  fays,  would  not  let  her  defend  for  comfort  om 
any  but  bimfelf.  Repeats  her  requeft  to  the  colonel,  that  he  will  notfeekto 
avenge  ber  wrongs ;  and  to  Belford,  that  he  will  endeavour  to  heal  aU 
breaches. 

XVIII.  From  the  fame.  The  colonel  writes  to  Mr.  John  ftarlowe,  that  they 
may  now  fpare  them fe Ives  the  trouble  of  debating  about  a  reconciliation.  Tbe 
lady  takes  from  her  bofom  a  miniature  picture  of  Mifs  Howe,  to  be  given  to 
Mr.  Hickman  after  her  deceafe.  Her  affecting  addrefs  to  it,  on  parting  with  it. 

XIX.  Belford,  to  Mowbray.  De fires  him  and  Tourville  to  throw  themfelves 
in  the  way  of  Lovelace,  in  order  to  prevent  him  doing  either  mifchief  to 
himfelf  or  others,  on  the  receipt  of  the  fatal  news  which  he  mall  probably 
fend  him  in  an  hour  or  two. 

XX.  Lovelace,  toBelford.  A  letter  filled  with  rage,  curfes,  and  alternate  de~ 
fpair  and  hope. 

XXI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  With  the  fatal  hint,  that  he  may  take  a  tour  to  Pa- 
ris, or  wherever  elfe  his  deftiny  lhall  lead  him. 

XXII.  Mowbray,  to  Belford.  With  the  particulars,  in  his  libertine  manner* 
of  Lovelace's  behaviour  on  his  receiving  the  fatal  breviate,  and  of  the  dif- 
fracted way  he  is  in. 

XXIII.  Belford,"to  Lovelace.  Particulars  of  ClarinV*  truly  ChriRian  beba- 
viour  in  her  laft  hours.-    A  fhort  (ketch  of  her  character. 

XXIV.  From  tbe  fame.  The  three  next  following  letters  brought  by  a  fenrant 
in  livery,  dicecred  to  the  departed  lady,  viz. 

XXV.  From  Mrs.  Norton,  With:  the  news  of*  general  ^conciliation,  oponlier 
own  conditions* 

XXVI,  From 
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JCXVI.  From  Mifs  Arabella.  In  which  Ac  affuret  her  of  all  their  returning 
love  and  favour. 

XXVII.  /Va*  Mr.  John  Harhnve.  Regretting  that  things  have  been,  carried 
fo  far;  and  de  firing  her  to  rxcufe  his  part  in  what  had  faffed. 

XXVIJI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  His  executorial  proceedings.  Eleven  ppfthu- 
mous  letter*  of  the  lady.  Copy  of  one  of  them  written  to  bimfelf.  Telia 
Lovelace  of  one  written  to  him,  in  purfuance  of  her  promife  in  her  allego- 
rical Utter.  (See  No.  XI.  of  Vol.  VII.)  Other  executorial  proceedings. 
The  colonel's  letter  to  James  Harlowe,  fignifying  Clarifla's  requeft  to  be  bu- 
ried at  the  feet  of  her  grandfather. 

XXIX.  From  the  fame.  Mrs.  Norton  arrives.  Her  furprize  and  grief  to  find 
her  beloved  young  lady  departed.  The  pofthumous  letters  calculated  to  give 
comfort,  and  not  to  reproach. 

XXX.  XXXI.  XXXII.  XXXIII.  XXXIV.  Copies  of  Claritta's  pofthumqut 
letters  to  her  father,  mother,  brother,  filler,  and  uncle. 

Subftance  of  her  letter  to  her  aunt  Hervey,  concluding  with  advice  to  her  cotyfin 

Subftance  of  her  letter  to  Mifs  Howe,  with  advice  in  favour  of  Mr.  Hickman. 

XXXV.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  The  wretched  Sinclair  breaks  her.  legf  and  dif~ 
patches  Sally  Martin  to  beg  a  vifit  from  him,  and  that  he  will  procure  for 
tier  the  lady's  forgivenefs.  Sally's  remorfe  for  the  treatment  (he  gave  her  af 
Rowland's.  Acknowledges  the  lady's  ruin  to  be  in  a  great  meaiure  owing  to 
their  inftigations. 

XXXVI.  From  the  fame.  Mifs  Howe's  diftrefs  on  receiving  the  fatal  news, 
and  the  jpofthumous  letters  di reeled  to  her.  Copy  of  James  Harlowe' s  an- 
swer to  Colonel  Mbrden's  letter,  in  which  he  re)ates  the  unfpeakable  diftrefs 
of  the  family;  endeavours  to  exculpate  himfelf;  defires  the  body  may  be  fent 
down  to  Harlowe  Place;  and  that  the  colonel  will  favour  them  with  his  com- 
pany. 

XXXVII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  The  corpfc  fent  down,  attended  by  the  co- 
lonel and  Mrs.  Norton. 

XXXV III.  Mowbray,  to  Belford.  An  account  of  Lovelace's  delirious  unma- 
nageableneft,.  and  extravagant  defign,  had  tfipy  not  all  interpofed.  They 
have  got  Lord  fd.  to  him.  He  endeavours  to  juftify  Lovelace  by  rakifli  prin- 
ciples, and  by  a  true  ftory  of  a  villainy  which  he  thinks  greater  than  that  of 

. .  Lovelace  by  Clarifla. 

XXXIX.  Lovelace,  to  Bedford.  Written  ip  the  height  of  his  delirium.  The 
whole  wprld,  he  fays,  ;s  but  one  great  bedlam.  E very-one  .in  it  mad  but 
himfelf. 

XL.  Belford,  to  Mowbray.  Defires  that  Lovelace,  on  his  recovery,  may  be 
prevailed  upon  to  gp  abroad:  and  why.  Exhorts  him  and  Tourville  to  reform  j 
as  he  is  refolved  to  do. 

XI<I.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Defcribing  tije  terrible  impatience,  defpondency, 
and  death  of  the  wretched  Sinclair.  . 

4*  the  bad  boufe  is  often  mentioned  in  this  <iupr£,  without  any  otber  Jligma,  than 
what  arifes  from  the  wicked  principles  and  aellous  Oicafwnafy  given  of  the 
-wretches  who  inhabit  it  j  Mr.  Belford  here  enters  into  thefecret  retirements  of 
tbefe  creatures,  and  exppfes  them  in  the  appearances  they  are  fuppofed  to  make, 
before  they  are  tricked  out  to  enfnare  weak  and  mconfider ate  minds. 

3CLIJ.  Colonel  Morden,  to  Mr  Belford.  ty'ith  an  account  of  his  arrival  at 
Harlowe  Place  before  the  bs>4y*  The  cfreadful  dijltefs  of  the  whole  family  in 
expectation  of  it's  comjng.  The  deep  remorfe  of  James  and  Arabella  Har* 
lowe.  Mutual  recriminations  on  recollecting  the  numerous  inftances  of  thrir 
inexorable  ciuejty.  JVirs.  tyorton  fo  ill,  he  was  forced  to  leave  her  at  St.  Al- 
lan's. He  dates  again  to  give  a  further  account  of  their  diftrefs  on  the  ar- 
rival of  the  herfe.     Solemn  refpefl  paid  to  her  memory  by  crowds  of  people. 

XLIJJ.  From  the  fame.  Further  aoierelring  account*  of  what  palled  among 
the  Harlowe*,  Jviifs  Hope  effpefted  to  fee,  for  tfee  lait  time!  her  beloved 
friend 

8'Ca  XUV.  From 
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XLIV.  From  the  fame.  Mifs  Howe  arrives.  The  colonel  receives  her.  Hey 
tender  woe;  and  charafteriftick  behaviour. 

XLV.  From  tbe  fame.  Mrs.  Norton  arrives.  Amended  in  /pints.  To  what 
owing.  Further  recriminations  of  the  unhappy  parents.  They  attempt  to 
fee  the  corpfej  but  cannot.  Could  ever  wilful  bard-beartednefs9  the  colonel 
aflcs,  be  more  fever  ely  f  unified?  Subftance  of  the  lady's  pofthumous  letter  to 
Mrs.  Norton. 

XL VI.  From  tbe  fame.  Account  of  the  funeral  folemnity.  Heads  of  the 
eulogium.  The  univerfal  juftice  done  to  the  lady's  great  and  good  qualities. 
Other  affecting  particulars. 

XL VII.  Belford,  to  Colonel  Morden.  Compliments  him  on  his  pathetick  narra- 
tives.   Further  account  of  his  executorial  proceedings. 

XLVIII.  James  Harlovje,  to  Belford. 

XLIX.  Mr.  Belford.    In  anfwer. 

The  lady's  last  will.  In  the  preamble  to  which,  as  well  as  in  the  body  of 
it,  flie  gives  feveral  inftruftive  hints;  and  difplays,  in  an  exemplary  manner, 
her  forgiving  fpirit,  her  piety,  her  charity,  her  gratitude,  and  other  Chriftiaa 
and  heroic  k  virtues. 

L.  Colonel  Morden,  to  Mr.  Belford.  The  will  read.  What  pafled  on  the  oc- 
ean on. 

LI.  Belford,  to  Lord  M.  Apprehends  a  vindictive  refentment  from  the  colonel. 
Defires  that  Mr.  Lovelace  may  be  prevailed  on  to  take  a  tour. 

LII.  Mifs  Montague.    In  anfwer. 

Summary  account  of  proceedings  relating  to  the  execution  of  the  lady's  will,  and 
other  matters.  Subftance  of  a  letter  from  Mr.  Belford  to  Mr.  Hickman;  of 
Mr.  Hickman's  anfwer}  and  of  a  letter  from  Mifs  Howe  to  Mr.  Belford. 

The  lady's  pofthumous  letter  to  Mr.  Lovelace. 

LII  I.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Describing  his  delirium  as  dawning  into  fenfeand 
recoile&ion.  All  is  confeience  and  horror  with  him,  be  fays.  A  description 
of  his  mifery  at  it's  height. 

LIV.  From  tbe  fame.  Revokes  his  laft  letter,  as  a  (named  of  it.  Yet  breaks 
into  fits  and  ftarts,  and  is  ready  to  go  back  again.  Why,  he  aiks,  did  bis  mo* 
ther  bring  him  uf  to  know  no  controul?  His  heart  (ickens  at  the  recollection  of 
what  he  was.  Dreads  the  return  of  his  malady.  Makes  an  effort  to  for- 
get all. 

LV.  From  tbe  fame.  Is  preparing  to  leave  the  kingdom.  His  route.  Season- 
able warnings,  though  delivered  in  a  ludicrous  manner,  on  Belford's  refolu- 
tion  to  reform.  Complains  that  he  has  been  ftrangely  kept  in  the  dark  of 
late.     Demands  a  copy  of  the  lady's  will. 

LVI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Juftice  likely  to  overtake  his  inftrument  Tomlin- 
ibn.  On  what  occafion.  The  wretched  man's  remorfe  on  the  lady's  account. 
Belford  urges  Lovelace  to  go  abroad  for  his  health.  Anfwers  very  ferioufly 
to  the  warnings  he  gives  him.  Amiable  fcheme  for  the  conduct  of  his  fu- 
ture life. 

LVII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Pities  Tomlinfon.  Finds  that  he  is  dead  in  pri- 
fon.  Happy  that  he  lived  not  to  be  hanged.  Why.  No  dif comfort  Jo  great 
butfime  comfort  may  be  drawn  from  it.  Endeavours  to  defend  himJelf  by  a 
whimfical  cafe  which  he  puts  between  A,  a  mifer,  and  B,  a  thief. 

LVI  II,  From  the  fame.  Ridicules  him  on  the  fcheme  of  life  he  has  drawn  out 
for  himfelf.  In  bis  manner  gives  Belford  fome  further  cautions  and  warnings. 
Reproaches  him  for  not  faving  the  lady.  A  breach  of  confidence  in  fome  cafes 
is  more  excufeable  than  to  keen  a  fecret.  Rail  lies  him  on  his  perfon  and  air, 
on  his  coufln  Charlptte,  and  the  widow  Lovick, 

LIX.  Mr.  Belford,  to  Colonel  Morden.  On  a  declaration  he  had  heard  he  had 
mac>,  of  taking  vengeance  of  Mr.  Lovelace.  His  arguments  with  him  on 
that  fubjeft,  from  various  topicks. 

LX.  Tbe  lady* s  pofthumous  letter  to  her  coufin  Morden.  Containing  arguments 
again  ft  duelling,  as  well  with  regard  to  her  particular  cafe,  as  in  general. 
See  alfo  {.efter  XXXII,  to  her  brother,  on  the  (ame  fubjeft. 
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LXT    Colonel  Morden,  to  Mr.  Belfird.    In  anfwer  to  his  picas  aga;«ft  avenztog 
^\l  coufin.     He  paints  in  very  ftrong  colours  the  grief  and  diftrefs  of  the  whol* 

family,  on  the  lofs  of  a  child,  whole  chafer  and  excellences  rife  upon  them 

to  their  torment. 


writing,  bow  improving.  Cenfures  Mifs  Howe  for  her  behaviour  to  Mr. 
Hickman.  Mr.  Hickman's  good  cbaracler.  Caution  to  parents  who  defire  to 
preferve  their  children's  veneration  for  them.  Mr.  Hickman,  unknown  to 
Mifs  Howe,  putshimfelf  and  equipage  in  mourning  forClariffa.  Her  lively- 
turn  upon  him  on  that  occafion.  What  he,  the  colonel,  expefcs  from  the  ge- 
nerofity  of  Mifs  Howe,  in  relation  to  Mr,  Hickman,  Weaknefs  of  fuch  as 
are  afraid  of  making  their  laft  wills.  m    .~ .       at  1  . 

UCIII.  Belfird.  to  Mifs  Howe.  With  copies  of  Clanffa  s  pofthumous  letters; 
and  refpectfully,  as  from  Colonel  Morden  and  himfelf,  reminding  her  of  her 
performing  her  part  of  her  dear  friend's  laft  defires,  in  making  one  of  the  mofl 
deferring  men  in  England  happy.  Informs  her  of  the  delirium  of  Lovelace, 
in  order  to  move  her  companion  for  him,  and  of  the  dreadful  death  of  Sin«- 
clair  and  Tomlinfon.  .  .'-..-« 

LXIV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Mr.  Belfird.  Obfervations  on  the  letters  and  fubjects 
he  communicates  to  her.  She  promifts  another  letter,  in  anfwer  to  his  and 
Colonel  Morden's  call  upon  her  in  Mr.  Hickman's  favour.  Applauds  the 
colonel  for  purchafing  her  beloved  friend's  jewels,  in  order  toprefent  them  to 
Mifs  Dolly  Hervey.  " 

LXV.  From  the  fame.     She  accounts  for,  though  not  defends,  her  treatment  of 
Mr.  Hickman.     She  owns,  that  he  is  a  man  worthy  of  a  better  choice;  that 
(he  values  no  man  more  than  (limj  and  affures  Mr.  Belford  and  the  colonel, 
that  her  endeavours  u\all  not  be  wanting  to  make  him  happy. 
LXVI.  Mr.  Belford,  to  Mifs  Howe.    A  letter  full  of  grateful  acknowledg- 
ments for  the  favour  of  hers. 
LXVII.  Lord  M.  to  Mr.  Belfird.     Acquainting  him  with  his  kinfman's  fetting 
out  for  London,  in  order  to  embark.     Wifhes  him  to  prevent  a  meeting  be- 
tween  him  and  Mr.  Morden. 
LXVIII.  Mr.  Belford,  to  LordM.     Has  had  avifitfrom  Mr.  Lovelace.     What 
paffed  between  them  on  the  occafion.     Has  an  interview  with  Colonel  Morden. 
JJCIX.  From  the  fame.     Tuft  returned  from  attending  Mr.  Lovelace  part  of  hit 

way  towards  Dover.    Their  folemn  partings 
I,XX.  From  the  fame.    An  account  of  what  paffed  between  himfelf  and  Colonel 

Morden  at  their  next  meeting.     Their  affeaionate  parting. 
J,XXI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Mr.  Belford.     Gives,  at  his.  requeft,   the  character  of 
her  beloved  friend  at  large;  and  an  account  of  the  particular  difiribution  of  her 
time  in  the  twenty-four  hours  of  the  natural  day. 
LXXII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford,  from  Paris.     Confciencethe  conqueror  of  fouls. 
He  cannot  run  away  from  his  reflections.     He  defires  a  particular  account  of 
all  that  has  paffed  ftnee  he  left  England. 
LXXIIIr  Belford,  to  Lovelace.    Anfwers  him  as  to  all  the  particulars  he  writes 

about. 
J,XX1V.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Has  received  a  letter  from  Jofeph  Leman,  (who, 
he  fays,  is  confcicnce- ridden)  to  inform  him,  that  Colonel  Morden  refolves 
to  have  bis  will  of  him.     He  cannot  bear  to  be  threatened.     He  will  write  to 
the  colonel  to  know  his  purpofe.     He  cannot  get  off  his  regrets  on  account  of 
the  dear  lady/fcr  the  blood  of  bim. 
JLXXV.  Belfird,  to  Lovelace.     It  would  be  matter  of  ferious  reflection  to  him, 
he  fays,  if  that  very  Leman,  who  bad  been  bis  machine,  fbould  be  the  inftrument 
of bu fall. 
JJCXVI.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Has  written  to  the  colonel  to  know  his  inten- 
tion ;  but  yet  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  he  may  handfomely  avoid  taking  it  as  a 
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challenge;  tbeugb,  in  tbelike  cafe,  be  owns  thai  be  bimfetf  Jbauld  emt.      Copy 
of  hit  Utter  to  the  colonel. 

J-XXVII.  Lovelace,  to  B  elf  or  d.  He  is  now  in  his  way  to  Trent,  in  order  to 
meet  Colonel  Morden.  He  is  fine  of  victory;  but  will  not,  if  be  can  help 
it,  out  of  regard  to  the  memory  of  Clariffa,  kill  the  colonel. 

XXXVIII.  From  tbtfame.     Interview  with  Colonel  Morden.     *  To-rooirow/ 
lays  he,  *  is  the  day  that  will,  in  all  probability,  fend  either  one  01-  twogho/U 
4  to  attend  the  manes  of  my  ClariflV    He  doubts  not  to  give  the  colonel  bi% 
life,  or  his  death j  and  to  be  able,  by  next  morning  at  eleven,  to  write  a//  the 
particulars. 

LXXIX.    The  issub  of  the  duel. 

Conclusion. 
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